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Jci X JEs jgBI S' •tt O X • 


oariiost ol !f!Bttip«it** kilovn ia fbst la iSbuMio of 1828# llo dif 

predae date of ha fonodactioii no due, but fbe followjbdl^niemoni^ ftott Aa 

** Acoovnta of tlw at C0&t,*^ia afansat {KMuttve ie«tunoM» wat h .waa mittm baim 

1611:— 


Bj the Stag's 
^ew 


«n^ «W PMMoiS att Whit^ 
a play called the Tempest. 


If V 

And the qpeeob of Qonaalo,,Act II. Se. 1,— 

■e 

" T the oomniaaarealth 1 wmld bgr ocntnoiee,** be — 

t 

vbieh ia obnoudj taken from a paaBage in florio’a ttaagladon of Montdijnda EBaajaa, 
,firat (dnted in 1603, h^equaUr aedatTo aa to its hantqj; been arfitten afreb that jear* 
The atoiy npon which "The l\nnpest" ia founded, was ttoet probakljr derived, aoeordb^ 
to'l^i^cspeaoa’i nsnal practice, fr^ an existing nlay or fioqt apms popnlar dhronidle or 
romance. Omlins the poet, indeed, informed T. Waitou, thd He had nrot with a novel 
called Aurdio ntnd I^beUa, printed in Italian, Spanish, Frandb, and ib 1586, 

which rile conceited tci^ have formed the basis of xho Tempest." Wheit he spoke of the 
emniiiistaaoe, however, Colima was^labotirin^ under mental ddiili^, and s^ for as rii%parrioidar 
novd he mei^onod was concerned his memoiy deceived him* for the foble of Aurolio and 
ZsahoHa bears no resemblance to that of tho plajr; yet it is femaricablo tMri a friend of JTamies 
Boswell deobved that he had once perused an Italian novel which answered t<;;^Coilin#s draoription.^ 
In an artidto on the early J^glish and German dramas pobhshed in the Nof Mon^y Kagarihe 
for January, 1841, fifr. I^ms pointed out a dramailio piece by Jaodib Ayrar, a notorv of 
Niirabetg, contemporary with 8hake«peaie, entitled J9 m achSne Sidea, {i!h» Beaoiifal Sidoa,) 
which b«m smno eesemhlanoe to " Tempos," and trbndi Tieok ^pmOCjilhied was a traiis> 
latHNfoof some old Bnghsh drama from which Shakespeare borrowed hia ulea. Hovr for Kbli it 
niabable file t'eader bnutt judge from the following mtllinQ of riie Qernuin ph^rt Imdtiffo havfog 
been vi^uishod by hu rival, and with hfo daughter Sidea driven into a madt rebukes her for 
oonmlainiiig of thrir diange foatane, and then mimmons his spirit Bun^fol to leem from him 
his ihtuM destiny an# promocto of revm%e. Banotfid, who is, like Arid!, somewhM ** 
aimunoes to Im^lph that me son of lus enei^ will ah^y become hisjprieOBcr. Afonr a oomie 
mageffe, most prriiimy intoodooed by the Gcrmen, we see Bdnoe IjAidl^est, with his eon«' 
Ifotgelinookt an^^ithl eofoieUloni, hunthig in the sany forest; whmh lSngelI»e<fot and fahi 
eon^muipn ShmcliSf having separated from the aaspoiates, are suddenly encountered by Ludedph 
dacufoter. On lus oomaunding them to yield themselvas prisoners, they refuse; but m 
draw their eword^ Xmd^h rendeni them poweriess by thatowm of lus nnigfoel 
rifowe the prince over^ ffdea k> carry of wood for her, and to obey her 
lirim nMyects, Thei|riMM|iirim betweeeftt#Geqnan end Englishjplays is otmmitied 
,lslmf ftA of the fonnef trim Sidea, moved by pi^ for the laboiirs ef 

fat cenyfatg IcgW, mtwemrit rim would*" fori mat joy, if he would prove jQfiriiMm* 
m% end trike me inwedfo«$" aw «veirtkiiidt,ip ffamewi, is ha^y Iswwhlriionfc, ei^ 
he the leeearilfaMden ef tbair pereeta, pifaiecs* ^ ^ ^ 

bs ce m m& i tatarsitftfave baen dete rmiee i l bytihs 

riil|pwmric Ilf f)|| fliiiigi niHniisas imd fikr tRamias Gates on the oom( ef riie Beomndas 1W9^ 




^ TSB TSKPSST. 


of w1ik&iaaetioantira»xn44B^^ Joo|d«i& onoioi^tlke erow^io^dieftSoofincj)^ 



Md iDhaHted hj ^ntAm and MfgriMod ihe eapttmmm “ 

' indnatd tbo port to poMooo his tioiBrMimiSo inlnrtMB^^uid fapenurtdinl agMMsf-* 

Mr. IBbtoler* m U» ** Piofuidtioa & Soene^ Ori|^, Brto, ^ «f SBoikipeaei^ 
hat labootod with groat mgenmty to prove that aolaal Mfsati of w piap wa^f Zaoapoaoaa* 
**aa ialaad of Ihe Ji£e£torraneati tyiiu not Alfoot of a piiup*a oonne pawjV Ctoto to 

Naplea>” and wMoh isioninhabtted, ana aappoaed hj aaSocpfo oofon^iaated. The^wm iW idea waa 
or hoeurrdd to Poii«% who tho8(<<peak8 of |t^*->^'lW%di^d of Laiwpeduaa is near 
the ooart rt Ttin»; and fiam its deflradptioQ, in Dapfrtt to>d ,toe trort ck ihe l^g €f 
VtfiM* YoWe in Shaheapeare^ Tempest, lift turn oot to be^thd ^tabto vdand where he 
hraa iJdpwT^od, and to yrbkk ProapAro hadA>een baahdied, whenever iBke liteQaa novrt on whidb 
the plej founded shall he diseovered.” We torventl; bofdnaot; beii^ oontented to believe 
it roee, like a new Atlantki, at the tammona of the port,^d v * ' 

waadoner^ , a ^ 

Rwttot day forth &WM> has b aSev 
By wandaiiog milom nrter sMsa: 

Btoia aay *tu butted deapa ^ 
ianaaith tha aaa. whkfo bnakaa i 
Abova tto nvaga Toalla (Amat 
Vor ata la bnown to ataapa." 


e4M|a his kiiagic weak on h 


* ^itsims S(prf»ntelr.‘. 


A»»ao, JOmg Kaplea. 

Fiwiiudim, Mt tort 

BasaatMdr^ Aeiiaf W tia Atop. 

PaotfMM, Ae Dele 4/ Mdan. 

AMoaiO) Mt tooAar, rta Vtmrp^ itohe itf 
MUaa. 


aoMto&o, aw iMMt M 
AvaeuM, 

I’kirtauMo^ 


^^fceaaal'fat*.. 


tomb. 


^tomaumy a 
9 ^ « 

* Tiibmna^ | /artr. 


Blaster qf a Ship, Boatavottn, aaJ Bfaifaieat 
CaiiZBdir, a tamge and d^ifmed Slapt. 

MuuxitA, Doaptoo- la Pnipeie. 


Aauii,aB» atop 


Jove, 


SfiA ^ 


Oaan. 

Ii 


8CtirBr~fh toairt « te af tou j 


^ 4>toirt 

itoieC' ' 

Ttart ia i |iL 

< 

ddar )8!pMto e toad tof m Ft mpm. 
aw aiBc UrtaaMr ^ 




AUT JU 

j 4 f 

4* ^» i Mw »<iowV^<towftfer qnd U^fktmimg kmd. 


IPM* sll^^iCHRi^ BoatMiii^ 


to ^ JnwW 


to*t 

iMifjr. 


4 * 


i 

t m 
ttopttb 
4*^. 


• ftwirr*} iw i i li ri i totin , 


ACT L] THE.IbEMPEST. 

Enter Marinora. 

Bt)AT«. Heigh, my hearts f cheiarly, ^hcerfy, 
luy hcarta! yaws, ynre! Taka ia the topsaibl 
Toad to the master’s whistle 1 {ExetaU Matincm.] 

Blow, Ull thou bur«t thy wind, if ^om^nough I 


You mnr our 
do assist the 


what earol 
To cabin; 


Enter AiiOKbo, Skuasttajs, Antonio, 

Gonzalo, and others. • 

• # 

A 1 . 0 N. Gdbd boatswain, have care. \^Tiero’8 
the master? •Play the men. ^ «* 

^ Boats*. I pray now;'lcoo{» bwoi^. 

Ant. WlM'ie is thi masterji*bo»orff 

Boats. Bo you not litar him ? 
labour: keep your cabitMi: you 
stotir). ♦ 

OoN. Nay, gowl,* be patient* • 

Boats. Wien the sca is. Hence ! 
those roappT* lor the name of*king ? 
silonoe I*,trouble us not. .. 

Gon. Gepd, yet remember whom thou hast 
aboanl. ’ 

Boats. None that I more lovoilmn myself. 
You aro a counsellor j—if you can commatnl thc'se 
• clomcntB to silence, and work tjw peace of the 
present, we will not hand a rope more; use your 
authority; if you catinot, ^ve thanks you have 
lived so long, and make yourself ready in your 
oahin for the iniveh^nce of the hour, if it so hap.— 
Cheerlyi good Iwjnrts !—Out of,our way, I say. , 

f Exit. 

Gon. I have great comfort from this follow; 
mothinks ho hath no drowning moik upon him ; 
•his complexion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, 
good Fate, to his hanging I make the rope of hia 
destiny our cable, for our own doth little advan¬ 
tage I If ho bo mot bom to be hanged/ our case 
ie miserable. * [Exeunt. 


Ke~enter Boatswmn. 

Boats. Down with the topmost 1 yore; lower, 
lower t Bring her to try with main-course !• fA 
cry Vfithm.l A plague upon Uiia howling! they 
ore londm than die weather or our office.— 


Better SoitAafStAN, Antonio, \tnd GofrzAW). 

hers? sVnll* 


wo give 


Yet again I what do you 
o’er and drown ? have you a mind to sink ? 

. • • , • 

A Brliit! iMrr to try with in«li|.«i>un< II It ht» bem^propoteA 
to wad, *'BrtAjp hn’toi ^ with the mam-ootHte;'* but sac a 
paaMipa from Hakli>]rt{* Toya((af, IfiSS, <itta<hrt by Malone:— 
*' and '•rlicB the barha had way. we cut the haweer and ao 
the ay to our filend. and Inbd out al that dar with omr maine 


*liem T 

: Ssh.'A pox o’yout* throat, yon lifi'iifiitg,hlasphe 
mons,' mcliaritabie dog! 

BoAtVi. Wvk you, thou, 

1Ant. Hong, cur^i^ng! you whoreM(n,uMo3eB 
'nt^-maker, we are Ic^ alraid to he drowned (ha 
thou art. • * . * 

Gon. 1^1 woijont him for drowning; ^ou^ 
the ship were no stronger than a nutshell, and a 
Jeakyaos on unstanched wench * 

Boats. uLay her a-^old, a-hold I set her tw 
*course^ o£^ lo ^a again; lay her off! * 

' ” ♦ 

• Ee-ente^^ Marinere, teet. 

. • 

Hab. All lost l .to prayers, to prayers! all lost 
• [Exeun 

Boats. What, must our mouths he cold ? 

* Gon. The king and prince at prayers I let ’ 
^ ni^‘«ist tiiom. 

For our case id a.s theirs. * 

Skb. , I’m out of patience. 

Ant. We arc rocrr-ly cheated of our lives h 
drunkards:— 

This widc-cluipp'd rascal.—would thou mightat li 
drowflirig. 

The washing of ten tides ! * 

Gon. He’ll be long’d yol 

Though every chop of water swear against it,. 
And gape at widVt to glut him. 

[A confused noise —Mercy on us /— 

We sji)Ut, we spiit /—Faremlly my wife and ehU 
dren / * 

Farewell, IrroUtcr! We sjHii, we split, we split !—C 

[Exit Boats wail 
Ant. Let’djAll sink with the king. [Sxi 
Skij. Ijet’84ako leave of hiip. [Exi 

Gon. Now would I give a thousand furlongs < 
sea for an ocro of barren ground,—long heatl 
brown furze, anything. The wills above done 
but I would fain die a diy dcatk [Exi 


SCENE II.- 


-2%e Island; h^ore 
Prospero. 


ihe Cdl t 


'Enter Pnospimo <md Mihanda. 

« ^4 • 

Mi^a. If by your art, my dearest father, yo 
have • 

Put the wild waters in tlus roar, allay them,” 
Tht^sky, it seems, would pour down stinkmg pUd 

b Jf by jvat art, my dwwst Ibtber, veu bara 

Put tha wild waters la this roar, allajr tb»UL.] 

Thesp Uaes are not rnetrlea!. and sound bat sraUnKlV on the am 
It ironUl be an lmpiOTenMi||^tbaps if we mid them thoa,-*. 

*' If by your ark, ayaearest Ibtfcer, yon 
■ HaTepmtbawlM'KateniaaUataar, aUarthwa.* 




Bnt that the sea, moimliit^ to tiio welkin's cheek," 
Dabhrs the £lro out. 0, 1 have suffi r'd 
With those th.\t T saw siifFvi ! n hra\c 
Who had, no doubt, some noble crc-iturcs* in lica,* 
Dash'd ai] to pieces. O. the ci> did knock 
Against inj terj he art I I'oor sonle, they ju > ish'd * 
Had I &«n anj god oi^ power, I would ^ 

Hare sank the sea wittun the earth, oi^’er 

9 

(*J bid Wxt, nralurf *0 

* —— mmnUng n (k* wtVUn'i cheek,—] Although we have, in 
"Riehard 11 " Act III he 2,—‘the clouiiy ehei*» of heaten.'* 
and eltewbeio, " welkin'* fhre," and “ liiaven'* Due,” it may well 
ho qimUoiwd whether “ rheek,’' in thu place ie not a misprint 
Hr CdUIh'* mtsoiator suhatitutes hmf, a ch mi-c ehanKterised 
hy Mr broe aa " 'qualiy tnatoleaa and absurd * A mote appro 
prfate and expre«sivo word, one, too aanetloned in some nieainre 
hy lu oecntrence to Ariel s de»cnptioB of tue tame olemeotai 
eonflirt. it probably, eroek, or erart *,— 

*'—<• the flte, and eraekt 
Of anlphnmM matuig, ijio moot mighty Keptuna 
Soem to beaiego,’’ Re 

In lOmada'a piotun of the tempoat, the tea la aeen to atorm and 
aeorwhMm the tmaondoat aituMly of hear ^, ui that of Ami, 


, It nbould the gootl ikip SO hate swidlovtM nnu 
Tli«* f 1 .uigliting wiuls wilhm her. 

I'lio. Bo collected , 

No mou .irnii/t uiont tell your piteous heart 
TImic’s 110 hann done, 

Mira Oy.woe the day! 

Pno. ^ No I11UIU. 

I hap done nothing bnt in coro of thee,*— 

the sky a ordnancL, "the Ore and 1 racks,’* aisaolt the "mighty 
Niptulw ” Croak, in the emphatfeaKtiM it tornurly Iwr of 
crash, diseher^, or txptosion, la very rninmon In nut old wti’cr*, 
thus, In^aJowe's "lamburlaina the Ortat," "art t Aet IV 
Sc i,- » , 

“ \« whm a flcrjspxhalatioii, 
w ript in the bnwita of a fteesing clojid 
* Fighting ior tia>t,ige, makea the fpslkha ero|^* ** 

Agdin^ in tome vwtee priflxed to Cotyafa “jCnMUttea,”— 

“ A tkuwA engine matbcmakllan . 
lo dOBW up word^tbat make the mOts* aroika .' 

And in Taylor'e ivptrbise flagelium, j&M,*** 

" Vet etery Real! heav'niy Thandrrtfoelia, • 

11lls Cut (e in ban and tamt atrakc,” K «■ 

• m ^ 



AOT 1.] 

Of thee, my dear one! thee, my daughter 
r Art ignorant of what thou art, nought kno^'ing 
Of whence I am; nor that I am more better 
Than Proaperu, master of a full-{A>or cell, ^ 

• And thy no greater father. 

M(&a. . Morc'toknhw 

Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Ptto. •» r . "Ks time 

I should inform theo further. Ijend thy hand. 

And pluck my, magics garment from me.—So; 

[Zaps down, hii rohe. 
lae there,^y art.—^\Vlj»0.thou Al^e »yes; have 
, comfort. 

The direful Bpcctaclo or the wi^ck, which touch’d 
The very virtue of compassion in tfico, ^ 

1 have with such provision ih mine art 
So saVely order'd, that there is soul—* c 

No, not so mucK perdition as an h&ir. 

Betid to any creature in the ves|cl 
Which thou hoard’s^ cry, which thou saw'st sink. 
*(Sit down; 

For thou must now know farther. 

Mira. You have often^ 

Begun to tell mo what 1 am ; bnt stopp’d, 

And left me to a bootless iiiqiiiaition, 
boneluding, Stay^ twt yet .— 

Pro. The hour’s now come; 

The very minute' bids theo ope thiuo ear ; 

Obey, and be attentiHp. Caust thou remember 
A time before we'eame unto this ceil ? 

I do not think thou ennst, for then thou wast not * 
Out three years old." 

Minx. ' Certainly, sir, I con. 

, Pro. By Vhat? by any other house or person ? 
Of anything the image, tell me, that 
flath kept with thy remembrance. 

>ImA. Tis far otf, 

And rathm* likci a dbeaip than an .osstihince 
That my remorabrauce w'arrants. Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me ? 

Pro. Thou hodst, and more, Miranda. But 
how is it 

That this lives in thy mind ? Wlmt see’st thou else 
In the dark backward and abysm of time ? 

If thou romember’st anght ere thou cam’st here, 
How thou cam’st horouthou mayst. 

Mira. But that I dp not. 

Pro. Twelve year sinw, Miranda, twelve year 
since, • « 


(•enra n» 

Thy fiitKer was the duke MUaa,naiM 
A prince of power. 

Mirap • Sir, are not you my faUier ? 
Pro* Thy motherrwas apiece of virtim, and* 
She said thOu wast my daughter; and thy father 
Was duke of Milan; and ^ only \}eir t 
A no worie issued. • 

Mira. ' O, the heavens I 

What foul pla^ had we, that we came from thence? 
Or blessed fros’t we did ? 

* Pro.# » ” » Both, both, my 

By fonl play, as thou say’st, were we heav’d theuee; 
But blessedly holp hitbi^. 

Mira. O, my heart hleedb 

To think o’ the teen* that 1 have turn’d you to, 
'Vi’hibh is from my ^membrance I Please you, 

, further. 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call’d An> 
f ^ tonio,— 

I pray thoe, mark me,—that a brother should 
'Be so perfidious!—>hc whom, next thyself. 

Of all tho world I lov’d, and to him put 
Tbo manago of my state ; os, at that time, 
Through all the signiorics it was the first,— ‘ 
And Prysporo the prime duke;—being so reputed 
In dignity, and for the liberal arts 
Without a parallel: those being all my study. 

The government I cast upon my brother. 

And to my state grew stranger, being transported 
And rapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle— 
Do.<it thou attend me ? 

Mira. Sir, most hocdfully. 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant siuts, 
Tlow to deny them, w’ho to advance, and who . 
To trash' for over-topping,—^new created 
Tho creatures that were mine, I say, or chang’d ’em, 
Or else new form’d ’em ; havHig both tho key 
Of officer and office, set all heai^ i’ the state 
To what tuno pleas’d his ear; that now ho was 
Tho ivy which had hid my princely trunk. 

And suck’d my verdure out on’t.—Thou attond’st 
t not. 

«■ Mira. O good sir, I do. 

Pro. T pray thee, marii me. 

I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
^o closeness, and the Ix^tering of my f ||d 
With thatf which, but by being so retir’d, ^ , 

0’ct’-priz*<d all popular rate, in my false brotBer 
Awak’d fin evil nature; and my trust. 


THIS TEMPEST. 


—• ikmt Huh i* mo lool—] RowejprUit*.*^ 

•«Ma. ihMWiere !• no tout fott," 

^ Ihtcrtiold. *' that tboae to no foylof* and Johnsoa, *' thot tidro to no 
* ids.” We believe. notwitluMndins Steeven*' iremork that tueh 
OTO not ttneemmen to Shak«]>en|p,’* that “ Mul * to 
stypostaphieal oisw.sfid tbat the author wron, a* Toadt.-> 

that thdte to no ten. * 

No, net eo much perdiUon oi an hair 
c. BetM to any ereaton," Re. 


a a a Tw haw ofte% Ci«.] Quay, 




0 Ont /tow yMTf mldj] That to, jnwI, or Mort tkmm, throe yaara 
old. S 

s A pHorwt,—1 In the old text. Xad ftineoaH.* Tho ea... 
leetlon to due to Pope. 

• Teen—] Sorrow, waMon. 

' Te trwh for oHr^tonbig,—} Tb dot or fupodo. lott they 
ahould run too Ibat. The oxyromfon to toeeh to a btuitinf 
teohnteal. In the ]>r«tentdiQr*ptotainm cheek the ayeod of very 
Meet houade by tying e rope,eaUbdedw-(nwh, round their aeeka, 
end letting them trail it onerthom : nmmrly they ethetod tho 
Object by attaching to thom a weight, acnwtiiaoa callodin jaota 
etofSofim. , 



A IAmoqI: m ill «d&ti*i7«« • , 

As mj tUMK mu; uriMili ^ indeod no unit; * 
A sonSdeneo aus bomid. JECe boiiiff thus kn^» 
only nfiH my rovenna jioMad** 

Bri nbni; my paiwer sngltt.«i8e exaeV-~l^fcK ono 
W!^ hovinj* onto tanlJiyifey idling of ti, 

Madd sndi nadnii^ of hb ni«n*i7t 
To«erodii bii own Ad b^eve . 

£Eo was indeed the dnbe; out o’ the inbititudon. 
And ekemting the ouiwiprd fituse <f *rojdtf, 
aWith all prerogativo;—hence hia anihMon iproW'- 
mgy— • •• • • 

Pod thou h^ ? * 

, Mira. Your tale, dr, would fttre deafn^. 
Yno. To have noaoeoi hetuvaon tliia part he 
play’d 

And hiin he plajr’d it for, he neoda will be 
Abedute Milan. Me, poor man t my library 
Wai dnkedoiD large enou^; of temporal rooties 
He thiaka mo now ineapimle; confederatea • 

(So diy ho waa for sway) with tlie* king of 
Naples • 

Tb give him annual tribute, do him homage; 
Subject his coronet to hm crown, and bond 
'rtio dukedom, yet unbow’d,—aloa, jKior Milan 1— 
To most ignoble stooping. 

Mira. O the heavens 1 

Fro. 'Mark his condition, and the crait, theu 
* tell me, . 

If this might be a biother. 

Mira. • I aboutd sin 

To thifik but nobly of my grandmother:, 

Good wombs Save boine bad sons. 

Pro. Now the condition. 

This kuig of Naplen, being an enemy 
To mo invotoratc, heatkons my brother’s suit, 
Which was, that he, in heu^ o’ (he ftreniises 
Of homage, and I know not liow much tiibute, 
Should presently eatlrpma me and mine • 

Oat of die dnkedom, and confer fair Milan, 

With all the honours, on my brother: whe^^n, 

A tieadieroas army levied, ime midnight 
Fated to the purpose,* did Antonio open . 

The gates of Milan; and, i* the dead of darKnoas,' 
The nunisten for the purpose harried dicnct*' 

Vei and thy dying s^. 

Mnaf Aladi, fur pity I 




taeutii IK. 


(*) OM test omite, R« 

— Ukt m» 

WIU H e tm g auto inM, bgMUmgt/ 
jr«a« mieh • ateMT ^kU memorg, 
n trtdakti0m» Ite,—] 

th* aaiM hsvs. ”4mtg tnrta." whMi VaAurtoo smAdta; bat 
UHtminiirietfaiMa t)i« atlvsometiaii nMdtA. Ute poMiiga m 
k tatell^M. birtu voy bsstly •xiMSMd. 


Wle bavtaf l» 


byte»lNe«rit,*'lw 




If not remenfb’ring how I dried eoi then, 

<ay it ujar agai^a: it ia a hint 
fnaga ay syM foH. 

iV. . HaatSaUttlhMiar. 

And thdi I’ll htuig thee to (he preedit hadnaai 
* Whi^ aew’a upon ua; wiAoua An whhdif Ada 
^ atwy 

Were nmt i^pertinant • 

Mmaa v Wherefore Ad Aay not 

,Tbat libor.deatroy tia?« a ^ 

Pao. • W)q 11 damanded, wench t 

My tale prorohaa (h«IN|llp«l|(ta. 1^, theyadurat 
e , notj^ ’■ 

So door the kgiOi|my*people bore me,—nor set 
A mark so Jiloody on the*businoBa} but ^ 

With coloura faii^ wnted their foul ends. 

In few,^ they hurried us aboard a bark, 

Boro us some leagues to sea; where tluy prepar'd 
, A rotten corca^of a boat,* not'rigg’d,* • 

Nor tackle, sail, nor mast; ‘ tlio teiy ratk . 
Inatiiictively havo quit it: there they ham Ri, 

To cry to the sed that roor’d’to us p to sigh 
To the winds, wrboso pity, sighing'badf again, 

Did us but loving wrong. • 

Mira. AJatii, what trouble 

Was I then to you ? » 

Pro. O, a chorubin 

Thou wast that did preaerre mol Thou didst 
smile, 

Infused with a fordtude from hiytTen, 

^^'llen I havo deck'd* the sea with drops full laJt; 
ITuder my burthen groan’d; which rais’d in me 
An undoigoing^storoach, to beat up ^ 

\ gainst what should ensue. 

Mira. How came wo ashore ? 

*Pro. By Providence divine. • 

Iconic foofl wo had, and somo fresh water, that* * 
A noble Neapolitan, Gouzalo, 

Out of his charity,—^wbo being then af^inted 
Master of tins design,—did give us ; with 
Rich garments, linens, sl!h:&, and neeaasaries, 
Which since have steaded much; ao, of hia gwa-* 
tioness. 

Knowing I lov’d my books, ha fornish’d me, 

FWm mmo own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my duk^om. 

Mira. , Would I might 

But ever see that man t . * 


(•) Old text, Rslf 

and \b1« etnen8«lb>n (■ entlUed it mow rMpock tbsn tt bM 
rerelwd # 

s f» tigu 0 wam bMo, lii gmirdan, vt ctauiigrmUtn, 

not M it niiiuir teanian, in0lta4t or tn 
pnrpoMi 


ot M it nraulT aaniSn. tn$l*a<L or in jUaei 
c Fatfd to Ae pnrpoM,—J Mr. CmUer* nnoUtor Madt,— 
id^u "rarpoM'* i« Wfoated tiro UnM 
tmiMovamaiil. . * 


•• P^cd to tbe pnetloe, * and^at "parpoao' 
below, tha anbrtHatloa ti as hsprovenwnl, 
d In ^,.•>■1 T*te6ri*f, inafmwotit 
••Deek’d—j If not a oorroMloa tot itggei, an 

vtnelaUem, proMbty naaiit tba waas, wat^ SWteJlM. 


d?] 


pro- 
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mFbo. [Andeto \mRi4fahove.'\ Kuw I aiise* 
Sit still, and hear the last of our sca-surrow. 

Here in this island wo arrir’d; and here 
Hare 1, thy schoolmaster, made thee more profit 
I'lian other princcsei’ can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not sqcaioful. 

Muta. Heavens thank jou for’t! And now, I 
pray you, ^i,— 

For still 'tis l^ating in my mind,—your reason * 
For raising this sca-storm ? 

Pbo. Know thus far forth. 

By aooidant most strange, botintdiil Foitunc— 
How my dear lady*>-4iatli muu' cncnne» 

Brought to this shore; and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star, wh<se influence 
If now 1 court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.—Hero ocose luore ques¬ 
tions : 

, Thou art inclin’d to sloop; ’t in a good dulness, 
And give it way;—know thou const not choose.— 

[MroANiiA slwps. 

Come away, servant, come ! I am ready now : 
Approach, my Aiiel; come 1 


Enter Aiirai..(2) 

v 

Am. All hail, great master * grave ur, haiT! 
I come 

To answer thy best pleasure; be’t tosfly, 

• To swiinf to ^ve into the fire, to ridp 
On the curl’d clouds,—to thy strong bidding, tasi 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Fito. Host thoa,^spirit, 

Perform’d to poin| the tempest that i badp thee ? 

Am. To every article. • 

I boarded the king’s ship; now on tiie beak. 

Now in the waist, the desk, in every cabin, 

1 flam’d amazement: sometime I’d divide 
And bum in many places; on the topmost, 

The yards, and bowsprit,* would I flame distinotly,* 
I'hen meet, and juiu.(3) Jove’s lightnings,f t>M 
precuisors 

O' tlio dreadful thunder-claps, more momontoty 
And sight-outrunning wore not: the fiqe, tod 
cracks ‘ » 

of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seem to bes'cge, and make lus bold waves tremble, 
Yea, his dtead trident shake. 


• Now 1 aritt*—1 T)w piuport of tliMo word* hot novtr boon 
•sUoaMtorlto OMlolnod, hocauM tboy have Wn al wa) t undmtood 
f 0 ad dwaa ad to atiiandk If we tuppose them diiccted not t»hei, 
but aaido ta Xjdal, who baa oitared, InvIelMofiaept to Pnnpero, 
anotWvinf , 

' Pwfbna'd to poliit tho tampoet,** 

and w l t a a a anteal ooohIom Vnaporo tt! ofianto bU tiaapp ebana 

>9 


(*) Ob* tost, MerttfriU. (t) Old text, AffMenAv. 

upon Miiaada, tbopan petfeetlv tnteUtanilo. Tbaitbap wwa a< 
iiiiendtd beeomea aliaott oeitafn flmin Protpant'a laagMia 
tentlp, wbon tha ebann baa takon oSeet,— 

'* Como away, aarrant, coma! I amnady wowi 
ApproaiAimy Alla]t comol" 

' b ntatlMtly^l riiat It. npatfMg, 





Pjw. My Lra^r spiiit' 

Who was 80 firm, so constmit, that this coil 
Would not infect his unson ’ 

Art. Xot a soul 

But felt a fcrei* of the mad. and play’d 
Some tricks of desperation. All, but manners, 
Plung’d in the foaming bnno, and quit the vessel, 
Then all a-fire with me the king’s son, Ferdinand, 
With hair up-stonug,—then like reeds, not hair,— 
Was the first man that leap'd; cned. Hell te empty, 
And all the deinle are h^e 
Pbo. 'W'h^, that’s my spifit I 

Btit vas not this nigh shore? 

Asa . Close by, my master. 

Pbo. But arc they, And, safe ? • 

Aju. Kot a hair perish’d , 

On &eir sustaining garments not a bluish. 

But fresher than before * and, as thou oad’st me. 
In troops I have dinpcre’d them ’bout tho isle. > 
The kinj^s son hare I landed by himeclf; 

Whom 1 left eoolmg of the air mth sight, 

• Amd an mtem Ar HtAUtnamtan Jbte —>] Mr CotUefs Mma- 
toter aiissMU.' AaA upna.’' , but wbat <■ sainad by the 
allaaathnt are eaimot diecem Plat$ li here ueed rabiitBatlvefr for 
Aeedmmem, m la Uta foUnrlag ftuoi Mlddtotoa and nmiuf’e 


In ail odd anglo of the isle, and sittbg, 

Ijis arms in tins sad knot • 

Pao Of the king’s ship. 

The null iners, nay how thou host dispos’d, * 
And all the rest o’ tho fleit 
’ Am Safely in harbour 

Ifv tlir kind’s ship . in t|^e dhep nook, whoie one 
Than eaU’dst roe up at roidnignt to fetch dew 
Fiom the btill-voz’d Bennootbes,(4) there she’s hid 
The manners all under hatches stow’d ; 

Whom, with a charm join’d to their sufieFd labooi 
I have left asleep. and for tho rest o* the fleet. 
Which ] dispers’d, they all have mot agun. 

And aio upon the Methtenaneon fiote,* 

Bound sadly home for Naples, 

Supposing that they saw the king’s ship wreck’d, 
And his great person perish. 

Pbo. . . Ariel, thy charge 

Fvoctly ib perform’d, but there’s mote work. 
Wlidl i#tbe time o' the day ? 

Aju. * Post the mid seaooi 


via* of *' Tbc SvanUh Olpaie,' Act 1 8e S,— 

^ * •> -tt did not 

Mm ditrk mj guh attamat, tbaA draw (• abb 
Tba/ool of tbondeidfW.** 



•Puo. At Uxuit two gliustics—the tunc, ’twut m 
and now— 

Must by u« boU> be epont most preciously * 

Aia. Is there mure tod ? Suice tliou dust give 
mo pouMi, 

T^et me remember thee what thou ha.4 piomis’d, 
Which is dot yet pot form’d me ' i 

Fao. „ How now I mood^ ? 

What is’t thoit canst deuiaud ? 
rAni. Idierty. 

Pbo. Before the time be out ? no moie! 

Am. I pt’jtheo, < 

Kcmctnber, I hove dpno thee woithy sq'tioc , 

Told thee no lies, made thic ** no mistakings, soiv’d 
Without or grudge oi giumbling<*: thou didst 
promise 

To bate mo • full ^cai. 

P&o. Dost diou foiget 

From what a tormont I did free thee ? 

AjdL No. 

* FttO. Thou dost, and think'st it much to tread 
the ooze * > 

Of the salt deep. * 

To run upon Uio sharp wind of the north, 


To do me busiiitss in the veins o’ the earth 
Wlieu It 18 bak’d aith fiost. 

Am. I do not, sn. n 

Pno. Thou host, malignant thing I Host thou 
forgot , 

, The foul witch S} corax, ebo, with ago and enr>, 
Was grown uito a hoop? hast thou‘forgot her? 
Am. No, sir. 

Pno. Thou hast. ’WTicrc was she bom? speak; 
h 11 me 

Am. Su, in Aigier.* 

Pno. O, was she so? I must 

C>nce in a month recount whjit tbou hast been, 
\^^lu'h thou forgett’st. This damn’d witeh 
Sycorax, 

For mischiefs manifold, and soiceries terrible 
To cntei human hearing, from Argier, 

on know’st, was banish’d, for one thing she 
cy would not take her life. Is not this true f 
Am. Ay, sir. , 

Pno. Tlus blue-ey’d hag was hithen brought 
• with child,® 

And here was left by the sadora: Thou, my^v^ 
As thou r^^rt'st tbysi If, wast then her servant; 



V 

• At ln*t two uUmm s— ths time, twizt nn snd new-. 

Mutt by a» both K «|i«nt moet pteeiuUR^ ] 

By thnvtUtoniArjr piincinalion ofthU piuiingc, noepera iimide to 
Mh • euettlon and aniwer <1 the polnunx we adopt obtiatta 
%la teavnal^eney aad/endtra any ihange injlM dliuributwn of 
S.iM eecehea needleM w 

S ToU th^ n« tin Modt tliM n» mtttaktmp, aeriM—] tTbr 
aaoond Mm, which oyerloada the hue, was ptowhly npealed by 
ihe comPMitor UinmiPi Inadveitenre . e 

• Ariiwr) Ihe old KnitMaa nsme for Alftan. 


« 

d rSii blue^d Se^] Btve tit d haa been Sbiy detbndcd. bnt 
It malt be confoaied that bltur ey A n common epithet in out oM 
plara, aceme inoie applicable to the ' damn'd witch Bfnnjt * 
Tbna in Beaumont and Vtoteher’a play of *'no Ch«MMd,‘'Aet 
IV Sc 3, when old Antomo bida hU aenrant— 

“ Get mo a eonjows 
Ono that ena tnlao a wator dovll. 

• ••••••e 


■iMaamni |tpy JkltgTiMrV 

With red heade. and flat nout, ean ptihm H.” 




ttoaini u 


' KS> Mb W Mxtby Bad ablioird ootmaandl,' » 

JEbeSutSng Imut grand hesto, she did coafiM 
By w more |>^b( mioktom^ • 

jjj^d ^ hor mo«t untQ{tts^}« ntga, 
loto a dovBTi {Hoe; wit^n wlii^ rift 
TmpriM»t’d, fl)ou did«t painfully lomrin 
*A di»en yoara ; witliin frhi<^ apaoe sbiB di^d,, 
And left thee there; v|ter0 thou c^dat rent thy 
groans , . pslaad— 

As fittt 08 iniH-vheelfl strike. Thfti w«s> 

^▼e for the son that she did tittorriioTe» o * 
A freckled whelp, hag-htnii—^ot honoar*d witill 
A haman shape. • 

* Am. Yes, Oaliban her sooi, 

Pao. Ball thing, 1 say so; ho, that Calftwui, 
Whom now 1 keep in service. Thou best know’s! 
What torment I utd find thee in; thy groans 
Did make wolve^ howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever-angry boars: it was a torment ^ 

To lay upon ^ damn’d, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, ‘ 

When T arriv’d, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 

*Ari. I thank thee, master. 

Fbo. If thou morenimmur’bt, T will rend an oak. 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou h^ howl’d away twelve winters. 

•Abi. Poi'don, master: 

I will be correspondent to command. 

And do my spriting gently. 

Pbo. Do so ; and after two days 

I will diselmrgfi thee. * 

Abi. That’s my noble master! 

Wliot shall I do ? say what; what shall I do ? 

Pbo. 0o make thyself like a nymph o’ the sea; 
Be subject to no sight but thine oiilQ mine; invisible 
To avery eyeball else. Go, take this shape. 

And hither come in’t: gQ, hence with diligence! 

Abirl. 

Awake, dear heart, awake! thou hast slept well; 
Awake 1 

Miba. [IFakiny.]* The strangeness of youj 
story put 
Heaviness in me. 

Fno. Shako it off. Come on , 

We’il vRit Caliban, my slave, who uevmr 
Yields UB kind answer. * 

MqIA. ’Tis a villain, sir, 

I do not love to look on. *• 


TBE TXKtfSST. 

Pno. 


Mr Collier elolnia for hb annotator the 
added tbb not very important otage 


• Mn*. (ITadifu.)] 
merit of luTiBg llrit 
dlitkfam. 

8 Me edmiof nrtea Maer] We eaimot do wBhont bba. 

• Wltenf] See note (^, p ddS, Vet. I 
o wtewm Smo-'I WMttd keie impliee deor/el, ptrmitlomt 

M la eppoelllon wo bm of ““ -- 

ptmae, etaMt," 


* herbs. 


tho olrreoef propeftlee of 

' • UteUae~-i Beditahosewoioformerlyeocalled ItfadenbtAil, 
SOWOPM, wBooh mreUm* in tlitaplaee dw* nolltiVnUy aene folly 


^ Bat, as *%i$, 

*W« fi^ot Kim 1 ho does make ooi fire» 
fPOMaJm OUT woojL and scarves in oAoes 
Tluk pxeffl 01 . What ho I slave I Caliban! 
earth, (Km I speak. 

(hOt* r There’s wood enough within. 

]|^l|iO, ^mp'fbroi, 1 say! there’s other borinoM 
o for thee : 

Cora^vott tortoise! w!^ %f 

9 

ft at 

^Re-etOer XaxKV, fife a fTofri* nymph. 

[Aririf to Abi^i..] Fine hppsritionl '^y quaint 
• Ariel, * * 

Hark in tl^o ear. ’ 

Abz. My lovd, it shall be done. [Exit, 
„ il^tO. Thou noisonouB slave, {|;ot by* the* devil 
himariff 

C7]>on thy adeked dam, come forth! 


Etiter Caxiban.<5) ,• 

Cai.. As wicked'* dew ns e’or luy mother brush’d 
With raven’s feather from unwholesome fen. 

Drop on you both! a south*west blow On yo, * 
And blister you all o’orK^) 

Pbo. For this, Im sure, to-jiight thou shall 
liave cramps, 

Side-stitchcs that shall pen thy bronthop; uivliinn' 
I Shall, for that vyst' of night that they may work. 
All exercise on thee: thou shalt bo ping’d 
As thick OH honeycomb, eaeh 4 >inch more stinging 
Than bees tluit niadix 'em. v 

Cal. T must eat my dumitr. 

This island’s mine, b) Sycorax my mother, 
^hich thou tuk’st flora me. Vi'heit thou earnest 
first, • 

Thou strokVlst me, and* mad’st muoh of me; 
wouldst give mo 

Water with berries in’t; and teach mo how 
To name the bigger light, and how the loss. 

That burn by day and night: and tlum 1 lov’d thee, 
And show’d thee all the qualities u’ Uie isle, 

Tho fresh springs, brine pits, bonen place and 
fertile:— ^' 

Cursed be*I tl^t did so I—.\11 the charms 
Of %corax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you t 
For t am all subjects tha{ you nave, 


being*, it ui"The Merry Wltc» «f Wind»or,* Act IT Be. f,- 
, •< — we*ll limes 

Like tireUiu, ouphi^, and foiriea,” $ic. 
f TAt e/nlpSr—1 By '* eorf of nlgW** the poet msyjtsvemesttl 
the ciatm or vaemUttef night, ss in ‘‘ HsmUt,*' Aei 1. »«, 

• “In thread tiMf snd middio of tbe nidUt.** 

But soRU eiiUe* have conjectured wo shonld^esd,*' 

* * Vv** urrhMs 

Shell for that Jkti of jjl^ht.” 

Ifo 



V 


Which first was mine omi king and here vou 
sty me 

In this hard rock, wliilcs }ou do keep fiom me 
The rest o’ the island. 

Peo. • Thon most lying slave, * 

Whom stripes may move, not kindness t 1 hoc 
us’d tbe^ • 

Filth as th^a art, with human caic; and lodg’d 
* thee 

In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Oai. 0 ho, O hh l^would it had oeon done ' 
Thou didst prevent me; I bad peopled else 
This isle with Oalibans. 

Pno.* Abhorred slave, 

Which any print of goodness wdl not take, 

Being capable^ of all ill! I pitied ihcc. 

Took puns to make thee spo^, taught thee each 
hour 

One thing or other: when tliou didst pot, savage. 


» Piui] ' but it 

Iilaliiljr Mongt to Pranporo Iv whom Theabsja sitisnetf it, mtd 
Who uo (Qtaiacd it evor ilnoe . 

b trUihMjfprtnluf g(io4ivu$tBtUnotWlt», 

B*t»0 cspablo ^ uliit/f] • * 

Hoto. in immjr other pUwee, MgaiU elmiUee 

• lUeek—] Thol i* Jfatur*, MMMei' • 

a The Ml f)i<W«« nS yeof—j 8tenoti(b),v 44f, Vol If 
^ fiU 011 U 0 ttnM with orhN,—] Mr Collier remorh* that 
* tbU word, of old, waa need oiihcr aa a monwiyllable or al a dia* 
avUhUa, m the caeo mteht miulM " Thia mn he ^aeuioned 
t In luk“ AWeula’'“te the Vlbrlie of the cab* 


''A*o,'*aaara Bmttn biv>AWeai|a’' 
etwitlvo Aeh, oh bdostnioMl into k.” 

• 14 


At s wtetMMw, then. 


know thine own meaning, but wouldst ^hble I^ke 
A thing most brutish, X endow’d thy purposes 
Witii words that mode them known. But thy vile 
lace,® * 

Though thou didst leun, had thatdn’t which good 


llkltUIOS 

Could not alude to be with ; theiefore wast thou 
Dcseiiedl^ confin’d into this lock, 

W'ho hadht desarv’d moie than a prison. 

Cal You taught mo language; and my profit 
on’t 

Is, I know how to curse: The red plague rid^ you. 
For learning me your language! 

Pno. * BLag-seod, hence I 

Fetch us in fuel; uid be quick, thou ’rt best, 

To answer other business. Shrugg*st thou, maiUoe? 
If thou ncglect’st, or dost unwillingly 
W’hat I command. I’ll lack thee witn old cramps. 
Fill all thy bones with adies,* make thpqrW^, 
That beasts sliall tremble at thy dm. '' * 


the word maa written aehtt and mnouneed u a dlHjrUahle 
when a iwe it was written a*«,aiid it» pronnndatioii waa awtio- 

a itatue Thu dutinction ie inramUy narked in the old text, 
ue, in "Komeoand Juliet," Act 11 Be. S, whan It la n vnrh,— 
“Lord, how mj head oftee, whatnhead hnva I." 

In ■■ CoAoUaue," Aet III Be. 1,— 

“ — and nty eoule 0 kt$ 

To know,” he. 

And in “ Othello," Aet IV Be 2,— 

“ That tho Muo oSm at thoo " 

While IS e««M inetaaeo when it oceoie ae a eubetaiuWe. it ia 
apoltaa In tha paai^e ahoTo.aekee, and ahonldhaaoptwumnead. 



OaXh. No, pray thw-— 

'Aside.] I must obey: his art is of such power, 
tt would control my dam’s god, Setobos, (7) 
ind mako a vassal of him. * 

Pbo. So, slave; bonce ! [Ji'jnt Oat., 

He-enier Annci,, invisible, playing and singing ; 
Fardinakd f^lomng. 

Abikl’s Song. 

Come unto these yellow sands, 

And then take hands: 

XJqurt^sied when you have and kiss'd ,—* 
Tkejmld waves whist ,— 

Foot it featly here and there ; 

* And, sweet writes, the burden bear.* 

* Hark, hark / *• 


(*> Old text. Start Ikt SurtStn. 

* Comeitad wlwn you luwe ud kiM’d,— * 

TIH TrfldWSVM wbift,— 

Fo9tUfMtty,»fte.] 

t Wi» nutomarjr, la tiw “food old tiniM,” for the partnen in 
dMcet to ewtoy aod wlate before bMiDaiag; aad If an 
Haawn to theeaeeretneaiee ie Intended, the Iwe,— 

'■ThewOd Ofneet whie^"*.* 


HuBnjtN, Bowgh, wowgh. * [J^upersedly 
The waUh-dogs bark: , 

Bubdiciv. Bowgh, wmvgh. [Dispirsedly. 

Am. JJark, hark / / hear 
* 77«| strain of strutting chaniii^eer 

Cry, eoek-a^oodle-doo.* 

Fbb. Where should this music be ? i’ the air, 
or the earth ? 

Tt sounds no more;—and sure it waits upon 
S<imc god o’ the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my famer’s wredt, 

This music crept by me upon the waters, 

Allaying bo^i their fury and«iy posmon 
With its sweet air : thence I have follow’d it. 

Or it liath drawn mo rather:—^but *t is gone. 

No, it begins again. * 

t_ 

^(*) Old text, toek-a-dbUt-tlettt. 

•h«uld be retd rarenthetteaUy, In the ceaee of, the wild wavee 
being huiuiad. The oriffinal putictuetioii, however,— * , 

“ Cenrt'eied when iron have, aad Mii'd, 

* Thewrlld waves whtit: ” ^ 

(when von have eOrteled. and aissed thtowavee to peaoe) alfoidt 
dn InutUglble and poetic meanw|. 

15 •» 



ACT tj 


THE 


Asnct. 

Full/Bithom Jive thy/aiker lies J 4 * 

Of Ail honH are toral fUtade; 

Thote are pearle thoA were ^ eye$ : * 

Noihmg of him that doth fadCf * 

Bvt dotheuffera eai<h(mge , * 

Into wmethmg rich and atra'Xge, ^ 
Sea-nymphe hourly ring hie hull : 

Bobdrn. Dvflg-dong ‘ J • 

, Harlc / nmo 1 h/tttr them^ — Ding-dong^ hell. 
« 

Fbb. The ditty docs repicmbcr ipy*dit)wn'd 
iather;— •* * • 

Thifl is no mortul buaiftoss, nor.no sonnd ^ 

That the earth owes:—hear it now above mo. 

Puo. The fringed oiirtainis of thine edronce, 
And ^ay what thou scest yond. 

Miba. WhiA ij H? a spirit? 

liord, how it looks about I Believe me, sir, 

It corries a brave form :—^but >is a spirit. 

Piio. iNTo, woticli; it eats, and sleeps, and hath 
*suq^ BC>m( s 

As wo have, such. I'his gallant which thou secst 
Was in tlio wreck; and but hoV something stain’d 
Witli grief, that’s b<’aut)’s canker, thou miglitst 
call him 

A gooflly poison: ho hath lost his follows. 

And Btra}s about to find ’em. 

hfiKA. I might call him 

A thing divine; foi nothing natmal 
I over saw so noble. 

J^o. It goes on, I see, 

As my soul piompts it.—Spuit, fine spirit! I’ll 
fi;icp thee 

yirithia two da^s fur this. 

Fan. Most sure, the goddess 

On whom these airs attend!—Vouchsofo my pmycr 
May know if \ou mnain upon this i^and; 

And tliat you wiirsomo gn^ instruction gi\e 
llow I may bear me heic: my prune requ(*Ht, 
Wliich I do last pronounce, is ,—O you wondei ’— 
If you bo maid or no ? 

Muu. No wonder, idr; 

But certainly a mud. 

Fk&. My language! heavens!— 

I am the best of them that speak this speech, 
Wore I but where’t vs spoken. 

Pro. llow! the best? 

What wert Ibou, if the king of Naples heard thoe? 

Fbr. a single thing, as 1 am now, that Wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples. He dbos hear me. 
And that he docs I weep: myself am^aplos; 

• %miM emtAt ] CoNirol In tii onllnuy sceeptiitton, 

Md BlinkMpeue uws it in no othet, Moiut incangntoiu bore. 
1 * it n nilipniit for coMolrf • 

b He'« MDtle. end not Iborfn).] This mqr lufui, be’i mfld and 
not tonibio but fhun tbo contoxW— 
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Who with mine eyes, ne’er eiaee id / 

The kinfe my fatbsr tvreck’d. *• 

Mixca. ' Alock^ fat ntere^l 

Fkb. Xes, ialth, and all lua kyrda | the dwe (n 
• Mili&“ * . 

And hia brave son, l^ing ti^Fain. 

Pro. [AsiAg ^ The duke of Milan . 
And his mmre braver daughter, could conhroT’ thee> 
If dow’t were fit ft> do’t—At.the first si^t'' 
They l^vo chang’d eyes :->-de]icate Ariel, 
i’ll i|st theq,fxee for thiif!—-A word, good sir; 

1 fear you hav^ done yourself some wrong: a word. 
Miaj£ 'NV^iy aWks my father so un^ntly? 
This 

Is the third^au that e’er T saw; the first 
That e’er I sigh’d fur: pity mote my father 
To be inclin’d my way! 

Fna. O, if a virgin. 

And your affection not gone forth, I’ll make you 
Tho queen of Naples. 

Plo. Soft, sir! one word mefro.— 

[Aeide.} They arc both in cither’s powers; but this 
swift buduess 

1 must uncaiy make, lest too light winning 
Moke the pri/c light —One word moie; I charge 
thee 

Hint thou attend me : thou dost here uaurp^ 

'rho name thou ow’st not; and ha^t pnt thyself 
Upon this island an a sp}, to win it 
From me, the lord on’t. 

Feb. No, os I am a man. 

Miba. There'v notliing ill can dwell in auch a 
temple: 

If the ill spiiit have so fair a bouse, 

Good things will strive to dwell with’t. 

l*no. Follow me.—fjTo Feb. 

Sfieok not you fiir him; he’s a tiaitor.—Come, 

I ’ll manacle th\ neek and feet together: 
Sett-water sbult thou drink; thy food shall be 
The ficsh-biook muscles, witnci’d roots, and busks 
Wherein tlio acorn cradled. Follow. 


Fbh. No, 

I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. 

[Z?rowi, anrf is charmed from moving. 
Miba. O dear father, 

Moke not too rasli a trial of him, for ^ 
tile’s gentle, and not fi‘-nrful.** ^ * 

Pko. What 1 I say. 

My foot my tutor 1—^Put thy sword up, traitor; 
mok’st a show, but dor’st not strike, thy 
conscience 

Ta so possess’d with guilt: come firom thy ward ;* 


"Make not too nsh s trial of hbn,** tee — 

we believe that Smollett'* interpteUtton la the true eMy.-.! eTs of 
■ hflt and not to be uittmldeted 

• — wtrd I Thy peetwe of defboee. 



THBTBttBBST. (Miirs to 


IfWt cWtt diMinn 1 IiM<ir(Ii thin stidc. 

Aim) ifijr weapon ^ 

M«»*- * Vesecoh you, &dier !>«> 

Ffto. ]QGsnoe; bang not on m% gonoe^te. 

.MiAa< Sir, We pit\; 

1*11 be bis sure^. * ^ 

. Fn^. filled I om^ weed more 

^mlliaake me diide1lioe,if notnatediee. Yilmt! 
An Advocate for an.iinpostor! fiuah! 

Thon thmk’et tbwe are no more aui^ diaper aa be, 
Having seen butbim and V7aliban * foobsh weneb ^ 
To tlie most of mon this is a O^ilni), , 

And they to him arc i^ngclti. 

Mira My affwhons 

Aie.then most bumble; 1 have no ai^ition 
To see a goodlier man 

Pro Como on • obo^i [To Fan 

Tliy nerves arc in their infancy again, 

And have no vigoui m them. 

Far So tbe> ara 

My spults, a« III n dieam are all bound up 


My fatbeFs W, tha weakneM iii)dc)i I foal, 
r !||ho wredk of all my fnends, nor dus tnaB\ithreatts, 
To vfljW ) ^ subdimdl, Are hot light to Bte)i 
Might 1 but throSgfa mf pnsoh once a day 
vJfhfoold thhi maijl: all comers dse o* tiieeaidi 
Lot Kbeity make use of; space enouj^ 

Ha\e I ih such a prisou. 

Fbo [jd$ideJ} It works •~-Oomo oii«>~ 

Thou bast dono woO, fine 4^el I—^Follow me.— 
* . • ’ [ToFim. 

Hoik, whai thou else shaH do m& [To A:igitKL 
MjIHA ** Be m comfort, 

My mhdr's of a^bettei nature, idr, 

Than be appeafs'by specoh; tloa is unWonted, 
Wliidi now itamo from him'.* ' 

I’uo [Tb Anna..] ' Tboit shalt bo as fiie 
Ah mountain winds: but then exactly do 
All points of mj command. 

Anr. r • To the sellable. 

l*no Come, follow Speak not for bun. 



vot nr. 
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ACT II. 

SCEN E I —Another Part of the Island. 


Enta kXiOmo, Skbasiian, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, Francisco, and othets. 

Gon. BcwHsch >ou, 8tt, bo lutirj you have 
cause— 

So ba>o we all—of joy, for out escape 
Is much beyond our loss Out hint of uoe 
la comdiDD; every daj, sonto sailot’a wife. 

The masters*of some mvichont, and Uic mcuhant, 
Have just our tiicme of woo but for the miracle, 
I mean our ptoservlition, few m mdlions ' 

Gan speak uko us then wisely, good but, ^acigh 
Our sorrow with our comfuit ' 

Axon Pr’ythw, peace. 

*• Tk* mattni of tome wurekmt,—] Ca|Mll ludt, parlim 
riaStly, ‘ rh« matter ‘ Re and SMertni e^sJeotiuM we elioud 
pme— 

" The ia.ftnM of icme metchsav' 

Sfiilrw being uirlentiy epelt, wolttre*** or moMrtt 
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Sbb He receive comfort like cold porridge. 
Ant The visitor will not give him o’er so. 

Seb. Look, he’s winding up the watch of his wit; 
By and by it vill strike 
Gox bu,— 

Smi One —^tcll. 

Gon. When every gnef » entertiun’d that’s 
offei^d, ’ ^ 

Comes to the entertainer— 

Sed.^A doUar. * 

Gon. Dolour'* comes to him, indeed; you have 
spoken truer than you purposed. 

Sbb. You have ta’en it wiselier than I meant 
you snottld. 

b Sk* a doUu 
Oov Dolonr'-’l 

Tht Mma quibble is found in "King Lear ’ Act II Bn. 4, sad 
in ''Meoraie for Mnuoits** Act L 8e 2 







Ind^rorB^ inj 

Am. 3Pie* wImI a spendthrift is hc^ of 
•tongnel ^ 

Atoir. I jw'ythee spare. 

». |Oo»* I have done; but 
San. He ho ttukine.* 

• Aaiv Whicfa, of he* orS.driBn,fDr agood wager, 
flrM Regina to crow? 

Seb. The old cook. 

Aht. ThecodtwJ. , 

SxB. Hone: the wager? 

• Ant. a laughter. 

A match! « 

Though this island kteuiu I.U uc uoBtrii,——* 
Ha, Im, ha! So, you’re pMd.** 
Uninhahitalde, and almost inaccessible,— 
Yet,— 

Yet.— 

Ho could not miss it 


TQit TSSfrSST. 
* 


Sbb. 

Ann. 

Sn. 

Ana. 

Sbb. 

Ana. 


bo of subtle, tender, and 


Abt, 

. Ana. It must needs 
delicate ^mperancc.” 

Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench. 

SiBn. Ay, and a subtle; as ho most learnedly 
delivered. 

Ann. The air breathes upon us here most 
sweetly. , 

Skit. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ast. Or as’t were perfumed by a feu. 

OoN. Here is everything atlvnnlogcouB to life. 

Ant. True ; save moans to live. 

Si:b. Of tlyit there’s none, or little. 

Qon. How lush** and lusty the grass looks! 
how green! 

Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in’t. 

Ant. He misses not much. 

Seb. No ; ho doth but mistake #lio truth totally. 

Goh. Hut the raiity of it is—^which is indeed 
almost beyond credit— 

Sbb. As many vouched rarities arc. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
dnmohed in the sea, hold, notwithstanding, their 
freshnpss and glosses; being rather new dyed than 
stained with smt water. *. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, 
would'it not say, he lies ? 

Sbb. Ay, or very &lsely pocket up his report. 

, Qon. Methinks our garments are now as fresh 
as whcsi we put them on first in Aft^c, at the 
mftfrioge of the king’s £iir daughter Clonhct to the 
king w Tunis. 


• WMdlb,«f ba w Adrt»»,—] Botbe old text, end rigltUj'i eom- 
CeOoirias horn “Midtimiiuer Night’* Draua.’ract 111. 

**B«v follow, If tfaoa du*«t to try who** right, 

0^ Stintormine, i* molt in Helen*." 

The newt] nsdlttg to that ndoptad hy Capell, " Which of tkrm, 
W at Ai(lri*a,v Sw.; hnt Mr. ColHer'* nanotntor rend*,— 

'*Whleh, or he or Adrian," &e. 
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t. 

' Sbb. ’Twal a aweet mami^ and we j^per 
ifV^l in our mum.* 

A^h^ Tuifis was never {p»ood h^hre with sneii 
a pardon to theif queen, 
a Gob. Not siiq^ widow Hide’s time. 

Awr. WidowT apoxe’riiatl How eame that 
widow inf? Widow Hido 1 
Sbb. \yhaf if ho luul said, widower Agnenn too? 
good lord', hdw you take it 1 ^ 

AiAt. Widow Hido, %aid yoif? you make mo 
study of that: she was of Cqrtliago, not ofTupis. 
G<»f. This Tunis, sir, Wad Carthage. 

Abb. 'Cpilhage ? , 

Gon. I assure you,'Ctfirthago. * 

Aitr. HisVonl is moi'ethdn the miraculous harp.'* 
Seb. He hath raised the wall, and houses too. 
Ant. What impossible matter will he make easy 
next ? • » » 

Sbb. I think lie will carry Uiis island liome in 
his pocket, and give it his son for an apple. 

Ant. And, sowing the koruels uS it in the sea, 
bring forth more islands. 

Alon. Ay!*' . ’ 

Ant. Why, in good time. • 

Gon. Sir, wo were talking that our garments 
Bociii now ns fresh nn when wo were at Tunis at the 
moriiogc of your daughter, who is now queen. , 
Ant. And die rarest that e’er came there. 

Seb. Hate, I beseoch you, widow Hido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Hido. 

Gon. 1h not, sir, my doublet os fresh os the 
.first day I wore it ? 1 mean, in a sort. 

Ant. That sort was well fisli’d for. ‘ 

Gon. ^'hen I wore it jt your daughter’s 
mrihiago? • 

Axon. You cram tlieso words into mine ears 
against 

fl’ho stomach of my sen-sc. Would 1 had never 
Mamed my«daug!iter there ! lar, coming thonoe. 
My son is lost; and, in nfy rate, she too, 

WTio is so far from Italy removed, 

I ne’er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath made his meal on tlicc ? 

Fban. Sir, he may live; 

I saw him beat the surges under him, 

And ride u]Mm iheii backs: ho trod the water, 
Whose eniAity he flung aside, and breoslld 
The surge most swoln that met him ; his bold hood 
’Hovto the contentious waves l^o kept, and oar’d 
Himself willi his good arms in lusty stroke 

• i 

h Ha, ha, bal So, you’re paid 1 In the old eopie*, '■ So, you're 
paid," to given to Antonio, wrongly. 

0 Tofbperance.] That in, tenptralurt. 
d liuab—] Smerulml, jH$cv * * 

a the miraruloua haipO The harp et Amphion. 
f Ay I] Thii aid or exrlamatlon, which the two next tpeeehe* 
ahow tndUptttalily to have been uttered Hy the king, apon 
awaking from nto trance nt grief, haw hlfherto, In both eld and 
modem edition*, iMen a«iign*d to Oanx*lo. 
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THE TEMPESX. 


not II.] ' 

To the Bhore, that o’er hia wyve-ironi basia bow’d/ 
As Btoopbg to relieve him; 1 n'ot dolikht ^ f ^ 

, He eame idive to land. * V 

Alow. No, no/ne’a gone. 

SsB. Sir, you may thank joaneeif for thi8^;rcat^ 
low. 

That would nothleasqur with*jrourSaugbter, 
But rather lose her to an Aincan; ^ c 
Whore she, at least, w banish'd fkom'your c^e, 
Who hath cauaeto wet the grief on't. 

A!:x>ii. * o ^ Pr’ythee, peace. 

Sbb. You were kncel’d to, and itnpo(tua’d 
otherwise, , *• , •* 

JJy all of US; and the ^lUr soul herself 
Weigh’d, between lothncss and’obedicnco, at* 
Which end o’ the beam she’d* how. Wo have lost 
yoitr son, • 

I fea^, fof ever. ‘Milan and Na^es have 
More widows in them of this business’ making, 
'rhan we bring men to comfort them : 

The fault’s y»nr owft. * 

Alon.'Bo itfihe dcai’st o’ the loss. 

Gon. •, My lord Seba-stian. 

Tho truth you spbak doth lack some gonticiioss, 
And time to sjieak it in; you rub tho sore. 

When you shottld bring tho plaster. 

‘ Srd. Very well. 

Ant. And most chinirgoonly. 

Gon. Tt is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
When yon are cloudy. 

Skd. Foul nHxitherf 

Ani'. , , Very foul. 

Gon. Had I plantation of thi.<i isle, my lord,— 
Ant. He’d sow^l with nettle-seed. 

Skb. ' Or docks, or mallows. 

* Gon. —And wore tho king on’t, what would I do? 
Rrb. ’Senpo being drunk, for want of w ine. 
Gon. 1* tl»e commonwealth I would by con* 
Irarics ‘ _ ' 

Exocuto all tilings; fur no kind of traffic 
Would I mlmit; no name of magistrate ; 
letters should not be known : riches, poverty, 

And use of servieo. none : contract, succession, 
Bourn, hound of land, tilth, vine^niHl, none ; 

No uso of metal, ct)m, or wine, or oil; 

No occupation ; all men idle, all; 

And woipcn too, — hut iimocent and pure; 

No sovot^ignty^ 

Sbb. Yet ho would bo king on’t. 

Ajnt. "The latter end of his commonwealth for¬ 
gets tho beginning. * 

Gon. All tilings in common natiiyc* should 
produce, 

A WJUcS tF the beam »he'd ftow.] So Mdnnp Tbc old t*xt 
hM,— 1 * 

“ Whlrb and o' th' les^eotooM bow.” 

Vorwktcb Capvll nulwtltutcdi— 

, " Which BPi the beam ihould bow." 
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Witbent sweat or eh^eayptirt lrea$a«|,lid 0 iif. 
Sword; pko, fciiUb, gun, or need of nay engiiu^ 
Wonld l not have; but natme shotw being fMlh, *' 
Of it own kia4t all foizmt,*’ all abundamie. 

To feed tav innocent jiooide^i^) • 

' Sbb. No marrying ’nmog h» anbjeete f 
Ant. None, man; all idle,^—whores and kh«veot 
Qon. I wrould ipth snch poifocrion govern^ sb* 
To excel the golden age. 

Sene . ^ Save hia majesty I 

Ant. L(N)g live Gonzido 1 
* Gon.« • • • And, do yon mark me, sir?—^ 
Axon. Priyikeo, no more: thou dost talk 
nothing to wo. 

Gon. I do well bolieve your highnesa; and did 
it to minister occasion to thaso gendemen, who 
arc of such sensible and nimble lungs that tliey 
always uso to laugh at nothing. 

Ant, ’Twas you we laugh’d at. 

G|pN. WliQ, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to you: so you may continue, and laugh 
'at nothing still* 

Ant. ^'hat a blow was there given I 
Skb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Gon. Yon are gentlemen of brave mettle; jou 
would lift tbo moon out of her sphere, if she 
would continue in it five weeks without changing. 

Fider Abiki., invUible, solemn Mtisic plaj/ing. 

Sen. We would so, and then go a bat-fowling.(2) 
Ant. Nay, good my loid, bo not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you; I will not adventure 
my diserctiun so weakly. Will you laugh mo 
asleep, for I am very heavy ? 

Ant. Go slef’p, and hear ns. 

[All sleep but Auin., Sbb., and Ant. 
Alon. What, all so soon asleep I I wish mine 
eyes 

Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts: I 
And 

They are inclin’d to do so. 

. Seb. Please you, sir, 

Do not omit tho Uca’'y offer of it; 

It seldom visits sorr iw ; when it doth, . 

It is a comforter. ^ / 

‘ Ant. We two, my lord, «* 

Will guopd your person while you take yojr rest, 
And watch your safety. 

Alon. Thank you.—-Wondrous heavy* 

[Axon, deeps. JEaeit Abixx. 
Sbv. What astrange drowriness possesSeatheml 

And Mr. Collier'* annotator ebaagea the "at” Uwpctvlcaa 
tine to oi,— 

Which end," See. 
t> Foiaon,—] 4bundemct, 



UJmike 4«a%^ o'jAe elittale. . 

ik& il not, ibm, OUT ^elida wuk ? I find not 
Mja^ dfa]^*d to (rieeit. ^ « 

' 4 Mt, IfiHr I; jaj ofuiits ato nimble. 

They fell together all, a(| by oonaent; 

*niojl dropi^d, as by « thundor-Btoohe. What 

• . might, , 

Worthy Sebastian— >0, what might— no more;— 
jSmd yet methinks I see ^ in thy • 

\^at thou shouldst bo: me occasion'Spcaha thco; 

and • « • • * 

My Bttxmg imagination secs a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. , 

* Skb. What, Bit thou waking ? 

Akt. Do you not hear mo speak ? 

Spb. 1 do; iuid suie^y 

It is a sleepy language; and thou speak'st 
Out of thy sleep: what is it thou didst sny ? 

This is^a strange ivjiuse, to be asleep ^ 

With eyes wide o{)eii; standing, s[>eaking, moving, 
And yet so fast nsloep. , * 

• Akt. Nuhlc Seba.stian, 

Tliou lett’st thy fortune sleep,—die rather; wiuk'st 
Wliilcs thou ait waking. 

Srn. , Thou dost snore distinctly ; 

There’s meaning in thy snores. 

Ast.. I am moie serious than niy custom : you 
Must l>c 60 too, if heed me; wbieh to do 
Trebles thoo o’er. 

Srm. • Well, I am standing water. 
Ant. I’ll toneh you how to flow. 

Skb. ’ Do 6(>: tc ohh, 

llercdUaiy sloth instructs me. 

Ant. O, 

If you but knew bow you the puijioso chiTish 
Willies thus you moi'k it 1 how,*]n stiipping it. 
You more invest it 1 Ebbing men, indeed, 

Most often do so near the bottom run, 

By thini own fear or doth. 

Sun. Pr’ythee, say on : 

The setting of thine eye, and chock, proclaim 
A mattei ftom thee; and a birth, indeed, 

throes thee much to yield. . 

Akt. Thiia, sir: 

Although this lord of weak rcracmbranct ,* this,— 
Who shall bo of ns little memory [suoded,— 

When he is earth’d,—^hath hero almost p^i> 
For he’s a spirit *of ^suasion, only ^ 

^Froibsses to persuade,—the king his son’s alive,— 

s of weak r rmcmlwance.—) Of feiblv mrainry. 
k Pfototaes to pennadc,—1 The entMiglement in this apeecb 
taw hate aitaeo nrom tbe Ktcnllim of the peeri Sraff aa well m 
vf ala ftoonaidefcd thmislit. By reading the putage without the 
wtode, “ Proftsaea to petniade," ai Strevena Juttly lemarka, 
'* WMhiiic it wanting to Ua aenae or metre, ” 

'* — h»lh here atmoat peTMuded,— 

Fw he'a a sBirtt of penudaion <»ily,— 

The king, bla aon’a alive,' kc 


'’Tia as impossibto thaik ho^l undromn*^ 

I > ..As he that stoops here, awin^ 

S 9 «. * *^1 have no h<i]>e 

That he ’a imdroha'd. ’ 

a Ant. ^ O, out of that no h*>p 9 t 
Whitt great hope have yon I no hope, tliat way, is 
Anoth^ way^ high a hope^ that even 
Ambition ci^ot pierce a wink beyond. 

But doubts* diucoveiy there. Will you grant with 
* me, • ^ ’ 

That Fenfmand is drown’d? 

SjpB. lie ’fr ^ne. ” 

Ant* , , Tlmn, tell me, 

"Vnio *8 the n<ft.t*lieir of 'Kaplcs ? 

Ss:b. * . Olttriliol. 

Akt. Sho that is <9110011 of Tunis; she that 
*dwclla [Naples 

Ton leagues bmond man’s life; aho.that from 
Can have no note, unless the sun were post,— 

The man i’ the moon’s too slow,—till now-bom 
ohms ' , 

Be tough niid rusornhlo; she,* fiom whom 
Wo all wejo 8oa*8wallow’d, though some coit 
again; 

And, by tliat destiny,* to peiform an act, 

Wh(>u>of what’s past is pi'olnguo; what to come, 
In yours and my discharge. , 

Si.D. Wlmt stuff IS this?—ITow say you ? 
Tis trup,niy brolhor’s daughter’s queen of Tunis: 
80 is she hi'ii of Naples; ’twixt which regions 
TJierc is some space. 

, Ant. a space whose every cubit 

Seems to oy olit, Horn Khali that Glathhfl 
Afiasurf «a IkhJc to Naphn I Keep m Tunis, 
And Itt Sflxthtian wake /— Say, thif were death 
That now hath bci/.’d f hi in ; w by, tlioy wore ,lid 
woisc [Naples 

I Titan now they ore. I'liere l>o that can rule 
As well asalio that sleeps ; Iqids that can prato 
As amply and iinnocessm ily 
Ah thiH (ionzalo; 1 myself could make 
A chough of tu) deep chat. O, that you bore 
'I'hc mind that I do I what a sleep were tliin 
For y our advancement 1 Do you understand me ? 
ShB. Methinks I do. 

Ant. And how does your content 

Tender your own good fortune ? * 

Sbh. • *1 remember, 

Yrih did supplant your brother Prospero. 

^^NT. True: 

• • 

• — 

« f (•) Old text, (leuM 

e — abe, from whom—] That la, comlny from whom. The old 
tcxbhaa,— 

" — aha tiat from whoiga.'* • 

Rowe made the correction 

^And, by that deetinyr-] We ahouUI poealbly read,— 

e tho^gIl#ome«lMtag)aAl,— 

And Utat bj/ destiny,—to preform," &r 


tbb tsmfsst. 



tHB TEMPEST. U. 


And look how well toy gaimente^eit upon me; 
Much feater than before: my brother^ senranta . 
Were (hen my fellows; now they are bay m^il. 
Skb. But, for your conscience,~ 

Ajit. Ay, sir; where lies tha^ if it were a 
kibe, ' 

'T would put mo to my slippm*: but J feePnot 
This deity in ray bosom ; twenty coiweionces, 

That stand ’twixt mu i|pd Milan, candied be they, 
And melt, ci’e fSiey moAist! Hero ^lies Jrour 
, brother,— 

No better than the earth he lies upon, 

Tf he were that which now ho’iw like, that^ Acad,— 
Whom I, with this oboditnit steel, tnAx; inches of it. 
Can lay to bed fur ever \ wUUob you, dbing tliiis. 
To the perpetual wink for ttyv might put 
This aneieiit morsel, this sir J’rjulonee, who 
Should not>upbraid our course. For all the rest, 
They ’ll take suggestion * os n cot*Japs milk; 

They ’ll tell tlie clock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. • 

Sbb. ‘ . Thy cose, dear friend, 

Shall be my prreedent; ns thou gott’st Milan, 

I '11 come by ‘Naples. l>jaw thy sword; one 
stroke 

Shall free theo from the tribute wliich thou pay’ht; 
Ard I the king shall love thcc. 

Ant. Draw togedier; 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like, 

To fall it on Gonsnlo. 

Skb. O, but one word. [Thfj/ i'onvev$( apart. 
Music. Re-enter Ajubl, inristhle. 

t 

Am. My master through his art foresees tlio 
• danger 

That you, his friend, arc in; and sends me forth,— 
For else liis project dies,—to keep them'’ living. 

. \Sings in Gonualu’s ear. 

While ymi here do snoring lie, 

Open-eyed Conspiracy 
Mis time doth take : 

Jf of life you keep a care, 

Shale of slumber, and beware. 

Awake I awake ! 

Ant. Thon let xts both be sudden. 

Gon. [IFW^tng.] Now, good angels^ preserve 
the king! * 

Why, how now?® ho, awake I Why are ^'ou 
drawn ? * * 

Wherefore this gluistly liHiking ? I . 

s Suncitlon~] II a» befniv been etplUMil to mew, Umplalinn. 
# b To low them aotao.] Mr. fvyve “ — to keef the* 

wbwli it jimtcnible to onv oUenUlon ot the ^ct 

•ugniteC] but »e ore not ronvineeti that change ii required. 

• Why, how nowt ho, a»sk«I tsr ] In tho Md cop>, ana in 
every tubaequont edhton, thi< ipeorh it given to the king and the 
went to Gonialo, hnt orroorontly, at wo tUtak. it evident from 
tba languago. th* ouvinett of the tcene, and from what Oonialo 

W 


Axon, leaking.'} Wli«t**,ihc mfttler? 

:BxB,'Wid\9S we Aooa bore aeewng your 
repose, 

Even nowa we beatd a hollow burst of beDowing 
Like bnlh^ m riAher ijons; £d it not wake ^ou?. 
It s^uck mine ear most terrudy. 

AiiON. , * * I heard no^iing. • 

Ant. O, 'twos a din to fright a monsteFs* 
ear*; * 

To make an ef^hquake I sure, it was the roar 
Of a v|hole herd of liOns. 

• Axon., a o , Heard you this, Gonzalo ?* 
Gon. Upon mine honogfr eir, I beard a 
buipming. 

And that a strange one too, which did aweke* 
mo: 

I shak’d you, sir, and cried; as mine eyes 
open’d, 

T saw their weapons drawn:—tlici'e was a noise, 
That’i verity.'* ’Tis best we stand upon our 
guard, * 

Or that we qiyt tliis place: let’s draw* our 
weapons. 

Axon. liCnd off this ground; and let ’a make 
further search • 

Foi ni} poor son. ^ 

Gon. Heavens keep him from these beasts ! 
Fui he i.s, sure, i’ the island. 

Axon. Lead away. (Mxeuni. 

Am J’rospem my lord shall know what I have 
done:— , 

, So, ki'ig^ go safely on to seek thy son. ^Exit. 

SCENE II.— Another Part of the Island. 

Enter CAXiBAtf, loith a burden of wood. 

A noise of thunder heard. 

• 

C VL. All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make 
him 

By inch-meal a disease 1 His spirits hear me, 
Apd yet I needs must curse: hut they’ll nor 
pinch. 

Fright me with urchin-shows, pitch me i’ the mire. 
Nor lead mo, like a flrebrand, in tho .dark * 

Oftt of my way, unless he bid ’em; but „ 

For eveiy trifle aro they set upon me, v 
Sunietinio hko apes, tliat moo and chatter at mu, 
And after, bite me ; thon like hedgehogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my barefoot way, and mount 

presently Ays — 

*• —— I heard a bumming. 

And that a attange one too, mtuek did awai* wui 
I thuS’d sou, ttr, amd entd; a* mine eyaa open'd, 

I saw their weapoiw drawn." 

d rJIai's verity] So Pope; the old tent bavtag, "TOai^ 
veritp.'' 




I'heir pricks at my footfall; sometime am I 
A)1 wound* with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiu me into madness.— Im, now I lo! 


Here comes a spirit of his ; and lo tormont uie, 
For bringing wood in slowly ; I ’ll fall flat; 
Pcrchuncc, he will nut mind me. 



Enter Tfiincxn.o. 

• Tbiw. Here *» neither bush nor shrub, to bear 
off aej weatho’ at aU, and another storm brewing; 



All wonnd ^iU tmetretti bff. 







would shed hi» liquur. Jf it <ilii)uld thuniUM O'! it 
did bofoio, 1 know not wlicit' to hitlo niv head, 
yond Baini* i-loiid cnniiot i-lmoso but full l».v pail- 
|iilg.__\Vhnt liavi* wf* heir? a mmi or ti 
dond or alivo? A fish: ho Bturtls hko a liMi: n 
very aiiclont and iish-Hkc smoll; a kiinl of, not of 
tbo nowest, A '^tiange lisli! Wkno 

• I in Knj>lund now (as onoo I was), and liml but 
tbis lisli paiiitod, not a lioliduy foul then' but w mid 
fjive a pi<*oe of «il\or: IIkw would this inonste^ 
make n ninn; any atiaujjo U'ast thyio inukos a 
man" when they w*ill not jcfiio a doit to ivHe\e a 
lame bof,gnr, they will lay out ton to see a dead 
IndianTx'gged like a man ! and his iiua like 
aiTOi I Waim, o' my troth 1 1 do now let loose 
iny opinion, hold it no longer,*—this is no fish, but 
an islander, that hath latniy Buffered by a thuuder- 
1h>H. ( 7’A under.) Alas, the storm is eomo ogiun! 

' my ksit way is to erocp under his gaberdine; * there 
is no other shelter hoi«about: misery acquaints a 
man with strange liedfollnws. I wdl here shroud 
till the dregs of the stoim be past. 

« 

A’ntfrr SrrniANO, <i?«g'«.'/> <t bottle hand. 

Sip. Id all HO more to sea, to sen, ^ 

’ • lit Ke shall F dte. ashore ,— 

• (3*berd1n«,1 to .gdnmnt, ««Tn the lower cIoMes 

»eo note (6), p «e, s »l t^ • » 
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I'lils i<9 a very seuny tniio to sing at a imviV 
funuiul. well, heie *s m^ eumfort. ^JDntiks 

to 

7’he master, the swabber, the boatswain, and /, 
'J7ie t/uliner, and his mate, ‘ 

Lot'd Mall, Meg, and Manan, and Margery, 
Hut none of us car'djm' Kate: 

For she had a tongue with a tang, 

Would cryHo a sailor, Go hang; 
t^he lov'd not the savour of tar mr of pitch. 

Yet a tailor wiight acrjxfch her where'er she did 
itt'h ; 

Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang! 

This is a scurvy tuuo too: but here's my eomfort. 

\JJriv3t$, 

Cax. Do not tonnbnt me:—O! 

8t£. What's the matter? Have wo devUs 
here ? Do you put tricks upon's with '^vagea 
dhd men m lode, ha? I have not ^mped 
diowniuff^^to be sfeord now of your four legs; for 
it bath neon said, ids proper a man as ever went 
oil four legs cannot make him give ground: and 
it shall be said so again, while Stepbano breathes 
at nostcils. 

Caz.. The spiiit tunaents xo6 :—O ! 

SiK. This is some monster of the ide with four 
1^, who hatii got, as I take it, an ^e. 
the dcA-U should be learn our langnace? I vdO 




(five him swno relief, if it ho but ft»r that. If I 
Min recover him, ami keep him tame, and get to 
Naples with him, he ’« a proRent for any emperor 

that lover trod on neat’s-leather. TUiirtnrr 

• Caj.. Do not torment me, pi’} thee * 1 11 bring 

TOY wood horoelifwter. * * it 

Ste. He ’» in his fit now; and does not talk 
after the wisest. * He shall taste of my bottle : if 
he have never drunk wine afore, it will go neai to 
remove his fit. If I e»n recover him, and k< ep 
him tame, I will not take too mueh foi him: lie 
shall pay for him that hath him, and that soumlly. 

(’al. Thou dost me >ct but little hurt; thou 
«ilt anon, I know it hy Ihy trembling: now 

Prosper noiks upou thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; 

here is that vbicb sill give language 
open your mouth; this will shako your shaking, 1 
%iiii ten you, and that soundly: you entniot tell 
who’s your friend: open your chaps again. 

Tnfflt. I should know that voice: it sbouia 
but he is dtowned; and these are devils: v 1^ 

defend mel— x j v 

Sre. Four legs ond two voices; a roos^delicate 

monster! His forward voice now, is to speak well 
of his friend; his backward voice is to utter foul 
speecbos and to detract. If all tlie wine in my 
bottle will tocovor him, I will help his = 


Come ; _Amen !• I will pour some in thy other 

mouth. 

Tnm. Stepbnno,— „ « i 

Stk. Doth thy other month call mo? J 

mciri ! 'J’his is a devil, and no monstiTi 1 will 

leave him: I have no long Hpoon.” 

, I'lUN. Stepliaiiol—if tlioii bet'ht Stepliaiio, toiu h 
me, and speuk to me; f<«‘ 1 tmi Tiinculo,~hc not 
afe«id.-ihy good fiiend Trinogo. 

Sfr. If thou Iwrst Trineiilo, come/oi ih . 1 II 

U, «I0 lhc,.-'n.ou ...t >.T, 

ind.'od: how cnincst ihou lo be the siege of this 
niooii-<-alf? can h<- vent Ttuuuios? 

'I'liiv. 1 to..k bun to he killed with a tbiindcr- 
stniko "but art tkjM not drowned, Sfepliiino I I 
hoiie now, thou ait not di-owned. U the stom 
oveiblown ? 1 hid mi‘ under the dcwl moou-cali s 
calieidinc for Icar of the slonn. Ami art thou 
living, Su-iihano? O Stephano, two Neapolitans 

Sir. Prythco, do not turn mo about; my 

stoniacb iR mit constant. 

('An. {Aside,'] These be fine things, on if tliey 

, Ijc not sprite's. ^ 

That 'h a brr»e*gi,d, and bears celestial liquor; 

I will knccLto biiii. . 

Stk. Hmv ilidst thou ’seape t How earnest thou 


‘ * AlMSli JPwtisp* » wwnlog Is the ■•tnt kl* 

*bThkv. no tow; tp«.n.] A« whifli wt have h«d 


195. 


a. -Tlif ContfUy of Krrot*." Aa IV. Sc, J.toUicsnc^sl 
rOTu *.«!r U« <1^,1 hsth.nced of . Ic«, 
*._ •• • 
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hither? swear by this bottle, how thou earnest 
hither. 1 escapc<l upon a butt,uf sack, which the 
sailors heaved overboard, by this buttle ! which I 
oiado of the bark* of ii tree, with miuo own hands, 
sinoe 1 wds cast ashore. 

Cal. I 'll swear upon that buttle, to be 

thy true subject; for die liquor is not earthly. 

Sts. Hero; swear then how thou eseinK'dst.* 

Timn. Swam oohore, man, like 4 duck ; I can 
swim like a duck, I'll bo sworn. 

Ste. Here, hiss the book. Though thou const 
swim like a duck, tliou art mado like a goose. 

I'ntN. O Stephano, hast any more of this ? 

Stb. The whole buti, man; my cellar is in a 
rock by tho sen>side, whore my wiuo is hid.—How 
now, moon-calf? how does thine ague ? 

Oan. Host thou qpt draped from heaven ? 

8te. Out o’ die moon, 1 do assunf thee: 1 was 
the mon i’ tho moon when time was. 

Csx. I have scon theo in her, and I de adore 
thee; * • 

My mistress show’d me thee, and thy |^og and thy 
bush. 

Stb, Como, swear to that; kiss the book:—I 
ffllrnihh it anon with new contents:—swear. 

Tbxn. By this good light, fhisss a very ^lalluw 
monster:—i* ufeo^ of liirn!—a vc>y weak mon- 
9 « 


stei: — 27ie man C the moon! —a most poor credu¬ 
lous iponster!—Well drawn, monpter, in good sooth. 
Cal, I’ll show thee every fertile inch o’the 
island ; 

And 1 will kiss thy foot: I pr’ythee, be my god. 

Thin. By this light, a must perfidious and 
drunken monster; when’s god’s asleep he ’ll rob 
his iMittle. 

Cal. I ’ll kiss thy'foot: I ’ll swear myself thy 
subject. 

^E. Como on then; down and swear. 

Thin. I shall laugh myself to death at this 
puppy-headed monster: a most sciiny monster! 
1 could find in my heart to beat him. '* 

Stb. Come, kiss. 

^ Tbin. But diat the poor mouster ’a id drink, 
an abominable monster I . 

* Cal. I ’ll show thee the best sprinj^; I ’U plook 
• thee berries; 

I ’ll fish for ^ee, End get thee wood enough. 

A plague upon the tyrant that I serve I 
I ’ll him no more stacks, but follow thee, 
Tho!( wondrous man. 

Trin. a most ridicniona monster! to *n*ke a 
wonder of a poor dninkard ! 

Cal. I pr’ythoe let me bring thee where crabs 

grow, 
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I nib «*ai win thoe Jiig-nat* ; 

uNwIbatAlKnMitf and instractdieehow' 
IVifeMlW tiM SwAo mannoset; I *11 bring then 
To flta^og fflbiwds. and aometiinea J *11 gtt tbae 
^y^Og from ih^ rodt. Wilt thou go with 

!* me? . 

8n. I prijthee nOw,‘ lead the way, without any 
mdlre taking.—^Trinculo, the king mid all our coiiv> 

E y MM bring drowned, we will inherit here.-— 
Oauchak.J Here; be|r my bottle.—^Fellow 
aeulo, we *11 fill him by and by again? 

tj*i« FctrtweU, mcuter. 

* drunkmly 


^'bin. AhowlingWnatn'; a drunken monater 

•••’ f a, 

9 w 

Cai, No moty^ama / 'U maktJbrjM ; 
Nor fetch wfnny 
M^^equirtHg, 

Jgor aerapa rirncker,*’ nor tnuk diaA ; 

'JBan, *£an, C<t-^al*ban 
* Naaanewtnaiitfr-^Gftanewoutn. 

• FreAiom, hty-day! hiy-day* Froedom i 
fVerifojM, key^day, Fretdom I ^ 

Str.^X) hra\o monalor * lead tho way. 

^Exfani 


• Toumf icaiiitlf—] 8o th« old text, 1>nt rerhepe coirnptK 
•tnee the word bet not been found In nny other outhur Theobeld 
ehuK^ it to eJtaineu, end auggteted tiattirle, that ii, young 
bawki and lea mailt, or tta puiti 
b florterape ireiieher,—] The old text hu. Nor arrape Inn- 
tktrlag " but, a» Mr Dyoe obeervea, "That'trencherlng la an 
error of the printer (or tranicrlbor), orculonod by the preetding 
worda, ‘flnag ’ and tequirinp,’ la beyond a doubt ^ 


• fley-day' hey daylj Ihia ai^teara to bare been a Ounllla 
burden Tnoa, in Ben Jonaona ‘ Cynthia a Roreli,' Aet II 
Si 1 ~ • 

• • a 

' Come follow me, my wag% and lay w I aay 
1 line a no rlelmabut in raga hay ilii|r,dev day 
Yon that pinfbaa (hu art, eoino away, come away 
And help to bear a part Heji day Ary day ' 

• e • 





ACT 111. 

• • 

SCENE I.— J^fort Proapero’* CW7. 


Xnifr PitKWNiJro, beani^ jr toff. 

Fr«. ITiero Iks eotne aporto are gainful, and 
• Uiw labour 

Poh{;Ht in them acta off: eoije kinds of baseness 
Are n«d)ly nndeip;ono ; and most poor matters 
Point to rich €nds. This mj moan task 
Would be as heavy tp me as odious: hut 
88 


The nustioss which I sorro quickens wnot's aeaa. 
And makes mj labours pleasures: O, she is 
Ten times more gentie than her fyher^s o^bbed^— 
And ho’s compos’d of harslmess I I must nunoTU 
Some thousands of these logft, and pile them iqif 
Upon a sore injunctitm. My sweet mistrew 
Weeps when she sees me work; and says such 
biueness 



TBfi TJBMPXBT. 


1 ^MPgei; 

K|99r<«)piMr iM*ii«t Humg^to do oren nsfra^ iny, 
‘i ^ labour;* 

felt, irbon I do it" 


• JSnier MmAm>A*, 0x3 pBoapjoto/bllomn^. 

, VTisa. . Alas, now I pra^yoa. 

Work not bo hard ; I tFould the Ughtnin*; had 
Burnt up those logs that you are enjoin’d to pile! 

' Pray, set it doirn, and i«6t yop ;.itlien tiiis bums, 
’T will weop for haring weatiud you. My father 
Is hard at study; pray, now, mat ypursolf; 

' ISe's sofo for tJic^ three hours. 

Frn. O nno««t dear niwtiess, 

The sun will tet befoio I shall dischmge 
AVhat I muHt strue to do. 

Miua. If you ’ll sit down 

T ’ll beat ,>oiii logs the nhile. [>ray give me that; 
1 ’ll carry it to the pile. • 

Fkti. No, precious crcatuic;. 

1 had rather crack iny sni«*ws, hi oak iny bock. 
Than you should •«iich di'^lionoui undeigo. 

While I sit lazy by. 

MiiiA ^ It would become rao 

As'well as it does you; and I should do it 
With much more enso ; foi my good Mill is to it, 
•And yours it is against. 

Pno. [Aside.] Pool worm, thou ait infected ! 
This visito^on shows it. 

Mima. You look worn ily. 

Fin. No,* noble mislit'ss; ’tis fieah motniii^ 
with me, 

MTien you are by at night. I do beseech you,— 
Chiefly that 1 miglit sot it in my prayers,— 

Wliat is your name f 

Miua. Miranda:—O my father, , 

I have broke join ’best to say so ! 

Fi n. Admir’d MirtPidii 1 

Indccsl the top of admiration ; MOith 
^^’hat’s dcarist to the world 1 Full many a lady 
I have ey'd Mith best regard ; and many, a time 
The harmony of Uuur tongues hath ii^> buiidiige 
Brought my too diligent ear; foi scvetal virtues 
Have I lik'd social women; never any 
With BO full sonl, hut some defect in her 
Bid quarrel with the noblest grace she ow’d,« 

And put it to tlic foil: but you, O you, 


(*) Old text, labour* 

• - I fnixvt 

Mut lh*$* tuMtlAou^l* do erva rtfrttb my lUbovrs 
btay felt, wbm J 4* U} 

Thb te Uwarcat crux of Uie plaf. No peximo in Snakeapoaro 
liaa oceaeioned more (peculation, and on none haa cptcnlation 
pnnrod leie happy. The tint folio rflada, ** Moit buoo lal, when 
Idoettt” the leeond, *‘Mo«t buMe IrmU when I doe it " Pope 
pdeta, “£ta*t buty when I de U," Theobald, “Most buiylM* 


I 

« 

. So perfect aad so paedIMi, an» oraafedl 
Of every creatuih’s hat! 

'' HniA. ( I do ao* h»m 

One of ray sex \ no woman’s foos , 

Save, from my gloss, miuo own; me have I wsoii 
Moipo that I wolv eall men, than you, good ftieiid 
And my dowr fc^licr. how features are ahMUtd, 

I am skIU-IbSb of: hut, by modesty, 

—^Tbe jewel in my dower,—^1 would not wwh 
Any companion in Uie world but you; 

Nor can Smagiuotiun form a shape, 

Bosidos yourself, to hke^o^ But I prattle , 
So>nething too wildly, and my father’s prot'opU 
1 therciipdo fovget’. 

) Fbh. I Itin, ill my condition, 

A ^riiioo,'Miranda ; 1 do think, a king,— 

1 would fiot so!—and would no ranro onduro 
This wooden slavery, titan to suffer [spook •— 
1’ho flesh-fly j^hm my raoiitfi.—Heni tny «,u 
Tho voiy iiufltmt that f saw you, did 
My heoit fly to yoiii service; tlioie resides. 

To make me slave to it; atid for j-oiii sake 
Am I this patient log-niiin. • 

Mini I)o you love me ? 

Ffh. O lustvon 1 O onrtb !»liear witness to thii 
sound, 

And riown what T piofoss with kind ovciit. 

If I sjK'uk true ! if hollowly, nneit 
What best is liodcd me, to misehief 1 I, 

Beyond idl limit of what else i’ tho noihl, 

Do lore, prize, honour you. 

Mika. I am a fool, 

To woep at wiiat I am glad of. ^ 

P«o. lAsidf ] Fail onojjunlor 

Of two most lore affections*! Iliavcns rain grace 
On that wlucli hiocils helween ’em*l 

Frn. ^^^lelcf()re weep yoiil 

Mira. At mine unworthiiiess, that date nut offei 
Wliat I dosiie to give, and much less take 
What I dluill die <o wa;it. • But this is trifling; 
And all the nioie it seeks to hide itself. 

The higgci bulk it shows. Jlcneo, bashful cunning I 
And prompt mo, plain and holy iiinooonco ! 

I am youi wife, if you will many roe; 

If not, I ’ll die your maid . to bo your follow^ 

You may deny me; hut 1 ’ll be your servant, 
Whelhei you will or no. , 

Fur. • My mistress, dearest 1 

And 1 thus hnnihle ever. 

• 

when I (Ilf It ’ Mr Holt White (UMeiiti, “ Molt builml when I 
do i^ **^nd Mr Collier * ennoUtor, “ Muet bn«y,—when I d( 
It” WSatever may hevo b((n Uie word for which ‘')e«t” wai 
miaprimed, '* Mo^t buiy ” and that word bore reforenca, unqnoi 
tinnably. not to Ferdinand’* task, but to the sweet theuahts by 
wfiKh It was n llrvrd Wt hate substituted frtt aa a Ukely w<ud 
to have boen pis set “ lest,' but «w In doubt ulietlwr «N//. la 
^ old senee of n rr, atu ayt ia not prefotable,— * 

* “ Mo,t busy still, when I do M.** 
h Pellos^] That is, tomprmiyfi, pAesr. 
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ACT fll.] 

Mira. Mj hus]>aii4!, thea ? 

Fkk. Ay, with a heart as willing ^ 

As bondage e’er of fircedom: here’s my hand. • 

• Miiu. And mine, with ray herand now, 
fitrewell. 

Till half an hour hence. • 

•Frr. a thousand thousand ! 

[^Ejcemit Frboinand and Miuakj^a »ev>*raJHi/. 
Pro. So glad of this os tliey I cannot b<f, 

Who are surjjris’d with til; Jbut my n-joicing • 
At nothing can be more. I 'll to my bocA.; 

For yolj ere su{)p<^>tini(^ muht I peifoira 
Much business appertaining. [EMt 


Cai.. Lo, how he mocksjnn t 
.^ydord? * • 

I’bxn. ‘Lord, quoth ho !-^at 
be such a iw^tund I 
• Caz.. fjo, lo, *againj bite him to deat£, t 
pFythee. ^ ’ 

Sra. Trinculo, keep a ^ood tongue in yooT 
head ; if you prore a mutineer, the next tree^ 
the {lobr munsmr *a my sahjoot, and he shall not. 
suffer indignity. ^ ^ 

Cal. 1 thawk* niy noble lord. Wilt thou be 
pleased to heorl^il once again to tho suit I made 
to thee? ^ 

Stk. Mwrry will I; knocl and repeat it; I will 
'Stand, and so bfiall Tiiiiculo. « 



a mmuitbr sIm^ 


.SCENK n .—Anotlur PaHojtke Islaml. 

• . 

EnUr Calidak wilh a bottle; HirihuANO and 
Tiunc ULO^ following ., 

« 

Str. Tell tot ine; - when tho butt is out wc 
will drink waUu*; not n drop beforu; tlierefnie 
b<«ar up, and bomd ^-m.—Servtint-inon^tei, think 
to mo. 

Trin. Serwtni^moHiiter? tho folly of this is¬ 
land t They say theie’s hot li\e ii|)tiii tltis isle: 
we m'u thnn* of them ; if the other two bo braimd 
like us, the stnto totters. 

Str. Drink, Hcrvont-inonsler, when 1 bid thee ; 
thy oyes are almost set in thy head. 

* Trin. WImu'c shotihl they he set ho wei'e 
a biTiro monster indeed, if they wen.' set in his tail. 

Str. My man-monslbr hath drow neil his tongue 
iuwack: for ray pait, the sou cannot drown me; 
r swam, ore 1 could recover the slune, five-and- 
thirty leagues, off and on. lly this light titou 
shalt be my lieutenant, inon<<ier, m my standnul. 

Tbtm. Yonr lieutenant, df you list; no’s no 
standard. 

Str. We'll not tun, monsieur Monster. 

Trin. Nor go neitluT: but you *11 Ke, like dogs; 
and yet suy nothing neither. 

Str, Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if tlmu 
beest a good moon-calf. 

“•Cal. flow (Joes thy honour ? lA?t mo lick thy 
shoe. • , 

I *11 not serve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Tbon Host, most ignorant monster; I am 
in case to jiistle a constable, ^\'hy, thou dyboslietl 
fish, Uion, was there over a man a coward that hath 
drunk so much sack as 1 to-day ? Witt th& toll 
a monstrous lio, being but half a fish, and half a, 

manstor? « 

• » 


• a plsd Msnjr** HU/] An slludon to the or iparty- 
colottMd dnw whM Trtaottto, m sjwtw. wote. 

an 


Enter Anmt, invittible. 

Cal. •As 1 told thee before, I am snbjedi to a 
t^Kant;—a soi’cewr, that by lus cunning hath 
cheati (1 me of the islaud. 

Am. Thou Host. 

Cal. Thou liest, thou jesting monkey, thou ; • 

r would my valiant master would desttoy tliee: 

1 do uot lie. * 

Si'K. Ttinutilo, if ^ou tioubJe him any more in’s 
tale, by tliis h.Tnd, I will supplant some ol your 
teeth. 

Trin. Why, I s,iid iioUiing. 

Str. Mum then, and no more.—[To t’ALiuAN.] 
• Fioceetl. • 

Cal. I say, by sorcery bo got this isle; 

Fitmi me ho got it. If thy groatness will 
lievengo it on him—for, I know, thou dor’st; 
ilut this thing dare not,—- 
^ Stb. That’s must certain. 

Cal. —Thou shult bo lord of it, and I’ll serve 
thee. 

Str. How now shall this be compassed ? Canst 
thou bring mo to the party ? 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord; I ’ll yield him thee 
asleep, 

Where thou mayst knock a nail into his head. 

Abi. Thou liest ; thou const not. 

Cal. What a pied* ninny’s tlm!—Thow ’tflirvy 
- patch!—^ 

I do besn'cch thy gn'otnesa, give him blows. 

And take his^bottlc firom him: when that’s gone. 
Ho shall drink nought but brine; fur 1 ’U not 
show him 

Wlicro the quick freshes are. 

Stb. Tifuculu, run into no further danger: in- 
teirupt Uiu monster ono word further, and, by fhia 


s Patofai] Sm notes p ui. VoL i.. sad («}, p. Wl, 
Vol. 1* 






haad, I *11 turn mj mcrcj out of doors, and tnalcc 
a Bto^>6sh of thee. • 

Tbin. Why, what did I ? 1 did nothing, 1 ’II 
go fiirther off 

Str. Didst thou not say he lied ? 

Aju. Thou licst. • 

Stb. Do 1 so? take thou that. 

{Stt'ikei Tbincvlo 

As 1 (Tou like this, gtre me die lie another time. 
TBBf. I did not give tJie Iw —j»out o’ jour wits, 


and hearfiig too*''-A pox o'your bottle I this 

can sack and di inking do—A murruiu on your 
moiibiot, and«iho devj] take your bogers I 
C 11 .. ifa, ha, ha I 

Sff. {fow, ionvard with jour tale.—Pr’ythee 
stand furthd oft 

0\x. Beat hull enough . after a little time, 

1 *11 boat huM too * 

STtb. Staiiif further —Oonie, prerced. [him 
Cai W7iy, as I told die*, *tw a imstom with 



TB£ Ti^lCPSST. 


Aor lit.) 

P the afternoon to sleep: there thbu niajet brain 
him, 

Ilsring first seiz’d Lis books; or with a Lt'^ 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake. 

Or cut his wczand with thj knife. PememiK'r, 
First to possess his books; ftn without them 
lie’s but a sot, as I am, nor hath not j * 

Ooo spirit to command: they all do hate hvn, 

As motedljr as I-burr but his books; . 
llo has braro utenjuls,—for so he calls thpiu ,—* 
'Which 7 when lus has a house, he ’ll deck wilhul: 
And that most decjdjr to cfinsider, is ^ 

The beauty of his daughter ; lie hisnsclf • 

Cells her a nonpareil; I ^ever saw a woman. 

Hut only Hyeorax my dam and slm; ■ 

Hut she as fur surposseth Sycorax, . 

As great’st does least. • 

Stb. * ' ’ Is it so br^ve a lass ? 

Gal.. Ay, lord ;* she will bc*ootu9 thy bed, I 
warrant, 

And bring theo’Yerth Ifrnve brood.* 

Stk. Mopster,*! will kill this man: bis daugh¬ 
ter and I will .lie king and qui'on,—save our 
graces 1—and Triftoulo and thyself shall ho 
viceroys.—Dost thou like the plot, Triiiculo? 
TniN. Hxcelleiit. 

Stb. Give me thy hand ; f am sorry T beat 
tlioe; but, while thou livest, keep a good tongue 
in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half-hour will ho be asleep ; 
Wilt thou destroy liini then ? 

Stk. , Ay, op mine honour. 

Abi. This will T tell ray master. 

Cal. Thou niak'sk me merry; I am full of 
, pledsurc; 

Lot us be jocund : will you troll the catch 
You taught mo hut while-ero ? 

Stk. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 
any reason:—Como on, Triiiculo, lot us sing. 

Flmt ’»«, and seont • 'em ; and tcout 'em, and 
Jlmit 'em; 

Hwvdht i« free. 

Cal. Tile’s not the tunc. 

{'Abtrl pluyt the tune on o tahor and pipe, 
Stb. What is this siftuo ? , 

'I’kw. This is the tunc of our catch, played by 
the picture of Uobody.il) 

Str. If thou beest a man, diow thyself irf thy 
likeness: if thou boost a devil, tuke’t as thou list. 


Tbin. O, forgive 
. >• Str. Hd that die 
—Mercy upon ns 1 

Cal. Art thou afeard ? 

• Stb. No, raom^er; n^t I, 

Cal. He not afeard ; the isle is full of noises, 
Sounds, and sweet mrs, thaf give delight, and knit 
not. ^ 

Sometimes a thousand twangling jnstruments * 
Will hunwalioot jtitne ears and somerime vcacee. 
That, if 1 then hod wak’d afU'r long sleep, 

Will mok^no ^ain: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds mcthoiignt would «^en and show riches 
Kendy to drop^npon me; tliat when I wak’d 
1 cried to dream again. 

Stb. This will prove a brave kingdom to mo, 
where I shall have my rau.slc for nothing. 

Cal. When Pro.spero is destroyed. 

Str. lliat shall be by and by:* I remember tlic 
story. ^ 

Trin. The sound is going away: let’s foXow it, 
and after do our work. 

Stb. licnd, monsttw; we’ll follow.—I would I 
could see this tahorcr! (-) he lavs it on. 

Tbin. Wilt come ? 1 'll follow, Stephano. , 

\Ejeeunt. 


SCKNE lU.—Anoau^r Part of the Island. 

Enter Alonso, Sbdastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, 

‘ Aprian, Francisco, and atitert. 

« 

Gon. By’r lakin,** I can go no further, sir; 

My old bones ache ;* here’s a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forih-rights'* and meanders! by your 
patience, 

I needs must rest me. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 

Who am myself attach'd with weariness, 

To the dulling of my spirits: sit down and rest. 
Even here 1 will put off my hope, and kci‘p it 
No longer for my flatterer; he is drown’d 
Whom thus wo stray to find; and the sea mocks 
Our finstrate search on land. Well, let him go. 
Ant. [Aside to Sun.] I am right glad Xhat 
he’s so out of hope. • 

Hb not, for one repulse, forego the pui^ 

That you 4 .»olv’d to effect. 

Seb. f Aside to Ant.] The next advantage 
Will we t^e throughly. 


memy^ 
I pal's 


■»> 




^ • ' (•) Old text, toM. * 

e By end bv 1 Bv ead te. ai well e« prt^Us, new 
tome btler debwi* but In old iMfuase thly u»iuiUr meant 

1 A cAtnettou of Ny oar hfisiA.jw, UtOe 
Udy. It oeours la A Kldtunmor Niglit’* Oeaom." See note 


(b),P a»7,Voi.i. 

■ Ache;] Tbh word ia now inearUMy opelt Urae; bat 
fonneily, when used w a verb, Utoofc the Aimt of'‘aSa,* end, •* 
a oubatantive. of * Seonotetvl, p H. 

d Thraq^h foith-rlghls and raeiodmll '* Maaee vom ef two 
kinda, lectangnlar aM curvUtnear; Hr. Kni|^t give* a dgtm of 
one of the ibtmer.’*— SnrosB. 



THB TKMPB8T, 


it be tiCi«>Bigbt; 

*P 

^ 3 t«^, iitii^%iuM. use each ligilance, * .* ' 

Jnm'^tbc^ are fresh. 

wfo io Ant.] I say, to-njgbt: «o more. 

« . • 

i$o?etitfi and ttrang* i»{Hwcf and Prospeho oftovr, 
•# %H%i*ible. £Rter seveixil ftrange Shapes, 
Ifringing in a banquet ; <Aey dnnee abaut 
it rvkh gentle'actions of salutation ;^and, 
inviting the Kino, 40:., to eat, they depart. 

• Alon. "Vinjnl harmony is this ?*niy ^od ft'ieiids, 
hark! * 

» jGon. Marvellous sweet music ! * 

AIiQN. Give us kind ktvpors, heavens ! What 
weie these t 

Sbb. a living di-oUery." Now I will believe 
That there are unicorns ; that in Arabia 
There is one tive, the phiBiiix* throne; one phtenix 
At this hoar reigning thoie, • 

Akt. I *11 believe both; 

And what does else want credit, eouio to me, 

And "I ’ll be sworn ’tia true: tiuvellors ne’er did lie, 
Though fools at home condemn ’em. 

Gow. If m Najdes 

1 should rejwrt Ihi.s nofr, would they believe me? 
If I should say, T saw such islanders,—* 

Foe, ceiies,’these arc people of the island,— 

Who,though they aixs of monstrous shape, yet, note, 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. • 

Pro. [A«t</e.] Honest lord. 

Thou host said well; for some of you there jiresimt 
Arc worse than devils. 

Axon. I cannot too mueli muse. 

Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound, ex¬ 
pressing,— 

Although they want the nw of longue,-- a kind 
Of'excellent dumb discouise. 

Pro. [A»idf.'\ Piaise in ileparting,** 

Fran. They vanish’d sfriingely. 

^ Skb. No mutter, sin«s> 


(*) First folio, Iilandt 


tJI^K ITT. 

'!l^y have Icf^ thehr viimda'bahsRct; for wb !»?• 
stomoehA—• 

WU’t please I'on thstc of what w Uef®? 

Axon. , Ko* t 

Gon. Faith, sir. you need not fear. Wbftti w« 
• were bavs. 

Who ^onhl believe that there were roountainooK 
Dcw-lapp'd lik# bulla, whose (In oats had Itanging 
’em 

Wallete of flesh ? or that these wem smih men 
^^'hose hcoilp stood in tlicir btxiasts? which now 
we find, • 

Each gutter-out of flro fur one” will bring us 
Good worraitt of. • • * 

Axon. 1 will stojjid to, and mod, 

Althoifgh my Inst; "no n^atter, since I fcM 
The lieat is pa.st.— lirothcr, my lord the duke, 
Btitnd to, and do as wet 

2'hunder and liyJltning. Enter •Aiiim.. Uke a 
karpg ; claps hlsttiings ujion Vie talJe, and, 
vntha quoinf device, Ihe^ntptft vanishes. 

• 

Ant. Fou are three men of Hin,whumD%8tiny,— 
That hath to instrument this lowc^ wbrld 
And wli.'it is in’t,—the never-surfeited sea 
Hath caus'd to belch up you, ami on tins island 
WluM'e man doth not inhabit, you ’mongst men ^ 
Being must unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And even with such-like valour, men hang and drown 
Their pixiper selve.s. [ Axonso, SKnAST., «t’c, draw 
their j You fools! I and my follows 

Are ministers of Fate: the elcnients, 

^f whom your sw'brds are tem])er’d, may *08 well 
Wound the loud winds, or with,lR'moek’d-at stabs 
Kill the stiII-elo.sing waters, os diminish 
One dowle” that’s in my plume; my fellow ministers 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 

Ysmr swords are now too nm.siy for y our strcngtJis, 
And will not he ujilifted. Jlut, j'emcmls'r,— 

For tliut ’h my business to y^m,-- that you (Jiii'o 
Fiom Milan did siipjilutit, good IVosjM'ro ; 

FvjMis’d unto the sea, which hath loqiiil it, 

Hull iiiid his iniiecent eliild : fui which foul deed 
The jiowers, delaying, not forgetting, have 


* A Uvbift drollery ] A imppet show In SliHkriprar<'‘v lime »as 
cjiped a drolUrg ThU, ScliutUtn >ay>, is one played liv living 
enataelera. 

^ rmiie in departing ] A proverbial saying. eqiMvalent in 
** Await the end beOiTe you commend your entertalnmeflt." So m 
“The ParadW of Dainty Devisee," tSOo,— 

A good beginning oft we see, but seldome standing at one stay, 

Vor few do liho the meane degree, then praue at parting some 
men say.** 

« Each puUet'Ont of five for one—] Itnas the ensfom of 
MeoUors, when hboat to mi^e a long voyage, to put out, or 
invMt, a Slim of money, upon a guarantee that they should 
xecelva at tba rate of five for one if they returned. This species 
of gambUng bacame so much In vogue at one period that sdven- 
tmrt were la the praetice of andertaklng dangerous Journeys 
bolaiy apea the speettlailMi o< what thetr patttngi nut would 

33 186 . 


vii’lii il they got back safe. Of rnurse when the jJbtmey ended 
latally, the money they had invested went to the party who had 
iiiK»g<d to pay the enormous intcrAit on It. So, In Uarnahy 
Hi'lir’s “ FauUs and Nothing but Faults," 1607: "Those 
whipsters, that, having spent the greatest part of their patrimony 
in prodigality, will give nut the n at of tlieir Stoeke fo Ae patd two 
or Uiretfir one upon thoir return from Rome ” Sr# also Fynes 
Moryson’s “Itinv'aiY," Part I , p lOH. and Taylor, the water 
poet's pamphlet, railed " The Scourge of liasencsse, or Tlie Old 
l.erry, withss ngw Klrkscy, and a new cum iioaiiy, with the old 
Vrinscy." The ancient reading is usually altem in modem 
editions to " Each pnlter-oiit of one fur floe," or " Each putter- 
out an fl%> fat one,” hut no change it called for; Shakespeare and 
hit eontemporaries commonly used gf for «a,— • ^ 

“ I'd put out money# of being Mayor.** 

• • “ The Orittne^," Aot I. lo. 1, 

d Doale—1 Feaaher; or partiole of do|pt. 



AOT in.J 

Inocns’^ the soae and shores, jea, all the orcaturhs, 
Ai^ainst yoor peace. Thee of ,tby sou, Alonso, 
They have bcieft; and do proaoonm, by me, 
Tying’rittg perdition—wonie than any dcath^ 

Can be at once—shall step by Step attend 
You and your wn^s; whose wrj»tlut to guard yoy 
from,— * 

Which here, in this most dcsolato jsle, falls 

Upon your heads,—is nothing but'heart's sorrow, 
And a clear life ensuing. 

Ilf vanithes in thvmifr: then, t<f toft miutic, 
* entrr lhe\f>\m\v's aijai'n,nHJ ihinn wUhitutckt 

<md motm, and entry nut the tuhle. * 

' * • 

$ 

l*BO. \^Aindf'\ Hinvoly fhe^figuro of this harpy 
hast thou . 

Perform'd, my And ; a grace it had,«dcvauring: 
Of my iilHtructioii hast tlutu nothing ’l>ated. 

In what Ihoii hailst to say : 80,fwith good life,* 
And observation stiniigo, niy misihcr ministers 
Tlioir scvciid kinds have done, My high charms 
work, 

And those, nunc enemies, are all knit up 

111 their distiaetions : they now are in mj powir ; 


s So.ivl/li (IWkI U'o — 1 ‘ r'««l Hte 


equal amblKiuty mi 
fruu liBVB a luvr «i'i. 


Iwiinii Si) lit, Ai t II 
<ir > *<>iiK I'l /"'‘t hh ! 


THE TEMPEST. «fi 

And in tluite fits I fiare4heiiil» wli3e I 
Young Ferdinand, — wliom soppoie is 

. I drown'd,J- • ^ 

And his and mine lov'd darling. 

Gosr^ I' the name of somethiiig holy, thr, nfkff 
staild you * ' 

.In this strange star^? * 

Axon. O, it^a monstrons! moDstroqt I 

.\lcthought the billows spoke, and told me W it f 
rife winds'did sing it to me and the thundbr, ' 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronoune'd 
The nameaof Prosper; ^t did bass my trespass. 
Tlmi-efore njy^on i' the ooze is bedded; and, * 

I '11 soeK him dco|K>r than e'er plummet BOiuidod|! 
And with him theie lie mitdded. [ExU. 

bED. ' But one fiend at q time* 

I’ll fight their legions o'er! 

Ant. I ’ll be thy second. 

[ Exeunt Skoastiak and Antonio. 
ffov. All three of them are dwtporate; their 
great guilt, 

IjilvC poison given to woik a great timeufter, 

Now 'gins to bite the spirits.—I do bcsccoh you. 
That are of supph'r joints, follow them swiftly. 
And hindm them from what this ocsta.sy 
May now proioke tiieni to , 

Ann. Fnllow, I pray voii. 

* [/IfieuntL 


<Ki ur« vith 
be 3 * W tHilil 





AC’r IV. 


SCENB 1.— Ji^j'ore Vios|i('io’« Ctil. 




EiUer PaospSBo, FkkdiSand, and MinANDA. 

Pbo. If I have too eunterely ptiitish'il \ou, 

Your compensation makes aincn(l.s; for 1 
Hare given you here a thread" of mine owy hfo, 
*Or that for which I live ; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand. All thy vesatirnn 
Were* but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strongly stood the tost: hero, afore Heaven, 
J ratify this my rich gift. O, Ferdinand, * 
Do not smile at me that I boast her off,* 

For tliott shaft 6nd she will outstrip all ^aise, 

And make it halt behind her! 

Fbb. I do believe it, 

Against an ontde. • 

Then,asmygift,*and thine own acquisition 

(•) OM text, puMi. 

« 

e ->w Oirrad ■>/ mini em lVkr~J fnUoe have “ thtrd," *■ 
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Worthily pift'chtu^M, take pjy daughter; hut 
If thou dost br<«ak her virgin-knot before 
All sanctimonious ccrenioriios may 
With full and holy rite be niiiiisUn’d, 

No sweet asperriion shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contmet grow ; hut barren huto, 
Sour-cy'd disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed with weeds so loothly, 
I'bat you shall hate it both*: thcroforo toko hoeil. 
As Hymen’s lamps shall light you. 

Fb». As I hope 

For quiet day®, fair issue, and long life. 

With such love ns’t is now,—the murkiest den. 
The m6st*o]ip6rtunc ploec, the strong’st suggestioi 
Our worser Genius can, shall never melt 
Mind honour into lust; to toko away 


• • 

mta-aMlUng, |crbapS|Of <Ar«a » Mronl, tivhlcl^ oficntfaMi foaiu 
in ola vriten. ■ 




THE TEMPEST 


Tl« < ( 1 ^<‘ ot that tlttj’H celcl>iati<m, r * 

Wlj<»I ''hall think <»r l^hfi'hiis’atNjds nie fonnih I’d, 
Oi Vi^bi kipt chuinM holow, ’ ^ , * * 

Pitu rajily apoki‘ • 

Hit, till n, and talk with her, she ih thnif* own — 
Whut, Aiiol! rny itiiluatriau'! HCfant, Aiitl I * 

« 

Fut r Viirvi *• 

Am Wliiit wniiM m j»oft nt iniv«fei ^ herctl am 
Pno Thou imil (hj nwina (i Hows jrom last 

J)u! woitlul^ jxrfinm mid 1 inii'it iiw \ou ' 

In Midi iinothf 1 (ii<k Btiiijt th» '.uhblc* 

,OVi whom f gi^* (lui.jinwiM h< m*, to this place 
lnn>< thmi to ipiuk inotnui foi I niiHt 
Ihstow upon tin 131s of this tminj; coaplo 
Sonii yaiiit^ of mini art if is m3 piotnwc, 

\ III tliot T;i5]«ct it fioiii iM» r 

Aim Pi •'^nflv ^ 

i*> o A\, ^ith n tiviiik , 

Aim Ui fort \oii nui -1113, Cnuu, und f/o 
Vi 111 hiiatht , and m, S'o, w 
!n(h OIK, tiijipiii^ oil hi" tiM 
VMI la lion mtfi mop mid inou . 

>o >on lovf nil, iiKistri * no * 

Pno Diiiih, mi d'In iti Vinl T)> not 
nppiouh 

I'lll thou (lost lav tin call 
Aim Will 1 loncom [Aiif 

PiKi liook thou V tiiK do not ^i\i dulInuKi 
I'oo iniioh iho icin tiu stioni;«st oillis an stinw 
To till fir I* lilt hlood hi m M ihstMiiious 
(>i I isi (ifood inglit Mini miw ' 

Fi It I w HI lilt Mill sn , 

n In ulull "iold mi^iii Miim up >11 tin In iit 
Ahnt<s tin ud nil ol im IlM 1 

Pito ‘ v\ n 

Non (onu, m3 Villi' hiin_ n coiolitpi ' 

Jt.itlii 1 'll in want a spii t appeal and |KtlI\ ' 
ho loiii,iii alli3<'s hi silt Ilf * [.Soif )nttit 

A \fit q t Fnt > Ini*. 

liiiH CiK' most IkhihIi ous Ud3 tin mh has 
Of win at i^t.hiiilix lotelns onl" mil pc i<o 
Th3 t(nr3 moimtaiiiH nhiu Ini. nihhhng shi< p 
And flat nuuds thalihM with "foici them to kii p. 
Tin liankti with pionid mid twilhd hums,' 

• 1 III *bN -1 Tilt Infrttur «p ril , 

I \ roru lAM A nt Iflu' 

« lilt Mnl 11*111 pinnid and tnllieil biimti -] 

Artiioitna to rl nl * ptmrd nnii fa• Aid bnins meant bnir 
dae and ' lian nw aril Sunvenn lontend tMto tin. 

po, t had ». t tea be marpi 1 of a stn im adorned with flower* 
wVilIt Mr Cottier » annotalor would •wad * pinned and 
that la, ettlUtalad “ brim* Wi miirh preft the Interi roiatlix 
of Hanmerand Skoetne to oilber of the other* but have not 
thought it deebahlt to aliet the old text 


(.■ws » 

VFhtch spotty April «t thy best betnim, * 

To midte cold nyin|]^ tchaate ; and thy 

• * * broom groves,* „ 

Wliosc sliadow the dismissed boclielar loiMH 
Uoiiig ItAs'lnn^; thy poIo-olippM tineyaedg 
AihI thy soa-marge, ati nl, and rocky-hard, 

Whoit thoii th3sclf do'tj air,—the queen 0' the 
sky, ’ • ; 

■Wlyjso watc»3 orih and mosacngei am I, • 
Uds thic lento these, and with hei sotereign 
• ginee • 

lien, on thK grass-plot, in this very place ^ 

To <oni« anihsporS hi 1 p< aiixks fly amam , 

Vppi \wh rich )ai taintoitain 

€ 

Kuf / * 

Cl 11 Hal mmit cidoniM iin "si ngn that m'er 
I)os| di"oh('3 thi wifi of Inpiiii 
Who tvi'h thy saffioij win„" upon my flowti" 
Ditfii. I f lionty-drops ti fti slmig showi iw 
Viid with (luh itid of thy him liow dost iiown 
M\ la>"k> a(U" and nn nnshiuhhd down 
Uiih stilt to 1113 pi iiid tiitli why hath thy 
qiii < n , 

SuiiiiiionVl mi hit In 1 to fin shrut issM grts'ii ^ 
luis A I mtiuit of tun Imi to iili biatt , 

Vnd soim ill n iti ui fii U to 1 st it< 

On tin lili" (1 lo I 

Cl II 'Iiil UK hi ivenly Imiw, 

If Vtnns Ol In I -on i" flnni ilo"t know 
Do now itti ml thi qnci 11 ' iSinn tint did plot 
Tin niduisthat diiski Dis m\ daiM>liti t got. 

Hit niid III I hliiiil hot sr mil .IM iompnny 
1 htivi fill "Winn 

Ibis Of Im soenty 

III not vfi ml 1 tin t lu i ih it\ 

( nttiiiL, till lion I" owaids Piplios anil lui '«un 
Doicdiiwii w 'll Im III If thought tiny to 
h M don 

Soon w niton fhnin ii|wm this man and maid, 
VMiosi vows ,sie that 110 hi d-tite shall he paid 
Till IlMinn’s torch he hghitd but in vain, 
Mais's hot minion is return’d again , 

III 1 waspish-hi idl'd "on has htoki his artows, 
Swinis hi will "hoot no moit but pkiy^with 
sp u I ow s ^ 

Vnd Ik I hoy light <uit ^ 

Cl i H ,*|io.,t queen of state, 

Gitat J.MMconifs' I know hci by her gait 

d -broorr mvei, —] Hanm ' rh inge* thi* <0 • irouif ero\i * " 
•V (loe* Mr Coiifor 1 annotit ir and a nioa nnhapp* aiteniMon 
can hareqg be roiice *ed aince it at once dc«tm} > the pni t oftht 
olloRinn e«//oK the colour of the broom being *nppa*ed cape 
cially con^nial to he fa« I rn and dumu$ed har'helar Th la 
Burton m hi» "Anatomy of lielanehoU Part III Sec 2 , 

'* So long ai we are vooers an' ma\ kw* and roll at ot r pic a* ire 
nothing i* so ewoet we ate m heat en, aa we think h« wSm wo 
are onre tiel and I nva <o*t our liberty tnarriage la an hell file 
me my gtliam ^o$f "gain ** 



THB TXMPBST. 


(fOi»a t. 


JBnUr Shfo, * 

Jim. Ho^ m/ b^nteoos sisfeep? Qo 

> intB no 

To twain, <bat tho; may pro^jioroua lio, 

And Boooor’d in thei| ibsue^ * 

Jpt. JEtoinour, ridips, marriai/t-iiimiHff, . 
Moiiff canitnuantt, and I'ncreatinfft 
Jlourly Joys U tfilf itpon you / * 

Juno giuya htr bltmnys on you. 

* • • • • 

Csa.*JSarth's increust, fiuson plenty. 

Barns and yarners nei'tr i ny>ty , 

, V?ne», mth tluH'nny bunches yivudny, 
Plants, VHth yoodly burden btwiny, 
Bpnny^ fojnt in you, at th< jaithesf, 

Ju thi very md ot hamst 
Bcarcity and uant diaU shun you , 
t\r(s’ hlt'^stinf >>« Is on you. _ 

ft • 

Fkb. This is a most mujostic ^isioI), and 
Ilaimniuous flmiminijl^ tnaj I In* bold 
To* think tlu-c spints'^ 

}*ito Sjniits, whifh h\ inin«‘ ai( 

I httvo fioni till It conhnos call’d to cimci. 

Mj pKSCiJt laiu’ics. * 

Fi R. lad me liie hero e\er; 

So rate a vrondei, and a iathtr wim*/' 

, jVfake*! this jdiict I'amdisc, 

[JtMt and t j 111 h uhisjiet, and stud lais on 
smjdoynunf. 

Pro. Swoit now, silAice ! 

Juno and Ccios whisjici sciiousI\ , 

Thcre’b somi thin/> else to do. linsli. and ho mute, 
I* Or else our spell is matiiMl. 

IniH. uu n>in}dis, call'd Naiads, oi tin* wun- 
deriii/f* biooks, 

W ith ^mlr ‘cd^’d Clowns, piid eif i Imiinless looks, 
Lea\c joui <iis|> channels, and on this {tkoi land 
Answ’cr jour Mimnions ; Ji.no does eoninnind : 
Come, temperate njniphs, and help to celehiate 
A contract of true love; be not too lati*. 

t 

• _ 

(“) Old to^t ninrfWnv 

• r*a FJirth‘< inpicoso, At ' 1 )ip pnft* “ Tpr * to llii. pirt 
of the (nnit i#»inatc(t t>> ini.lnkt iii ilir o d ropira, < ml u ti. Iii>t 
HIM Tied h) ih <ilo d • 

• b Spnnir lome to\i II ni tie fiilhcil, 

In tilt vi It iiid of h II vist 'J , 

Mr. Cel tin's onnotalnr w><uld alter this, stiati|'plwriioiif:li, to, 
" Aefn rimic to >dii, ' Ac bit the “Isltiy tiueeii,’ B III. 
C.C, Bt 48 ,— 

" There w cuntlnnall sprir s, and hanrst there 
Centiouall, iMtb meeting at uni tune " 

See alee Amos, e ix. v IS —“ Behold, the dajs tome, salth the 
le>ni, that the plowman shell overtake the reaper, and the tresdir 
of grapes him that mweth seed " 

« Harmonious Lharmlngly ] CAerssiaply here' imports euipi- 
ctMip, hot delightfully. 

d So r*re a wonder, and a father wise, 

Mokes this pises farodiae } 


* siS’n^fr cdiKatii ^yttiph$, 

ft 

‘IToi^Bnn-bvihi’d aicklcmen of August, woBry» 

Como liithor frog# the furrow, »nd bo merry; 

Make hulidiiy : your rye>atniw hate put on, 
Ajiid^tkeae fresW nymphs encounter evoiy on* 

In country footing. 

i 

Enter certain Reapers, properly hahifeti; they 
'Join ^nth the Njtfiplw in h yract/ul dance ; 
ttnntmls the end ichej'cof Proih'kuo /tiirt* 
^suddody, and ^naks, after which, to a 
strant/e, hefUotv, und cotfused , noise, they 
heavily vanish, ^ 

« b 

l*Bo. [■J*tiff>. j I Had forgot that foul conspiracy 
Of liic beuAt Caliban and Ida confcdciatvA, 

Against inj lifc^ tbo inlnutc of tlicii'liiot 
Ja alniust con#. - [ 2 'o tin Spiuls. | Well done;— 
at old! nouioiu! 

Fjti. 'Diia is'htiangu: jtiur ftiflici's in Bonn- 

]iassi<iii 

Tint wotkaliim htiungly. 

Mint. Never till tliia day, 

Siiu I him touch’d with anger so disleiiipei'd. 

{’no. Viiii dll 1o(A, nij son, in a niot'd suit. 

As it Mill wiK dismiij’d • be elieiHiil, sir. * 
thn i>\o 1 s now me nidi d. 'I'liese om atloM, 

As I ioielold \iiii. Wile all spiilts, and 
Aie iiielldi mill an. itilo linn an . 

\nd, like the b.isi less liiiiiK ot tills \ision. 

The eliiiid-e>ip|pd towns, the gmgeoiisi piiliicos. 
The soli inn li mjiles, the cm at gloho itscll, 

^ ea, all whieh it inlieiil, Klntll dissolve, 

And, like this iiisnbstantiiil pageant failed, 
lit .lie not a laek hehiiid (•) \\ e me such stuff 

dieains uic made on, and oiir little hlo 
fs lonndisl^wifh a siwji—Sir, I nin texM ; 

Jhiii with mj weakniAs; tiiyold hiuin in tiviililod: 
Jte not dihliiili’d with my infinnity : 

If you he pleas’d, leliic into my cell, 

And llnre upoie ; a tiiiii or two 1 ’ll walk. 

To At ill inj beating mind. 

In the aucloiit copies thiK reads,— 

" Ho rire s won'Ir'd Father, and a wl»# 

Makes thi. pUit I'STadise," 

and n It usuklly alured tn,— 

, " Ho rare a wonder'll father and a tiu/r, 

„JI/SAe this plan I'aiedlsL.' 

It Is pratty-evideiit Ihnl Pi rdiiiatid expresses a compllineni to 
fathi I and iiiugliler, and euuHily so that ihe lints were Intended 
to ib)ine with Ihe veri stighi ebaoge we have veiilured, the 
passage fulfils both rnnriltions. It U noteworthy that the same 
rhjme oeeurs In the oprtiitiK sionra of our author’s,*! Passionate 
Pilgrim,””” • 

e “what foot la not so wtse. 

To break on oath, to win a paradise r" 

• stonss quoted tn " Love’s Act IV He. t, 

ST 




Fru., Miba. WVwi.h >unr |KVico. 
i^BO. Como with a thuiiglit I—1 tliaiik thuo. - * 
Atiel, cuiuc! 

i r 

ISnitt Aniii. 

, Am. Thy'thoughts I clouxo t<». Whdl’# th\ 
plensui'c ? 

Pbo. 

Wo must propure to moot with C’ahhnii. 

Ab(. Ay, Illy ouiumnuxloi*; when 4 prcbciit<’il 
Corea, 

f thought to hare tohl thoe of it; but I fear’d 
l.<ost I^niight anger thee. 

Fro. Say again, where didst thou leave those 
vnilutH ? 

Am. I told you, sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking; 

So full of valour Uwt tbey smote the air 
For breathing iu their faces; beat the ground 
For kissiiw of their feet; yet always bending 
Towards their project. Then 1 boa^ my tain at. 

At wluch, like unhack'd colts, they {ftick’d tlieir 
earn, * * 

Advanc'd tboir eyelids, lifted up their nesea 
As they smelt music ; so I ehi^i'd their ears, 
^That, c^f'ltke, they luy loving follow'd through 

• t Uumk the* > Stetvena, rlKhtly, w» baltevs, eMtidricd 
tiWMWiinlttQ bt in tfpiyio the mutual trieh vf^Perdinand and 
itlfanda, but wrongxtt, perhipi, alteTsd them t«, “ t thank you ” 
TSae, htxRpver ongrammaUiat, appeal* to hav* bMU Mmetnnet 
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'l'i>otli'il biiors, sh.ii{) fiuscs, piicking goss, apd 
thorns. * 

Which enter’d thcii frail shins : at last I left them 
I’ the filthy nmntlcil pool beyond your cell, 

Tiieie (fancing up to the cluns, that tlie foul lake 
O'dstuuk then fei't. 

J'lio. This Wirt well done, my bW. 

Thy shape invisiblt* letaiu thou still: 

The trunipcrv in itiy houst‘, go, bring it hither, 

Ft)r stale to catch these tfueves. 

Am. 1 gOf I go- 

I'lio. A devil, a hoin devil, on whose nature 
Niu'tiue (‘tin never stick ; on whom tny pains, 
lluinaneiy taken, all, all lost, quite lo^; 

And as, with age, tus body uglier grows/ 

So his mind cankers. I will plague them all, « 
Even to roaring.— 

• 

Jie-tuter Arikt., loader ufiih glistering (ngtarel, 

* Come, hang them on*'wis liiie.(3)a' 

ft 

PbosprbS and AniPi. remain invtsiUe, JBnter 
Caliiiax, SrEpHAKo, and Tuwewo, aU mut. 

Caj.. Fray yon, tread softJy, fhat the blind mtde 
may not 

Hear a foot fall: we now are near his edi. 


(*) Old text, an them, 

utedlnaptaratMaMt: ttrai, in ••Hamlet,** Aetll.Se t; IhenriMe, 
addmetmg the ^}er*, ••}•,—•* 1 am glad to lae AeawelL^ 




Stk. Monster, your fairy, which you sa^ is a 
hannleu fairy, has done hitlo better than played 
the Jack witli ua. 

* Tbin. Monster, I do smell all horse-piss; at 
whtdh my nose is in gieat indignation 

Stk So is mine.—^Do you hear, raunater If I 
should takci*a displeasure against you, look you,— 

• Tsm. Thou wert hut a lost monster. * 

Cat.. Good niy lord, give me thy favotfr still. 

Be patient, for the prize I’ll bnng thee U^ 

Shall hoodwink this mischance: therefure speak 
M^ly;— 

All*a hush’d as midnight yet. • 

TmtH. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the p<M»l,— 
Stk. There b not only disgrace and dishonour 
in diat, inotwter, but an infinite loss. 


Thin. That srooie to mo tlian my wetting ; yet 
tins is your lini iiiless fairy, monstei. 

Sir I will ietch off my bottle, Uiough I be o’er 
eart' lor iny laboui. 

C AL. JV\tlicc, my king, be quiet. See’st thou 
heie, 

'Phis is tlie month o' the coll; no noise, and enter. 
Do tliat good mischief, miirli may make this 
island 

Thine* own for evcr, and I, thy CaJilwui, 

For aye thy^oot-lii k« i 

Str. *Gwe me th^ hand. J do begin to havo 
hbjody thoughts 

Tnfv. O. king Sti jilmno ’ O, peer 1 O. worthy 
•Stephaiio' look wimt a wan'robe here is fof thee J . 
^JtL lAit itnlone, thou fool, it is but tianh. 
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[ ’ll have th It (^own • 

Triv Th^ giaco shall have it. • 

Cal. 'f bo drops) diunn this fidil! what do )ou 
moan, « 

To do*^o thus <iti Mith inggaff< ^ Ia f ’•* alone,** 
^iid do tiio muidor lust if hr aa ike, ' 

B'rutn to<' to oiowp hr *li hli^oui akms with ]>in«hcs, 
Vlako us Htian^o stuff • 

31o >ou qun f, tponstor —Mistress line, i« 
[jot this m) jtikin ■* Now is tlw jt tkiii undrt" the 
lino now,^rtkiii, )on mo hkc tft losc'^our liau,® 
ind piovo a bald jiiku ^ 

TniN Do, do wo sUal b> hue and level, an't 
iko)ourgiaM * 

SiJV 1 thank thte for that j«st hoio’s a gnt- 
nont foi ’f wit shall not go uiWewaidod wliili I 
ini king of this luiiiittv iSfetr/ bi/ Ime and lev I 
s an (Ncilknt piss of patf*, tlujo ’» aiiolher gni- 
mnt fui’t 

'liiiN Moiihli]iul some lime upon )otu 
ingits, iind liw IV with tin r< t 
C’vi i will lull HOIK on’t, W( sliidl loar our 
tinii 

\nd all Ih tiiiii’d to baiiiu b s H) oi to opv, 
l^ith ioKluads villninotis low 


THE TEMPEST. 


in XT], THE TEMPEST. I ’ 

Tnm. O, ho, monster! weknow*'wbat belongs. Stf Monster, h^'tojoarfio^rs; heipfSohpa 
to a fiippn ‘—O, king Stophano 1 ^ tbw av\a^ whore ray hogshead of wine is, or I’1 

brii Put off that gown, Tnnculo \}y this Land, turn )ou out of my kingdom. go tO| carry this* 

[ ’ll have th it gown » Tbjjt. A.nd this 

Triv Th) giaoo shall have it. • SnrB. Ay, and this • 

Cal. 'f bo drops) diuwn this fold! what do )ou * * 

1 *”*'*^”’ * h AnoueofUaotonfifard JSnter divers Sjnritti 

lo do»o thus on hiitli Inggagt ’ L«f s alone,** o/ bounds, and hunt them about 

^iid do tiio muidor fust if hr aw ike, ' P^iospi no* anif Anm. fA<m on ’ 

B'rum too to oiowp hi ’ll hli^oui skins with ]>in«hes, 

Make us Btiango stuff • Pno* Hey, ’i/ownfrTiw flu) ’ 

Hsir. Ho >011 quuf, ipoiister —Mistross line, is Art Stiver ! tlioic it gofs. Silver ' 

[lot this in> jtikin ■* Now is tlw ji tkin undn the Pro ^>'urp,t'uf ^' tUoio, Tyrant, tlicic' hiuk 

lino now, jr ikin, )on mo hkc tft losc'^our liau,® haik ’ • 

xnd piovo a bald jiiku ^ [OAitBAs, SrKpnANo, and Trinoolo oj 

Trim Do, do wo sUal h> line and level, mi't dni'n out 

iko )our giaM * Go, <haige ni) gohlms that tlw) grind then joint, 

SiJV 1 thank thte for that jtst hoio’s a gat- ilh diy convulsions, shoitcn up then sinews 

nent foi't wit shall not go uiiriwaidod wliih I ith aged cramps, and mon pmeh-spotted maki 

iin king oi this loiintiv Steal by Ime and lev I tlw in, 

s an (Ncilknt piss of patf*, tluje ’» niiolher gni- llniwpurd oi cat o’ niouivtsiii 
mnt foi’t * . 'Vbi lUik, tlw) ro.ir 

'liiiN Moiihttijtomt ]iul some hnie upon )otu I'no Hit them ho liiiuftil soundlv At fin, 
ingits, iind liw IV with th< r< t liour 

C’vi 1 will lult nom tui’t, wt sludi lost our 3 m at ni> unit) all mitw i minus 

timi tSlioitl) shall all mv Iihiuis < u,] and thou 

\ml all Ih liiin’d to haiiiu b s H) oi loapis ^hill hivt ilu iii at lii(doiii* fot a httli, 

/?ith loithtads villainous low i'oll >w, Olid do im scivm \_Fjiuitt 


• A Irlpjierv —IS / tpprrf wn th, uiiru of a »ho|, 1 r the 
ale uf (icond han I app irt I the ) r | rictor of «l u-h waa c*ll I 
fnuprr I hr chit I mart of the ft ppt r« Strv p tiUa u* sea 
llrciiln 1 ear an It r I ill 

h 1 ei e ah,iio—] Ihtobald rivila lit,* ahm/ «l iih if 


at n «»an<t komtimniM 1 n t r«ane ven.r i* umi< uburll 
till Cl ht acid I taeitrt I) ] M \ ol 1 
« — now J rkiii you ir lik t l, i j urhitr—1 Atjalhble 
lh( Uaiof hair a ii itiiii^ fl ri I bv IIiihi wh iietthotel male, 
and the ljur cl ll i> Imi ivbt 1 thi n ihiermi, at at 1 i 
aii«t n ll I 




ACT. V. 


SCEJNE T. —Before the Cell of Proc^v<u. 


Enter PaosPK»o in hit magic robes, and Ab»x. 

Pbo. Now docs my project gather to a head: 
My charms crack not; my spirits obey; and Time 
upright with his carriage. How's the day ? 
Am. On the sixth hour; at wliich time, my 
lord, 

*You said our work should cease. 

Pro. 1 did say so, 

Whon'first I rais’d tho tempest. Soy, my spirit, 
How fares the king and’s followers ? 

• Am. Confin’d togethorf 

In the same fashion as you gave in charge. 

Just as you left them j all prisoners, sir,* 

In tiie une-grove* which weather-fiends your cell; 
They cannot budge till your release. The king, 
Bis brother, and yours, abide all three distiact^; 
And tile remainder mourning over them. 


• UB»«ror»—] Mr. Hantor, in hit " IHaqvlaition on Shske- 
•psSn’i Tenpwt,” has elearif prsvad Uiat tba linden, or lime, 
ww lemeily esOed the " /tae^tree.” 


Brim-full of sorrow and dismay; but chiefly 
fliin that you term’d, sir, The good old lord, Oon^ 
zaJh; , • 

His team run down his beard, like winter’s drops 
From oaves of roods: your charm so strongly 
works ’em, 

That if you now behold them, your afieotions 
Would become tender. 

Pno. Dost thou think BO, spirit? 

Aju. Mine would, sir, were I buinau. 

Pro. • And mine shall. 

Hast thou, wliich art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions? and shall not myself, 

One 4f their kyid, that relish all as sharfdy. 
Passion'’ ns they, bo kindlier mov’d than thou art ? 
Though* with their high wrongs I am struck to ihe 
quick, 

Yet, with my nobler reason 'gainst my fui^ 


• • 

b Psuion as they,—] We tbould tmtelilr " Fawioa’4 M 
they.*' • , 


197. 
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THE TEMPEST. 


Do I take part. The rarer action 
In virtue titan in vengeance: they being penitcut^^ 
I'ho sole drift of my purpose doth enend « * 

Not a frown further. Gto, reletoe them, Ariel; 
My cliarms 1 ’ll break, their souses I ’ll restoren* 
And they shall be thcmsolviH). '' » 

Aiu. L’ll fetch them, sir. {Exit. 

Piio. Yo elvos of hills, brooks, Itaiiding lakes, 
and grov(»; 

And ye that on ahe bands,with prititloss foot 
Do choso the obhing Neptune, and dtVflv him 
Wfien he eumes lutek ;<»you tli-mi-puppetb thut 
By moonshine do the green-sttur ringlets insk(>, 
Wliereof the owe hot bites; and fou, vfliose paKtiino 
■ Is to make midnight-niusbrooins, that rejoice 
To bear the solemn <'nrfew ; by whose uid— 

Weak masters though ye be— I have Bedirnm’d 
The roOTiitido sun, eall’d forth the mutinouu winds, 
And ’twixt the gteen sea and the uzin’d vault 
Set roaring war: to tin- »hvad rattling thunder 
Have 1 gnew tire, jyul nfted Jove’s stout oak 
With his own Ifolt. the atnrng-has’d piornontory 
Have 1 ttinde sliako; and hy the spiu-s jdiiek'd up 
Tlie pine and eedar: graves, at my eominund. 
Have wnk’d theil*sleepers; op'd, and h-t them forth 
By my so potenl art.U) Bill (his tough magic 
1 here alijuie ; and, when I have rei|ui!’d 
Some heavenly niiisie,—whieh (veri now 1 do, — 
To w’ork mnie end upon their sensi-s that 
This iiiiy ehaim is for, 1 'll laeak m\ stiitf. 

Bury it certain fathoms in (he earth. 

And, d(>opcr than did evei idumtnet sound, 

1 ’ll drovVn my book. * viumi* 


And as the mcvming steals upon th« night, ' 
Melting^thc darkness, so their rising senses 
Begin to chat)* the ignorant fbmes that msatle 
Their clearer icason.*-*-(), /food Gonsalo, 

My true preserver, and a loyal sir 
To him thou follow’st! I will pay thy gracss 
Home, both in word and deed.—Most cruelly 
Didst thou, Alonso, use me an'd iny daughter: 
Thy brotlu^.lras a fiirth®«*r in the aet;— 

Thou art pinch’d fur’t now, ISebastiun.—flesh aivl 
• blooa, • 

You brotbor mine, that enlM-tain ambition, 
l']\|K.‘ird rdlnorse and nutuie; who, with S<},- 
bastian,— • 

^Miose inward pinches then-fia-e me most strong,— 
Would liei-e have kill’d your king; 1 do forgive 
thee. 

Unnatural though thou oit.—'nieir understanding 
Begets to swell; and the ap]iroacliing tide 
Will shoitly till tlie leasonaldo shore, 

'i'hat now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That yet look-, on me, ot would know me:—AViel, 
Fetch me tin- lial and i.ipiei in iny cell;— 

[Exit Arxki.. 

I will disuiM- me, and mys<-1f pre<,ent. 

Ah I was sonu-tune Mil.ui.—(jiiiekly, spirit; 

Thun shah eie long In fiee. 


Aim 1, $< f, 'ind /nlpb to utiire 

• Bnosn no, . 


Ke-eufer Atm.i,: ajh r hnn, A i o\so, nnih n j) on- 
tic tjf'btitrv, atttudtd /o/ (io.\/a« n ; Jsi i, vs- 
nvv xind Amu.mo >!} hit iiuinmi', ofti n h^l 
bjf AoniV!? athl FnvNtisco: lh> t) till intn 
Uu tilth’ tihit'h •J*KO‘<i-i HO had iivith, and 
there datid ehanind ; w/nch Piiosi-Kuo oi~ 
seremg, epuika. 


A solemn air, and the best e<*mfi>rter 
To an unsettled fancy, eiuv thy luams, 

Now useless, boil’d* within thy skull! Thei-estand. 
For you arc spi-ll-slojip'd.— 

Holy Oonzalo, hunoti'inhle man, 


'*) Old tixt. bi t f • 

llwly fJnsr i/«, A' iiattrailf m i«, ‘ 

mu* ryt\, even tccu>ble lo Ih* »how nj^ Ihtne —) 

rtn IhN pasnap? Ml r«lhi*r 1ia» the fWlowim pWrvAttnn* In hi« 
U*t edition Noirto ‘ i iii • flow ' are Tuim Uio poi-jwinl folio, 
and. v-e m ■} he rnnti Irnt, are rmtoratiiin-. of tin ui-, i‘a lan- 
CUiiKs. Whv tint l‘rn!>)ierii to rsil Clonxalo b»/^, ax tlie epithet 
‘ktatidt la lilt folins -—lie w.ia * iiiible ’ and - honiniMlde ' biil tii iin 
reanvet A«d«; Ilia erior of Miw tor ' flowf m also tran parent 
and miwt have *ieen ooeailoned chiefl) bp the niiatalie of the 
long • for / ” tn hKanxk-tjr to auatain the cliSngoe propoaed bjr 
hi« annoutor, Mr. Cenior appear* to have forgotten two or three 
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, Am, ll7o;p thi fix' ^utlt, tluresiicl I, 
j In a tuiriJiji's hill I lif, 
i 7'/o r< 7 coiieh vhen uwls do erg: 

I (hi tin hat's hail' J do Jig 
A f'h r siiminn' nu n dg: 

1 Merrill/, merrilg, shall / live now, 

. Ciider the Unseam that hangs on the bough.i'l-) 


I’no. M'Jiy, that's my dainty Ariel I 1 shall 
mis-» thee; 

But yet thou shnlt h«vo frcetlom : so, --o, so.— 

To the king’s ship, mvWlile as thou ait; 

There shalt thou nud the imii iiiers nslet'p 
^Undei Uiuhatches; the master luid tk^^boatswain. 


f'ets whlf;ti militate verv ttriinRly agfaln^t them. In the flr»t 
place, Uu word '* hnle,' ii sliake-pevn * ti’ue. beatiiei its orilU 
i„trv in< an iig of t/mlt^, t n.fiA-d. anil the like, iigoified aKo 
putt, iu<i rifbl at .Ve in iliia Ktn^p, Lcontet, »n “The 
wuitiT * lale,” Act V. Sc. I, tpeskh of Polixene* m “holp,''— 
« “You have a A«/g father, 

A gracpful irtiitleniarf " 

I It the n- V t plan the oid text ha* " ibetr,” not eiim ; and, thtfdlp, 
the misprint. If then wore on,, could not haie bi-cn occaaiomid 
rhioflv bi the nii-take of the long * for f, acting the $k of 
“ show in old t}pog»phy formed a »nal« character, fli, which 
waa far h-s* Ukcl) to be confounded with tbe type Which npro 
■ented “fl”—fl, than the aingto long « with/. 




^m'tothu pBUso; 

" presen%, IWythw^ * * 

Aat. I drii^k the air hefere me, and rdit)im ' 
e*er your pidse twice beat. J[^Eseit. 

Go|r. All tomumt, trouble, won^r, aiftl amaae- 
xnODt • . • 

Inhabits here: some hetvenlj {Sower guide os ‘ 
^ot of this feai^l oolmtry I 

Pjto. Behold, sir king,. 

The wro{|ged duke* of Milan, Prosjiei'o: 

For more assurance tbatMi living priiice * 

Does now speak to thco, I embrace tliy body ; 
And to thee and thy company, *I Uid * 

A henity welcome. » 

AiON. \Mier thou beest he, or no. 

Or some enchanted trifle* to abuse me. 

As late 1 liave boon, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats, os of flesh and blood ; and, since 1 saw thee, 
ITic affliction of my niiiid unionds, with which, 

I feat, a madness held mo: this must crave — 

An if tlij^ l»e nt all—a most strange story. • 
Thyi^kedoin I resign ; and do entreat 
Thou pardon me my w'l-ongs,—But how should 
• Prospero 
Bo living, find Itc here ? 

Pno. f/bOoN.] First, noble fiiend, 

Ijct me eiuhracc tliino age, whoso lionuur cannot 
Be measur’d or oonfm'd. 

Oox. Wliothor this lie, 

Oi» he not, I ’il not swear. 

1^0. You do yet tnslc 

Some subtleties o’the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things^ certain.—Welcome, my •friends 
all:— 

But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

' [dflVie fo Srbastian and Antonio. 

Iwre could pluck his highness’ fi own upon yon, 
And justify you traitors ; at tliis time 
I ’ll tell no tales. 

Skb. filstcZe.] The dovihsjfcaks in him. 

Pho. No :— 

For you, most wicked sir. whom to rail brother 
Would even infect my inontli J <lo forgive 
Thy rnnkc.st fault,—all of tliein ; anil n*quiiKj 
My dukcilom of thee, which, perforce, 1 know 
Thou must restoro. 

Ai.6n. If thou Ifcest Prosporo, 

GHvo us particulars of thy preservation; 

Kow thou hast met us here, who three houre sinc8 
Were wreck’d upon this shore; where I have lost— 
How sharp the point of this rememhranc^is!— 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pbo. I am woo for’t, sir. 

Az,ok. Irreparable is the loss ; and Patiimce 
Says it is past her cure. 


^ \Km ». 

* P»o. • I ndikm' tidok, 

You have not aoa2^t her help j of whoa© soft gc»oe> 
p*F6r llte likelloss I have her aovereiga aid 
And rest myself^utont. , ‘ ; a 

^AiON. You the like ksaY '' •>! 

Pfo. As great to mo, as late,—and nif^rtahle 
To make tl»o loss, liovc I means mii^wedter 
Than you maf call to comfort you,—for I 
Have lost my daughter. 

Ai^on. • A daugjUcr ? 

O heavens J that they Wro living both in Naples, 
The king and queen therq! dhnt they wciiel Iswish 
Mysolf were mnddod in that oozy bed 
Where my» son ^te* 'Vtrhcu did yon lose your 
daughter ? • [lord% 

Pbo. In this list t«rapost.—I porceive thoso 
At this cneouiitor do so much admire, 

Tliat they devour tlioir reason, a^)d scarco think 
Their eyes do offleea of truth, their wip^s 
Are iiatural brflath : hut, huwsoe’cr you have 
Boon jiihtled fron^ your senses, know^for certain 
That I am Pro8{>cro, and Uia? very duka 
Which was thrust forth of MilAu; ‘who most 
strangely • [landed, 

Ujion fliis shore, where you w^ro wreck’d, was 
To Ik' the loiil on’t. No more- yet of this; 

For’t is a ehruniclo of day by day, 

Not a ralatioii for a breakfast, nor • 

Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 

This cell’s my court; here have I fow attendants. 
And subjects none abi-oad : pray you, look in. 

My (lukcduui sinco you have given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing; 

At least, bring forth a wondur to content ye, 

As much us me my dukedom.* 


The entrance of the Cell open*, and diacovere 
* FnitniNAND and MmAnj>Af)l(ii/iT4ff at ches* 


• Of MM meSmfarf trifle—] Mr Collier's annitetor eubstitate* 
MvOtbr ’'trifle; ” • cbMKc SI wanton aclt fi fooliib. Trifle 


Miba. Swt et lord, you play me false. 

Fkb. No, my denr’st love, 

I would not for tho world. 

Mika. Yi^s, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle, 

And I would call it fair play. 

A 1 . 0 N. If this prove 

A vision of the island, one dear son 
Shall 1 twice lose. 

Skb. a most high miracle ! 

FfIb. Though Uie seas threaten, they are mer¬ 
ciful ; 

1 have cu)%’d tlicm without cause. 

{Kited* to Abonro. 
AiioN. Now all the Uessuigs, 


metnipktintom: thu*, in Beanniont *.4 Vlati)|;eir’a "Bonflura,'* 
Aft V Sc. 8,— • 

‘ In iovf too with a mflt tO BbaaB me ** 




Of a glad father compass thee ahout! 

Artso, aud say how thou cani’st hcie. 

Mira. O, aoiidei ! 

How many goodly rrcaturcH arc there hero ! 

How iH'auteoue mankind is ! O biarc new woild. 
That has such ))eoplc lu’t I 

Pro. . 'T is new to tlie<‘. 

‘ Alon. What is this maid, witli whom thou nusl 
at play ? 

Sc'our cld'st aequaiutnnee cannot Ik throe houii.. 
Is she the goddoss that hath sever'd rs, 

And hi ought us tlius ttig< tliei ? 

I'bb. Sir, she is mortal; 

But, by immortal Providence, she’s mine ; 

1 chose her, when I could not ask my father 
For his advice, nor thought 1 had one. She 
Is daughter to this famous duke of hlilan. 

Of whom so often 1 have licaid renown. 

But never saw before : of whom 1 have 
BoceivM a second life ; and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Ajx>n. I am hors • 

Bnt O, how oddly will it somid thaf 1* 

Must ask my child forgiicncss! , • 

Pro. There, air, stop; 

Let us not bui'dcu our remembrances with 
heaviness that *8 gone. 

Gow. I have i*Jy wept. 

Or should have spoke ere tliis.—Loidt down, you 
gods, 

«t4 


And on thistouple diop a blessed crown ! 

Foi it IS you that ha\c chtdk'd foith the wny 
\Mneh hi ought us hither. 

Ai ON. I say, Amen, Qouzolu 1 

OoN. Wn>> Milan thiust fiom* Milan, that hU 
is'.ue 

Should bccom<‘ kings of Naples ? O, rejoioo 
iky Olid a common joy ! and set it down 
With gold on lasting pillars,—in one voyage 
l.)id Cluiibel liei busbuint hud at Tunis ; 

And Fcidiiiand, her brother, found a wife 

hero lie liimsulf was lost; Prospero, his dukedom, 
In a poor isle ; and all of us, ourselves, 

^^'lu•n no man was his own I 

Axon. [To Feriunani) and MmAiniA.} Give 
me your hands: 

liCt grief and sonow still embrace his heart 
That doth not wi ,h y ou joy ! 

UoN. Be’t Amen ! 

I 

/iV-cMtcr A^ucl, mth Uu Mastm: and Boatswain 
^ amasedly following, 

O look, sir, look, sir I here are more of us! 

I ptopheued if a gallows were ondond. 

This fellow could not drown.—-Now, blasphemy. 
That Bwoar'st grace o’erboai'd, not an oath on shore? 
Hast thou no mouth by land ? "S^Tiat is the news ? 
Boats. The best news is that we have safely 
found 





TUB TEMPEST. 


'{•OiSKK t. 


Qm kioff Mid oMpMoj skip,'—' 

Wlaidi, Mt t&ee glAssiw sind, wo gsvo ou{ e^t,— 
l!# ttoht, and pare, and braifly rigg’d, as wWi 
We Irst put oat to soa. 4 

AbI, to Fno.] Sir, all tliis service 

Have I done since I went. 

, Pao. {Aside to AaiBiJlJ My tricksy spiiit! 

• Alok. Tbcbc arc not notinal events; they 
• Bti‘cngthon, [hitlm ? 

Fmn strange to stianger.—Soy, bow cante you 
Boats. If I did think, sit, 1 were well awake, 

4’d strive to tell you. AVi* aeie dead of sleep, 
Aid—^liow, we know not—^all elap[»’u unilei 
hatche*!, ' f noises 

kVlicre, but e\en now, with stinnge' and siwiial 
Df toariiig, eluieking, howling, jingling ehaiiis, 
And more dneisity of Hounds, a^l lioiiiblo, 

We wore awak’d ; striiightway, at lil«»ity : 

Where we, in all Iht • tiiin, iieshly behold 
Our niyal, good, and gallant ship ; oui uuistei 
Oaperiiig’to eye hei : on a ttioe, so ploasc you, 
J'heu HI a diiiini, weie we dnidi d fiotii them. 

And Wert hionght iiiojniig hilh(>i. 

Am [.tv /f iv 1*110 ] W.is’t will done * 

Pbo. |.lsic/c to Ami l. 1 Itiaiih.iny diliainie. 

Thou shah Ik tiee |tiod ; 

Aipx. This is as stiaiigi u m«i/» .i- <Vi men 
And thcie is in this biisimss moi«> than iiatnie 
eiei eondnet of: sonic oi.iele 
Mitstietlify oui knowhdgi. 

Pito. iSii, my lugt, 

Du not infest your mind with hinting on 
The Htiangonessof this business, at pickM1ei>-iiie, 
W hieh shall be shoitly. singk 1 ’ll iisulve you 
Which to you shall seem ]iiuhuhle of e\ny 
'Jlieso hiipjiOn’d aciidmts till when, be ehieifiit. 
And think of eiK'h thing well.—[.I akA to Ami i | 
Come hilliei, spint; 

S< t Cnhhnn imd his (itinp.iinons fue • 

Ciiiie the spell. [A'ai/ Vuini .J Uow hues iiu 
gineious sii V 

Tlieip nie yet missing of >oui lompany 
Some few odd lads tbat you reniembei nol. 

Re-enter Ann l, (hiviu<i tn C\i,in in Sii piiano, 
and 'I’m&cuLo, tn tJuii stolen upjmel 

Stk. Kteiy man ehift foi all the lest, and h^ 
•no m.ui take care loi lunistlf; fui all i-> hut foi- 
tunc !— Coiaqto, huil^i-monster, ('omyinj 

(• I Old UM ,! nr 

s IfU mother^ai a wilch, and oni au aUong 

Tt at could control the moon,—} • 

Ho tn Act n Rc 1, Cionzalo aays, “ You would liR the moon out 
Of hot »pker*, if ahe would (.ontinue In it Ace wetka «ithout 
chanamg ” 'Ihiia, too, tn Beaumont and Fit tohei'a piav of " 1 hi 
Fr^hetetK," Act il Sr .1,— 

••-the pAlc moon 

Flack'd in her atlrcr homo, trembling for fear 

That mi atrong upcUa ahonld fotcc h *t from her tpherr " 


Tan*. If tolicse be true epics wbicb I wear in 
|«l^ head, here’s a gootlly sight. 

C>t. O, Setebtw, these be hmve imirits, indeed! 
How fine my maiiter is 1 I am afraid 
He will obastiso mo. * 

ShB. ' * Ifo, ha! 

What things m' tliese, my hud Antonio ? 

Will money hiiy them V 

Ant. Veiy like; one of them 

1b a idain fish, find, no doubt,^mnikctablc. 

Pno. Mai'k but the badges oi iheso meu,my loids, 
Then say if they bo t rue. 'Hits miH-sdiapen knnvd, — 
His mother^was a witch, and one so strong 
Tlint could oontrol the hioon,* make flows and ebl*., 
.Vnd deal in her eiimmand, V'itliout*' her puwei. 
These three have robb’d me; and this demi-de\il— 
l''oi bi’s a bustard one —had plottisl with thorn 
To take my life • two of theue fellows you 
Must know and own; ibis thing of dnrknesi* i 
\eknowledge mine. 

Cai.. > T hhiill bis [iiiiebM in death 

Ai ov. Is nut Ibis Htephano, niy dtunkihi hiillei 
Si n. He IS lb link imw . whete linil he wine*’ 
Ai ON. And Tiiiieuki is leo njic • wliwe 
should lhe> 

PiikI this ginnil liipioi that hath gilded ’em 
Utiw eain'M (limi m thm piekle’^ 

Turn. 1 lid\( ill III 111 sill'll a piikle, siiu'i 1 miw 
Mill List, til'll, J fi.ti me, will iiinei oill of iiiy 
biiiii 1. I shall not f< ai Ih-blowing. 

Sill, ^^ln, liow now, Stephaiio? 

Sii . O, loiiili nil not , 1 am not Sleplmno, but 
a (I amp * 

i’no. You’d III king o’the ^sle, siiiali ? 

Sii 1 hliiniiit Iniie hi in a sine oiii> then. 
Aion. 'riiis is a htiange tiling as I’er i look’d 
on j PotntiVif to Caluian, 

• I’itu III 1 as ilis])iopoi (Kill’d III Ins tiianners 
\h m his sha|H — (>i>, Hiiiah, jo iny eolJ, 

'Juki with you ytiiii lompirtiioiih , as you Imik 
’Jo hn\e ni\ p<iiil(Hi, turn it liandsonirly. 

. Cat. A', that 1 will, and 1 *11 bi wibu lioreaflei, 
And seek ioi giaie What a thiiii'-ilonble iis» 
Was I, to laid thiB ihuiikaiil lot a gisl, 

\m] woisliip this dull bsil I 


PllO. 


(io to ; away 1 


Ai,on. Heuee, and histow \oiii luggage where 
you found it. 

St It. Oi ntok it, lathi i. 

[A^iunt tJAi,iiiAN, Sn itiano, nm/ 'I iiinoit.ij 
• — — 

Iloucc qjutc^ A mar,'III U mill ill AtlIiii|{Kin n trwiiiliinm of 
A{iulilu. rWi di. wHiihsa/s ‘ WI01i«« In old lime wert iiii|i 
IiiiKcd to bo ol iimh iiovir lliM llici iiitild jiul dnwiii Ih mnuue hj 
thnr mihantrmrnl ' Thi rlaivial nadir will rc«MfinlM.r, 

* ' ( antu 11 1 c rutru Innam dniunrr teiilitl, 

Kt faririt, SI lion an aptilaaaoncnl ’ ' 

<>r 1 i)|utlu«, and S^riiil « 

" Carmina trt rtrln i»urn»t drductrt Injtam " 

*' And dmlin Mtr{'mn’iand without Afr/Mivc/' ) llinti. hrfnnd, 
Iitr power bci noti 'S) j, 17) \„i i 

t> 



j!0aam i. 


AOT T.J ♦ THE TEMPEST. 


Pro. Su, I inritr jout faighoess^iKl your train 
To niy poor ci IJ, whore you ahRll take yom ro»t^ .t 
Por this one night; which (port of j£) 1*11 ifaste 
’ 'W ith such discourse as, X not d8ubt, shall inakc it 
Go guuk away,—^tlie story of life, 

And the paiticular accidents goni b^, * 

SiTic{‘ 7 camo to this islo: and in tjic mom 
1 'U laing you to your ship, and so V> Xsuplcs, 
Where J have hope to see the nuptial * 

Of these our dem-bAov’thsoh'niniKtd; * * 

And thence ictne me to m} Milan, where 
KvAy thud thought %hall bo nij giuve, 

Ai.on. ^ 1 Idhg 

To hear tlio story of joui lift, wluth must 
•Take the ear stiungi ly. , 

I’uo i’ll lit III er all, 

And piomise ^ou ealm was, iiiiipulous gait «>, 

And sail yt expeditious, lh<!t shall cutih 
Your jrnynl fiitt ini off —Aiiin J M> 
Ami,—elm k, — 

'I'liat IS th^ Hiiiige » till II to the eh nients * 

]le lict‘,*niid laio llioii util ’—Pliust jon, thaw 
* 111111 . 


EPIipGUE. , 

* Spoken hy PBOsncR*. 

Ni^w my charms are all oVrthrown, , 

And whal sticngth I haTe*H mine owa,- 
Whicb is most iaiijt. now, ’tis true, 

I must be hcie connn’tX by you, 

, Or scQt to Naples. Ixit me not, 

Since 1 have m3 dukedom got, 

And poi^Ion’d the tleccivcr, dwell 
Tn tliA bare island by jour spell; 

Hat itleuso me ftom 1113 bands, 

With the help of jou^good hands. 
Gentlcabicatli of jours niy sails 
Must hll, or else my piojeet fails, 
liu'li nos to ploont now I wont 
Spiiits to enfoite, ait to eiithant, 

A ml nij ending is tie^paii, 

Unlt>*s f be nlie>’tl bj piajei, 
hitli pitrtes su, tbnt it assaults 
Mt}t\ itstlf, and fiets all faults. 

A*. 3011 lioin 11 lints would piu-don’d bo, 

Jnt 30U1 indulgtMitc f»et me fiee. [Aast 




ILLUSfT^ATIVE COM.MENTS 


ACT I. 


3</ I'litilioti lUf PomlioH, 

Donn with (hr lupginnt I * Tlit>Kutr«iiA'i'<iNiii)itilheto|>- 
'!kiirrt, lower, luwri i lirliiK her niMi ik ktriiik, tp uiko the 
to tr) with the iiinin-cuurae! woIkIiI front aloft, niiiko (ho 

khip (Irivo le«« t(i*lci'W«ril, nnit 
briir the niat^noil uniler whiiib 
the khlii l^lnf(l-ti>. 


, U( Peitlion. 

Fell to’t tarel), or we run 
ourvelvee aground. 


id jP^itinn. 

Yate, yate t Take in the top- 
aaHI Blow, till thou buret thy 
witufi if room enough I 


l«( piMiwn, 

Land diaeovcred under tlie 
lee, tho wind blowing too fre«h 
to hawl upon a wind with thoo 
toiKidl aet —Yore it an old sea- 
term for bruklv, in ^le at that 
time. This first cigiitnand la 
thi-rcfore a notice to lie r<-.(dy to 
caecute any orders quickly. 


2(1 Poiihon, 0 

Tho topsail is taken in.— 
* Blow till thou burst thy wind, 
if room enough ' The danger 
in a good sea-boat, it oiilj from 
bolog too near the land this is 
introduced here to account fur 
tbo next order. 


4M F«(iiio» 

Lay her n-lin'd, a bold i set 
her two roursisl olt lu sea 
again, lay her olll 


ilA PotiUan. 

Tho ship, h.ivlng driven near 
the shore, the nisiiisall is hawt 
ril lip, the ship won*, and tlii< 
two eniirses sit on tlin other 
iiitk, to viiilenvour to cle,ir the 
land that way 


(1) ^EHKl.—iFe xpfit, ire ij)lit/] Tho follow'iiii' dli- 
fiormtions <in the mnntinui lochincahtioa m tins awn*, nio 
extreusted from an articlo by Ijord Mulfrmvc, whu-li will 
be found at longlh in Utrswull'a Y'urtonim oditioii ol 
Sliakesfieurc, lt!21.— 

“The first soeno of Tho Tomirest is a very nttikititr 
inatanno of tho f;rcat acouraev of iShaksnpare’s know Utlfi'o 
in A professional seioncp, tno most inflleult to nttuiii 
without the lielp of cxpi rieneo. Ilo must hnvu nfi]Uiro(l 
tl by convoraation with some of tbo most sl.illul souiiifU 
of that titno. No books h.ul then licen publiHlied on Ibo 
aub{ect. 

'‘,Tho succpssion of oecuts is strictly obieiveil in tho 
^natnml propress of tbo distross ilosoiitiod; tho expoiJioiits 
^optod are tho most j-ropei* that couM liavo licun riovieoil 
for a chttn(90 of safuty. and it is noitiioi to tho want ol 
skill of the ooamen, or the laid ijimlitius of tho ship, but 
solely to tbo powcr.of Prosporti, tliul tho shipwioFk is to 
be attributed 

"Tho wolds of comniniiil are not only strictly propoi, 
but nro only such ns point tbo object to Vio nttninod, tiiid 
no superfluous onos of detail. Sbaksjiearu's ship was too 
well niaunoil to make it iieccssnrv to toll tbo se.anion bow 
they wore to do it, as well as what tboj wore to do. 

“ Ho has shown a knowlodpe ol the now iinjuotonicnts, 
as well os the doubtlul ixnnls of scnnmnnlup, oiio of the 
latter ho ha,s iiitroduooil, under tlio only ciiciiinstauco in 
which it was indisputable. 

“ Tim ovonts cortamly tollow too near one imotbor foi 
the strict time of ropro«entiition hut jioi haps, if tbo w hole 
lenf^h of the play was ilividrsi by the tune aJIowod liy tlio 
critics, the jiortion allotted to tlii.s srcnc inipNt not lip too 
iittlo for the whole. liut ho has takou caro to murk ui- 
wrvala botwooii tho dilferent oiicmtious by exils. 


JifA PftMilioH* Alh Pntittnn, 

* \Vr iplil I w e Kplit' * Tlic hblp, not able lu weather 

a puiiit, II driven un ihorc.” 


f2l ScFhf: IT —Amt 1.1 Arforduiff to tho extern of 
witcnciMfi Ol iriajfic, wliirli foitiiod lUi aitieJoof jKijiulat* 
creed m ^liukus{ionni’H day, I ho olcrnontary spWte woro 
iktidod into Hi\ clasHOH hv sonio dcinoiioloifH's, and into 
four,—tlioso of/ho Atr, of the VVaIn, of the /rVc, and of 
the Kuilh, - by others. In tbukisi of chai*actoni aiipondcd 
to “ Tho TomjKjst” in tho firat folio, Ariel is called “an 
ayrio spirit" Tho particular fmictions of this onler of 
iMiitit's, liuilori tells us, aid to eaiisu '‘tiiany tomt<oi)tn, 
thunder, an'i lii^htuiui^s, tt'iir oiUis, firo steeples, houMos, 
striko men and Ixjasts, make it min siones, Ac,, eiiuno 
whirlwinds on a sudden, and tempielviovi ttonne," Hut ftt 
tho bt'host of tho all isiworlul imtKiuiiiti T’rosporo, or bv 
his own mihieiusi and pot(«ncy, tlio airy splnt m a twinfe 
becomes not only a of firtj—one of those, according 
to the siirno authority, which “ c rmmouiy work by blazing 
stars, tiro dmkos, or ignee/atui^ * * * couiiUirfeit snna 
nnd moons, stars oftentimes, and sit upon siiip-masts"— 
Imt a naiad, or spirit of tbo water also * in foot, assumes 
any shmie, and is visible or um>oeu at will. 

For flill {larUculars, dr ojtirnUotir JJemmium, tlie render 
may (xrosull, Ifl^idos tho ancient wntont on tho subject, 

* The atrikbig the tup ina-tk was a new Invontlon in flbalc* 
ipcnrc'a time, which he here very prujierlj iiitruduic*. Sit ilmry 
Maiiwartng say", ■‘it 1« not y« agreed sinongat all seamen 
writthet It I* iHtter for a «hip to liiiil with her tupmatf up or 
di/wn •’ In the Povucrlpt to the Seaman’s Diclienary. he after* ' 
ward* idves lil« own*) uiiun. “ If you have tea-room, it is never 
good to strike the bqiiiiakt." Sh'skspeare has pkWMt bit ship In 
the situation in which it was Indisputably nghi t* strike the top* 
nia»t, when he bad not seu-room. * 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


who MO RiWman itppon. Battho/Siui ku book* Dt 

ptoMifUtiilu% teivm, lfi82, Scot'« •'Durovone of Vitch 
rrift,” Lc , JbUt, "Tlw Domonolomo" of Jamtu I'( 
"'IJjo Atuitoinio of Hoiujno" by Maixin, 1617, ana 
ilurron'M ' Anatomy of Melancholy, ”^617 

<3 ) Bokjib H — * 

— on th* lopmaht, 

Tk* yat(l«, and l$on.ifnU, voufd I f ime dittinelly 

Then meet, and join j ‘ 

Thii, M Donee retnorkH, le a do-Mi-iiition of tbo »«II known 
meteor, called by the luyiromi notms oi •Saiat/Ab kxtivt 
Wnu aaint ilwm., Saint (/ n, *vinU J‘ctii, anJ 
iVtcAo/cM " Wlionovnr it ai>)Miut3<l m a wh{;l« (taniu, it 
wastiiuppoiiod by ihi ainm.nt'' to Iw I/(l(nti,^uQ Histi» of 
('nator and l*ullux uul m tlin' it ilu btinj; ill lin^ tioni 
the onlaniitiGN wliuh this laf^j is Ifrioi^n to l^v< cmwi I m 
the Trojiui war Whin it runir iloublo, it wan Ctilluil 
•■('iMtoi oitil T'ulhiv mill (Wtounti I a c'oo^l omen 

ilakbiytH rolhiti.ti oi tin * Voyio^s, N i\if;itioiii 
’rinihiiitos, mill liiiwovi rics oi tin 1 njrlnih Isahun fit 
nishiiM lui iiitt itHtini’' iirtoiint of tins imtcur us si n 
fliiriiiK tbu Xovivro of KofHir>. 'JoniRon Man hunt into 
Nuih ilis|idn V, III tlio^ciie Ifii'i ^ 

** I do ri nioniliiji tint ui tin p-ioitt and ^lo^stcMlls 
atomio ol thiH foiik wcithoi, m flio nif'ht, then laiin 
iijpou the topjio of out ninirio lai lu nn 1 tiiiiino ninsti n 
(oitruno li/tu) Ii, hi tri’ich like niito tlic h lit of ii liith 
(iUiiUtf, whiih tin S[ikriiirilH itilhsl ihi (io/owhIo in I 
siulu It was S //mo whonith ) tiki to Ih tin tilioi ito 
of Hiiliits * * '' Ih s Ii,.ht I intiinu I ul 111 1 on Mni 
about thuo h mil h ilMiiii' tioin in isti t > ni isU an 1 fi im 
to|i to lop an I s iiuotiiini it ivoiihl Ik in two i (. thn o 
placcM at onii I nilornn I misilf oi k i>*noi nun iftir 
wivkI what th it li It shot It I < mil tin i ai I thut it was 
bl.t a loni'clain II <t tin wiinln iiiit muioiiis of th hi i 
(oii,'cnlu(l with thu cstiiiiiitio ol tho w<ai.hit, wli h 
IlyinKC in the viiinh , uiaiii tinica tlooth < haii l to I it on 
tho mists Hill sIiiowiIn oi tin ^hl|ls tint aic it si v in 
Ionic nuitlici And in fiiuth I do tiLi it 1 1 b«i so f n 
that 1 luiiu MOiiio till like in othu ahips at sea, ind in 
aniidiy ahiiia at oim 11 \hi i il 111 IfiO, ttl IhUO 

(t) Hi I Nir ll — f/i tf // I I i/ lit mi tot/ \ I *shukt 
s)ailtOH Inst kliowii lilt tin stolliliilii ( Hist of tlio 
Iftninudis, las pnlaMi m jniii I fioni hn W iltii 
ftuloiKha IhiioiiiK ol tho 1 ii(^ Huh in I Hmutdiil 
inipiiiiot fiiniiiii, i(/>li, iihticin iitui sik iktiif; of llio 
( hiuinul ol liah.iiiin tho snthoi uilds ‘ Thi lost <>1 tin 
ludios lot < ilnih, and disoaHca mo icrv troublosonn , iin 
tho IJi>mi/i\ a hillish si i fm t/iundn r/ni/iti t / mil 
Mivuit" (hoe t halmorH I'polo^'-i j IMH) Oi he miirlit 
have deni Oil Ins inloiinvtioii from ilaklnits Voini;is 
lIUlIl, 111 which thole is a iluaiiijiiiun of Boiuiiidii, by 
Homy Mai, who wan shipnuikid tiuio m IVtd 

t'l) 'sClNt II,* rVIIBIS 1 It has bttn suimiscd tint 
tho idowot this nmiioll ns rroation was diriioil from tho 
siibioiiied jHwsatm m 1 Uiis * llistmy of rraiailo iti the 
West and Eoat hnliis, 4t i, London l'i77—a liook 
itom which it IS oxiiidii 4 ,'y ptolsiblu lUnt Shakospcaio 
mnowrod tho names ot n «to of tho piinui.>al ihartciers 
of thiff pioin, iw Alonso liidniiiil hel kstnn, Lour do 
Vntoiii 1 , «Vo 

• iXiHirtiiip' from hinw thii asileil to tho l9,dojriee 
and ,1 italio under tho {sile lU'Uii’tiko «heii lioin,; win 
tored they wtiulnroterd to temaino thinf lot tho ajHuo 
of two nioiitthoa nil which tymo lh<y si^wo>nii man, 
exi«iite tbit one day by ihaunco they esnyed a msn of 
thu aUitiirc ot a ciant who enmo to the n iTcn ifaiKNwny 
umJ ' an) shortly alter seenieil to eoat diTit ewer 

^Ih hoitfl 'I he layitsyne sent one ot hia nion to tho ahoie, 
with the shyiipe biiatc who nuido the bke aipie oijpoace 
IIm which thy^if tbo tnanf aosynir, wm out of feara, and 
came witli the cwitaint's aorvaunt, to hisfiretionoe, into a 
httlo ilandc When ne s vwc tho captayno with cerU^e 

• 4S 


of hui company about bynk he wM.greatly amiiaed, Kod 
made Rimes, /ualdynf icp ki$ kande to AAmm, aignminl' 
thereby, lAst mr men eamo fromkkmet.^ Tbia giaal vtiKi 
MO byg, that tbo head of one of oar men or a nwaneO 
stature c^mo but to bis waste He was of good oorpo* 
ratim, and wcU, made in all partoe of his boaior • 
large visage painted with divonecolours, but, for the most 
iiarte, yflow Ifpyion Lis rhockes were payutad two 
iiartcM, and red cirues abot t bifi oy os Tbo hears of bS« 
Iicad was coloured why to, and bis anparell vras the skynite 
ol a boast Howde togcatlior Hus oonat, as seemed unto 
us, had a la^o hood, and groat eaios like untoamule, 
with tho body of a oamell and taylo of a homo, Tbo feote 
ot the ^ont were touldod iiPiho sayde ukynne, after the 
tnnnct of sh^oes • * > t^io captayne oaused him to eato 
and dry^ke, and gaio him many thinges, and amooK 
otiior a inoat lookvng ghsse, in tbo which, ns soone as be 
nine his owne Ivkenesse, w^ bodayuly afiayde, and 
start! d bM.ko«.with snib violonco, that heo overthinwo two 
tint stoode nuanst about him When tho captarno had ' 
thus I'yyon him cortavno haukos IhsIIos, and othoi^groat 
IkII s with also a looking glnsso, a comlic, niui a pairo 
ol lienrioM of glttsso, tic scut liira to Inudc with fouro of hie 
owno luuu well aruicd," 

(||) SCI NF TI — 

^ It vnlfd dtv <w dm wy mothu /rvd^/ 

H il/i tonn » t ai/irfrom vno/o/enm*ftn. 

Dll f (» »/»« IlA/i I a »niilA vnt b/oH on yit, 

And l/itlir yiv a// i ii 

Wukfd in till F! uBi of /mi) Ih/ / ntjid is often'met 
with 111 ol I ini li d wutl s applied to sons olid wmuida 

A wrikkcu S ( no’ > < 1 Ini hoio, is mentioned lu a 

tiact ou hiwkiiii MS llntl 2110. An anolcwous use of 
tiio wold til r miai/i' is montioncd ni K Oloesary ni 
I'loMTi ml Wolds UH< I til lIoKloidsliiro, IHW, p HP, os 
stillfimint —HiillWFii 

Ibc hinoniiig ptH i,.'M III IttlmiiM Hpjion Jiarl/o/tnic km 
/ ni-i Dt piopti Itilihn i ? i» IjSJ l«,lio, will not Anly 
throw f oiisiii mblo hjrbi oi tin so lines, but furnish at tbo* 
sinu tunc ginuiiils foi a iou](<tiiru that bbskespoare was 
in b bird to it with a shield alteration, for tho name of 
i alibank inotbir Siiorax tho witrl^ "Tho raion is 
calkd luiius ot (iiKix it 18 said that faren* 

hit/tiU fed with </<01 of hoiion all th< time that they 
haio no 1 Kil trothns by bcmtito of ago, ’ hb xu < 10 
'I 111 airiic lutlioi w 11 ilso K (ount foi tho i hoice winch u 
iiiiidf 111 till luoiistci sytccrh, of the southwest wind 
‘ rtiis vKil/iiin Hind IS hot and moysf . . Sovt/iern 

Hindi eoKii,t ml ilistioy , hoy host and niaketh men 
tall into stckiK so hb i < o —Dovifc, 

(7) SeJ IF II —D ni ulJ i'on‘)ol m / ditnii god, SeUbofJ] 
lliti a into woik, Lions Jltifon/ of Tiaiai//f, containa a 
iiiiious notier Hhowiiii;' ihit Sctolios was a niythologioal 
p! i 80 u.igo m tbo creed of the Patagonians — 

"The oaptnyrne retavnrl two of these j^ants] whndi 
were youngest and Itcs*-, made, lie tooko them by a, 
iloetnto in hub manor Uiat gii ing them koy ves, shearea, 
looking glasses bells iHades it erystoll and suehe other 
trifles, ho so tilled thoyr handes, that they could holde no 
moio , hon caused two pairo of sbackels ofmpn to bo put 
on theyr Icggos, makyng sifmes that he 4 lEd alw gm 
*lhom tho 0 chsynos, which they Irked verv wel, bycaua^ 
they were made ol bnghtami abimng motaU • • • Wboo 
they felt# tho shockeis fosto about thoyr Icgges, they 
liCKOn to uoubt, but tho oaptayne did put thorn in com* 
fort ami bail them stand still In fine, when they aawe 
how th,.y wore ilouivcd thor roared lyko bulles, and 
cryoA m*pon thoyr great deni/, Setebat, to faeipe them 
• • * Vhey sai, that when any of them dye, there 
nppeaie x or \ii denis, haptng and daunnng about ^e 
bodie ot the dead, and socrao to bai e their bodies pelted 
with diiers coIouin and that among other there M one 
srene bigger then the reaidue, who maketh gre«^ mrih 
and rc]oysiiig This great dei^ll they odl Soteboa.”T~P. 
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ACT II. 


<1) SCKSR I.— 

. —. hul nature JkotUd brtngjorlk ' 

• M it oien hind, ali foison, tdl aiuHdaKee, 

•To /eed my tnnocent pet^le ] . . 

Among the meet treaeured rantiea in the Ubrarv of the 
MtMi Museum, is Shakesjftare's own oopy of xlono'ti 
Mentalgne, 1S()3, with hiBAutograph, “ Williin ShnkHpcre,” 
cA the By-leef This woric, uitituloil, “ Tlio EueyoH, ni 
Politiko and MilUtario Discnursoa, of Lo: Mjchaull 
de Moutai^e, Knight,** e\idenUy a fovonntc ot the 
poet, and pirniahed him with tlio luatenala^or GonnUo'M 
* Utopian oomnionwcalth. l*he ]>iu?fingo he hn* adopti'd 
ooounP in the thirtieth rliapter of the Fir»t Book, and u 
hooded, " Of the Caniballee. ’*— 

“Those nations eoemo therofore ho ImrliamuH unto iiioe, 
because they have re<-cive«l very little fashion truin buniiuie 
wit. and ara yot’iioero their original] natiimlitiu. The 
lawes of natiirn do yet conimuiind them, which are but 
little l>aatar<li 2 ed by ours, Aiul that with Huoh puiitie, iih 
I am somethuos grieved the know lege of it oanio iio Btuiier 
to light, at what timo thor wore men, that liottor tiuui wco 
could have judged of it. I am Mono, lionrguH and Plato 
had it not' fui me neemeth that what in those nations we 
see by exponenco, doth not ouho oxccede all the inotuies 
wherewith licentious Poesir hath prowdly imbolhsned tho 
golden age, and al liir qiiiuiit invcmtioiis to Imne n liapjiy 
cnnihtion of man, but iilao tho conception and desire of 
Philosopbio. They could not imagine n goiiuitie so pure and 
■iiinple, hs wo SCO it by experience, noi over bolecvo our 
sooietio might lie maintaincil w itb so little arte and humane 
conabination. 1( t» a nation, mould 1 antircte J'lalo, that 
haut no kinde of irojffikc, no InoirMf/e nj Letlfr^, no intil- 
'liyenee of nunthers, no name of nuiyiMiatf, no? of polilil< 
*n,j?erutr\ltt, no u»e oj jim-ire, of or of 2 >ovt?ly, no 

contracts, no successions, no dividencfs, wo occuj?aUon but 
idle', no resjtccl rf^lmrrd, hut tommon, no ajipaerell hut 
natiiralt, no manumnf of hinds, no use of tm’iic, rorne, ni 
mettle. The reiy wonh that import lifinn,faliihood, t?easim, 
disstmuhUion, rovclousnes, ennie, dit/action, and jiardoii, 
*re?e nectr hsard of amoniist l/ien.” 

<2) Bi'ENK 1.— IVe would so, and then t/o a hai-fin-iitir/.] 
The instnictiuns for JSatfoti'linff lu Marlliain's “Hunger’s 
Prevention," ,kc 1600, afford an accurate duscnjition of tlio 
way ID which this sfiort was pursued in fonner times — 

“ For tho manner of Hat-fovhng it may li© vsed eilher 
with Nettos, or without Notlos. If you vse it without 
Nettes (which indeede is tho most common of tho twolymi 
Mhall then proceodo in this manner First, there shall Ito 
one to cary the cresset of lire (as was showed fur the<//Oir- 
aMl) then a certain nunilier os two, throe, or fourelocconl- 
ing to the greatnosHO of your coin^iony), and these shall 
haue noales Dound with dry rouml wispos of hnv, straw, fir 
such like atuffe, or else hound with pieoos ot Linkes, nr 
Munlos fUpt in Pitch, Kosen, Greasu, or any such like 
matter that will blaze Then another com(iany shall he 
snood with long poales, very rough and bushy at the vppe» 


«nd«e,*Qf which the Willow, lUrchc, .w long Haaell air^ 
beat, but indee<i .nconling as the Cuuntiy will aflbrd, W 
you must lie oonftui to take. 

“ Tluw Ijoiiig prejmred and coinnuug into tho Bushy or 
rough grouiid where Uie haiutsof Uinis am, you shall then 
first kiiidlo some of your fiers aikhnlhi, or a ^rd pa^ 
according as j[our proui«ion*lB, and then with vour other 
bushy and rough ponies you shall beat tho Bushes, Trees 
and haunts of the Hinls, to oufoPoe them to rise, wlu^ 
done }i»u shall ace tho Birds which are raysofl, to flye and 
play about tli« lighta and flaigcs of the ftor, for it is their 
nature tbrmigli tholr aniasetliieBao, and affright at Uie 
straiipmes of tho hglitt and etlie extreanie darkiiesao 
loimu about it, not touepat;^ from it. but as it were almost 
to scorch tliuir wings in the same; so Uiat those which 
haue the rough busbyo poales mtiy (at their pleosiues) beat 
them dow'n willi the sanih, and so toko tfi&. Thgs yon 
may sjioud as niuoh sf tho iiigbt os is darko, fSr lunger is 
not coiiiionient; luid doubtlcsse you slioU flnde much nas- 
timo, and take gieat store of bitris, and m tliis }uu‘snaU 
ohsonio all tlio olisuniations formerly treated of In the 
LowMl: nsjicoiall}', tliat of silcncfi, vntill your lights ho 
kindled, but then you may vso your nlousvire, forthenoyso 
and the light when Uiey are lieortf and soenfi a iurru'ol, 
they make the hinls sit tho taster and siiiwr. 

“ 'Jlio byrdos whioli ai-o commonly b^on by this labour 
oi exorcise nicw for the most fsirt, tlio Jioohs, Ihng-doues, 
lShifkeht?des, Thirosilrs, k'eldyjfd?es, JAnucls, llulfiaiekes,xaia 
nil othoi Byiricn whntsocuoi that jH'arcb or sit vpon small 
iKHigbes 01 buslios.” ^ 

(3) Roknk M - TIu'y irifl hiy out ten ti>< sen a dead In- 
chan. I Koine verses written by llonry Pcaohnm, nlmut the 
year 16o!>, pvo a ciinuus list of mewt of Uio popular exhibi¬ 
tions tlion to lie scon in tho motronohs, tfigetbor with a 
^ow notices of some of tho sights of tho coimtry ;— 

“ Why doc the rude viilrar mi hastily post iti a iiiBdiivaRe, 

'lu s*xc St trilir^ and tnyts iint woitiijslhu viewingt 
And thiiikc tin ni happy, when may In* slicw’d fqr a iicniiy, 

1 ho Kicct-Ntrccte inaiiiirakes, tliut licavniil) uiiitlon of Klthsm, 
Wsutniiiifclrr iiinnuuienis, and (uiiid'liall huffe (kirliiwus. 

That lioriio of Windsor (of an iiiitcorni very likely), 

’J'hc f uvp of Merlin, lh» skirti ol old I'oni a hliirnlne. 

■ Kini! Johiik sword at hiiinr, with lh« cup tliv Fialeinlty drinks 

The Toinbi: of Beauchamps, and aaorit of blr Uiiy a Wsrwlcke; 
The gn al long Hutcliuiaii, and roaring Margvt a llarwieks, 

1 1ll* Afummlrif 1‘riHrn, and Cwsars wins yet i’ Dover, 

Saint Jamrk Ills tliuiicy Hens, tin* Cnssawattts} inoreovsr; 

The Uraver i' the I’arkc (stransc bcaat as er’e any man saw) 
llownc'shi aring willowes with teeth as abarnc an a haDd>saw. 

1 hu banco of John a (iaioil and Tlrandoiit sUU 1‘tlie lower 
Till* fall of Ntiiiiv, with Nnrwhli built in on howerl 
King Henrirs allp aliors, the sworn of valiant lldward ; 

The Coventry boarcs<«hieJd,Bndt)ro-w«rksa seanhuitobedward. 
Drakes ship at lleUard, King Kirhards hedsted V Lsystur, 

The White Hall wlutle-bones, the silver Bason I* Chester. 

The llve-caught dog.fltb, the Wolfe, and Harry the hyon, 
llunkes of the Bears garden, to hsifeared, If he be nigh on *' 

UaLl.twxl.L, 1. 3X7, 


ACT ill. 


(1) Som H .—The picture <tf NdbcdgA “ No-body ** waa 
a ludiureus figure often found on street ngna, and of which 
a rewemntation is prefixed to the oom^y of “ Mo-body 
ud Some-body,'’ 16U0. The following Torses form the be- 
VOA. III. 49 1 


m 

ginnoig of a popi^nr old ballad, called “The WoIl-spokoX 
Noboo^** the unsque copy of which, in tho MiUor oollec- 
tion at Bntwoiyiouso, supplied Mr. flalliwill with a curiotit 
ongraving, showing a llmr all bedbrewed with douestio 

K , 
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utensils and imiilemsute broken to {rfeoM, and a fontasUo 
(igura m ttw nwlst b^og a soroll vith the wrds,— ^ 

“ Itoftsov (s ns Bsnt « 

itet bcgreik Ittrg Mata jtlenr." 

' Many apelts of llaben Ilnode that n« v< r sliott Id hi* hovre. 

Ho many here Inyetl fkultei tome, which I did never knowc, 
Blit uow Ih liolde hm 1 am, 

Vi boro all the wortde dorth liiffeme 
Iions hath they alto skiirned m< 

And locked my raouthr for tpekinj! fi’oi 
A* many a Ooilly man they h ice ho m 'ved 
Whirh unto theni (todc truth hath «ht wed, 
or ew h they have bugn d and hanic* d ■ me, 

JThat unto their ydol iTrye we'd t ut < uim 
Th« lodye Truth* tin y have lorhi d lo caw * 
that of h< r Nnhody had ki) >wl iIki 
‘for B« much lirywi «» lli >eii inn Nobndye, 

T think t< rllyi th yen ki iifrni 
Wberfore to an»w rt I iiowt hi KV>nr 
'Ihcluiki of lilt mouthi irniMinu witli itiniir 
Wrou,fhf hy on m m hii| by <• els Krici 
Unto nlioiti fr j riy le in < v< ry > lam 


(2) BflKBBlI.*—/imii/d/^o«ilid«Md*u«t|ftoMr/|*^8miin) 
of tba,fnci<lents in tbM ■oene,'* SteOTena nsmtlnb 
Ariers mtuiekrv of Triooulo, (be tnm on (fa* teSwr^ 

and (aJjfaan's dcBcnption of (he twanglug hurtnunsofiiC 
I Ac, niigk( havo been borrowed fVom Maroo JBaolo, the bid 
j Tenotian voyngsr, wbo, m lib. L cfa. 44,^ deeorlMlw tbo 
I desert of loip, in Asia, says —'HAudinntur tbt vooes dSwo* 
flum. Ac rocos hngenton oorum quos comitan sonutanA 
I Aiirliuntnr inlcidum in acib concentos munoonun testcu* 

, niuutonim Tbisaoikwns translated into Knglisb 
John kraniplon in IfiTd, undei the title of '*T£o Most 
Noldo and famous I'ratels ot Maccus Faulns, one of tbe 
I Nolulitte of the Htste of Vomco,t' above pas- 

sniro if> n nderod —" Yon idfiill beaiW tbe ayre the sotted 
of talrrt aud othn rruirumentM, to pnt the trarellors in 
li ere a.a, by < tdl epuitts that make tbeso sonndos, and 
■vliKxio m/r thttiteot the UanlUty by iktir tumet,” ko — 

• b JC, p 32 


ACT IV. 


(1) r - 

I ilrl, /i/i //( c i> riif htiiiihal junj* Int iiJtif, 
imit Hi fa III 1 lihinii j 

Tl m ]ui[K>Mili1( to doubt that Shiikrcjic Ilf in Due siibliini 
pcaoigt loiiK iiibiiiul thulinos m liOid SU'ihill s * rmy^idu 
ot Danin*,'' IbOl 

‘lit f'ri BtnsNse ot In r flacMi »((pt rs i iiiiit 
JMni Cl piiyn nil bntiiiiN nooru hriis In m Ir liii 
And Icl II I. wntlilln pi nip < nr vole iiiilitiir 
All Ini h 1 III sciriiIII I iviM III liliiili ii li 11 n 
ThOHi ) III I 11 pill II. til 1.1 ynii I >11. h illi , 
11111111111111111111 kill ihii si I Inn, ^ 

lliiisr St iti || rmiith tli st si \ «in.iiuiilrlli, n ill a 
Fyaiilsti all liki i ipiiiis m u nn 

With Kira^d to the ihspiili I vvorl, ' » i i whuh smuc 
editois. Ml Dmv iiniiiii/ tl I m iiiuiiv in In lu ni no 
thnn an old fill milt i tuk tin n i li i is n mnnm n 1 It >i m 
milt Wluti r s “ }s|« nn n ol n i iniini’dit on^hdsjHn* 

Ao , pp 101 1*IS uni Ilonii luiki i-n i n» i i \ il 
II pp 3MI •(hd 'J’o nhat tlion uiitcrs h itt mil on th* 
suli)uit we have onlv to o 1 1 that ulitio til le eii lint thiii 
by nwi was iiiidoistooil til (biltme taponr oi * 10 /as it 
IS now leinioil it aould ippmr Iho Snnkis{<cut in ttu 
presont matenoc, an in unotlar, occtin n ' in ' Viiluii} and 
Cloo)»ttlro,” Alt IV Si 12,— 

• That nhlrh is now i h 1 si mo with a thnuf.lit 
Thi rati dikliniiis hi 

•~wa>» thinking not mon of the «ii timl 1 lou Is than *if t’lose 
gauzy aemhIanccH which in tin pn/ionts of Ins die nf m 
thealago s|ioi thill sot ouis woreoftiii istd {niith ortotallv 
to obscure tlio ms no butund iicii ■Tuusou in tlin duni 1 ip 
tioDS ol bis inasqui s, nrv tiiqucntlv tiientiuns tins sicmi 
conttiiauoo Thus in Ins ‘ 1 nlertnnmunt at riinobd Is ’ 
—•"The Kiugund Qmen, uith the pnnccs ot Wdcs .md 
Tsuraln and the nobihti, bemv entmijl into tiu Vdliii 
alter dinUet, there wiis si on nothing but a t» nersi ol w hite 
Mross therouiii, whioU audd«>nl\ ilmnn, \i.ef disi o\i n d a 
gloomy olMCtuejiItuo bvHjf nil uttJi Mini ko Aifaiu, 
m luii “Mnsijuo of Uimon **—“At tl is, thw whole scene 
being drawn again and alt rotcref Hiti iloinl* at t n* j't 
they left oft thou intcnuiyo 1 datic'os, and letumcd to their 
Virst places ” 

Tm evanishing of thoaotora, then, inTcoMiiero'B page uit 

-who 

" Mcltrl into sir. Into thttt air ' 


— MS lioiihtl s ofti I ♦* d ht the a/encj of lilinv cnftuns 
will li, lx 111 , tl i\ o < III I M i nr itlii I ( 1 nseuihli the flying 
nil ts riM tu till sunt inM{{(inim< ot f ladiitl dis>u]u* 
turn, mIku tl >>ji ts wiiu tot illy hnlJi n the tiraisiry 
Ills withlmiM n till sun niiniui, cud hv coil, till at 
lin'thictntl cl too hi I disipji lu i iii 1 tlaiowas left, 
thill, nut CM n Miici hell III 

(2i Si rsE T n ! I n nil m on iln hm ] Afr Hiu)t*i 
sin issliilK i\| >si 1 tin II >1 ot th si iddois. echo deemen 
itniK'sniy toilini'i tlio old s}Klling ol ‘ /i«c gioce," to 
• lunr gioM pic unto yi>i p il , but lo out thinking he 
III* I smiitU I a 'riMi nnst iko ihtq thins in his ingU- 
n uis I n I ncimt to tiroie (li it the ‘ line ’ in tin* pasc igo 
n I lilt (I r r I — Winn hi* olw* icf s “ 1‘iosjiero anjs 
t> \iiil who I tuns in biiu in >• (ho ,htUMn/ appcrel, 

( I nil linn, lb< 111 01 tins hm ho nn iris on on** of tlic 
hm iMis in ir lus nil whiih i >n1d haidh Imio lici'n li 
til evot lot till III I '111 d (opti s I tf /roll hil Inin allowed 
t iktip li ]liii I t th eir hn mg long been latnilinr 
with / Ilf II the woi ! sii,.i,jnit 1 not the branches of a 
tree so callid but a loi Utr, iind, nrronlinglc, when the 
pine IS roniesonttil sinhuhiii is , 1(111 die diawnacrofiR the 
still 0 ami the ghtti nng ap] aid in hung upon it Anything 
note niiioto lioin {Kictiy than thib con Kcarcelylie una* 

I mod ’—DtutfuintuiH iiH SI(tifjnaie'f Tempmt 

liowocnr uii]>octi( and {xrliqw oa Mr Knight has re¬ 
marked, the mud* nts of the hci no so tar aa the drunkei^ 
buUoi and his comimnion are noiiconiod w< re parposoty 
leiidired so, it is nudh imsmblo to (xinceice that the 
roirsc jostin '—“Mistnsa linn is not thw my.ierkint 
Now IS the iitkm viut the h t now, jerkin, jou arc like 

I I feu vei'i hair, and pioce n tmld jCikm t*^, — 

■■ “ wo steal by< 

ton’ 1 t -iv lx on piocokoil bj, or indeed would have been 
npi hinbls to aiic other object than the fumliar liorte hour 
hm whith w u, lomerly uswi to Imng (loUum on. 

i3l ^1 rsR I —Aul alt he fam'd tc harnaelet'] It vnui 
nmionili Luhiccd that tho barnacle sbell-ft^ which is 
louu I oil nnihcr (\iios(<l to the eotioo of tho sea, became, 
when broken off a kin 1 of goose Somo, indeed, supposed 
that tho bsinuKlfls ictuolly grew on trees, and thenoo libtip* 
pmg into the sea, becimo geese, and an interesting eut el 
those birds so growing, from a MS of tbe foortoenth eon* 
tiLiy, u* given by Mr. Ilolliwell, who observes that 
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BJ.ir8l!RATlTS COHHISKTK 

CMil^ w*» na doubt tlio trco* ^underiHe, wto dvdam %iiat Ut bi* otmstiT ‘***“i»reo 
- gjooid^iliMl ^VuOttbniTdity ofburoid wntorfc Htf Doikw that h imyi, twootno demn; 

' .ttWL dbMrvcKi, omudated in their belie^ias that this birtl and t^o tlint felhm into the 'wntetv ^)rT«n; Hid thel that 
*«nui i»aH]r nrodaoed &<»& the aheU of the fish.” l»»u* faUen on the ortl^fL djen aami; and thei hen richtgod^ 

memble elhisione to thie vulgar error occur lb onr old to RHumes mete." * 

wiit«vhut we will adduce only the testimony of Bir John 


ACT 

(1) L—Jiff my *0 art 1 Tlua swot'h is i 

founded upon the uiTocntibii of Mtslea m Oxiti's Metniiior- 
pboacs, for •which it ». ewlcnt, fioni sevetM exprewsiona. ' 
that ^akos{)uaro consulted Gold)n|.''s tinnslatiuii'— 

*• Ve Ayrea ami Wniilt *<, yi lUtfs nf llillfn, of Itrookei, of \1 coil- 
alone. 

Of ttandiny Lakii, nni) of tlir npprocli yr ovcryctoinc. 

Through help uf uh-itit fihe cruokttl lim< li uoiidriti); nl 

tli« thiiif.') 

I baieionipclIiU ■•ireanu'!> t«'’uri(lLaiicl>j)ik«aiilto<bcir«piiiig 
Uyeharme!! i Tiiakc the ralii.arut rougb, and ni.ike thii^utigb 
»Wis plaj lie, * 

And coter all the bbie tilth rloiidii, and rhate fhtni thence ^ 
Biiaiii 

Bucharmei I raurnwa lim thru'indes, and tuirn the V uii'r’i.JnM, 
And fruiii the liuaclHof threarib both iitniiis and trci k dodiuw. 
Whole «u(idh and fores s I rcniooic, I make the Mounimun 

tkiik'. 

And even the tarlli it Helfe to gione and fean fully to qiinki 
/ ea/l «,i iietiJ tutu Jrnut lUetr yraiet, and tint., O ligbtkouie 
Moont I 

1 darken ott. Ihoiiph lieaten biaiii abate thy ] erill snonc. 


V 


Our^oreerie diinnn» the Morning fteire, and^aorAa (A* Stm m 
A'ufoie, • • 

The flaiiiing breath of tierte Huilea se quenehed forniy aake. 
And cnuHcd thoit vnitit’ldy neekA tno bended yoke to taka. * 
Anioiig the eai ih-hn'cTbrotligra yon a marlal warre dtd eel, 

And biuuaht asteein the Dniguti fe)), nliosi. eyes were never 
aluT " (aunoiao'* (Jvid, 11b. 7, it|17 

* • , • 

(2) ScfneI —Ut^et tkfhUwma t/ial hatiti» on ihi louyk, 
'11)0 hoaiitilul inuey lu tho second liiio.ol Ailera song,— 

•' In a eau'»/ip’t bell I Ur,*‘ 

was oiicu Hiijniosud tdhnvo Icon liei'iowod from u stonsaiib 
Ihayton’s dolicious “ fiunpbidia ”— , ’ 

" At midnight the appointed hour; * 

And foi the ritieeti a titling bower, 

Unolh lie, la thm fair cowtHp-Jauxir 
On llip-eut hill that blnweili 

It is tiiiw, howovci', gunnrnlly hidicvisl that " Nlniphidia,' 
•whieli was not printed tiefore 1<>*27i wits written subso- 
quontly to “ Thu Touipost;" Mitlono 'thinka in 1C12. « 


CRITICAL OPINIONS ON THE TEMPEST. 

“It is observed of ‘The Tempest,’that its jjan is n‘giilur. , This thu aiithoj' of ‘Tho IlovisAl’ 
thinks, what 1 think too, hii acenJenfR] e/Tect of tho story, not Jiiluntioil or rAgardod by our luitbor. 
But whatovor uifght bo t>hukf'S}H:are’s intenlion in foiioing or adopting llm plot, h« has made it 
inKtruinoutid to the pixiduction of many cliaracters, divoinitiod with hoiindlehs invoution, and jiroservod 
w'lth profomid skill, in nature, extejiMvo knowledge of opinions, ami aceiiiali observation of lifo. In 
jk single drama arc hero cxbibiUd princes, cburtiois, and sailors, id] speaking in thoir jeal cliaracters. 
There is the agency of airy spirits, and of an earthly goblin ; tho oj i-mtionK of uiagick; the tumults 
of a storm, the adveniurcs • f a desait, island, the native efTuwoii of untoiigbt afl'cclion, the punish¬ 
ment of guilt, and tho final happiness of the jiair for whom our passions a^d icasou are equally 

ixitereated.”— Johnson. , 

• 

«* The Tem|jest,’ according to all apiicorance, was written in bhakspeare’e later days; hence most 
critice, ou the sup^rositioQ that the poet Aust have continued to iia]>rove with increasing maturity of 
mind, have honoured this piece with a marked preferenoo over* the ‘ Midsummer Night’s Dream.’ 1 
cannot, however, altogether concur with them: the internal merit of those two works are, in my 
opimon, pretty nearly balanced, and a predilection for the one or tho other can only be governed by 
personal taste. In profound and original characterisation, tlie suponority of ‘ The Tempi^t ’ is olwiovut: , 
aa a whole we must always admire the masterly skill whic^ he has iiore disjJayed in the economy or 
his means, and the dexterity with which he has disguised his prrparai tom ,—^thc scaSbldings for tho 
wonderful aerul structure. 
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CRlI'Kiii.L 0WNI0N8.,. 

• 

“ ' Tite TeupDBt' has little aiition or progressive laovemoot; the uiiioa of Jj^onUosncl Mirsiuta is 
settled at their first interview, laud Prosper) mAWt/ thrown apparent obstacles in their waj ^ the slii|>- 
wrocked band go leisurely abo)t the island ; the attempts of Sebastian and Antonio on the Ufis of tbtf 
King of Naples, and the plot of Caliban and the drunken ^ors ^against Prospero, are nothing but a 
feint, for we foresee that they will be conip^tely fkustrated by the magical, skilhof the latter; nothing 
remains therefore but the punishment of the guilty by dreadful sights w^ioh harrow up their con¬ 
sciences, and then the discovery arid final reconoiliation. Vet this want of luovtSment is so admiraMy 
concealed by the most varied display of the fascinations of poetiy, and the exhilaration of mirth* the 
details of the execution )ro so very attractive, tliat it requires no small di^rree of attention to perceive 
that the denouement is, in some degree, anticipated in the e^Qiesition. TRe history of the loves of 
Fdfdinand and Miranda, dovclopod in a few short scenes, is^enchantingly beautiful. on affecting unipc 
of chivalrous mogiiaiiimity on the one poi-ff, aud on the other of the virgin openness of a heart which, 
brought up far from the woild on an* uninhabited island, has never learned to disguise its innocent 
movements. The witdom of %he princely hermit Prospero has & magical and mysterious air ; the djs- • 
agreeable impression left'by tlio black faUcliooil of the two usurpers is softened by the honest gosikiping 
of the old and faithful Uoiiaalo; Trinuulo aud Stephano, two gocxl-for-nothing drunkards, hud a worthy 
associate'III Caliban; and Ariel hovors sweetly over the whole os the personified genius of the won¬ 
derful fable. ' , 

“Caliban has become a by-word as tho strange creation of a poetical imagination. Aniixtuieof 
gnome and savage^ half demon, half brute, in his behaviour wo porceivo at once tho tiUccs of his 
native <^lppositlon, and the iufl>icnco of Prospero’s education. The latter could only unfold hie under¬ 
standing, without, ill tho slightest dogree, taming his rooted malignity . it is as if tho use of roasoQ and 
human spcocli \|;ero oommunicatcd to an awkward upe. In inclination Caliban is malicious, cowardly, 
false, and base ; and yot lie is ossontially ihdcrent from the vulgar knaves of a civilized world, as {lor- 
trayod occasieually by ShakH|Kjaro Ho is ruilo, but not vulgar; he never falls into tho prosaic and low 
familiarity of his drunken associates, for ho is, in ins way, a ]>oetical being ; lie always speaks in vei-ae. 
lie has picked up everything dis.soiiant and thorny in language to coinpuse out of it a vocabulary of 
his own, and of tlie wtiole variety of nature, the hateful, repulsive, aud pettily defuriiicd, have a^ono 
bceu impressed on his imagination. The magical world of spirits, which the staff of Prospero has 
assenibled on the island, oasts merely a faint rotlectioii into his niiiid, os a my of light which falls into 
a dark oavo, incapable of conimuniaating to it either hov,t or illumination, serves merely to set in 
motion the poisonous vapours. The deliiioatioii of thus monster is throughout inconceivably con¬ 
sistent an^ profoiiiid, and, notwitlisiaiuliiig its hatefulnc.ss, by no means hurtful to our fueliiigs, a.s the 
honour of human nature is left untouched. 

“ In tho zephyr-likc Ariel, tho imago of air is not to be mistaken, his name even bears an allusion to 
it; as, on tho other hand, Cahhaii siguitics tlie heavy element of earth. Yet they are neither of them 
simple, allegorical porsonilicatioiis,, but Ixungs imlividualty deterniined In general we find in the 
‘Midsummer Night's*J)icam,’ in ‘The Tempest,’ iu the magical part of ‘Macbeth,’ and wherever 
Shakspoaro avails himself of tho popular buhef in the invisible presence of spirits, and the possibility 
of coming in ooutaut with iiicm, a profound view of the inward life of nature and her mysterious 
springs, which, it is true, can never be altogether unknown to tho genuine poet, as poetry is altogether 
inoompatiblo with luechuiucal physios, but which few have possessed in an equal degree with Dante 
and himself.”— Schi.kuku 











KIN 6 LEAR. 


Thk Stationers’ Rejriaters contain the following inemoraiidum coiic|;i9ling ibis lrago<ly, under 
the date, November 2Gth, 1007; “ Na. Butler and Jo. Busby] Entered for their eopie under 
t* bands St Sir Geo. Bueko, Kt. and the Wardens, a buoko called Mr, Wilhn ‘*Sluikcs|)(^);e 
his Ilystoryo of Kinge Irf>ar, as yt was played iMifore the King’s Majestic at Whitehall, u{.on 
St. Stephen’s night at Christmas hist, by his M.njestics servants playing usually at tho Gh>lM5 on 
the Bank-side.” which proves that, it was acted at court, on tho 20th of Bccoiiiber l^lOO. In 
1608 , no less than three editions of it in quarto were issued, all by the same stationer. One of 
these is intituled,—“Mr. William Shak-speare: Ifis True Chronicle Historic of the life and 
death of King Ijcar and his three Daughters. M^fli tho vnforluuate lif(' of Kdgnr, sonne and 
heiio to the Earle »)f Gloster, and his siilh’n and assumed hiimurr of Tom of Bedlam. As it was 
playofl before the kings Mniestie at WhitelmlJ npi»n H, Stephens night in Christmas Ilollidayes. 
By bis Maiobties seruauts playing vsually at the Glui\})e, on the Banckj-sidi*.—liondon, Printeil 
for Nathaniel Biilter, and aie to ho sold at his shop in Pauls Chuicliyaid at tho signe of tho 
Pide Bull neere St. Austins Gate. 1008. * 

% 

The two other impressions arc described as,—M. William Sliake-speare, Ills True Chronicle 
History of the life and death of King Lear, and his tlirf>e Daughters. With the vjifortiinate life 
of Edgar, sonne. and lieiie to the Kaile of Gloceslef, and his sullen and n.ssunied humour of 
Tom of Bedlam. As it was plaid hefoie the Kings Maiesty at Wliite-hull, vppoiift. Stephens 
night., in Christmas llollidaies. By his Alaiesties Seriiunts, playing iwially at the OIoIkj, on 
the Bauch-side.—Printed for Nathaniel Butter. 1008.” 

No other edition of “ King Tx*oi ” h.'s discovered, prior to that of tho folio 1623, 

%'hich diBfcro materially fnmi tho text of the quartos, chiefly in the oinis,«i<in of large portions 
of matter found in the latter, in numb''rle.ss minute verbal changes, and also by the addition 
of about fifty lines peculiar to itself. The omissions appear to luive licen made for the bettor 
adapting the piece bi repivsentntion, and a careful wimjiarison of the quniio and fidio texts 
convinces us that, unlike that of Kichard III., the text of Loar in the folio is taken from 
a later and revised copy of the play. Whether the ciirtailtlK'nt ib tly; work of the author, it ia 
impossible now to determine; it i.s not always judicious, and some of tho substitutions are inferior 
to the longubge they displace; yet, on the other hand, tho nilchtioiis wliudi we meet with in 
the folio bear the undoubted mark of Shakespeuro’s mint, and while the inetiiial arrangement 
of the speeches in that edition ha.s lieen cai*efully rcganlcd, tlie text of the quartos is printed * 
In parts without any observance of prosodial constniction. “With rcnflt'ct to the date of its^com- 
posttion, Steevens remarks, that King Tjcar, or at least tho wholb of it, could nob have been 
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P|L£UMmARY NOTICE. 

Miittcii till after tbe puUics^on of Haiaact's Ducovery oj JPopti^ IntpoelurH, ''' 

till* iianios of tbe fiends* mentioned l^y R);|ar are bdrtowed from that work. 

I'hc story of King Lear and his daughteis was |0 popular in Shakespeare’s time, lliat lif 
niiiy have taken it from GeoflPrey of Monmouth; from ihn legend ** Horn Queene Cerdila in 
dupaire slew lur tel/e, lie yearc iKCoie Clu'ist 800,” in the kiitror fcr Magistrates; ” firma 
Spenwr’s Fiurie Quecn^,” b. ii. c. z.; or, fiom Ilolmshcd. Ifhcte was, indeed, an old 
auonyniou*) play on the subject, rn edition of which was put forth in 1605, under the |it1e*of 
*' Tho Xnio Chniiiiolc llistoiy of King Loir, and his Three Daughters, QonoriU, Kagan, and 
Conlelk ” mainly in conueqUeiice it would seem of the gicat popufarity of the present drama 
then “ ruiiiiitig ” at the Globe theatre; the publishers probably trusting to foist the elder pro¬ 
duction ii)M)n the public as Shakespeare’s wotk; but from this piece he^ appears to have derived 
nothing, unliss, pm haps, some luiit fui tho chai actor of Kent. , 

’rii( c'piHodc of Gloucester and lus two sons was probably founded on Book II. chan, x.’of 
Siducy’s Arcadia, “ Tlir pUifuil fdaie atul ataric of the Paplilagonian vnkinde km<(, and hie 
kind eohnr, ” A'o. which togetliei with the legend of Querne Curdila," from **The Mirror 
/or are reprinted in Mr. Collici's ** Shakeepeare'e Libra) y,” Vol. II. 


ipersiins ^fpusentcli. 


LfliR, Ring 0 / Britain 
Ktno (f Fhanor* 

DvkU TiOKlIINDt 
1>DK1I of AlBASY 
DcKO of CoHMWAI I. 

Kahii of Kbrt 

KaHT. of QiailTCRSTLIl 

Kuovn, Son to Qloucestor 
% 

Epmunu, nalnrut Son to Oloueostei 
Coras, a Oonrtiet, 
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Gentleiunn afteiitling on Goidclia 
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Old Man, Tenant to QloucosUn 
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SCENE,— Brita iS 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I .—A Room nf State in King Lear** Palace. 


Enter KKNT,.Gx.oi;cEaTB!]i, and Ei>UTnn>. 

KeNT, T thought the king had more affected 
the dnkn of Albany* tluin Cornwall. 

Glo. Il did always Hoom to to as: hut now, in 
tlio divinton of the kingdom, it appears not which 
of the dukes he values most; foi equalities * are 
HO weighed, tliat curiosity !h neither cun make 
choice of eilhor’s moiety.*' 

Kxnt. Is not this your son, my lord ? 

Gim. His bleeding, sir, luith been at my 
cbaigo: I have so often blushed to acknowledge 
fiim, that nw 1 am braised U>’t. 

Kent. T cimnot coneoiw vi u. 

Gix}.* Sir, this young fellow’s mother could: 
whereupon she grew ronnd-wombed; and had, 
indeed, nr, a eon for her cradlo ere sho had a' 
husband for her bed. Do you smell a fault r 

Kent. I cannot wiidi the fault undone, fte issue 
of it being so proper. 

Glo. But 1 have, sir, a sonf by order of law, 
aome year dder than this, who yet is no deavt^ in 

f*) flmIt) PintfiiUii,s5oii«is Sfr. 

a ~ AIIimv*-*] teotUnd wSk saciMny eaited Albsay. 

a M. can waks caoioe «(ettber** awlMx.] " Tb* susilUM ud 
SMtSltlH of tlwMvwai dlVMHS* ««i Mwsidlwd sad haJsiiMd 
voirti r 


thy account: though this knaVe came aomouung 
saucily into* the wotld before he was sent for, yet 
was ills mother fair ; (here was "good sport ot his 
milking, and tho whoreson must be acknowledged. 
—Do you know noble gentlomon, Edmund ? 
,EnM. Ko, my lord. 

(Jlo. My IfMiJ of Kent: reincmber Iiim hcio- 
ufU'i IIS niy honourable fiiond. 

J0i>M. My SCI vices to your lordship. 

Ki NT, I iniist love you, and sue to know you 
bolt Cl, 

Ki>u. Sir, I ahull study dosorving. 

Gi,o. ilu hath been out nine years, and away 
be shall again.—^The king is coming. 

• IPrumpets eound without. 

^ • 

Enter Leah, CoimwAX.L, Aj.iiany, Goneru., 
Beoam, Cobdkua, and Attendants. 

Lkab.* Attend the lords of France and Bur- 
gundy, Giostur. 

{•) flrat foils, <0. * 

agalnot Aw Motbor iCot tbo ouetoot Mmtlny oonld not aoMt>i 
miiio la rroteflndjnio obm to tbo oUMt^'^xWoEWatfos. 

• • ' « . 



KXNa IiEAlL 

WHli diadowj fan^ diina|M^ 

Witli ptontemu rirera imd wide-Hdc&tM 
We make thee ladyrtothme iuulAllMUij|*elmiief 


Aor 1.] 

QtK). I dial], mj li^e. 

ISxeunt (^ovctmrm md 'Epuivevb. 
JjKAU, Meantime we idiall^ exproas our iSarker* 
purpofio.—- [divided 

Give me the map there.'—K^w that wo have 
In throe our kingdom: and our fast** Uitent 
To ahake all caroa and bBBineaa ^m our age; 
Conferring them on younger atrcngths, while we 
Unburden'd erawl toward death.*—Our aon of 
ComwaTt, «. 

And you, our no lean loving aon ni Albany, 
tVe have this Itour'a \'onstant will to publi^ 

Our daughtora' aetctul dowoni, that fufuto atrife 
May bo prevented now. !I^ho prince, France and 
Burgundy, . 

Great rivala in our yourigest-daught^a love, 

Jjong in our court have made their amorous sojourn. 
And hoco ord to bo ahswew’ifl.—Toll mo, my 
dauglitera, b 

(Since now we will divest ua, both of rule, 

Internst of* territoi^, cures of otate,**) 

Which‘of yop shall wo say doth love us most ? • 

That wo‘ our largest bounty may extend 
Where natuih doth with merit chollonge.—Qoncril, 
Our cldest-both, speak £ist. 

Gok. Sir, I lovo you more then words* can 
wield the matter; 

Dearer than eye-sight, space, and liberty; 

Beyond what can ho valu’d, rich or rare; 

No loss than life, with grace, health, beauty, 
honour; 

As mnoh as child e’et lov'd, or father found; 

A love that makes breath poor, knd speech unabl#; 
Beyond all manner of so miicli 1 love you. 

Ooao.. j What shall Cordoba do?t 

Lovo, and be silent. 

Lxab. Of all tbcao bounds, even from this lino 
to this, 


'' « 

(■} riMt foUo, word (t) ]^nt folio. 

• Dsrkfr pmrpott —] Srprti, Uddf* porpoM. 

V —fo$t tntmt —1 1 no otiMtoii read, Xrif intent; But “/at< Jn> 
tent,” (Imufytna Jbttd, ittHtd tiiteni, it, like '* darkar purpou,” 
and "CMMlaalitill,’’ peenliarly In fltiakeapean'a manner. 

• -while we 

Unburden'd erawl toward death ] 

The paaaage eemmeneins with theae worda. down to “ May be 
prevented now,’* doe* not oet ur In the qnerto* 

d (Since now wc will dUret u*. both of rule, 

Intereat of ti irlti ry, cares of atatc.)} 

The quarto* onilt these two liiica 

e It'tM abadnwv farettt and with champalnt r'ch'tL 
W ith plenteous riters »ud etdeedwM ssesds,—f 

So the folio • the quwtoaread onlv.— 

•' With ikadfMrttU, and wlde.aUrtedanetdi.'’ 

r Sqnare afenisit—1 By square of aenae, if ayuor* Is not s ew 
tnption, may he meant the ewnphmmt or tompau of tees a. Ur. 
CollieSk annoutmr auyiiests, *'syslsre of oonao," but what is 
"jpaersoir sense?” 

K dfuM tlchar tOeo mp fowya*.] The Mio reads, *' Ityto ps»> 

b Although ow last,net hnuit,««.] ta ^diortot this foatagh 
ftaada,'- * 

• « 


{ |te Uis TOrpetoal.—What aay* our^ aeatmd 
diA^bter, t * 

. Our dearest lUgan. Mfe tof Cornwall ? ape8k4: 
Bxg. I am mode *bf that aelf metal aa |ay 
sister, *’ 

And prize* me at her worth. , In my true biart. 

I find she names my re/rj deed of love; 

Only she .'kiiqob too abc^,—that I profeaa 
MysoF an enemy to all other joys, 

Wbioh the most precious square' of sense pos- 
Bes8C.s,§ ^ 

And find t am done felidtate 
In your dear highnoss* love. 

Conn. Then poor Cordelia! 

And yet not so ; since, I am sure, my love's 
Moic richer* than my tongue. 

Lkau. To thee and thine, hereditary evmr, 
Bcroain this ample third of our fair kingdom; 

No less in space, validity, and pleasure, 

Than that conferr'd on Ooneril.—Now, our joy. 
Although our lost, not leantto whose young love 
The vines of Franco and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be mtoress’d ; what can you say, to draw 
A third more opulent than your sisters ? Speak. 
Conn. Nothing, my lord. 
liSAtt. NotMng 1 
Conn. Nothing.' 

Lear. Nodiing will come of nothing: speak 
again. 

Cdhn. Unhappy that I am, L cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth: I love your mi^esty 
According to my bond ; nor more n<nr leaa. 

Lear. How, how, Cordolia 1 mend your q^eech 
a little, 

Lest it |( may mar your fortunes. 


(*) First folio, UtuM (t) FInt folio, df. 

(J) Fmt folio omit*. spMb. (f) First folio,prqfosH*. 

(1) Fint foUo, fow, 

** Although M« iMt, Bot loMt Itt our <!om Imto, 

What oan you sap to *»<a a third, nuK* intent 
Then your niitont ” ^ 

In the folio,— . . 

” Although our liwt oad tonotj to whoM jjibg loVfo 
The vine* of Franco, and unho of Buiguadl*, 

Strive to bo interest What con you tay, to draw 
A third, more opilont than your Sfsteisf *||Mk«.” 

That mnd m the folio Is a mlsarint for " but,” R Jnina acam^y 
piiss.hio to doubt. Mr Collier and Mr Knight read, “oar 
lost and loest ” “ Though lest not least,” wee one of the eom- 
moiiest fdbmi of expression in Shakespeare's agai In oddiUoa to 
the overwhelming array of asntt^es cited in the TMtoKU etUttn 
oflMt, Vol II. pp 27M7S. taka the follow^ 

“ The last, not tenet, of toeae bnva hmUwiw.'* 

rasaa'aJ Mim i gwste . 

"Ihaugb I spade last, nylotd, 1 smaetinuN.*’ 

MrnPLKTon's Mofor of O e reel ar i mpS. . Adf I. Me, $. 

AAw**** 

*' My last is, and nat Isnst.'* __ 

BnsvitowT AMB Fanvenaa’s Menttewr newaa Aot XIX. Bs. I. 
I Lsao. nothing 1 

Coan. Mothlng] OaMsdtomtfaatoa. 




OoiKD. Goodly lord, 

Toil have begot me, iMrod me, lov’d me: T 
Betom those duties beck as are right fit, 

Obey yea, love you, and most honour you. 

Why have my sisters husbands, if they say • 
They love you all? Haply, when I shall wed. 
That lord, whose hand muM take my plight, shall 
cany 

Half my love witis lnm,half my core, and duty :( 1 ) 


Sure, I shall never marry like my sisters. 

To love my fptlier all.*’ 

Lkar. But goes thy heart with this ? 

Conn.* * Ay, good royt lord. 

XjRAp.. So young, and so nntendiT ? 

CoHD. So joung, my lord, aud tiuo, « 

• • - 

i«) Fint Siilo omlu. To 

* (t) Fint folio, nsfass 

69 „ 
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KUiO LSAR. 


Lrab. it be then, be tbj 

dovcr: » «•• 

For, by tbo nftcred radimipe ef ^ nu, * 

The mysterice* of Hea rt e, end the nl^g^; 

]}y nil the opemti<Mi af Ibe dbg 

Fium »liotn w« do esht, end ecaae to be» * 

lloic I dmoiiuxn ell my paternal care, 

I’topanquity and propetty of blood, 

And OB e Btninger to my heart and me' 

Hold thee, frean i&nk, tit over! The berberoue 
Scytbiun, 

C^k* ho that DinkoA bia gonomtion moenes 
To got go hit ajiprtite, shall to my bosom ‘ 

Be fltt woU iM'ighliour’J, pitted, and reliev’d. 

As thoii iny sometimo daughter:— 

Kknt. ' Good my lieger^ 

I,KAn. Fcaoe, Kent 1 

Come itot itofw'cn the drdgon and hie wrath.— 

I lov’d hor moBt, nnd thought to,.Bot my rest 
On'her kind nuisery.—Menoe, and avoid my 
rfight !-^ , i'fo CoBPRUA.” 

So b<* itiy giqvc my peace, a* here 1 give 
Her iathei’a heart from her!—-Call France — 
'W'ho Btira ? 

('nil Burgund/.*—Comnall and Albany, 

W'ltli my two dmightOTB* dfwcrs digest diis* third : 
Tjct piido, whiolt Bho calls plainness, marry her. 

I do inveftt you Jointly with my power, 
Pro>eniincnee, and all (he laige ckifoctB [course, 
That troop with majosty. Ourself, by monthly 
A\'l|h rosoivution of an himdred knights, 

By 3 ou to bo BUBtaiii’d, shall our abode [retain 
Muko with you by duo tiiniH t Oidj we atdl^ 
The name, and all the additionH§ to a king; 

The levenuo, execution of the rest, 

Bolov^ 8on% be yours: which to confirm, 

This coronet part between yeu. 

\Qittmg the croum. 

Kojit, , Boyid Ijear, 

Whom I have ever honour’d as tny king, 

Lov’d as my father, as my master follow’d, 

As my gM'ftt patron thought on in niy prayers,-— 
Lkau. Thu how is bent and drawn, make fiom 
the hhuft. 

Kknt. IasI It lull rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart: W Kent unmannerly, 
W'hon Lear is mod. Wliot wouldst thou do, old 
man? 



Thbk’st dtoo, that da^iha&lltk^jj^^ 

When, power to Aatt^ bowsr lb .|i<i^iiesf 
honour’s bound, a 

WheBttQii||e«ty stoops* to folly. Bevefese thy 
doMa;t, , * 

And. in thy best emufideratioB, diedk fmOllt, 
This hideous rashness f answ«ar my lifo my ju4ff~ 
Thy youngest daughter does not love tboe leasts 
Kbr ore th^ mnpty-hearted^ whose low sodnd 
Beveyhs ^ no hollowness. 

Lpah. • * Kent, on thy life no more t 

KiiVT. My life I never hold but as a§ pawn 
To wage against thine enemies; ne’er fear to lose it, 
Thy safety being the U mbtive. 

LnAH. Out of my sight 1 

Kent. See better, Lear; and let me stall 
remain 

The true blank of thine eye. 

Lfab. Now, by Apollo !— 

Kent. Now, by ApoUo, king, 

Tlibu swear’st thy gods in vain. « 

Lpar. O, vassal 1 miscreant! 

[ Tjoying hie hand on hie mord. 
Alb. Cown. T)«*ai >ir, foibcar.* 

Kent. Kill thy |>h}Hu*iaii, and the^ fee bestow 
Upon tho foul diBinisf, Kevoko thy gift; 

Or, whilst 1 can vent clamour irem my throat, 

I’ll tell ihee thou dosit evil. 

Lsun. Hear me, recreant! 

On thine allegiance hear me!— 

Since** thou hast sought to make us break our 
vow.tt ^ [pride, 

CWlilbh we durst never yet) and, with stiain'd 
To come betw at our sentence and our power, 
(Which nor our nature nor our place can hear) 
Our poten^ made good, take thy reward. 

Five days wo do allot thee, for provuuon 
To shield thee foom dibeascs^ of the world; 

And, on the sizto, to tom thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom : if, on the tenth day fdlowing, 
Thy banish’d trunk be found in our dominions, 
The moment is (by death. Away I By Jnpitw, 
This shall not be revok'd 1 

Keitt. Fare thee well, king: sith thus thou 
wilt appear, 

Freedom* live hence, and banishment is here.-'— 
Tlic gods to their dear shelter tokq^ee, maid, 

^1^0 Gokdxzja. 


(•) Pfcrrt Oitls, th». 11 ) JHrat folio, 

(t) Firtt StOti, it) kirt' kMOmo. 

o rs« mrstnfea cf ffewfo,—] Tli«s«uHot rcbd MiSmu*. tho 
Snt folio, mittrit* t tho ooRSetion «w mwte in tit* wcond folio. 

S 7'*C»aMii* } TSto ainetiOB 1* modiaiw snSaomo •dlUm 
conttatl ttei tiM woia*,— • 

* Henoe, sad avoid mr right I* 

at* addmsed to Kwt. V«w rtadsn, mW^rgmlieBd, vdfl agna 

WKs V 

• tfoar tlr, forbaar.-g) Onutfod la Uw sesrtM. 
d To »M*u ikof jMn diavatM of htmrUiJ (tottia gavtaa! 

eo 


(*) FimlC»Iio,>Wlr. (t) First folio, raMra* dir aiafo. 

(t) I Int folio, •oaodo ffaaarS*. (•) Fint «nlt*,«, 

(I) Fim folto omits, Its, (f > MMt folie, Mg. 

(*•) First trilo, TM. (tt) kirn folio, tooui. 

Ut> First folio, saMasMS. 
a 

the folkthaa—"dfsoslmof tha vroTld.'' Ufa s a a sa, tefli old sad 
Uterai aansa of dMvastforfa, SordsftliM, aod tha Illto^ Is, twrovart 
muohdhe moia appropriate word. 

• FVerihna Uaar StMir*,—} Tho Sositsa hsvs JVlmdrtto for 
^•Fraedoat** and in tsa next Una. inriwd eC "dSw sWilw.* 
they wad rrst s a fl m . 



MXS^ UKAR. 


(•Aiwa I 


mtMt M 

^fommgit *peecW jow daed^ wpptmfi, 
[2V> BaraAtr and Gonksuk.. 
Tlu* Mod efIMts naj aprbg from wordatl 
Tto%ent, O prinoc^j bidOj^tt aH tt^u} 
fi«*Il fllmpe Mb old ocome m a oou&try new, . 

. * c^. 

Fknarith, Xt^enter Gxx)tk:b8tkb; with Fbaxok, 
BvnatTNDT, and Attendfuts. • 

• Gxo, Here’s Franco and Bui^pindy, jny noble 
lord. 

Lbab. My lord of^Burgundy, 

.We first address toward you, who wiili this king 
Uodi rirall’d for our daughter: wluit, in tho 
least, 

Will you require in present dower with her, 

Or cease your quest of love? 

Bith. Most ro-jal majesty, 

I orave ao more than hath your highness ofilVd, 
Nor will you tender less. 

Lbab. Bight noble Burgundy, 

W'hen she was dear to us, we did hold her ho ; 

But now her price is fiill’u. Sir, there alio btauds; 
If aught within that little seeming substance. 

Or all of it, with our dtspIeoAure piec'd. 

And nothing moto, may fitly like your grace, 
She’s tliere, and bite is yours. 

*Bxm. I know no onswer. 

Lbab. AVill you, with thoso infirmities she owes, 
Unfriended, nuw-adoptod to our hate. 

Dower’d witli oar curse, and strouger'd #hh our 
oath. 

Take her, or leave her ? 

Btrn. Pardon me, loyal sir; 

Election makes not up on * such conditions. 
Lbab. Then leave her, sir; for, by the power 
that made me, 

I tell you all her wealtfa.—^or you, great king, 

[ To Fhanck. 

I would not from your love make such h stiav. 

To match you whore 1 hate; Ihciofore beseech 
you 

To avert youf liking a more worthier way, 
Than^on a wretch whom Nature is' obhoiu'd 
Almost to acknowledge hers. 

Fbabcr. This is most strong^ 

*That die, who oven but now was your liestf objiK't, 
The argument of your prmse, balm of J^ur ago, 
Host Mst, mostj: dearest, should in this trice of 
time 


Bbatfalto, fo. (t) jn^tt folto Anrit*, Utt, 

it) BIntIUto, tiu 

* /)(i« as iMomt Hat, miodcr, or/ onImm,—] Mr. ColUor'i an 
** ^ S^* f f * *lf<* I ff , 

"*—•!» aMasa Slot, aor otfw ftrataMaa," 
aU^ ia oaitalalr a vary ylatajbte laHtitatlan. 


* Commit B tUIttg Ao monsfreitiM« to dismaatk 
I r*|k» many folds of> favour I Sum, Inr tdfosoe 
Mult he of such unnatural 
That motwtera ft, or your fbre-vonoh’d adfoedem 
Pall into taint whi<m to believe of her, 

Must bo a faith that reason without miracle 
Should nevorjiphuit in mo. 

Con. I yet lieseoch yonr mBjoatj,-<-r 

If for 1 want that glib and oily aat. 

To Apeak and purposes notf s’moe wliat I well* 
intend, 

I'll do’t boforo I speak,**.tllat you make known 
It if no vicious blot^ murder,* or foahitsis, , 

No nnehasto action, dr ditbonour'd stop. 

That hath d<«priv’d rao of ^our gmee and favour; 
But oven ^wwaut of tUht for which I am richer,-— 
A still-soliciting eyn.^aiid such a tonguo 
That I am glad 1 hove not. thuifgh not to fiavo it 
Hath lost mo Wi^our liking. 

Lkab. Better thou 

Hadst not boon bora, Uian net to havo pleas’d ni« 
better. . ^ 

FjiANoii:. Is it but this ? a tardiness in nature, 
Whicli often leaves the history tyispoko, 

That It intends to do ?—My lorn of Burgundy, 
Wb.it say .\ou to the lady? Love's not lovo, 
When It is mingled with lespects,^ that stand ^ 
Aloof from the entm> jioiiit. Will you have her® 
SIk' is herself a d<iwry. 

Bim. Royal Lear,t 

Give but that portion which yourself proposM,, 
And hero T take Cordelia by tho hand, 

Duohess of Bui gundy. 

Lkab. Nothing: I havo si|orn; 1 am firm. 
Bun. I am sorry, then, you have sofost a father 
That you must lose a husband. 

Con. Peace bo with Burgundy 1 

•Binoo that respects of fortune^ are his love, 

1 sbalJ not be bis wife. • 

FtiANOB. Fainwt Coidelia, that art most rich, 
being poor; 

Most eliciice, fotbakeri; and most lov’d, dospia’d 1 
Tilts* and thy virtues here 1 sci^o niHin, 

Be It lawful 1 take up whiit’s cost away. 

Gods, gods! 'lib btroi’ge, that from their oold^at 
neglect 

My lovo should kindle to iq^am’d respect.-— 

Thy dowcrlcsK daughter, king, thrown to my 
chance, 

Is qnecn of us, of ours, and our fair France; 

Not all tho«d likes of wat’rish Burgundy 
Shall bay ibis luipriz’d precious maid of mcv— 

— . 

{•) Pint foilo. «i/t. B) Fir»t ftilto, KUf, 

(t) Fint folio retpirt mut , 

s miM U b n>tn^* 9 Uk rMfwob,—] Tho folto tMCti— 

* ifiliea » M ninglod with Be. 

By l« (Mint comWawiimw, tmifki, Ba. 



KINO LKAJL 


ACT I.J 

Vid them fiirewell, Oordelia, thoa|^h &ikmd/ 

7 bon losest herOj a better>wher^ to find. • •< 
, Lba&. Thou hast her, Fnut^: let hi^ be 
thine; for we 

Have no aueb daughter, nor BhaJf^ver ace 
lliat face of how again:—therefore be gone,* 
Witliout our grace, our love, our bcj^bou,— 

Come, noble Burgundy. ^ 

[jF'/oMn*b. Exeunt JiKAn, BonorNny, Cons'- 
vrAi,!., Ai.bani^, Qiiot'cxeTKK, and Attendanta. 
l^AMCK. Bid farcw<<]| to your siatcra. 

Con. The" jewelH "of*our. futlicr, with wash’d 
» eyPM . . 

poi'dclia leaves you ; T^Rnow you what you are; 
And, like a sister, uin most ]ntli»to cull 
Your faults as they are nam’d. Usef Wiill our 
fatlier; , 

To your prbfcsaod bosoms I cornipit him ; 

But yet, alak 1 stood I within his grace, 

I would liitu to a bettor place. 

So farewejr to you both. • 

Gon. Bfcscrkio not us our du(ic.s.t 
Bku. ^ Let your study 

Be to content yoijr lord: who hath reeciv’d you 
At fortune’s alius. Yon liavc ohedieni-o scanted, 
Anil well art' worth the want that you have wantetl. 
/.'on. Time shall unfold what plighted‘‘ cunning 
hides ; 

Who coverj faults, at last bliunic them § doiid(\s. 
Well may you pi-os|>cr 1 

FnAMCB. Como, my fair Cordelia. 

\Eimnf FllANt'K ««ci Coill)M,IA. ^ 

Gon. Sister, it is not little 1 have to sny of 
a hat most nearly n{t}iertains tu us both. 1 think 
. our father ^Till hence to-night. 

liKO. 7'hnt’s nujst certain, and with you ; nevt 
month with us. 

Gon. You see how full of changes his ago is ;• 
till* observation we Irtivt; mndi' of it ha!lh not || been 
little: he always loved our sister most; and with 
uhfit poor judgment ho hath now cast her off 
appeaw too gi-o.ssly, 

Kko. ’Tis tho iiifoinity of his age: yet he 
hath ever but slenderly known himself. 

Gon. The best and soundest of his time hath 


been but radi % iheii qmot we knit te/eeei«n 1 
his agt»,t not alone the imperfoefkuia of loa^ 
engraffe'd condition, but, tberewitlad, the iunrmy 
waywardjtess that infirm and dioleiie yean bdito 
with them. • • , • * ' ' 

• Hbo. Suchnnconstantitaxte aretre liketo batre 
from him. a« this of Kedl’s banishment. , 

Gon. Thm is further compliment of leaved 
taking hetw^n Franco and b^n. Fray yoif, let> 
us hit i|* together: if ou% fiither cany au^oiity 
with such disposition os he beam, this last snr- 
lender of his will but offend us, • 

Buo. Wc sliull further tliink of it. 

Gon. Woflmust do sometbing, and i' the beat. 

. {Exeuntt 

SCENE II.— A Hall in the Earl <>/ Gloucester’s 
Cattle. 

c Enter Eomxjnd, wUh a Idier, 

* Edm. Thou, Nature, art my goddess; to thy 
law 

My sei*vices aro bound. Wherefore should I 
Staud in the plague* of custom, and permit 
The curiosity of nations to deprive' mo. 

For that I am some twelve or fourteen moonshines 
Lag of a brother? Why bastard? wherefore 
base? ^ 

When my dimensions ore as well compact. 

My mind os generous, and ro^ shape as true, 

As honest madam’s issue? Why brand they us 
With Imse? with baseness ? bastardy? base, base? 
Wio, in the lusty stealth of nature, take 
Moie eum))f)sition and fieico quality, 

'I'lian doth, within a dull, stale, tired bed, 

Go to tho creating a whole tribe of fops. 

Got ’tween asleep and wake?—^Well, then, 
Ijcgitimntc Edgar, I must have your land: 

Our father’s love is to the basta^ Edmund, 

As to the legitimate; fine word ,—^giUmate 1 
Well, my legitimode, if this lottM speed. 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the base 
Shall top the legitimate.* I grow; I pnisper 
Now, gods, stand up f<nr bastards ! 


(•) l^lnl folio, loee. * (ti Flr»t folio, duH*. 

Ulll Mxt, iOOtfr*. Fir«t tnliu, at lust ictM shams. 

(II) Pint folio oniitt, Kill, 

* — though unkind,—1 nljmlflo* «i»»«f«rol,nnleii« 

Fiancr i» intoiiitcd to larui, *• tUough twAiKiFd,” ».<■ though for- 
•Akrn h.v your kindred. , .. 

k K Iwtior-whete to Snd.) Jn note (*', p ISO, I. sthrr. 
whsrs it tvpisinctl other plier, but arhrre in tltrle comnound* 
lind perlinFi ndsniScanee «o«f lott. See tfte oM ballad, “ 1 na» b 
Uovtii axn Ltun >h KcMr".— • 

4 , • M Wherrinic ctmw off, taake no delav. 

And if yuu'il love me, love me now, 

Or oltu iuU reek some edmi'hdt* • 

P<k I oBnnnl come ovuty day to woo." 

c The feipitfo—1 Rowland Capet) read, perhopt rlstaly. ” Ye 
]ewe)«.”^r. Collwr’aonBoittor, too, prnponca the Mnw altemnott. 

* e . 


(*) Firvt folio, from hts age to reeeioe. foUo,««. 

*d —eehat plighted eaiMttnp knfer;] PUpSttd. or, W the ouarto^ 
give it.p/eaied ounning, meanv tntolotd, eomptleoM ctmiung. 

• —plagAu/ciMloRt,—3 /"ii^eroey horejKMelblyelSBilJrpliiee, 
or boundariT, from plaoa , but It it a very euepioteus t»^. 

t To deprive me.—] To dUprire, la Shakeepeai^e dey, vnm 
eometime* ejnonymott* to dliinAwii, im Steneae haa ehmrii, 
and al»o to—taAe umag. as in '* Hamtet," Aet I. Sews Si-v* 

» And then aavame eome other horrlhtaforia. 

Which might deptiee yonr sov'retgnQr of naacn,* Re. 

g Shall top the teglUmate.^ In the old eOlttonevre And feett* 
and to'tk The present reading was &r$t proamlgatad la Edvarda* 
•' Canons of Cntteiatn," having been eoramu)tlealea lothnatUbor 
of that pongeni aaiire by Capell. tSao “ITolea sad tinimf 
Readihga to Shakeapeare," by the latter, L14S,) 




Enter Oi.oT7CE8TBit. * 

^ • 

Gii>o. banish’d thus! and Franco^ cholcr 

U 

And Ih^ king gone t(>>iught I subscrib’d * his 

, , (•) nnt Mto. Pri««Ha'tf. 

• ii, mUMdfmM- Tha wnd, is Ihit mam, 


Confin’d to oxliibition !* All this done 
Upoi^the gad 1 —Edmund, bow now! what newt? 
Eosir ^ ji^eiaitc ^our ]ord‘<hip, none. 

^ [Putiinff up the Utter. 

G1.0. Why BO earnestly sock you to put up that 
letter^ 

If ftni imploTed in on univonttief. 

s VfMM M« god t—] PoriMpf meant, upon (Iwasiw or |M<nl; ai 
IfteitMtanf. • 




taSQ tJUA 






tlwta*iyid,Artwte(tj 
larntiah'ifiliiBl worse tban hrtit^!w.-4^ slenh. 


kOt x.J 

£dii. Z know no news, my knd. 

O 1 . 0 . What paper were yon itediBg t 

Eim. Nothing, my lord. 

Glo. No ? "Wiiat needed, then, that t^ble dis¬ 
patch of it into your pocket ? the t^udit^ of nothing 
Hath not such need to hide itself. Let’s 'see; 
come, if it bo nothing, I shall not n^cd spectacles. 

Edjkl I beseech you, sir, pardon me; it is a 
letter &om my brother, ^t 1 have not all o’er- 
read; and for so much as i have perused, 1 find it 
noti fit for your o’er-lpoking. 

Glo. GKre mo the Miter, sir. 

Enir. I shall offend, eitbei; to detain or give H. 
Tho contents, os in pa^-f: 1 underotand them, arc to 
blame. , 

Gi-o. T,el’s see, let's sci*. . 

J5n>t. I hope, for iny blether’s justification, he 
wrote thi-j hut ns an essay or ta»j/‘* of my virtue. 

Gt^o. [Rbuds.] Thut iMicy and'frvfreiwn of age 
makejt OtAMitrld hititr to the best of our tunes j 
ketjts mii^wlvnn from us, till Sur oldness cannot 
relish them. I begin to find an idle and fond'’ 
bondage in /hn o^nressimi of aged tyranny ; who 
swags, not as jmwer, but as it %s suffered. 

(Jnnic to me, <Artf of this I may speak moie. If 
our fatlser ufould sleep till I waked him, you 
slsiuld enjoy half his revenue for tver, and live 
the beloved of your brotlvei', EnriAB,— 

Hum—Conspiracy !— hleej/ till f waked himf — 
you should enjoy halj his revenue, —My son 
E<Ignr! Had he a hand to wtito this? a heart and 
bruin to breed it in ?—When cupio this to you 
who brought it ? 

Kom. It was not biought me, ray lord,—there’s 
the cunning of it; 1 Found it thrown in at the 
('aHetneiit «d’ my eloset. 

Glo. Vou know the character to bo yoiu- 
brother’s ? * 

Eom. If the matter .were good, m/lord, I durst 
it were hw; hut, in le^peet of flint, 1 would 
l.un thiok it were not. 

Glo. Tt is his. 

Kom. It is hi.s hand, my lord: but, 1 hope, his 
leart is not in the contents. 

Qi,o. Hath* he never heretofoi'ot sounded you 
III this business? 

Enm. Never, my lord: hut I have heaM him oft 
maiutiuii it to 1^ fit, that sons at perfect age, and 
rathors docllning,;^ the father should be as ward to 
the sou, and the sou maun^ liis roycauo. j 

Glo. 0 villain, vdkiiiT—his very opinion in 


seek him; aptwebend him:---aboiDU»bla 1 
villain I^Wher© is he ? ^ ' 

Ex>w. I do*hot v«»Q know, my lord. *Ir it 
shall please you to suspend your indignation 
agmnst my hroflier, till yon can derive from him 
hotter testimony of his intent, you shall* run i 
eertajn course; where, if you violenfly proceed 
against him,,mistaking*his purpose, it would 
make a groat gap in your own honour, and shake 
in pieces tho heart of Ids obedience. I dare pawn 
down my life fur him, that be hath writ this to 
feel my offegtion to your hcMiour, and to no oflier 
pretence of danger. , 

fixo. Think you so ? 

Enii. If your honour iudgo it meet, I will 
place you where you shall hear us confer of this, 
and by on auricular assttranee have your satisfac¬ 
tion *, and that without any fruther delay than this 
vei_v evening. 

' Cii.o. lie cannot bo stirii a monster. 

Edm. Nor is not, sure. , 

Glo. To Ids faflior, that so tenderly and 
entiiely loves him!—^Heaven and onrth I**— 
Edmund, seek him otit; wind me into him, I 
piny you; finmo the btuiiness after your own 
wiidom. I would uuslate myself, to be in a due 
resolution. , 

Edm. 1 wilt seek him, sir, presently; convey 
the business Os I shall find means, and acquaint 
you wi^al. 

Glo. These late etdipses in tbo sun and moon 
portend no good to us: though the wisdom of 
Nature can reason it thus and thus, yet Nature 
finds itsidf scourged by the sequent effects. Lovo 
cools, friendship falls off, brothers divide: in 
cities, mutinies; in coiintrit s, discord; in palaces, 
tr«‘ason; and tho bond cracked ’twixt son and 
father. This villain of mine comes under the 
jiriHliction; thcie’a son against father: the king 
iullb from bias of nature; there’s father agiunst 
child. Wc have seen tho best of our time: ma¬ 
chinations, hoUownosa, treachery, and all nunous 
disorders, follow os disquietly to our graves I*— 
Find out this villain Edmund; it shall lose thco 
notliing; do it oarofully.—And the ^hlo and 
^Tue-hcarted Kent banished 1 his offenH^^ouestyt 
’T is stiango 1 [A’xtjf. 

EoM.eThis is the excellent foppery of the 
work!, fliat when we ore siek in fortune, (often 


(•) Vtnt(bUo,H<w. 

• ({) Pint folio. *«< 


(f> Pint fotto, Ltfwa 
fllMrf. 


• ^aouaxof tute<tf snrvlrfa*.] MtmajssM, commoa^ ttMd 
n nta isnRuasnfor o«wv. m tait* not usnsquontly wm«» tmt, 
Im futw (a), r. Th. Vol, U. . _ , . . .. . 

b An lolo oM tom Jkmdoito—} That t«, a*^*ei saS tMM 
jondago. 

• W 


* <•) PintfaUo.«*oM. 

c P»M. Uor {« not. mie. 

Obo. To hio OMhoa that M toadedy and mtirriy Iotm hlml 
—Heavoaaad oarthlj TImm Usm an onljr found tn tho ^aaito 
oopiat. 

a Thia Tillate of taiao——dlaitaiattr ta «sr sravM } This 
paaiasaU omtttaC tathe quartos. 



4o£,oiir oya .mDunwr; w« mi»k» 


oondh«nt furbearttnco till tlio spem hiti mge 
goes slower ; aiM, ns 1 say, roHre with mo to suy* 
lodgtog, from whonco I will filly faring yon to , 
Ucai* my l<)rd speak: pray yo, go; »qr 

key;—if yot^do stir ubroack go armod. 

Ena. Anned, brother? 

Edm.*B rother, I advise you to the best; go 
anni^ ;• 1 am no honest itian, if there be any 
good meaning toward you: I have told you wVtat 
1 have seen and •hoard luitfmntly; notning^ike 
the fbiBge and liprror of Jit: pray you, away. 

Eoo. Shall 1 heayfram you anon? 

Eoh. 1 do 801 X 1 ' yoM in^this business.— • 

, * I A'jrit EnoAU. 

A credulous father, and a hrotbor noble, 

Wliose nature is so fiir from iloiitg haicns, • 

I'hut ho snsiieatf n<ine: on whoae foolish honesty 
My praetieoB ride easy !—I see iho husiitcss’.— 
Ixit mo, if not by birth, have lands byWit: 

All with me's meet, tliat T can fnqhioii fit. [J^xit. 


flUMltM tit. 

Boo. Smde villain bntli dontt me wrong, 
of ow diaaatera the ann, the it|>on, aad Env, TbaCa toy fear,* I iney yew* lum « 

, iWfstarst aa if we were, villains by t necessity; ^ - -^ - 

ficKds by huavenly oonipuhiion; knaves,* thieves, 
and it^cber^, by splg^rical yrodominance; drunk¬ 
ard, liars, and adulterers, Ib^y an enfort'od obedienoo 
yf planetary infiaency; eflid oU that wo are evil in, 

a divine thrusting on. An mbnirablo evasion 
of t^ora-mastcr yian, to lay lus goatish disftoai- 
tion on the charge of # atar! My father cora- 
ponnded with my mother under the dragon’s tnll; 

^nd my nativity was under ursa nu^yr^ so that 
it follows, I am rough and leeherons.—^l’Ht.§ I 
shonld have ’'«cn that I am, had tl;p maidenliest 
star^in tlio firmament twinkled on my ha'.tatxlising. 

Edgar—and j] pat ho comes, like the catastrophe 
of tho old comedy: mr cue is villainous melan¬ 
choly, with a sigh like Tom o’ Bedlam.— 

^ JCnter Kdoah. • 

O, those eclipses do |Kirtcud these divisions! fa,* 
sol, la, mi. 

Ed«>. How now, brother Edmund! what scriou*! 
contomplntion ore you in ? 

Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction 
I read this other day, what should follow these 
eclipses. 

^Edo. Bo you busy yourself with that? 

Epm. 1 protnisi* 3on. the effeets he writes of 
succeed unhappily ; as of unnatuiahiesH'' Iwtweeii 
the child and the pniviit; douth, dearth, dissolii- 
tinns of aneieutminities; divisiiaiB in state, Tiieiinees 
and imdedictiuim against king and nobles; needless 
diilidenees. banishment of fiiinds, dissipation oi 
cohoits, nnptiid breacbi'h, and I know not wluit. 

Eno. How long luue you bisui a set tan 
aNtionomieai ? 

Koai. dome, como; wljcn saw you my fatbet 
last ? 

Ei>«. The ni(»ht gone liy. 

Edm. SptiCe yon with Inin ? 

Et>a. Av, two lioiirs tocothcr. 

Bom. Paited you in jrooJ terms? Found yon 
no displeasine ui limn, by wm-d nor eo'intennnce ? 

Eo«. None at all. 

Edm,’B ethink yourself therein you may havi 
O&'ndcd him: and at niy enti-eaty foilauir 1^ 
presence until soiuu little time hath qualified thc> 
heat of his disjdeasure: wliieh at this$iistiuit so 
rogeth in him, that with the uiinchief of youi 
person it would seaicely allay. 


SCENE III.—d Rmm in the Duke 0 / Albany’s 
Palace. 

Pnter OoNrmL, and Oswald Iter Steward. 

OoN. Did Illy f.ither strike my gentleman for 
chiding of his fool ? 

Osw. Ay. inadani. 

(los. B> day and night hq wrongs mo; evoiy 
' hoiii • 

I He flaslitH into one grosA crime or other, * 

] 'Dint sets us all at lalds: I’JI not endiiro it: 

Ivlli'i knights glow tiotoUH. and himsiif upbraids iis 
On every trifle. — When he rotiniiH fj-oin liiiiiting, 

1 will not Bp<*.d% with him;* any f am sick:*— 

If vou eonie slnck of foinii't services, 
i Voii shall do well; the fault of it I’ll answer. 

Osw. He’s isiimiig, nindarn ; I hour him. 

I Horn* unlhout, 

( 3 k ts. Put on what weary negligence you 
I please, 

You and your fellows; ^'d have it cunio to 
1 question: 

If he distaste it, l<*t Inm to my sister, 

WhoHo mind ^nd mine, 1 know, in that are ono. 
Not to ia* •vor-nil’d.*' Idle old man, 

That Blsllavould niunage those aathoritics, 


(*) Ptrsl Wfo, titrftli, (t) Pirdt a>Mo omfts, Md. 

(t) Pint fttlio, «n ({) Fint fhhu omlt«. Tut. 

({1 Pint fitbo onilta, Jidgar—auJ. 

of oaiMtaraiiieu—] The auto, omliting the Intervening 
s, Te wt i,—* 

' >iuv. I liroiDiM yoQ, the ellbeto he writes of, mereede un- 


(*) First fotui omllk, go uroud. 


h«] 


ipiiily. Wlwii S.IW yea my FMhfi lestr” 

) Xuat’s my feig ] In tho qiierOis, the rcm*lnder of this 
siKSTch, 4nil Eiig.ir's reply, ere omltttd. • 
c Not to he i.osr'rai (I ] Tills, and four following lines, Ate 
Diiiiitc'l In the folio. 
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RING LEAR. 


[acafirB x? 


ACT Ui 

That lie hath jpven awajr I—Now, by my life. 

Old fools are babes again, and mu!i be ns’d «' 
With checks os flatteries,—^whon they are seen 
abus’d. 

Kcmembcr what I hove said. . 

Osw. Well, madam. 

OoN. And let his knights havQ colder looks 
among you; 

What grows of it, no matter; advise your fellows 
so: ‘ • 

I would breed from hence occasions, and I shall, 
That I may speak: 11 wrile stiaight to my 

sister, . , » 

To hold my course.—^ITepare for dinner. 

* • [E'jcfvnt. 


SCICNE IV.—A Hall in tf,f same. 

'Enter Kknt, disguised. 

s 

Krxt. If bpt 08 well I other' neoi'iit.s borrow. 
That can my speech diffuse,’' ray good inkuit 
lilay carry through itself to that full issue 
For which I raz’d my likeness.—Now, banish’d 
• Kent, 

If thou canst serve where thou dust stand 
coTidemn’d, 

So may it come, thy master, whom thou lov’st, 
Shall tind thoo full of labours. 


Homs without. Enter I.<rab, Knights, and 
, * AttemlautH. 

Lkar. Let mo not stay a jot for dinner; go, 
get it ready. [^Exit an Attendant] How now !* 
what art thou ? * , • 

Kkxt. a man, sir. 

Lrab What dost thou profess ? What wouldst 
tliou with us ? 

Kknt. I do profess to be no less than I seem ; 
to serve him truly that will put mo in trust; to 
love him that is honest; to converse with him 
that is wine, and says little; to fear judgment; to 
tight when [ cannot choose; and to eat no iish.(^) 

I.<£AJi. I^liat art thou ? 

Kknt. A very honost-hoarted fellow, and as 
poor ns the king. . * 

Lbab. If thou hecst as poor for n'subject, as 
ho. is for a king, thou ait poor enough. * Wliat 
wrouldat thou ? 

Kbi^. Service. * 

• I wouM biwd Otim henrs oeeacioot, sad I tball, 

TtiM I may (pesk^~l • 

Thvxe Hue* are not in the ft^io. 

t56 


Lkab. Who woiddst thou serve ? « 

*. KltNlb You. 

Lbab^ Dost thou know me, fellow ? 

Kknt; No, tur ; but you have that ii} your 
countenance which I ivould foin call master. 

• IjBAB. What’s that 

Kknt. Authority. • • • 

liKAB. What services canst thou do? ^ 

' Kknt. I can keep honest counsel, ride, run, 
mar a* curious talc in telling it, and deliver a 
plain message bluntly: that which ordinaiy men 
arc fit fift*,'! am qualified in ; and the best of me 
is,—diligence. ^ 

Lkab. Haw old oit thou ? 

Kknt. Not so young, sir, to love a woman for 
singing; nor so old, to dote on her for any thing: 
T have years on my hock forty-eight. 

Lkab. Follow me; thou shalt serve me, if I 
like thee no worse after dinner. I will not part 
from,thee 3 'ct.—Dinner, ho, dinner!—^Wliere’s 
luy knave ? my fool ? Go you and call my fool 
'hither. [iPaa't an Attendant. 

ETder Osw^vin. 

Von. you, sirrab, where’s niy daughter ? 

Osw. So please you,— [ExU. 

JjKab. Wlmt says the fellow there? Call the 
elutpoll back.— a Knight.]—WTicre’s my 
fool, ho ?—1 think the world’s asleep.— 


Re-enter Knight. 

How now ! where's that mongrel? 

Knjoiit. He .says, my lord, your daughter* is 
not well. 

Lkab. IlTiy came not the slave bark to me, 
when I call’d him ? 

Kniobt. Sir, he answered me in the roundest 
manner, ho would not. 

Lkab. He would not 1 

Knioht. My lord, I know not what tke matter 
is; but, to my judgment, your highness is not 
entertained w'ith that ceremonious affection OS you 
were wont; there’s a great abatement of Iwdness 
appears os well in the general depcndai&^^as in. 
the duke liim.'iolf also, and yonr claughtm*. 

LKAB.eHa! sayest thou so ? 

Knioot. I beseech you, pardon me, my Iwd, 
if I be mistaken; for my duty cannot be stleni 
wdicn lAhink your highness wronged. 

Lkab. Thou but rememberest me of nune own 

(*) Fint folio, BaivUcr*. 

b Th9t ton wy ipemh dlffowr-] Define, Iwn, ftgnlte, 
dhf/uue. 




conception : 1 have perceived a most faint neglect 
ot late; which I have rather blamed as mine own 
jealous curiosity than as a very pretence and pur¬ 
pose of unkindness; I will look further irfto’t.— 
But whore’s my ibol? 1 have not seen him this 
two days. 

l^jnaHT. Since my young lady’s going into 
sir, the fool hath much pined away. 

Xbab. No m<me of that; I have noted it well. 
67 


—Go you ^ and tell my daughter 1 would speak 
with bur.*—«*» Attendant,] Go you, call 
hither my fool,—[j&xit an Attendant.] 

• 

Jiv-enitr Oswarn. 

O, you sir, you, come you hither, sfr; who am I, 
sir? * 

Osw. My lady’s father. 

















*r* ».i 


KIIIO liEA& 




Is AO,, My lad^i faiherl my lord’s kn&re;* 
yon whoreson dog! you slave I you cor! nr* 

Osw. I an> none of these, my lord; I beseech 
*yotir pardon. 

Lkau. Bo you bandy looks with me, you 
rascal ? ' {Striking him. 

Osw. I’ll not bo struck,* my lord. 

Kknt. Nor tripp’d neither, you We fuot-btdl 
player. {TrijyiAng up hi» heeU. 

Lear. 1 thank thee, fellow; thou servest mo, 
and I ’ll love thee. 

fc.KliT. Come, sir, a^se, away ! I ’ll teach you 
ditferonccft; away, away ! If you wjll measure 
^our lubber’s length again, tarry: but away I go I 
to; have you wisdom? so. {PtuJi^a Osw Ann out. 

Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I tl|unk thee: 
there’s earnest of thy servieo. 

' \Oiving Kent mmey. 

» 

. Enter Fool. 

«i •• 

Fool.'L ot nie hire him too;—here’s my 
coxcomb. ' {Giving Kent hu cap. 

Lear. How now, my pretty knave! how dost 
thou ^' 

Fool. Sirrali, you were best hike my coxcomb. 

Kent. Why, fool ? " 

Fool. Why, for taking one’s part that’s out of 
favour. Nay, an thou canst not smile as the wind 
sits, thou’lt catch cold shortly: there, take ray 
coxcomb. Why,this fellow has banished two on’s 
daughters, and did the third a blessing ogiunst his 
will: if thou follow him, thou must needs wear 
my coxcomb.—lloiy now, mmole I Would I had 
two coxcombs and two daughtem 1 

JjEar. W’hy, my boy? 

Fool. If 1 gave them all my living, I’d kf^sp 
mycoxconihs myself. There’s mine; another 
of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed, sirroli,—the whip. 

Fool. Truth’s a dog must to keund; ho must 
be whippcid out. when the lady brach may stand 
by the hre and stink. 

Lrar. a |iestilcnt gall to me 1 

Fool. Sirrali, 1 ’ll teach time a speech. 

Lkab. Bo. 

Fool. Mark it, uuQole 

Have more than thou showest, 

Speak less than then knowest, 

Ijctid less than thou oweet, 

Hide more than thou gocst,' 


IdOani mure thra tk»kto>wei}t«* 

. • , Set less then thou throwest; 

Leave thy drink and thy wh«m> 

> '* And keep in-a-door, 

And<hou s^alt haye more ‘ 

Than two teiu to a aeore. 

Lear. This is nothing, fool.* 

Fool. Then ’tis like the breath of an unfee'd 
lawyer,—^j'ou gave roe nothing for ’’t. Can you 
make rfb use of nothing, uuncle ? 

Lear. Why, no, hoy; nothing can be made 
out of m/thing. 

Fool. Pr’ythee, tell him, so much the rent of 
his land coniv.s to; he will not believe a feol. 

{To K^snt'. 

Lear. A bitter fool! 

Fool. Dost thou know the difference, my boy, 
between a hitter fool and a sweet one ? 

liKAR. No, lad, teach me.* 

Fool. That lord, that coun^ell’d thee 
To give away thy land. 

Come place him hcie by me,— • 

Of* do thou for him stand; 

The .sttcot and bitter fool 
W'ill presently appear; 

The one in motley here, 

The other found out there. 

Lear. Dost thou call me fool, hoy ? 

Fool. All thy other titles thou hast givsn 
away ; that thou wast born with. 

Kent. This is not altogether fool, my lord. 

Fooi.. No, ’faith, lords and great men will not 
let me; if I had a monopoly out,(83 they would 
have part on’t: and ladies f too, they will not let 
me have all fool to myself; they ’ll be snatching.— 
Nuncle, give me an egg, and I’ll give thee two 
crowns. 

Lear. ^’V’hat two crow ns shall they be ? 

Fool. WTiy, after 1 liave cut the egg i’ the 
middle, and eat up the meat, tlie two crowns of 
tlie egg. When thou clovest thy crown ^ i* the 
middle, and gnvest away both parts, thou borest 
thine ass on thy back o'er the dirt: thou hadst 
little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gavest thy 
golden one away. If I speak like mysolf in this, 
let him be whipped that first finds it so.' 

?J|[Sina^. 

'' Eoc>i« had ne'er less graai* in a year ; 

^or wise men are gt'own fop^shf 
AnS know mi how their wits to wear, 

Their manners are so apish. 


(*) Flnt fiilio, gtrmektn, 

• Why, Ibol f J This intmoxktory, in the fosm of, •' Why, my 
bort” 1. Kiveo in the fitlio tv Lew; but, m Mr. Dyce obeervee, 
''» II plain that the Feol addressei the Xing for the Snt time, 
when Iw fsye, How now, anncle 1 " 
a ^ (Am (Aon trow«et,->] That U, than thou Utimml. 
e mil la BoUilng, fooy In the fotio. thii q>ieoh 1* aiiifnad 
to Kent. ^ 

d Ke, laS. teaeh me 1 Thti line and the portion of the dtalogna 


(•) Old copiea omit, Or. (tl OM eopiee, la t Ssi, Mm. 

<t) ^«t ratio, Cre i w e i . 

down to and tnelnding the woidi in tha F«el*i apaaeb, *'(h«pSI 
be inotehing,” are omitted in the folio, 
e Feel! AmlM*<ri«Mgrace inn year;] ThesuartMlwea,-- 

— ne’er ton w« In a yaar i ” 

. pwhapa the true tMMiiiig: oa In Lyl/a •• MoOMr Boaakla,’' OM, 
I we and, “ItUnk gentleman And nanarlasawiiiniayMr.* 



txi* Vi ^ • 




|,«cii!fK rr.' 


XoMv Wliieqft ifon'foiv'waii^ to be «» fidl ^ 
eoim, uimh? ^ 3 • 

• Fooi. I l^TQ used Jt, nuntde, ever sbi^' thou 
jnadcat lj:gr misters &y molten: for vbra tlou 
gevost them tito rod, ana pntfst donh titiao own 
otoedies, 

* * [Singing. 

iPken thep for tttdden joy did weep, » 

And //or eoiroio mng,^ 

That mch a shMd piap bo-peep, 

• And go iMfooh* among. 

IVjthce, nuncio, keep a school-master that can 
. toaeh tliy fool to lie; I would fain lonrn to lie. 

• Lrab. An you lie, sirrah, w'e'll nave you 
wlimpcS, 

Foot.. I marvel what kin thou and thy daughters 
are: they ’ll havo luc whipped for speaking true, 
thou’Jt have me whipfKjd for lying; and some¬ 
times I am whipped for holding my peace. 1 had 
rather be aay kind o’ thing than a fool; au<l yot 
I would not be thi>e, niinele ; thou hast pared thy 
wit o’ both sides, and left nothing i’ tltc middle. 
Here conies one o’ the parings. 

Enter Qomcmi.. 

• 

Lbab! How now, daughter! what mokes tliat 
frontlet on ?^4) 

Metiiinkst you oi'e too imieh of late i’ the frown. 

Fool. Thou wast a pretty fellow when thou 
badst no need to care for her frowming; now thou 
art au 0 without a figure. I am better thamthon 
art now; I am a fool, thou art nothing.—Yes, 
forsooth [To Gon.], 1 will hold my tongue, so your 
fiice bids me, though you say nothing. Mum, 
mum, 

He that keeps nor crust nor crumb, 

Weary of all, shall want some.— 

That’s a shcal’d pcascod. [Pointingto Leah. 

GkiN. Not only, sir, this your all-liccus’d fool, 
But other of your insolent retinue 
Do hourly carp and qtianel ; breaking firth* 

In rank and not-to-be-endured riofa. Sir, 

I bad thought, by making Uiis well known unto 
* you, 

To have found a safe redress j but now grow 

• fbaifiil. 


<■) Htit ftUo, WoWt. (f) Firtt folio omlti, i/ilhimlu. 

• Tk«n nut for snidenjot did wtep, 

4n4 tjor torrom lunt,” &c.] 
a»ta WermooSto “lUpo of Luerece,’*— 

" m«ii Taranfa flrit in court iMgon, 

And WH approved K.ins. 

tmae non for tmddto /ay yaw nrntp, 

4m4 f far totrow Mmg.’* 

Ityiuttt'ehadttlteadUtoA'bjrltrettttK.] MoaBlef, TfcolM 
SmMI tta tmd, Mof, fte.1 8m notofS), VoL 1. P. SM. 

• •^AsdUiat.] nia vroM, wHish, Uke Um Seelea darkHm, Im- 
ylMliil|««wi^oeetme(eiBia‘* A HidnuUMTMi^t'einMai,'’ 


what yourseF teo late httve Mid denttr 
That 3 ^ protect Utb counw, and pot it «»i; 

By y«wr allowance; which if yotj liiQnld, the 
iault 

Would^not ’scaiHs ensure, nor ti»e rodroseet 
M hieli, in the tenaer of a wholesome Weal, 

Might in their vK>‘‘king do you that offence,— 
Which elso were shutno—that then nocossity 
Will call discreet pi’occcding. 

Foo£. For 3 'ou trow,* nuncld, 

Tho hedge-sparrow fed the cuckoo so long, 
Thot it’s had it head hit off by it’young.** 

So, out went the candle, and wo were left darkling.* 

, Lkab. Are you oyr daughhw ? 

OoK. 1 wpuld you w'oiild mako use of that f 
good wisdom 

WTiorcof I know you oi'e fraught; 'and put oWny 
These dispositioua, which of lato tijuisport you 
Fitim what )ou rightly are- 

Fool. Mny not «ii ass kurwv when tho can 
'draws the horse?— Whoop, Juj 1 TJove iher, 
Lrah. I'loes any hero know me ?—Tfiis is not 
Lear: * [his eyes ? 

Does Ix'ar walk thus? speak thus'? VVlicre ara 
Kitiier his notion weakens, his disceniings 
Are lethiugied.— Ha ! Waking?—’tis not so,— 
Who is it that ean tell me who I am ?— ’ 

Fool. 1 Aiar’s shodow ? 

Lkab. 1 would learn that, for, by the marks of 
sovereignty, knowUnlge, and reason,'* 

I should bu false persuaded 1 had daughters.— 
Fool. Which tliey will make an obedient 
fudier.® , 

ijKAH. Your riamo, fair gentlewoman 41 
Gon. This admiration, sir, is much u’ the favour 
Of other your new pranks. I do beseech you 
Tn understand my purposes aright: [wise, 

^s you arc «yid and reverend, 3011 :^ should bo 
Here do you kr*ep a hundrad'kti.ghts and squires; 
Men HO disonlerwi, so delKwh’d, and bold, 

'J'iiat this our conit, infc*cted with their manneni, 
Slioas like a riotous inn : iqiicurism and lust 
klakc it more tike a tavern or a brothel, 

Than a grac’d palace. Tho shamo itself doth 
speak 

For instant remedy : be, thcQ, desir’d 
By her, that else will take the thing she begs. 


(*) ifint folio, ftaotc. (t) Flr«t fcUo, your. 

• (J) Pint folio omits, yoH. 

Act tl. 8c. S; aad U found tn the onrli-nt comodv of *• Rtdoter 
Holster,” Act Ifl Sc. I,—" He v111 go darklynt to nts grave.'.’ 

d — for, by the mvks of sftvereigntv, knowledge, and rr«Mn, 
I ahmildvin. false persuaded," Ao.J Title is certainly olMcnn, 
Warhurton reads, “ — of sorendgnfy dt knowledge,’' k-* j hut 
possibly the meaning may be resiored by tirnplT miltting the 
comma after toorroigntt, — by the marks of sovoreignty kaew. 
ledge BM reason,” t.e. of eswrssM or eoeirv^ knowledge, tec. 

e an obedicnk&Uliar.] This and the ftros prwedteg hnet ne 
only found In the quartos. " 


iCT I.] 

A little to diaquantity your tr^; 

And tlie remainder, that shal} atUl depend, ^. 
To be auch men as may bosoxt your age, * ‘ 

Wliioh know themselves and you. 

Lear. Darkness and devils 1— 

Saddle ray horses I cay my traSn together 1— 
Degenerate Wtard ! I *11 not trouble thee; 

Yet have I left a daughter. ' 

OoK. You strike my people; and' your dis¬ 
order’d ^-obble ■ • 

Moke servants of their hotters. 

« 

• r 

Enfe^ Albaijv. ^ ’ 

a 

Lrar. Woe, thttU too late repents,—[To Ai.b.] 
O, sir, are you conSe ? * 

Is it your will ? Speak, sir. —^*Prcpnre n>y 
. ^ horses.— • 

Ingratitude ! thou marhle-hoai^cd fiend, 

M<uv hideous, Vhen thou sh(»w’h1 thee in a child, 
'J'haa the si'a-raonster ! , 

At.ij, " Pray, sir, ho patient. 

Lraiu Detested kite 1 thouliest: [ 7'o GoMsiirr.. 
My train nr(v men of cholou mid rai'cst jiarts, 

'i'iuit all particaluis of duty know, 

And in the most exact I'cgard suftjiort 
The worships of their name.—(>, most sinall fault, 
Alow ugly didst thou in Cordelia show 1 
Whieh, like nn engine," wrenehM my frame of 
imturo 

Vrom the iix’d place; drew from my heart all 
love, 

\.nd added to the gall. O Tj<‘ar, Lear, Ijoar I * 
ileat at this gaU', that let thy folly in, 

, * [iS/riiinff/n's Amr/. 

And thy dear judgment out!—lio, go, my jteopic. 

Ami. My lord, I am guiltless, as I am ignuiunt 
Of whiit hath mov’d you. , 

Lkaii. It may bo ^o, my lord — 

Hear, jMatuiv, hear ;• dear giMldess, hear ! 

8uspou(l thy piir[>o8c, if thou didst intend 
'I'n make this civatuit! fruitful! 

Into her womb convey sterility I 
Dry up in her the organs of increase ; 

And from her derogate body never spring 
A htdie to honour her ! If she mu’,! teem, 

(.h-oato h(‘r eluld of spleen ; that it may live, 

And be a thwait clistfiitur’d torment to her ! 
lA't it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 

With cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks ; 

(•; Ftrut folio omht, 0 itr, arepim cyowa 

s on engine,—] liy an tnffine ta moont tbe inatrument of 
loituro callcii tU^ rack, t 

)• —jiuwi,(<«] wounding*—1 ** VmfntM wound*,” Slceven* 
kajrs. "niny I'UMlbly tlgnliy ncte, *ueh «s will not admit of 
l>ui mg a tent put into them.” Tbe expiet^ion, there can be no 
itotiht, inediit HmutarrAailr wovnd*—wound* toodttpio N probed, 

« —■ loo*e.—I*"!’!! It i«, Mteharge. , 

• 
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Turn all her mother's jpoius suad benefits 
To Jaf ^ter and contempt; that she may feel 
How sharper than a.8erpODt’a too& it is \ 

To h^e a thankless child 1—^Away^vajr I [ifdttt. 
AxiB. Now, go<^ that yve adore, whereof comes 
this? 

Gon. Never afflict yonieelf to know (he cauye; * 
But let his disposition hare that scope * 

Thatf dolage gives it. . * 

r 

9 

Jte-enter Lkab. « 

r 

Lrab. “UTiat, fifty of,my followers at a clap! 
Within a ifoitnight! ^ , 

Ann. What’s die matter, si*? 

Lkab. I ’ll tell thee;—Life and death! \To Gon. j 
1 am nshaui’d 

That thou host power to shake my manhood thus. 
That these hot tears, wliich break from me 
, pel force, ^ 

Should make thee worth them.—Blasts and fogs 
u|Km tlicc! 

The nntented woundings'’ of a father's curse 
Pierce every sense about thee !—Old fond eyes, 
Beweep thi.", cause again. I’ll pluck ye out, 

And cast }ou, with the waters that you loose/ 

To temper clay.—lla ! is it come to this ? 

L('t it he .so ; jet have I loft a daughter,* 

M'ho, I am sure, is kind and comfortable; * 

When she shall hoar this of thee, with her nails 
She’ll flay thy wolfish visage. Thon shalt find 
That, I’ll resume the shape which thou dost think 
[ have cast off for ever; thou shalt, I wairoiit 
thec.t 

{Kxiitnt liEAR, K«nt, and Attendants. 
Gon. Do you mark that, my lord ? § 

At.b. 1 cannot be so partial, Goncril, 

To the great love I bear you.— 

Gon. Pray \ou, * content. — What, Oswald, 
ho!— 

You, sir, more knave tlion £x>l, after your master. 

[To the Fool. 

Foot,. Nuncio Lon*, nuncio Lear, tarry, and i| 
take the foul with tlice. 

A fox, when one has canght her, , 

And such a daughter, 

Should sure to the slaughter^^ 

* If my cap would bny a halter: * 

^ tlic fool foUows after. [Exk. 


(*} Firet folio, to know more o/ .1. it) Tint fblio, 4*. 

(t) Pint folio omib. tta« ekait, t warrant thee. 

(I) Kr*t folw ooib*, njr lord. (|) Pint folio omite, nmd. 

d — Ho > Is eoino to tbl* t 

Let it be *0; yet bore I left o doughter,—] 

ThU pa*«age i* formed from tbe tvro old texts; the owwtM rood 
“ Ycoi* it eometo thiat yet hot* I lefts doughterr'the folio, - 
“Hst Letitbom 
I bote snother daitshtet.” 
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lUNO LK&Bli 


Golf. mn btt& bad {poad obonad 

himdred kaightB! ^ * 

*Wa poliUe ^ keep l‘ 

At fKwt f faJIdred knigfata: ye«» tfaat on evoiy 
dream, • . • * 

K«<di fans* oacfa fi&ney, encfa complaint, dislike, 
lie may enj^uard fau dotage with tbeir powers, 
And*hold our Ihrca in mercy.—Oswidd, I/wy!—, 
Axn. well, you may fear too far. 

Gox. Safer than trqst too Aur: 

Let me still take away the harms I fear, 

KotVear still to be ttiken: I know his heart * 
What he hath utter’d I hare writ my sister; 

If she sustain him and hisThundred knights, 

Wh(fti Id>avo show'd the unfitness,— 


Better Oswald. 

fibw now, Oswald ? ^ 

Wliat, have 5'ou writ that letter to my ustcr ? 
Osw. Ay, madam. 

Gon. Take you some company, and away to 
hor'Mi; 

Inform her full of my particular fear; 

And thereto add such reosona of your own 
As may oomjHict it moic. Get you gone ; 

And hasten your return.—Osw.] No, no, 
• ray lonl, 

Tliia milky gentleness and course of yours 
Though 1 condemn not, yet, under pardon, 

You are much more altask’d* for want of wisejora, 
Than prais’d for harmful mildness. 

Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot 
tell; 

Striving to Letter, oft we mar wluit’s well. 

Gon. Nay, then— 

Alb. Well, well; the event. lExeunt. 


SCENE V .—Court tw/are the Same. 

Enter Lkab, Kknt, and Fool. 

Lrab., Go you before to Glostcr with these 
letters; acquaint my daughter no further with 
any thing you know, than comes from lior demand 
ouf of the letter. If your diligence be not speedy, 
I shall be there afore you. • 

Kbnt. T will not sleep, my lord, till I have 
delivered your letter. [^Exit. 

Fool. If a naan’s brains were in’s heels, were *t 
Bot in dangm* of kibes? * 


Zbuk. Ay, hoy. • 

; #'toL. Then, 1 pr^ythee, be tnorry j ^ trtt 
shall noTge sUp~Shra. 

I^CAB. Ha, ho, Ea 1 

Fool. Shalt bccl tliy other daughter wiU use 
• thee kiifdly z** for though she’s as like this as a 
crah’a like an ap^e, yet I can tell what I can toll, 
t ‘ XiEAn. What const toll, hoy ? 

Fool. She. will taste as like Uiis, as a crab 
docs to a cmb. Thou caast tdll why one’s nose 
stands i’ the middle on’s face ? 

Lkai^ No. • * 

Fool. Wliy„ to hec]^ ona’s eyes of cither‘side 
his nose; that what a man cjuinot smelt out, he 
may spy into. • ^ 

I.KAn, 1 did her wrong.— 

I Foul. Const toll how qn oyster makes lus shpll? 
IjEAh. No. ^ " * 

FOOL. Nor I iteithcr; but I can tell why a 
snail has a house. 

liKAB. Why ? • • , 

Fool. Why, to put his head in ; uot tq give it 
away to his daughtm, and leave his hpms without 
a case. , 

TiRAn. T will forgot my nature.—So kind a 
father !—^lie my horses reaily ? 

Fool. Thy asses are gone about ’em. Tho^ 
reason why the seven stars arc no more than seven, 
is a pretty irnson. 

Lraii. Bocausn they arc not eight? 

Fool. Yes, indof;d: thou wouldst make a good 
fu^jl. , 

Lrah. To take ’t again perforce 1— Monster 
ingratitudt'! • 

FtioL. If thou wert my f(»ol, imnele, /’d have 
tlicc beaten for iKiiiig old before tliy time. 
liRAn. How’s that? 

Fool. Tbou sbouldst not have been old, before* 
thou hadst bccif wise. . * 

I.BAn. O, let me not bo mad, not mad, sweet 
boaven! 

Keep me in tenipiT; I would not be mad I— 


Enter Gentleman. 

How now! Are the horses rcitdy ? 

• Gent. Heady, my lord. 

TiRA% Come, hoy. 

Fool. She .that’s a maid now, and laughs at 
piy departuFe, 

Shall not be^a maid long, unless things bo cut 
, shorter. [Exeunt. 


(*) Pint foU«, ol ImS. 

* TSit mail h«th good eotoiMl] Thto ind wbtt foUowt 
iMm tstii* entraoce of an not in th« quito*. 


, {•} Pint folio, UU. 

b — tif IftkrreatfMtr trill use UttUndlTJ XiitdlfU bon \u»i, 
M Malafie pointed out, with Ute doable moAing otaftciionatilt 
mod tiflor tar matuM, in kind 


n 




ACT IT. 


SC'KNE I .—A Coutt Within the Castle of the Earl of Gioiiccstct’. 


Enter Edmund and Cuhan, meeting. 

Edm. Save llio*“, C’nnin. 

Crri. And yn\* sir. 1 liavo bopii willi your 
father, and jrivoii him notice that the duko of 
Collin nil and llcgan hia duchc«» niil be lioio lyiih 
him this night. ^ 

Edm. How oihnr•< that ? 

Cm, X.i)'; I know not. you havo In'ard of the 
news abroad,—I moan tho whiaporod onos, for they 
arc ;^ot but oar-kisMing argumenta? 

Edm. Not 1; pray ^\ou, what arc they? 

Cun. Have you hoard of no Itkoly wnr.s toward, 
*twht tiu' dukoH of Coniwall and Albany ? 

Edm. Not a word. 

(ti n. You may do, then, in time. Fni'o you 
well, sir. f Exit.' 

Edm, The duke be hero to-night ? Tltp better! 
b<wt 1 

This weaves itstdf perforce into niy business. 

My father hath set guard to take nfy brother; 

Ami I have one thing, of a quea.sy question, 
'kV'liioh I must act :-~briefiicss and fortune, 
work 1— * 

Brother, a wonl; —descend:—brother, I say 1 




Enter Edoak. 

ily father watches •—O, nil. fly this place; 
intelligence i.s given where you are hid ; 

You luivo now the good advantage of tlie 
night:— 

Have you not spoken ’gainst Uic duke of Cornwall ? 
He *8 eoiniiig hither; now, i* the night, i’ the 
haste. 

x\nd E.egan with him; have you notliing said 
Upon hi.s party ’gainst tlio duko of Albany ? 
Allvise youi-self. 

Edo.* I am sere on’t, not a word. 

Ei)M. I hear my father coming,—-pardon me; 

In cunning 1 must draw my sword upon you 
Draw; seem to defimd yourself: now quit you 
well.— * 

Yiehk—i.‘ome Iieforo my father.—Light, bo, 
here!— 

Fly, brother.—Torches! torchoa!—So, farewell.— 

{^Exit Edoau. 

Soiflc blood drawn on me would beget o{Hmoa 

^ [ iVounds ht$ am. 

Of my more iicroc eudeavour: 1 Imve seen drunk* 
ards \ 

Do more than this in sport.—^Father 1 fi^berl 
I Stop, stop I No help ? 


(*1 Flnl foUo, siwr. 



cot ti4 KorcTlMI. 

jgcto»^Qt ^uca i ag|» » ofutStiftmlB ti/itJktorel^ 


Edh. 

* 

iho, 

•Edk. 


• Qf.o. IXfm, Bdmnndf uliere’a the villidnf 
Soil. Hcto stood he in tibe chuk. hil sharp 
• sword out, , . , • 

l^nmhUng of wieked duonns', o6nj«ring the moon . 
To stand auspicnnu mistrels,— 

•0iiO. . But whore is he? 

Bidk. Look, tatf I bleed. ’ * 

Glo. Wher^is the villain, Edmund ? 

Fled this way, sir. When by no means 
be could— • 

Pursue him, ho I—«Gk> after.—[jEujewnt 
some Servants^] £jf no mmn^, what ? 
Persuade me to die murder of your lord- 
’ ship; 

But that I told him. the revenging gods 
’Gainst parricides did all their thundore* bend ; 
Snoke, with how manifold and strong a bond 
The dhtld was bound to the father;—sir, in fine, 
Seeing how loathly opjHisitc I stood * 

'lb his unnatural pnqwsc, in fell motion 
With his prepared sword, he charges home 
My unprovided bo<ly, lanc’d f mine arm : 
liutij; when* he saw my best alarum’d spirits, 

Bolil in the quarrel's right, rous'd to the encounter, 
f)r whether gastedby the noise 1 made. 

Full suddenly he fled. 

Glo. Let him fly far: 

Nut in this land shall he remain uncanght; 

And found—despatch !*—The noble duke my 
master, 

My worthy arch and patron, comes to-night*: 

By his authority I will proclaim it, 

That he which finds liim shall deserve our thanks. 
Bringing the nmrdcruus coward to the stake; 

He that conceals him, death. 

EdM. ^Vhcu I dissuaded him from his intent, 
And found him pight** to do it, with curst* speech 
I threaten’d to diseover him: he replied. 

Thou uppostmtng bostard 1 dmi thou think, 

If I wmld dand against Owe., wouM the re.jmnd 
Of any trust, virtue, or worth, in thee [deny. 
Make Oty word* faith'd t No : w/uit I should^ 
(As this I woutd; ny,\\ though thm didst yrodxwje. 
My very cltaro/cter^) I'd turn it nil 
To thy suggestion, plot, and damned prartice: 
And tAott must make a didlard of the world, 
ij they not thought the profits of my death 


a 


(*) CEnt folio, tht thunder. <♦) Firot folio, latch'd, 

Fint folio, 4 nil (|) Pimt folio, «A««M/, 

(I) Pint folio omits. Of 

* But wlien, lrc.J " When * is very probalily a mispftnt for 
wMr, or mkathgr. 

S •-^nrted—] Oatied, tufkaated, means afrfahtad, dumaped. 

r ABO found—despotic I—] Warburton toads, **Aiid found, 
d U fu Me dii”a* also does Mr. CoUior's annotator; but tho old text 
is ihibt. Ukus, in Blurt, Master Constable,'' Aet V. Se. 1,— 

''V •• Thm to And FontinoUe; fonnd, to kill htm." 

* *» do Of,—] Fight Is Jtrvl, aettUd. 

TOLIII. 201 


ImABm I. 

ITare wry pregnaiyt and potsidial tgpnrs^ 
^amnie thee seek it, 

Strongt mid fllatoi'd rilkit) 1 
Wotald he deny hiki letter?—I never gothlm*’*—^ 

r *W#4ft1##a 

Hark/tho dnke’slrumpets! Ilcnow not wl^yi 
cornea.— 

All ports 1*11 bw; the villain shall not ’se^ie; 
The duko^nst grant me that: besides, his piotnro 
I will send for and near, piat all the kingdom 
May have due note of him; and of my land. 
Loyal and natural boy, I ’ll pork the means * 
To mdko thee capable. 

Nnier Cobkwavu, Kisoan, and Attendants. 

m 

OoBN. Ifow now, my noble friend! since I came 
hither, ‘ ' • [n6wa.§ 

(Which I can call nut now) I have heard strange 
Hrq. If it bo true, all vengeance comes too short. 
Which can pursue* the offundar. How dost, ray 
lord ? rCT-ock’d I 

Gt.o. O, madam, my old heart is crack’d,—it’s 
Rkg. Wliat, did my father’s godmn seek your 
life? 

Ho whom my father nam’d ? your Edgar ? 

Glo. O, lady, lady, shnmo would have it hid I 
Kko. Was lip not comjianion with tho riotoo's 
knights 

That fend || upon my father? [bad.— 

Glo. I know not, madam: ’tis too bod, too 
Kpm. Yes, madam, be was of that consort, 

' JIko. No marvel then, though he were ill 
nifected; * 

*l'is they have put him on tho old man’irdeath. 

To have tho waste and spoil’’ of liis revenues. 

I have this present evening from my sister 
Ih'on well infonn’d of (hem; and with such cautions 
'I'liat if thev onme to sojoiirii at>iny lioiiso, 

1 ’ll not he there. 

Oomsr. Nor I, assure thee, Regan.-- 

Rdmund, I hoar that you Imve Ahown ymir father 
A child-like office. 

ISnM. 'Twas my duty, sir. 

Glo. He did bewray his practice.; and receiv'd 
This hurt you (m*o, striving to apprehend him. 
(’oBN. Is he jiursu’d ? 

Glo. Ay, my good lord. 

Corn. If he he taken, he shall never more 


(*) Firnt folio, rpirilt. <|) Flnt folio, Oitrange, 

iX) First fo)M. whrr (t) First folio, etranpamma. 

(II) First folio, tended 

* — curst ipeeeh—'] Tiarth, bitter speech, 
f — character- J That is. hand-writing. •> 

S I neverRot him —] The folio reads,— 

, '* Would Hb deny hli Letter, tuld *#f ** 

b —the waste and spoil- ] SothearetifttartOi tMfeaaeimd reads, 
" — there —and wdtte, * aU the elher onelent eefiles, * — ta 
expenre and vest," 
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KING LKAR. 


ACT II.l 

1J(> fenrM of doing harm : moke your own purpose, 
Jfow in my strength you 'please.—For 
Kdmund, * 

WHiosc rirhio and obediBneo dofn this instant 
So much commend itself, you slyill bo ours ^ 
Natures of such deep trust we shall much need ; 
You wo first seize on. *• 

Ei»m. I shall 9er\-c you,^ir, truly, 

However else. 

Gi.o. * Fow him I thank your grace. 

,Conjf. You know not why wo came to visit 
yon,!— • • hiiglit. 

IIko. Thus out of M«hon j tlwemliag dark-eyed 
Oeciusi««)s, noble (iloiter, of some poise,* 

Wherein wo must hnv<‘ n^e of^our advice : — 

Our fniher he hnlh writ, so hath our aister, 
t)f di^feronees, which I he^jt tliouglit it tit 
To auHwef fioni* our home; llu'^evcml messengers 
Frotn hence attend despatch. Oih* good old friend, 
Lay comforts to your bosom ; and bestow 
Your nei'dful eouiist'l to our hifsinessjt 
Which waxes the instant use. 

Gi.o. I seivi' you, madam : 

Your graces art' right xxeleome. [Kjreunt. 

. S(IKNK n. -- li^for^ Gloucestei V Ca^th. 

Enter Kknt and Osxv\i.i>, MVtrnVi/. 

Obw. Good divxx'iiiiig to thee, ftii'ud ; art of this 
house ? 

Kjcnt. Ay. . r 

Osw. Where may wo act our horses? 

Kknt. I’tlio iirtre. 

O.SW. l*r')thee, if thou lov'st me, tell me. 

Kknt. 1 love thee not 

Osw. Whv, tlien, I care not for thee. 

Kknt. If 1 hud tlu'e in Lip'.htiiy pinfold, 1 
would make thee enre for me. 

Osw. Whv dost tluai usi* me thus? T know thee 

*> 

not. 

Kkni . Fellow, T know thee. 

Osw. What dost thou know me for? 

Kknt. A knave; arnseal; an eater of broken 
meats; a base. pn*iid, shallow, iK'ggarly, three- 
suited, hundrotl-pouiul,** filthy, vx orsted-stxH'king 
knave; a lilx-hverHl, netiou-taking whoreson, 
glass-gazing, sujKTsx’ivicrahIo, finical rogue; one 

(•X Fir»t folio.prljw. (f) Fir,st folio, 

• — from nur )iPin«;l Anat/ from home. ' 

1) — liiniilrt’cl |in>itia, —1 riiM epithet i< found in. Middleton'e 
play of “ The I'hiBiux," Act 1V sr a,~ 

<•- tun 1 uifil like s bundivit pound pcntlemAn." 

And In Sir W;dtor lloleiirh'i spii-rh afminxt Pnreif^n' RetaUen 
(OMjS'i! “ l.ifi' of Raleiph,” p 6S). he says, — ‘‘Nay at Milan, 
where Ihere ate three hundr^A-smumi En,;lUnmen. they cannot ao 
much have a ImrlK-r aniniiK them." * • 

e —yet the f.ioon ahinta,— ) That le. now the moon ahmea. hr. 
d — pon neat The atinic fn thia epithet, " neat." Iiaa 

been quite miHUiideraio^ py the eoirvnent.itOTa who «tippoaeit 

« 7-t 


,{8tilBNe ft 

trunk-inheriting slave; one that wouldst be a; bawd, 
:in wiQTipf good service, and art noUiing but the 
composition of tv knave, beggar, coward, pandarp 
and the son and heir of a mongrel bitch: one 
whom I will* beat irdo clamonrous* whining, if 
•thou deniest Uie least sj^llable of thy addition. 

Osw. VVliy, what a monstrous follow lut thou, 
thys to raij on one that is neither 'known tUbe 
nor knows thee! 

Kmnt. AVhat a hrazosi-faced varlct art thou, to 
deny thou knowest me! Is it two days ago,t rince 
I tripjdPd up thy heels, and beat thee, before the 
king? Draw, you rogue : for, though it be night, 
yet* the monn shines, 1 'll rnakc a sop o’the moon¬ 
shine of yon : draw,:f you whoivson cqflioAly 
btti l)(*r-niongcr, draw. [Erawin^ his sword, 

Osw. Away ! I liax'e nothing to do with thoc. 

Kent, Draw, j-ou rascal 1 you come with letters 
against the king; and take Vanity the puppet’s 
jinrji, against the royalty of her father; draw, you 
rogue, or I ’ll so eai iioiiudo your .shanks !—draw, 
^oii rascal I come xoiir wnxs. 

O.sw. Help, ho! murder! help! 

Kknt. .Ktrihe, you slave ! stand, rogue, stand ! 
you neat*' slin'o. strike ! [Heating him, 

< )sxv. Help, ho ! munler! murder ! 

Enfer EnsirNP. 

Edm. How now? what’s the matter? Part. 

Kent. With you, gmidnian lioy, an § 3 ’ou please; 
come, I’ll flesh you ; eonie on, xoung master. 

V 

Enter ConNWAi,i„ Kf^an. Gi.oi'CKSTkr, and 
Servants. 

G I.O. Weapons! arms! what’s the matter here ? 

OouN. Keep peace, upon 3 our lix'os ! 

He dies, that strikes again ! xxhat is the matter? 

Keg. 'J'Iiu nicssengcra from our sister and tlie 
king! 

Corn. What is 3 'oiir difference ? speak. 

Ohw. I am scarce in breath, my loril. 

Kknt. No marvel, von have so bestirred your 
valour. Von cowardly ro!k‘al, nature disclaims in 
thee ; a tailor made thee. 

Corn. Thou art a st ’ange follow: a tailor make 
a man ? , ^ 

Ken^t. Ax .II a tailor, sir: a stonc-cuth^ or> n 

(•; first Mio, riamour*. (f) Pint futlo«mit*, •««, 

(t< Eiritt folio omils, ifrow (j) First fhlio, 

(H) First folio oTuiU, Af. 

to moan simply Moro or fimral. For the teal alliutqn. Me » 
passage ill tU« “ XXinter's Tala,’* Aei I. Sc, t,— 

* “-Come, captain, 

We must be mtat , not noal, hut cleanly, captain; 

And vet the st<«r, the heifer, and the calf, 

Arc all call'd neal." 

See also Taylor the Water Foci’s Epigram on the buttaai4 dt 
Mrs Parnell.— 

" Neate van he Ulke, and feede, and neMiy tinad, ^ 
A'anio are his feete but mcit aaofe U Ms Mad.'* 




KiSG LKAR. 


(ffeskut n. 


ACT mj 

fHiinter, cod^ not hava piade.him so iU, tbouglr 
tliej had been i>at two bouts at tlie trade.|^ • 

• CoBN. Speak yet, how grov year qaar|dl ? 
Osw. This oucient ruflian> sir, whose lire 1 have 
spar’d, ... • 

At suit of hia gtey beard,— 

Kbkt. Thou whoiiwocPaed! thou naiicisessary 
letter!—-My lord, if you will give me leave, J will 
tread* this anbolt(‘4 villuiu i»t(> mortar, and (faub 
the wall of a jakes with him.—Spare my givy 
beard, you wagtail?* 

• OoBN. Peuec, sirrah ! • 

You beastly knave, know you no ivvonmw'? 

Kknt. Yes, sir, biititiiger hath a privilegt'. 

• CloBN. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent. I'hat such a slave os thi<> should weui a 
sword, [these, 

Wnito wears no honesty. Such smiling rogues ns 
liike mts, oft bite the holy eonls a-twain 
Which oi'C too iutritise t'unloose: suiootli exeiv 

^aission 

That iir tin* nutiin'^ of ihoir lords reliels ; 

Itrlngt oil to Hie, snow to the eoldor inooiK ; 
Jtenege.J uiUrtii, and tuin their halcyon Iwuks 
With eveiy gule§ and vaij of their iii.'iMeivs, 
Knowing iionghl, like dog<, hut following. — 

A plagt>o ujioij vour opile|ilie visage ! 
iSniile \i»u niy .speeelie^. as 1 were a fool ? 
tiouse, if I hud \oii u]io-i Saniin {dnin, 

I’d drive ye cnekling lionie to ('umelot.'t' 

C'ouJt, What, art thou mad, old fellow ? 
fiLO. Ifow fell \ou out ? say that. 

KriNT. No eorttrarich hold more antip.ith\. 

'J'haii 1 and such a kn.ne. 

C'ojix. Why do>,t thou eall liim hnai’f I \N h.it 
bin offence? |1 

Kknt. TIis coimtenanee likes me not, 

C'uitN. No more, {Hiielmnee, does mine, not his, 
nor hers. 

Kknt. Sir, ’tis m3' oceupation to he pl.iio , 

T hme-secn better faces in iny tun*’, 

Than stands on any shoulder that 1 sec 
Before me at this instant. , 

(JoBN. I’his is aonn* lellow, 

Who, having heoii prais’d for bhintiiesh, d'lili nlFeet 
A saucy roughness, and amstrains the g.ii li 
Quite from his’’ nature: he cannot Hatter, he— 
j^n honest mind and plain,—he must s))cak truth !, 
An they will take it, so; if not, he’s plain. [ni‘-*s 
These kind of knaves 1 know, which in thin plain- 
Harbour more craft and moie corrnptei endn, 


(*) Plir*t folio te'o jfMm of*’ Iradt. Ifi First toil*. flm'D 

iti mut folio, HftfHge. ( i. K r,t fulio. gali 

(!l; Firu folio, IPAo/ tihKfauU t 

* Span jny arev board, tou wamail*) An aentr atroke if 
atftafe; Keni in tii» rairo fawK It aras hl« lifn, not hu beard, 
arhieh ihe fellow pretended to nave apnred 
o OauaykwM Ilia nMfnre.*] Uu la here uaed for Ihe anperaona' 

Um 


Than twenty sillyedutdiiug 6bseryants, 

•Tiiat stretch Uieir slutles nicely. 

K^t. Sir, ill good sooth,* in siucero verity, 
Under the allowSico of your grand f aspect, 
Whose influence, like the wi'caih of radiant fire 
Ou flickering { Atebus’ fmnt.— 

Corn. y What monn’st by this ? 

Kbkt. To go out of nn' dialect, whieli j'ow 
discommeiHl so much. 1 know', air, 1 am no 
flatterer: he that hcgnilFd yofl in a plain accont, 
was a plain knave ; which, fur my ]ntr(, 1 will not 
be, though 1 should win voiu' di.snh.'asurc to untreat 
mctir’t. , , , 

Corn. W liul was the offence yon gave him ? 

Osw. , / never gave him any ; * 

It pleas’d the king lii.s ina-sier very lute, 

'J'o strike at me, iipiiii his miseonalruction : 

W'lieii he, conjutict,§ and flattering his (hapleasiirc, 
Tripp’d mo hehiad : la’ing down, insulted, rail’d. 
And put upon him such a deal of man, 

'i'hiit wurthied him*, got piuisiw of the king 
For him ntlcmpting who was self-subdu'd ; 

Ami, in the flcHliment of thi.s dread || e.\pluit, 

Diew on me here a"aln. 

Kkm. None of those rogues and cowards. 

Hut Ajiiv is their fool. 

(.'oiiN. Fetch forth the stocks, ho! 

You sluhhoin .iiieient knave, \ou reverend lirag- 

Mo»t. 

We’ll tetieii \ou— 

tf 

Ki’Ni. Sil, 1 am too old to learn . 

('all not 30 m si<H|^s foi' me : 1 seive the king ; 
t)u whose emplovment J was sent to you . 

You .shall do small respect,show' too bold inalieo 
Against the grace and ]iersoii of niy milkier, 
Slocking hi.s inessengei. 

t'ouN. Fetch ftirfli the stocks !- — 

As 1 have life and honoitr, theie shall lie sit till 
iiotfli ! , * [night too. 

JJko yV/ uno/i ! till night, iny lord ; and all 

Ki vr. Wli3',madiim, ifl weM“3oui falliei’sdog, 
^''on should not use me so. * 

III *;. Sn. being his knave, 1 will. 

C'oiiN. This IS n fellow of the seU-.saim: colour 
(^ur hihter speaks of.—(.‘ome, bring awa3 llie stocks. 

broitgUi <». 

fji.o. Let rm: beseech yoin grace not t<i do so: 
Jlis fault M ninrh.' and the good king liis inastci 
Will check hini for’t: 30111* purpos’d low collection 
Is sueli, as hiwat and ^•ont<>Inlled’st** urotciius, 

For pilfering and most common tiesjiosscn 
* *. 

(•) Fir»t f'llio, (iiilh (M l'ir»t fuIlo, gfi-al. 

Cl 4irM ti.li'>,./iffiii’iH9. (VI Kirat foliu, tum/iiiN 

(li) firm fiilio, tinid (H) Fir.t fttlln, rtIfiecU. 

(•'J Old ti-xs, Ipmimt, corrected by eapelt 

<■ IIIA r.iiilt in iJiuiT. -J 1 lij» epvceh i» abrUlKcd In the folio, 
»Unh resit*.— 

'■ me li“«eei h )ij|ir Gnu'A, not lo (In ►*>. 

• The Kii.C htt milliter nrntu n.uit Itk* it ill '* 
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Ai« puniuh’d with : llu; king inu»t take it ill, 

That hti ’a ao alightly valu'd in hia lucaseuger, 
Should have hiui thus restmin’dt t 

Cohn. I '11 answer that. 

Rna. ]yfy sister may rweive it much moie worse, 
To have her goiitlcinnii abus'd, assaulted, 

For following hor^ufliiirs.—Put in his legs.—* 

[Kknt w put in tlve stocky. 
Como, my good* lord; away. 

Qijreunt dll hut Ghipoksteb avd Kknt. 
Glo. I am sorry fur thee, friend ; ’tis the duke’s 
pleasure, 

Whdse disposition, all the world W'ell knows, 

Will not bo mbb’d nor stopp’d; I ’ll entmit for thee. 
Kent. Pray do not, sir: 1 have watch'd and 
travell'd hard; 

Some time I shall sleep out, the rest I'll whistle. 


A good tiiairs fortune may giuw out at heels: 
Give j oil good morrow ! 

Olo. The duke’s tp blame in this^ 

'twill be ill taken. [^Exit. 

Kent. Good king, that must approve the com¬ 
mon saw. 

Thou out of heaven's benediction com’st 
To tb|y*warm suti I** 

Approach, thou beacon to this under glolie. 

That by thy comfortable beams I may 

Peruse this letter!—^Nothing almost sees miiucles. 

But misery;—1 know 'tis from Cordelia: 

Who hath most fortunately been inform’d 
Of my obscured course, and she’ll find time 
Prom tins enormous state-seeking, to give 
Ijosses their remedies.* — All weary and o’er- 
wntch’d, ^ 


(*) Pint folio onUta, good 

o For following bar afiUta,— Putnihia toga.—] A. line not found 
in th»n>llo 

I) Thou out of taenvan’i Itenetltctlon rou’at 

To the wum aunIJ 

Thti “oontmon •nw''we meet with in Hejrwoii^’a *'Dlnloguea 
on Prowbi,’'— 

“ In Four running ftom him to me, ge runme 
c Out vf Oof I Uiooimg into tkt tpurmo omnne." 

* It it fhund nlto in Howelt'a collection of ^gliah Froverbt In hie ; 
Dietionney, IbdO, tnd there explained,—“*Ue gnea out ef Ood'a 
fetoiatag to thevwttm aun, vlx./Tem pood toworae,'* The appll. , 
entlon, we must tupp(m, U to quitUng one daughter I 

unijr to meet more InuMptiahle treatment flr^ another. | 
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* I know’t la from Cordelia; 

hath most fortnnately been Inform'd 
OiTiny obirured course, and she‘11 dnd time 
Prom this enormoua atate.aeeklng, to give 
Loaaca their Tente«Uea.J 

Some editors have gone ao far at to degrade this pattage altogether 
from the text. Steevena and others eonieetun it to be mada 
up from fragments of Cordelia's letter. We agree with Mtlona 
that it form* ao part of that letter, but are ^neaed to his notion 
that '■ two half lines have been lost between the words *laf$ and 
' aerMnp.” The alight ohange of *' the'll" Itoaboil,—tha wdinary 
reading being, “—and thuil find time," &c.—appear* to (emoe* 
; much of the dlfficultv; that oceaaioned by the eorrupt wotda, 
' “ enormous atate.eeekliig,” wtU aeme day probi^ly ftadaa eqiufi^ 
fbelle remedy. 






AMP 1J«]> , 

Tdce vantage, eyea,*notto behold 
Thia Bhomew lodging. 

Cortane, good night; emile 'ooce more; 
wheel! 


; SCENE rtl.--j4 Wood, 

m 

Enter Edoak. 

« 

Edo. I heard mjself proclaim’d ; 

Add, bj the hoppy bohow of a tree. 

Escap’d the hunt. No port is free ; no place, 
That guaixi, and most umisual vigilance^ 

'Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may scajio, 
1 will preserve myself: and am bctliuught 
To toko the basest and must poorest shape, 

That ever penury, in contempt of man. 

Brought near to boast: my fiu‘e I’ll grime with 
filth; ^ 

Blanket m^loins; elf all my hair* in knots ;•* 
4nd with pres(^nted nakedness out-face 
Tho winds and persecutions of the sky. 

The country gives me proof and prewlent 
Of Bedlam bcggar8,f2) wlio, with roaring vou'cs, 
Strike in their numb'd and mortified bare arms 
Fins, w(jpden pricks, nails, sprigs of rosoiniiry ; 
And with this horrihlc object, from low farms, 
Foot; pelting'* villages, sheep-cotes, and nulls, 
Sometime with lunatic bans, sometime with praters, 
Enforce their charity .—Poor Turl^yood 1&) poor 
Tom!" ^ 

That’s something* yet;—Edgar I nothing am. 


SCENE IV .—Befnrf Gloucester’s CctMle. Kkxt 
in tho iSitoc^i, 

Enter Leab, Gentleman, and Fool. 

Lkab. ’Tis strange that they bhould so deport 
from home, 

Aud not send back my inesscngei.t 
Gknt. As I h orn’d, 

The night before there was no purpose in them 
Of this remove. 


tSOKMK'rV^ 

^ ‘ Kattr. {ITaitn^] Hail to tht»e, noble tnastor! 
**X<KAB. lla! M^4t thou Uus shame tliy pastime? 
Ksifr. No, my IbwU 

Foot.. Ha, ha!*he wears cruel* garters! Horses 
ore tied by the ^eads, dogs and benw by the 
neck, fhoukoys by the loins, and men by the legs: 
when a man is^ over-lusty at legs, then ho wears 
wooden nethor-stocks." 

Leab. Vliat’s he, that hath so much thy place 
mistook, , * 

To set thee here ? 

Krnt. It is botlidliib and she,— 

Your ion an:^daughtor. , 

Leab. No! • 

Kent. Yes, , “ 

Lbab. Nq, I say ! 

Kent. 1 say, ^ea. 

IjEab. No, no ;^tlioy‘would not.* • 

Kk.vt. Yos, tliey have. 
liRAB. By Jupiter, 1 swear, no! 

Kent. By .Juno,T swear, ay. 

Leak. They duint not do *t; 

They could nut, would not do’t; ’tis worse than 
murder, 

To do iipon ivspcct such viedent otiTrage; 

Kesolvc me, with all modest haste, which way 
Thou mightst deserve, or tbc'y impose, this usugu^ 
Cuming fiom us. 

Kent. Aly ktrd, when at their home 

1 did commend your liigluK'ss’ b'tters to them. 

Ere 1 was risen fruui the ]ilacc that shuw’J 
My duty kneeling, came there a ruiking pest, 
l^^'w'd in his haste, half breathless, ptintiiig f 
forth • 

From Qoneril, his mistress, salutatiuns; • 
Deliver’d letters, 8]»ite of interniih.siuii, 

Which presently they ren«l: on wliosej eont«‘iits. 
They summon’d up their meiuy,' straight took 
liorsi; • 

Comniand*>d mn to fullow, and attend 

The loisme of their answer; gave rno cold looks: 

And nie(‘ting hero tho other messenger, 

Whose welcome I |>erwiv’d had poison’d mine, 
(Being the very fellow which of late 
Display’d so saucily agairi'd your highness) 
Having more man than wit about me, drew; 

He rais’d the house with loud and coward cries: 


%mQ hBAR. 

thy 
^leqtw. 


(*) Fintfi>Uo,ikalrf«. (f) First folio, Mttrngrrt. 

• — df an my hdr in knot* 0 ' lldr thn* knottea wa» viil- 
ndy tuppewd to be the work of elvet and fame* in the night. So 
In ‘ pUbmo and Juliet,’ Aet I. Sc. 4.— 

piau the manea of hortei in the night; 

And bakai the tlf~l«elct in font aluttlsh hain. 

Whldi. onea untangled, much mkfartune bode*.'" 

—Svutvaira. 

b ->• pdting vtUagei,—] That ia, paUrg, ptdling eillagea. 
a iFaor ptor Torn!] so Ddto. in hu •• Bell-man 

ot London,” aaya of an “Abtaham-maa,”—“ He ealU hlmaetfe by 


(•) FJnit folio nmitii, <» M) Vlx*ttoHo, painting, 

, * IJ) Fir>t fulio, tUinr. 

tlie name of .poqfe Tom, aud camming nccre any body rtfeii out, 
Peiirt Tom i$ a-iwd ” 

d — cruel garitrt'] The lame onibbla on enei and erfuui, 
i g worrfwf of which ttocking*, partgrs, tie,, worn nude, >■ found 
In many of our old play*. • 

■ — iietbcr-Htork*.] Stockingt were formerly caUed neMer. 
itoeki and iireeehe* «a«r ttorki or uppur-tiotki, 
f No. 1)0; they would not. J Thii and the nexupeeeh aranot 
in the folio . 

r Thgtf tummaiTa np tkgir mehiy,—1 Jf eVay hen tignfile* ttain 
at fHinug. 

o 
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ACT If 


KfNQ LEAR. 


n. 


Your Hon aiici daughter found this treapofi^ worth 
Thr* Hhftme which hero it »iiffer». t *« 

Fool. Winter’s not^one jet,* if the wild geese 
flj tlfut wnj. * 

Fatiicrs that wear rags,* ‘ 

Do nioJce titeir children) blind; 
Dut'fatlicm that bear hngA, 

Sliull see their chiith'en kind.* 

Fortune, that arrant wiioie, • 

Ne’er turns tiie'kej to die jawr.— 

ttiit, for all thin, tl'iot; shult Imvc as maitj (j/duurs'* 
tor thy duiighteis, us thon.cunfA telldn a year. 
Lkaii. t), how ihi^ mother .swells up towuid iny 
heuit ! , • 

//j/xterica* prisKto,'^)- -clo\sn,lhmi clmihing soirow, 
Thy element \ Ik'Iow !—\Vhen) is this daughtoi ? 
JvrNx; With the carl, sir, li|U-e witliin. 

IdfAit. Follow nu* not ; sta} Reif. [ Krit. 

Gknt. Mn<le >ou nu tnoie otl’ence but what ^oii 
. speak of? 

Kknt, Nofie. 

How chance jhe kifig come.s with .so small a train ?t 
Fool. An tiiou hadst been set i’ the stocks for 
that question, diou hadst well des('i\(sl it. 

Kknt. Why, fool ? 

, Fool. We’ll set thee t«» school to nn ant, to 
tea<‘h thee theio’s no labouring \ llu* winter. All 
that follow tluir noses .no led by their ey«'S but 
blind men; and ther4>'s not u nose among twenty 
but can smell him that's stinking. Js't go thy 
hold when a gieal wheel ruiiH. down a hill, lost^t 
break thy neck with following it: t but the gi'eat 
one that goes up kho hill,§ let lum thaw thee after. 
Mlien a" wise man gives thts* lu'tter eounst*!, 
give me mine again : 1 would lime iioue but 
knaves follow it, since n find givtvs it ^ 

That sir which iierves and .“eeks'foi gam, 

And Ibliows hut for form. 

Will pock when it begins to rain. 

And leave tlioo in th«' storm. 

But 1 will tarry ; the ftsd will stai, 

And lot llu* wise man fly: 

The kiinve turns fool that runs away ; 

Tins fool no knme, pertly.'' 

KtNT. When* learned ytm this, fool? 

Fool. Not i’ the sttM'h-, fool. 


( * I out rn|>l<**.U tf. I'lrkt tli.li>, MMniA r 

(t) finitfuliooinitK, If. t*> l'ir»l r^tio,.«/>Karrf 

• Wlutrr’x iii>t K<>nv tut, Ar 1 TtaiM spt'crti is not tuuod in Ilir 
fusrtok. » 

s -.^olnurii~1 Spo imtc tl>i, p tS, 
c TUv kns\« tuiiii foot that runs awar. 

The fool nu knave, pura> ] • ^ 

luhnniHi Uionftkt tlie sente would be mondrd if we read. — 

'* The fiMil turns kn ivr that inns awaf. 

1 tie kiiat e no fool, )■ rdy ” 

* Th 


. Ite-eTUcr Lkab* wiik Gt/OrfcJSSTKR. 

^ € 

LeIb. Deny to speak with me? They are sick? 
they are weary ? ‘ 

They have travctl'U all the night ? Mere 
fetches; < ^ 

The images of revolt and flying off. '* 

hV-lcli ino'a better answer. * 


Gj.o. ^ l^Iy dear lord. 

You know the flery qudi^ of the duke; 

I low iinremovoahle and fix’d he ia * 

III his own course. 

Lkar. yengeanco! plague! death! confusion!— 
/Vry? what quality ■'* VMiy, Glostcr, Olostev, * 
I'd speak with the duke of Cornwall and Ifia wife. 
Glo. Well, my good lortl, I have inform’d 
tliem MO.*' 

liLAR. Infonn'd Iheni ! Dust thou understand 

tr 

me, man ? » 

VJr.o. .\v, my gootl loid. « 

1.1 AB. Tlic king Avould speak with Cornwall; 
the dear father 

AVould with Ins daugiitcr speak, cummaners her 
scr^'icc • t 

Ai'c they infoim'd of tins'?—My breath and 
Wood!— 

/Ver// ? the fiery duke ?--TeU the hot duke, that— 
No, hut not yet*—may he, he is not well . 
Jntirnuty doUi still ncgh'iH all oflico, 

WJu'ivto our health is bound; we arc not our¬ 
selves, 

Wheli iiiiUue, In-iiig opp.e-t.’d, eumiiiaiids tho 
mind 

To .suffer with the Innly : I 'll forbear ; 

And am full'ii out with my moic headier will, 
y\» take tlie indi.spos’jl and sickly fit 
For the sound man.—Death on my state! whci’e- 
fmo . {^Looking oji ICknt. 

Should "lie sit here ? 'J'his oct persuades me. 

That this remotiun of tho duke ami her 
Is practioe* only. Give me my servant forth : 

Go, tell the iluke and’s wife I’d speak with 
them, 

Now’, proseutly: hid them come forth and hear 


me. 


Or at their chamber door I 'll beat the din'W 
Till it cry sleep to death.^ ^ 

Glo. 1 would ha\c all well lietwixt you. 


(t) Tint fulio, rommaKds, teiult, terrhe. 

<1 Well, inv giuid lord, Xr.] 3'hit «peccU And Lear** rejoinddt 
arc fnusd only m tlie folio. 

• It pnrtire onig } Praelict, It need liardly be repeated, taeant 
arl^fic^^. rontpirarv, &r. 

I lilt it cry tle<’P to death ] Till the rlainour of the drum de¬ 
stroy s or u the death of sleep, 'live line is usuany given, however, 

“TiU It cry. Strep to dmtk 

that IS, till It r>y out, tiwakr no more, and this very potaibly wm 
the puet'a idea. 




*T<faa. O 100, Biy hoail, my rising heart I—Inif, • kiiajip'd 'em o’tlio eo'ccondis with a stick, and 
down! • i cried, Jiown, imnlom, down : *l was lier brother, 

Fool. Cry to it, nuncio, as the cockney* did to , that, in pure JutldncHs to his hotse, buttered his 


ilw eels when alie put ’em i’ t!io paste alive; she hay. 


A tkt e«clin«y—1 “ C«ckii«jr.*‘ of old, bow mow tlilo ono 
•l«idfle«tfani a* ewpltnad by Chaucer, In ‘’The Revc'» Talc," 
vorM 4*6#,— 

** And when Ihit Jaw ft told another day, 

1 Ml he hiUd a daf, a tokniuui,"— 

H plainly meant an afleminate tpooiiy. In Pekker't "Ketret 
fWm Bell." ke IGttS,— •‘Tit mw their fault, bat our mothere', 
a« eadkrrbif tnntheri, who for their labour made at to be called 


evcJfncM, 1 it bat the tame import. According to Percy, whote 
authinily It the following couplet from the ancient ballad failed 
“ The 1 umanient of Toiietihjra,"— 

" At that f^attovcTf they lerved In rich array; 

• Brery five and live ha'i aeoAtnny,’’— ,, 

It meant a mot nr ttuiUon, and that, perbapt, It the tenae of the 
word in the preaent plaoe. 

, 7» 







kcr 11.3 KINQ IiS4R» «!•(»»» rr 


Enter CoBinfrAi.i., Reoam, l3i.0UCK8TitK, awl I 

Servants.* . 

Leah. Good morrow to yon Wh. 

Cob!?. IJail to your erace I 

[Kent m set nt iiherty. 
Rro. I am glad to sco your hl^hnps^. 

Lkab. Hogan, I tliink you are; I jenow what 
reason 

I have to think so* if thou sliouldsi not be glad, 
would divorce me from thy mother’s* tomb, 
Sepulchring an adulte<c>s8.—O, oxr you fn*e^? 

« , • * {To Kent. 

Some other time for ^!iat. —Reloved Regan, 

Thy sister’s naught: f), Itx'Cjan, she hath tied 
Shar]>-touth’d iiukindness, like a vulture, hei e 
, ^ , {Points to htj( }t( m t 

I can sc^e speak to thee; tli||u’It not Iwlu've, 
With howt deprav’d a quality—f) Regan ! 

Rkg. I pray you, sir, take patience: I have 
. hope, • * 

You lesa know how to value her desert. 

Than she to pconl her duty. 

Lnan. , Say, how U that ? • 

Reo. I cannot think my sister in the least 
Would fail her obligation : if, sir, peirhauce, 

She have restrain’d the riots of your followers, 

"ris on such gniund, and to such wholesome end. 

As clears her fiom nil hlaiue. 

I a An, JVIy eui ses on hei I 
Keo. O, sir, you me old ; 

Natmt* in you standi on tho vQiy >ergo , 

Of her confine: you should bo rul’d, and led 
By some discretiim that disecins youi st.xte 
Hotter tllum you yourself. Therefoie. J piaj ^ou, 
That to our sister you do make rt'tinn ; 

Say you have u roug’d her, sii .f 

Leah. Ask her foigivoiiei%? 

Do ^ou but miu'k’how this becomeS the house : 

Dear daughter, T confess that I am old ; 

A(fe is vnneceisorg: on my knees I beg, [Kneeling. 
77iat you'll i'onchsnfe me raimtnt, l)ed, and food. 

Rko. Good sir, no nioie; these arc unsightly 
tricks: 

Return you to my sistot. 

liRAit. ( Jiisitig.} Never, Regan! 

Sho hath alwtod me of half my train ; 
lAKik’d black upon me; stiuch nto w'lth bci 
tongue, 

(*) Fmtfotio, Mother. (t) Pint fblto OHlt(K| «r 

A Sby, how is thatt] This and tho next speech are noi m the 
quartos. 

b Tom tahing 1 To Imke, in old language, sinufled t<> 
(test, or tti/te/t with hanetul influence. Bo in Act III Sr t.- 
* Bleat thee from whulwimlt, stw-blastliig, aail *’ 

« 3 * 0 /alt OHif blast nor pnde'l The foUo tamely reads,— 

< To fU> and hUeter " 


Most Bm^iit^]ike,.upQn the vary \ieierti~-~ 

Alt .^or'd vengeances of heaven full 
On fa'^ Ingrateful top! Strike her young honeal 
You ^iug" airs, with lameness 1 , 

CoBN. • e . a Fie, BW, !!«I 
Lbab. You nimbleJightnings, dart your blind¬ 
ing flames 

Tqto her i^^rnful eyes 1 Infect her beauty^ • 
You fen-suck’d fogs, drawn by the pow’im sun, 
To fhll and blast her pride! ‘ 

Reo. O, the blest gods! 

So win you wish on me, when tho rash mood is *bn. 
Leab. No, Regan, thou tdialt never have my 
%urse; * ^ 

Thy tender-hefted* nature shall not give , 

Tlice o’er to haralmcHS; hor eyes are fierce, but 
tliino 

Po comfort, and not bum. ’Tis not in thee 
To gtudge my pleasures, to cut off my train, 
To^bandy hasty words, to scant my edzes,* 

And, in conclusion, to oppose the bolt* 

Against my coming in : thou better know’st 
I’lio offices of nature, bond of cblldliood, . 
KlFec'ls of courtesy, dues of gratitude; 

Thy half o’the kingdom host thou not forgot, 
A^Ticrcin I thee endow’d. 

Reo. Good sir, to the*purpoae. 

liJiAR. "NMio put my man i’the stocks? 

[Trumpets mthowt. 
Conn. What trumpet’s that? 

Reg. I know’t my sister’s: this approves her 
, lettei, 

That she would soon be here.—■’ 

Enter OsnAi.n. 

Is yoiu- lady come? 
TiEAB. This is a slave, whose oasy-borrow’d 
, pride 

Dwells in the fickle grace of her ho follows.— 

Out, varlet, fi‘om my sight! 

CoBN. What means your grace? 

LtRAB. Who stock’d my servant? lECegan, I 
have good hope 

Thou didst not know on’t.—Who comes here? 
O lieaveus, 

Enter Goeebii*. 

« 

If youfdo love old men. if your sweet sway * 
Allow’’ obedience, if * yourselves are old, 

** (*] Fint folio inserta, you. 

d Thp tondoo-heftod oodtr#—] Tmiee^htfled it s veqr flniMM 
expTctMott: and “tender krUtd" the tesdtngof the quartpe,b 
not much let* in; but we have not eufllelMit eooflilmee In Uio 
tubititutlon. “ tender-Aeorted." which Rowe and Pope adopt, la 
alter the ancient text. 

• •—fA teaaf «jr tu«i,-H “Blsea “anaUowaaeaaaf ptaviaioa. 
f Allow sSwfiMeit,—] That ta, appr ere ohedteneo. 
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WKQtaAB. 

Malta H Tonr CMoae; aend iloim, 

•rtt— ' ' 

-Art P' ^ ^00^ bea^— 

^ f Jio Gon. 

0» Begant wiU you lake her by tbb hand? 

Gon. Wiy not by tjjp hand, sir? How have 
, I oflended-? 

not offence, that indiscretion finds . 

"Ann dotage terms* so. 

l4iaa.* O? sides, you are tod tOMgh ! 

Will you yet hold ?—^How came my man i’ the 

* stocks ? piisordors 

OoiCN. I set him there, sir: but his own 

Doserr’d much less advuncemei^. • 

* I^AA. , O^ou ! did you‘> 

Bko. I pray you, father, being weak, seem so. 

If, till the expiration of your month, 

You will return and sojourn with my sister, 

Pismissing half your train, come then to me ; 

1 am now from home, atid out of that provisyun 
ViTiioh sliall be needful for your entcHainment. 

Lbab. Return to her, and fifty men dismiss'd! 

Ko, rather I abjure all roots, and choose 
To wage agmnst the enmity o’the air ; 

To be a comrade with the wolf and owl,— 

NqupKsity’s sharp pinch ! •—Retuni with her! 

Wh^ the hot-blooded France, that dowerless took 
Our youngest bom, I could as wrcll be brought 
T« knee his throne, and, squiro-like, pension beg 
To keep base life afoot.—Eetnni with her I 
Persuade me rather to be slave and sumpter 
To this detested groom. ’{Pointing to Cfc\VAi.i). 

Gon. ’ At your choice, sir. 

liEAB. 1 pr’ytheo, daughter, do not make me 
mad: 

I will not trouble thee, my child ; farewell; 

We ’ll no more meet, no more see one another:— 
put yet thou art my flesh, my blood, my daughter: 

Or rather a disease that’s in my flesh, , 

Which I must needs call mine: thou art a boil, 

A plague-sore, an* embossed carbuncle. 

In my corrupted blood. But I’ll not diide the<*; 

Xiet diame come when it will, I do not call it:, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer shoot, 

Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove: 

Menff when thou canst ; be better at thy ieisuie: 

1 can be patient; I can stay with Began, 
i and my hundred knights. f 

Reg. Kot altogether so: 

I look’d not for yon yet, nor am prorideff 
For your fit welcome. Give ear, sir, to my sister; 

For those that mingle reason with your passion, 


[acttnr it 

be cont»if to think you oldf Ovd i 
y flut,ielie knows what she wee. 

Lnaa. « la ^ia weR Mokeii t 

I dare avouch it, sir; what, fifty Ic^olrtre? 
Is i^ not Ywsll? a What should you need of nkire? 
Yea, or so many, sith that both charge and danger 
Speak ’gainst*Bo great a number ? How, in one 

• house, 

Should many people, under two commands, 

Hold amity ? ’Tis hard; almost impossiUe. 

Gon. Wliy might not ;jpu, my lord, receive 
, attendance • 

From those that*sh(bealls,8rrvants, or from mine? 
Reg. NM:y not, my Jord? If then thojw 
chanc’d»to slack yo. 

Wo could control them. If you will come to me, 
(For now I spy a danger) I entreat you • 

To bring but fiui and twenty; to no more 
Will I givo phfto or notice. 

Lear. 1 gavejrou all— 

Rkg. And in {fbod time you gave it. 

Lb A It.— Made you niy guardians, jny deposi¬ 
taries ; . 

But kept a roson'ation to be follawed 

With such a number. What, must I come to you 

With five and twenty ? Regan, said you so ? 

Reg. And speak ’t agiiiii, iny loid ; no mpre 
with me. 

IjjiAR. Those wicked creatures yet do look 
well-fiivour’d, 

\\Tien others are more wicked; not being tho 
, worst • 

Stands in some rank of praise.—I’ll go with tliee; 

• [T<^Gk>NBKll,. 

Thy fifty yot doth double five and twenty, < 

And thou art twice her love. 

Gon. Hear me, my lord ; 

*\MiRt ow'd jou five and twenty, ten, or five, 

To follow in a house, whera twice so many 
Have u command to tend you? 

Reg. What need one ? 

Lear. O, reason not the need: our basest 
beggars 

Are in the poorest tiling superfluous : 

Allow not natui-c more l^an nature needs, 

Man’s life is cheap as beast’s: thou art a lady; 

If only to go warm were gorgeous, 

Wliy, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear’st, 
Whi^h scarcely keeps thee warm.—Buty for true 
nred,— 

You heavens, give me that patience, patience I 

* Ifecd!” 


(*) Fl»t folio. Of. * 

o To ft« « eomrade wiOt ths wotf and owl,'— 

KteettUf't sharp pin^l] 
l 4 i. CoOlti'o aanotstot ehsngos this to,— 

** To bo s eomnde wMt tho wolf, sn<l hoiof 
NeoMiity** thorp ptneh.** 

Tot. m. gl 2ir2^ 


And Mr. Collier teimi the altoimtton, " A Ibrtnnoto reStovery of 
whst miMt hove been the Teal languago Of the poet **1 
h Viu beovoM, gHo no thatpotionco, potlooee I need 1] 

Mr. ColUor’e onsototiir read*,— ^ 

<< glee mo hut palieneo,” fto. 



ACT II.] 

You tee mo here, you gods, a pOor old roan, 

At full of grief as age ; wretcn6d in both ! 

If it bo you that stir these daughters* hearts 
Ag^st their fiither, h)ol me not po much 
To boar it tamely; touch roe noble angj^r, 
And let not women’s weapons, water-drops, 

Stiun my man’s checks !—No, you hnnatural bags, 
I will have such revenges on you both, „ 

That all the world shall—I will do such things— 
What they ore, yef 1 know not;—hut they shall ho 
The terrors of thb earth. You think, 1 ’ll weep; 
No, I ’ll not weep t 
I have full cause of weeping; bi.t thir honit 
,Shall break into a hundred thousniid daws, 

Or ere I’ll weep.—O, fooh I shall go mad ! 

IJSxeuut Lhah, GLOircBsrEB, JCeni', ond 
, ITool.— Storm Jteard at a distance. 

CoBN. liot us withdraw, ’t wil^ be a storm. 
Bbo. This house is littio : the bid man and hi.s 
‘people 

Cannot bp well bestow’d. ’ [rest, 

Gon. ”!fi8 bis own blame hath put himself from 
And must needs taste his fo]] 3 '. 

Hro. For his particular, 1 ’ll receive him glndh'. 
But not one follower. 

Gon. So am T purpos’d,— 

W^orc is my lord of Gloster ? 


[a«|(kn t? 

ConK- JbUbw’d'thc «old man froth :-*4 m i» 
'• ' f, relum’d. 

Jte-mtei' <Gi.oecE8TB!it. 

Gxo. The king is in fiigb<rage. 

C^nv. . Whither is he gojog 9 

Gi.o. He colls to horse;* but will I know not 
* whither. • 

Corn. ’Tis host to give him way; he leads 
' himself. 

Gon. My lonl, entreat him by no raeana to stay. 
Glo. Alitek, tho night comes on, and the 
’blca^'^winds ^ , 

Bo sorely ruffle ; for many miles about 
There’s scarce a bush. 

Keg. O, sir, to wilful men, 

The injuries that they themselves pi-ocure 
Musbhe their schoolmasters. Shut up your doors: 
He is attended with a despewate train; * 

And what they may incense him to, being bpt 
To have his ear abus’d, wisdom bids fear. 

CoBN. Shut up your doors, ray lord; ’t.is a 
wild night; 

My Regan counsels well: come out o* tlio tttroin. 

\^Bxeunt. 


KING LEAR. 


• CottM AVhIther in lie going t 

Olo. He Mill to hone.] Omltlnl in the iiiinrtoH 


Pint folio, htj/k 







SCENE I.— Heath. 


A storm^ wtfJi thunder and Ughtnivf}. Knitr 
Kent and a Gcnriicinan, meeting. 

Kent. Who’s tlierc, bositlcs foul wcnther ? 
Gkkt. One minded like the weather, most un- 
qtiictlV’ „• 

Kent. 1 know you. Whore’s the km» . 
Qent. Contending with the fretful ^•l^>n^ont^ ; 
iBidd the wind blow the earth into the w a, 

Or awell the curled watcra ’bove the main, ^ 

» That things might change or ceaac;" teni>, 
white hair, 

Which the impetuous bloRta, with eyelAs rag<‘. 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing ot; 

Strires in his little world of roan to out-scurn 
The to-nnd-f»-confticting wind and raiq, [couch, 
night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would 

« Or $mttl ttrcwW nafciM’Sor* ttejoatn,—] Thatlr, the 


tktowTOteht rlmngaor cease,1 Theremelnaer of this 
' m>ii^ Is oinWied Mt the folio. 


It 


Tho lion and the bcily-pinclicd wolf 
Ktiep thoirfur dry, mibonncted he runs. 

And bids what w ill take afl. 

Ihit who IS with him ? 
Gem! None but tbo fool; who labours to 
out-jest 

Ilis heart -struck injunes. 

Sir, I do know you, 

And daie, upon the wanant of roy note, 

Commend a dew thing to you. There 
division,— 

Although as yet the face of it bo* com- d 
With mutual cunning,—’twiit Alliany and Com- 

w^'iiil; , , 

Who hawe (as who have not,* that their great stars 
Tliron’d and set high ?) senanta, who seem no 
• less, 

• Viml folio. M 

«"whi) have (a* al-o have not, fee,] TU» anil tlw sevenfol- 
lowlnu lints fc oml'ted In tho qnattiw. anfl tho rtmalmler of ttw 
spowh crir.meni-irB. But, itoi It is," is lefl cut of thr loUo. 

O ^ 




















A''T rit.) 


KINO LEAR. 


Which are to France die aiAl speculations* i 
Intelligent of our state; what h&th l^n seen, 
Either in Bnuifs and packings*’ of /die dukes ; 

Or the hard rein which both of tlwni have borne 
Against the old kind king; or sovicth'mg deeper, 
Whereof, {lerchance, these ore but furnishings ;—* 
But, true it is, from France tliere erfmes a power 
Into this scatter’d kingdom ; who already 
Wise in our negligiince, have secret fci't 
In some of our best {iorts, 'Hud arc at point 
To show their ofieii banner.—Now to you ; 

If on my crotlit you diiro build so far 
To moke your sfiocd to IXover, you shall find 
Some that will thank mi, mtiking just report 
f)f how uniiaturnrand bcnipdding sorrow 
Tiic king hath cause to plain. • 

I am a gentleman^ of blood ^nd breeding; 

And, from iftirae knowledge and ai^urance, oficr 
This office to on.- * 

Gknt. I will talk further with you. 

Kknt. • ‘ No, do not. 

For confirmation- tiiut I am much more 
Than my out-wall, open thi.s pur.se, and take 
Wlittt it contains. ^ If you shall see (/ordeliu, 

(As fear nut hut ^oii shall) show her this ring; 

And she will toll you Avlio your * fellow is 
That yet jou do not know.—Fie on this storm ! 

1 will go seek the king. 

Gkm. Give me 3'uiir hand ; have you no iiioit* 
to say ? 

Kent. Few words, but, to effect, more than all 

yot,-— . , 

That, when wc hmc found the king, (in which 
your pain - 

^’liat vruy, 1 'll tin-)) ho that first lights on him 
Jlulla the other. [Exeuni severally. 


SCENK ri.— A}iother part of the Heath. Storm 
eontinties. 

Enter TjK\b and Fool. 

Luab. Blow, winds, and crock your cheeks ! 
rage! blow ! 

You cataracU and hurri('anoo.s, spout 
Till you have drench’d om steeples, drowiiM f 
the cocks 1 

——— . • 

(*) Flr«t folio, that (♦) First foli*, drown 

s Which are to Fnmce the $plm and speculsils«s * 
intelUpeat of our etate,} 

For “tpocHlstions” we should perhaps read spwafator*. rrtnoh 
formerlv weMit wH^tehers, oorrfc»o*w», obterveri, tea. Johnsoa 
pApoted epeeulatan, and Mr. Siniier found the eemetion in a 
marainnl note of bis copy of the second folio. * • 

b Sither <» snuflik and packings »/ the duket ;] “ Snuffb ** mean 
pattn 4l*»antton*, Hjft: ami “paekinga" aignify pfcic, iniristtet, 
* 0 . 

a — furnbhingii—] Tkat is, according to BteavenSiSMwn*.’ bat 


‘'sSkitb n. 

You sidphuroos amf thought-exeeudifg fires, 
Yaunt-mirierB to • oak-cleaving thander-bolts, 
Singe nj^ white head'I jknd thou, aU-shoking 
thunder, 

Strike flat the dii(^ rt^dnditjr o’the world I 
Crack nature’s moulds, all germeus spill at once,, 
That make ingrateful man 1 ’ 

Fool.. O-nuncle, court holy-water* in a*dry 
house is better than this rain-Vater out o’door. 
Good huncle, in, andf ask thy daughters* 
blessing; here’s a night pities neither wise menn 
nor fools." 

Leab. Rumble thy biPlyfull I Spit, fire ! 
spoilt, rain 1 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughtets: 

I tax not you, you elements, with unkiudness; 

I never gave you kingdom, call’d you children, 
You owe me no subscription; then let fall 
Your boniblo pleasure; here I stand, your slave, 
A poo”, infirm, weak, and despis’d old man:— 

But yet I call you servile ministers. 

That have with two jicniicioas daughters join’d* 
Your high-cngcnd('r’d battles ’gainst a head 
So old and white os this. O 1 01 ’t is foul I 
Fool, lie that has a house to put’s head in, 
has a good head-]>icce. ' 

• 

The cod-piece that will house. 

Before the heoil has any, • 

'riio head and he shall louse- 
So lieggars marry many. 

'fhe man that mokes his toe 
What he his hcait shoulit make, 

Shall of a com cry woe, 

And turn his sleep to wake. 

—For there was never yet fair woman, but she 
made mouths in a glass. 

Leau. No. I will be the pattern of all patience; 
I will say notliing. 

Enter Kent. 

Kent. Who’s there? 

Foon. ihlaiTy, here’s grace and a cod-pipce; 
that’s a wise man and a fool. ^ight, 

Kent. Alas, sir, are yon here ? things love 
L^e nut such nights as these ; the wrathful diies 

• _ 

• —— 

(*) Ftrit ftilio, of (f) First Mlo omits, and, 

the lllustratinn he cites flrom the Epistle prefixed to Greeaeb 
“ Oroats-woitb of Witte,"—“For to lend the world a/hraisbof 
Witte, she Id^s her owne to pawiie,"—is not conclusive. 

d —court holy-water—1 Closing epecchet. Flario transletes, 
Dare FaUodMa, '•Taeep.tofoUt, tojiatter, %ogieeoneConrtiolllt 
water,’' tie : and MamteUtnzare, •• To eonrt one with fair* word* 
or gitm eonrt4telg-wattr ” 

• That have with mm peraietom dangkitrtiakB'i—1 Hie (bile 
reads,— 

“ That leiil with two pamicioue danghtan /eM,* •«. 




GaMir* the very wanderers oi the dark. 

And make them keep their caves: since I was jian, 
Such sheets of fire, such bursts of horrid thunder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Bememiber to have heard: man’s nature cannot 
cany * 

The affietion nmr the fear. 


• ealIoW~] Urrify.-^A eommon pmtDclsItim at 

* TIM nwliHU.—] YbwlMld aaA Hr. Ctillw** snnoUtor lesd. 


• Lkab. Lot the great gods. 

That kco]) this dreadful pother* o’er our heads, 
Find out their enpndcs now. Tremble, thou wretch, 
That hast within thee undivulgcd crimes, 
Unwhipp’d of Justice 1—Hide thee, th<^ bloody 
.band! 

Thou peijur’d,*' and tliou simular* of virtue 


(*) Fir^t folia, puddf*, 

" Thou jwr/nro," So. * 
Sm note (b), p, 75. Vol I. 

• — umular—] That i«, ifmtUafar, tatm/ai teU. 
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ACT til.} 


RINO&BAB. 


That art inoestuoiis I —caitflf. to pieces shol^!** * 
That under covert and oonv^ient seeimng 
Hast practis'd on man's ltfe!-*-01oee pent-up 

* « 

Bive your eonoeaUng continents, and cry 
Theso dreadful summonors graec I—am a man, 
More sinn’d against than sinning, t 

Kmt, Alai'k, bare-headed! 

Gracious my lord, has d by here is a hovel; 

Some friendship will it lend you ’gainst the 
tbmposh; r 

Repose you there, ;rliile J td thUdinrd house, 
(More harder tluuj the stones whereof ’tis rais’d , 
Which oven but iiow«demanding after son. 

Denied mo to come in) leturn, and force 
Their scanted courtesy. 

Lrati. Myevits liegin to turn — 

Como on, my Iwy: how dost,*my bov ? art cohl 
T am cold myself.—Wboi'o is this straw, ray 
fellow-? 

The art of* our necessities is strange, 

And can tpoko vile things pix>cious. Come, }our 
hovel.— 

Poor fool and knave, 1 have one part in my heart 
That's sorry yet for thee. 

Foot. fSinging.J 

He that fine and a litttf ttuy wtt ,— 

Wiih liey^ hn, the wind awl the rain ,—- 
Miat make conitent wUhhm fortunes fit, 
Tfioutfh tfie ram tt vaineth evei y day^ 

L^Att. True, bo\,—‘Come, biing us to tins 
hovel." 

[i^jtcun^ Lraa and KhNi. 
Foot. This is a bravo night to cool a courtezan. — 
I’ll speak a prophecy ere I go : ^ 

• 

When priests arc more in word than iimttei; 
When breweis mai* their malt with wati*r; 
When nobles aio their tailois’ tutors; 

No heretics bum‘d, but wenches’ suitora: 

Wlicn every case in law is right; 

No squire in debt, nor no poor knight: 

ViTicn slanders do not live in tongues; 

Nor cutpursos come not to throngs; 

When usurers toll their gold i’ the field, ^ 

And bawds and whores w ehurchos build,— 
Then shall the realm of Aiiuon * 

Come to groat confusion: * 

Then tomes the tirao, who Hves*to We *t, 

That going shall be us'd with feet. ^ 

^is prophecy Merlin shall make; for I live before 
his time. * • 


• Canip, btln;( ns tn thlt hovol ) Tbe nnuladw sf tin imm 
I* Snljr rMind In the ftil« 

«? 


SCENB UI.—-iil Room m Glonoestor’s Ctts^* 

" « 

£!nim‘ GloircKSTRK and Boxoim. 

Glo. Alack, alack, l^mund. Hike not tii^uu- 
' natural 'dealing. Wlien I ^esir^ their likve 1 
might pity him, they^took ft-om me the use of mine 
own house; charged me, ou pain of their* per¬ 
petual displeasure, neither to speak of him, eiltreat 
for him, norf any way sustain him. 

Eum.^ Most savage find unnatural 1 

Gi.u. Go to; say you nothing* There is dtvisibn 
between the dukes; and a woi*se matter than that: 
I hare received a letter this night'tis dangerous , 
to bespoken;*—I have locked the letter in my closet: 
these injuiies the king now boors will be xeveoged 
home; tliore is part of a power already footed: 
fire must incline to the king. I will seekhim, and 
privily relieve him: go you, and maintain talk with 
the duke, that my charity be not of him pereoivod: 
if ho ask foi me, 1 am lU, and gdne to bod. If 1 
di(> for it, as no less is threatened me, the king my 
old master must bo relieved. There is strange 
things toward, Edmund ; pray you, be careful. 

[^RxU. 

Ejdm. This courtesy, foibul thee^ shall t}}e duke 
Instantly know ; and of that letter too :— 

This seems a fmr deserving, and mmd draw mo 
That which my father loses,—^no less than all: 
The younger rises when the old dotii fall. 

IRxU. 


SCENE IV .—A part of the Heatii^ with a Hovel. 

Enter Lxab, Kbnt, and Fool. 

Kent. Here is the place, my lord; good my 
lord, enter; 

The tyranny of the open night's too rough 
^or nature to endure. [Storm ooniinuM. 

'LmKB.. Let me alog % * 

Kknt. Good my loid, rater here. 

Lear. Wilt break my heart? 

I^RNT. I hod rather break mine own. Good my 
* lord, enter. 

Lkaa. Thou think'st 'tis much that this ooii* 
tentious storm 

Invades us to the dcio : so 'tis to thee ; 

But whore the greater malady b fix'd. 

The lesser b scarce feH. Thou'dst shuu a hchr; 
But if thy§ flight lay toward the rooriog aet, 


it) Vtnt ftho. look* ||) rirM aWf. 




nu)u*dst meet the bear i’ the mouth. When» the 
mind *8 free, 

The bodjr*e ddicate * the tempest in my mind 
k)otih frim my senaes take all feeling elm, , 
?av» what there.—^lial ingratitude! 

fa it not aa this month should tear this hand 

food to*t?—Bat I will punish home.— 
Fo, t wiu weep no more.—-In such a night 
Po diut me out!—^Pour on : I will endure •— 


In such a*night as Jhis!—O, Began, Goneril! 
Your old kind fetfior, wliose frank lieart gave all,— 
O, that way madness lies, let me shun that; 

No more of that.— 

Kknt. * Good my lord, enter here. 

T.wab- Pi thee, go in thyself, seek thine 
• ease. * ^ 

This tempest ivilLnot give me leave^to pond^ 

On things would hurt me more —^But I Hi go in 
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act III.J 


■KING LEAK. 


^ IT 


In, Ik^ ; go firit.— [To lAo^Fool.^ You houftoleaa 
poTerty,— • ‘ 

Nay, get thee in. I 'U praj^iuid then I’ll sleep.— 

[Fool goes vti. 

Poor naked wretches, wheresoe’er you are, 

That bide the poking of this pitiless stonn, 

How dial! your houseloss hcod^ and unfed sides, 
Your loop’d and window’d raggedness, defend you 
From sea«n» such as these ? O, I ^lave ta’en 
Too little oare'jf thifi I Take physic, pomp; 
Expose thyself to feel what wretches feel. 

That thou mayst /khoke the super&ux to them. 

And show the heavens more just^ 

Ena. [ WithinSl Fathom and half, fathom and 
half! j^r Tom,! 

[I'he Fool rtme out^rmn the hovel. 
Fool. Como not in here, nunclc, here’s a spirit, 
rselnuno, help me! ' 

Kbmt. Give mo thy han<fj»—Who’s there ? 
Fooii. A spirit, a spirit; he says his name’s poor 
Tom, • 

Kxnt. .What art thou that dost gpnimhle there 
' i’ the straw ? Come forth. 

V 

RnUrr Enoan, disguised as a Madman. 

Eno. Away I the foul 6cnd follows me!— 

TJvrough ths sharp hawtJun'n hloios the cold 
wind ,*— 

Hum ! go to thy cold hod,* and warm thee. 

lacAH. Ilastihou giv(‘n all totbytwodaughters?” 
And art thou come to this ?’ * 

Eno. Who gives anything to poor Tom ? whom 
the foul fiend hath led tlirough fire and through 
flame, through fordf and whirlpool, o’er bog 
and quagmire; that hath laid knives under his 
ptl]ow,(l} and halters in his pew; set ratsbane 
by his porridge; mode him prord of heart, to ride 
on a bay trottinif-horso over four-inched bridges; 
to course his own shadow for a traitor.—^Blcss thy 
five wits I Tom’s a-cold.—O, do do, do de, do de. 
—Bless thee from whirlwinds, star-blasting, and 
taking! ‘ Do poor Tom some charity, whom the foul 
fiend vexes.—There could I have him now,—and 
there,—and there again,—and there. 

[Storm continues. 
Lear. Wliat, J have his daughters brought him 
to rhis pass ?— t 


Couldst ihou nstro nothingt Didst* then gtva 
’email? 

I^oot.. Nay, he-rMerved a Uanket, else wo had 
been ail shimicd. 

L]ear.«Now, all ther plagues that m the pen¬ 
dulous fur 

Hang fated o’er''men’s fisults, light on thy 
daughters 1 ^ ^ 

Ebnt. He hath no daughters, war. 

Lsab. Death, traitor! nothing eonld have 
subdu’d nature 

To-such a lowness, but his unkind daughter#.— 
la it the fashion, that discarded fathen 
Should have thus littld mercy on their flesh ? ^ 
Judicious punishment! ’twas this flesh ^got 
Those pelican daughters. 

Edo. Fillicock sat ou Fillicock-hillc 
Halloo, halloo, loo, loo 1 

Fool. This cold night will turn us ell to fools 
and madmen. 

Edo. Take heed ©’the foul fidhd; obey thy 
parents; keep thy word justly; t wear not; 
commit not with man’s sworn spouse ; set not thy 
sweet heart on proud array. Tom’s a-cold. 

Leab. "Vniat hast thou been ? 

Edo. a Bcrving-nvan, proud in heart and mind; 
that curled my hair; wore gloves in.my cap,(2) 
son'ed the lust of ray mistress’ heart, and did the 
act of darkness with hor; swore as many paths as 
I spake words, and broke them in the sweet face 
of heaven: one, that slept in the contriving of 
Inst, and waked to do it. Wine loved I deeply; 
dice dearly ; ‘ and in woman*, out-pararaoured the 
Tuik : false of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand, 
hog in sloth, fox iu stealth, wolf in greediness, 
dog in madness, lion in prey. Let not tho 
creaking of shoes, nor the rustling of silks, betray 
thy poor heart to woman: keep thy foot out of 
brothels, thy hand out oi plackets, thy pen from 
lenders’ books, and defy the foul fiend.— 

Still through the hawthorn hlows the cold wind 

Says suum, man, ha no nonny. 

Dolphin my boy, my boy, seasa; let him trot by. 

[iStorm continues. 

Lrab. Why,§ thou were bett^ in )| grave, 
than to answer with thy uncovered bdlt^|khiB ex¬ 
tremity of the skies.—Is man no more ^an^this? 
Consider him well. Thou owest the worm no silk. 


(*) Pint (bUo. blew the vlndei. (f) First fblio, Sw»rd. 

(J) Pint folio, Ha't hi* Davfiitafi. 

• — ^ <0 My fold bad. and warm ibe* } The commentators, with 
admtrahle uoanlinily, persist In ilecUrinK this line V> he a ridicule 
w (me la '* The Spanish Trajedjr,” Act ll.-> 

'* What outcries pluek me &tm mr asked bed I” 

• 

But to aauudinee ofShakeepeare’s age thm was nothins risible 
bi aither Una. I^e phrase At ye fe « eoK bad meant only to yo 
eeW M btS, to rfs« /ram a mmiid bai ktgnlScd to gel up naked 
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(•) First folio, WouldtI. Firet fhlle.tserds/Mlice. 

it) Fust folio, deereiy. (}) Fittt foUo omits, Wto. 

(I) First foUo, m. 


from bed, and to sqr one tag on a eUk bedintian of emessln 
far from uncommon even now) implied merely that ke waa tolny 
tick a-Sed. It U to he observed thet the folio. prohaUr w 
accident, as it kIvcs the line correetly in *< Tho TanUns m lha 
Shrew," omits the word " cold." ® 

h Hast lion given aH fo tty two derngUeren Bo tho anaitot 

tl.efolioreads, "rHsTs/thon^veall to mv tenahtorsf* ' 

• — taktoft] See note (t>), p SS. 



Ihe bcnidr ao lAeep aq wodi* ^ ck> 

petffSome,— . 
^Thoa art tbe tbinif Haelf; im8«oomniQdaf^iiii>iki* 
la no mato Vot tsoA a poor, bare^ifo^ed animal aa 
Aon arte'—C^, off, ym ladings I—^yme, unbiUton 
hfTft "— iTSirittff oj'hit cl<iithe».^ 

X^oIm Pjr’ythee, nanol^ be contented ; His a 
itflpgVy night to swim'in.—Now a little die in a 
Jit fidd were like an old lecher’s heart,*—a smtill 
'"spark, all the rest bn’s cold.—Look,^here 

cornea a walking fire. 

jE!no< This is tbo foul fiend* Flibbertig^bet: * 
he begins at cnrfew, and walks till thef first cock; 
he gives the web and the pin,** squin^ the oyo, 
c-and makes the horo-lip; mildews the miite wheat, 
and hurts the poor crcatuie of cailh. 

Saint Withold footed thrice the wold;* 

He met the night-mare, and her nine-fold ; 
liid her alight. 

And Iter troth plight. 

Arid, eiroint thee, witdi, amint thee I 

Kknt^ How fares your grace ? 


faoffiu t?. 

. • 3BDa. Poor Tmt’a a-coid. 

Oo In wiUt me | my duly caiiikot aaffsr 
To obey in all your daughtanB* hm conuttaini&l: 
Though their injijhction be to bar my dom. 

And let this tyrannous night take hmd upem you, 
Yet have I vontuiPd to come seek you out. 

And bring you where both fire and fix>d is 
ready. 

Lxsab. lEHrst lot mo talk with this philosopbrnr.— 
What is the'Cause of thunder ?• 

Kent. Qood my lord,*toke his offer; go into 
the house. • 

LrjKi. I’ll talk p word this same learned 
Tb^an.— • ■ • 

Wlittt is your study ? • 

Edo. How to prevoufthc fiend, and to kill 
vermin. 

Lbas. Let me ask you one word in psivatb. 
Kuirr. Impdrtulho him once mpro to go, my 
loi-d. 

His wits begin to imsettlo. , 

Gz.o. ^ Canat thou blonfe him ? 

His doubters seek his death:—ol^, tlfiit gi>od 


Enter Gloucebtkb, wUh a torch. 

Lkau. What’s he ? 

Kent. Who’s tlicrc? '^Tiat is’t you seek ? 
Quo. • Wliat are you there ? Your names ? 

Edo. Poor Tom ; that eats the swimming frog, 
the Hood, the tadpole, the wall-newt and the 
water; that in the fury of bis heart, when the 
foul fiend rages, eats cow-dung for snllcts; swallows 
the old rat, mid the ditch-dog; drinks the green 
mantle of the standing pool; Who is whipped from 
tything to tything. and stocked, punished, and 
imprisoned ; who Wth had:}; three suits to his hack, 
six shirts to his body, horse to ride, and weapon to 
wear,— 

But mice and rats, and suph small deer. 

Have been Tom's food for seven long year.*' 

^eware my follower.—Peace, Sinulkin ; peace, 
thou fiend 1 

Olo. What, hath your grace no liottor company ^ 
Edo. The prince of darkness is a geutlenian ; 
Modo he’s call’d, and Mabu.(3j 

Guo. ’Oor flesh and blood, my lord, is grown 
so vile, 

That it doth hate what gets it. 


Kent!— • 

He said it would lw> thus,—poor banish’d nmn!— 
Thou say'st this king grows mod; I’ll tell thee, 
friend, 

1 am almost mail myself: I had a son, * 

Now outlaw’d from iny blood; ho sought my life. 
Put latoy, vory late : I lov'd liim, friend, 

No fatlior his son doarcr: true to toll tiiee, 

[aSW?» continues. 
The grief hath cni/d my wits.-—What a night’s 
this!— ^ 

I do hesooch your grace,— • 

Leau. O, cry you mei'cy, sir.— 

Noble philosopher, your company. 

Edo. Tom’s a-cold. 

Gno. In, follow, there, into,the hovel: keep 
thee warm. ' 

Lkau. Como, let’s in all. 

Kent. This way, my lord, 

Leau. WiUi him; 

1 will keep still with my philosopher. 

Kent. Good my lord, soothe liim; let him take 
the fellow. 

Gdo. Take him you on. 

Kent. Sirrah, oomo on; go along with us. 
Lbab. Como, good Athenian. 


(*} Fbtlfolioooilti.jleiirf. (t) Flrat folio, «MttM at. 

(t) ftiUo omfU, had. 

• — FnSlwrtigiblMt*,] Seo quotatioa ftom Honnet, la tlw 

lluatnitve CommoDt* to this Act. • 

S — ttie Web and the join,—} The ooteroet. One of the 
weeal«a» to iUUaratta in Florio’c Diettonaty in, “ A dlmneese of 
dShioMirioBed by humotes tiardned in the eles called aCataract 
tca.a0iaH4 a mh." 

• Satnt WithcM footad thrlea Me ««dd;] The Old eiMilee have 
'wdthatd fyit ** Saist WUhol^” and old at the end of the llile 

v>F ffr 


inetaad of "wold*' Wlihold wat the Saint populady InvtWtd 
agatnit the n^htntate. 

d ButSties and rah, and such small drsr, 

Hass bssn Tom's food for seesn long year.] 

Thit dUtiUi, Percy jiointed oat a« part of the deacriptlon In the 
old metrical romance of *' Sir Bede of Bsmptoun," of the {IHra> 
tion endured by that doughty eliBtnpion during hi* cueen yeare' 
Imprleonniont,— e 

Itattea and myoa and aueh amal det*^ 

Wudii* meate that icTen yeu." 

Sly. #. ty. 
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KINO LB&B. 


Oz. 0 . No words, no words: hush. 

Edo. Ckild Rowkmd to the Hark tower came^ 
Hie word was still, — Fie, foh, and fum, 

J smell the blood of a Fritisfi man, (4> 

lExetmt. 

SCENE V.— A Room in Gloucester’s Castle. 

Enter CoxtNWAi.1. and EdmuotJ. 

I 

Oonur. I will have niy revenge, ere I depart 
his house. , .» 

Edm. How, iny loW, I may lie censured, that 
nature thus gives way- to loyalty, sotuetbiug fears 
me to think of. 

CoBN. I now perceiw', it'was not altogether 
your brotlicr’s evil disposition made Him seek his 
death; Uit a provoking cnciit, set a-woik hy a 
reproveahlp badness in hitnmdf. 

Edm. How malicious is my fortune, tliat T must 
repent to bo just! This is the ieth'r* he spoke of, 
which ifjiproves him an intelligent pa^y to the 
advanttij^s of France. O heavens I*hat tliis 
treason were not, or not I the detector! 

ConN. Go with mo to the duchess. 

Edm. If tlio matter of this pajicr be certain, 
you have mighty businoss in hand. 

• CoiiN. True, or false, it hath made thee carl of 
Gloster. Seek out whoro thy father is, that ho 
may bo ready for oiu' apprehension. 

Edm. [Jlstt/c.] If I find him comforting the 
king, it will stuff his suspicion more fully. —I will 
porsevor in my eoursc of loyalty, though the 
conflict ho sore betwoen tliot and my blood. 

ConTfe I will lay (rust upon thee; and thou 
ahalt find a dearer f father in my love. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE VI.— A Chamber in a Farm-house, 
adjoining the Castle' 

Enter Gpotjckstkii, Lbab, Kknt, Fool, and 
Eduau. 

Gr,o. Ilei'o is bettor than the open uir ; toko it 
thankfully. I will piece out the comfort with what 
addition 1 eon: I will not be long fi-om you. 

Kknt. All the jiuwer of hh wits liavc given 
way to his impatience •—the gods reward your 
kindness 1 \EHt Gi.oucestkb. 


tMnm wi. 

/ • < ^ 

Edo. Frat^tto' calls iue; and teUs me Nero 

is an angler in ’the iake of dadmeBs,. 
Innocei^,'' and beware the fool fiend. 

Fool,. Pr’ytheo, nuucle, tell me whether a* 
madman be a gentleman or a yeoman ? 

Lkab. a king, a'^kingh 
Fool. No, he’s a yeoman that has a gentle¬ 
man to his son ; for he’s a mod yeomm, s^ 
his son a gentleman before him.” . .Cw 
Lkab. To have a thousand with red burning', 
Come'hissing in upon ’e!n:— 

Edg. The foul fiend bites my back.'* 

Fool. He 's mad, that trusts in the tamenMS of 
a wolf, a homi’s health, a.boy’8 love, or a whore’s 
oath. ^ . 

Lkar. It shall be done; I will arrmgn them 
straight.— 

(’orao, sit thou here, most learned justicer; •- 

[To Edgar. 

Thou, sapient sir, sit here. [To the Fool.]—^Now, 
you sho-foxes !— 

Edg. Look, where he stands andT glares!— 
Waatest" thou eyes at trial, madam ? 

Come o’er the ftrwmi.t Bessy, to me ;— * 

Fool. Her boat hath a leak, 

And she must not speak 
Why she dares not come over to thee. 

Edo. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the 
voice of a nightingale. Ilopdancc ones in Tern’s 
belly for two white herring. Croak not, black 
angel; I have no food for thee. 

Kvkt. How do you, sir? Stand yon not so 
amaz’d; 

Will you lie down and rest upon the cushions ? 
Lkab. I'll see their trial first.—Bring in the$ 
evidciiec.— 

Thou robed man of justice, take tliy place;— 

[To Edgar. 

And thou, his j’oke-fellow of equity, [To the Fool. 
Bench by his side.—You are o’ the commission. 
Sit you too. [To Kent 

Edo. Let us deal justly. 

Sleeped, or wahest thou, jolly tReyldsrd t 
Thy sheep he in the com ; 

And for one blast of thy minikin mouth. 

Thy sheep shall take no harm.* _ 

Pur! the cat is grey. 


(») First foUo inserts, u'ktci (t) Sirst folio, lierrr. 

s Fr.vtcK-iU< ealh mr;] Sco the quoiatio.i tVom llarsiiei, in the 
lUiiStmtivi'Commi nt» to this Act. •• * 

h Ft »y. Iniiocoiit,—] The term “ Inoorent,' thotigh at first 
given ouIt to iitlots. ranie in time to be iu»i>lu*<l to pinfeMed fools. 

« Edoi. No , bo 's « yeoman, Ac ] This speech is Rot hi the 
quarfefi* 

0 Tlw foni fiend bite<« my back.l This, with the whole of what 
thliows, down to, and Inclusive of— * • 

” PalA Jiistlrer, why hast thou let her'eeape f ” 
la omitted in the fbline * 
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(■) Old text.Jtuiuei altered hy Theobald. 

(t) Old text, broomt. (t) Old text, tMr, 

• Wantest tAou eves ert trial, maSamn Bewaid, plaiuRily 
enoneif would read, “ Wamton’tt thou eyes," to. 

f TAy sharp thall taka no Aorat.] As "the foul fiend haunts 
poor Toni In the voice of a nishtlnitBle,'' tho repreeentaUve 
of Bilgar was tnrely intended by Slialcespeaxe to aing those 
fragments of old ballads, and not lamely tecdu them dter tho 
manner of the modern st^. 




Lbaa. Arraign her first; ’tia Goneril.— fl here What rtoro her ^ heart is made on. — Stop iior 
take mj D9th before this honourable assembly, she ; there ! 

kicked the poor king her father. i Arms, anos,i,sword, fire ! —■ Corruption in the 

FooXm C^e hi^er, mistress. Is your pamo | place 1 

Gbneril ? . False jifsticcr, why bast thou let her ’scape ? 

Lbab. She cannot deny it. Edo. Bleas thy five wits ! 

Fool. Oty you mrarcy, 1 took you for* a joint- Kbm??. O pity !•—Sir, where is the patience 
stOoL [proclaim ^ 

tiRAK. And here’s anotiier, whtMe warp’d looks That you so oft have boasted to retain ? 
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Koo. [^ide.'\ My tears be^o to take bis part 
so mucii, 

They JJl mar m^ counterfeiting. 

l^AR. The Uttle dogs and all, • 

Tray, Blanch, and Swoot-hoart, sco, they bark 
at me. 

Eno. Tom will tlirow his head at them.— 
Avaunt, you ours) 

Be thy mouth or black or white, 

Tooth that poisons if it bite; 

Mastiff, grey-houud, mongrel grim. 

Hound or spaiiiol, brach or lym ;• 

Or bobtail tike,* or tnmdle tail,— 

Tom will make ibcnit weep and wail: 

For, with throwing thus my head, 

Bogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. i 

* 

Bo do, de de. Sessal" Come; march to wakes 
and fairs and market towns. — Poor, Tom, thy 
horn is dry. •* 

Lbab. Then let them anatomise Be^gon; see 

(•) Pint folio, Hfk$. 4t) nnt fidlOk jfa* 

• — imrk or A bU> 04 lhoiuid mu Q^nnerljrcalled a Igm 

or Ifm*. In loiue <ff tlio old coobu the worn ia jmntod Mm, in 
other* Arm, 
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what breeds about her heart.-r-Is there any cause 
in nature, that makes these hard hearts ?—\To 
Edoah.] You, sir, I entertain for one of my 
hundred; only I do not like the fashion of your 
gaiTOcnts; you will say they ore Persian; but let 
them be changed. 

Kknt. Now, good my lord, lie here and rest 
awhile. 

Lrar. Moke no noise, make no noise; draw 
the curtains. So, so: we’ll go to supper i’the 
morning. 

Fool. And I ’ll go to bod at noon. 


Ee-cnter Glotjcbstbb. ^ ^ 

Glo. Come hither, fnend: where is the king 
• my master ? 

Kiftn*. Here, sir; but trouble him not,—his 
wits are gone. 

Glo. Good fiiond, I pFythee take him in thy 
* arms; 

h Settall This vord. In the eld text mm, ecenti la a piwrioaa 
icene. andiamet'with alio in thelDdnetton to “TheTan^eaf 
the Shrev.’* Johnaen explalni It to he “an Intetjeetiea en- 
forclns ceattUoD of any action, like to 911M, kmm totur.' 
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is»^ 

I ham; </er4ii«rd ^ plot of dei^ upoa hto: 
Them is A littar iWj; lay him ia’t, 

.AnA4rive toward Dover, ^end, where tiblu shalt 
meet ^master: 

Both ilelooine and moteq^n. Xake up thy 
Jf thou shouldst daily half an hour, his li&, • 
yVx&i thine, and all dlTev to dc^mid him, 

~ in assured loss. Take up, take up; 

^hUow me, that will to some provim(m 
Give thee quick con^uot.% • 

^[xMT. Oppressed nature sleeps;— 

This rest might yet We baim’d thy Jliroken 
senses,* 

Which, if convenience iMli not allow, « 

Stand in hard cure.--Gome, help to boar tliy 
* master; 

'Thou must not stay behind. {To the Fool. 

Qi. 0 . Come, come, away. 

\Exemt Kbmt, Glottcssyer, and Fool, 
hearing off the Kmo. 

Eno. W3ion wc our bettors seo bearing our v^s, 
W’’e scarcely think our miseries our foes. 

Who alone suiFors, suffers most i’the mind ; 
licaving free things, and happy shows boliind: 

But then tho mind much sufferance doth o'erskip. 
When j^ief hath mates, and bearing fellowship. 
How light and portable my pain seems now, 

When that wUch makes mo bend, makes, the 
^ king bow; 

He childed, as I father’d!—Tom, away 1 
Mark the high noises; and tlijsolf bewray, 

When false opinion, whose wrong thought defiles 
thee, • *. * 

In thy just proof, repeals and reconciles thee. 
.What will hap more to-night, safe ’scape the 
king!— 

Lta|(^ lurk. [ExU. 


SCENE VII .—A Room in Gloucester’* Castle. 

Enter Cornwall, Hroan, Gonebil, Et>Mtrm), 
and Servants. > 


Corn. Post speedily to my lo'd your husband; 
show him this letter:—tho array of France is 
landed.—Seek out the traitor Glostor. 

\_Exeunt some of the Servants. 

Hang him instantly. 

Gon. Pluck out his eyes. t 

Corn. Leave him to my displeasure.—Edmund, 
keq> you our sister company; the revenges we are 
boona to t^e upon your traitorous father ^ not 
fit for your beholding. Advise the duke, where 


(SOUNfi VM. 

you are goauff, to a Rtoet ftotmtoe prepaiation: 
«*v ore mund to the like. Our ngirts shall be 
8^ and intelligent betwixt ns. Farewdl, dear 
«stert~«.|BTewdl, my l<»d of Gloster,' 

* Mnter OswAxm. 

How now 1 4hhero*s tho king ? 

Osw. )Iy lord of C^ostm hath convoyed him 
)]^co; 

Some five or six and thirty of fiis knighta. 

Hot questrists after him, met him at gate; ' 
Whoj^with some other of the lords 'depondants. 
Are gone with himtoward Dpver; where they boast 
To have well-armed fiiends.« 

Corn. • GetJiorseB for your mistross. 

• {Sant OswAXR. 

OoN. Farewell, sweeklord, and sister. 

CoitN. Edmtmd, farewell. 

lExeimt Gonbril amf Eniniin). 
Cto, seek tho traitor Glostor, 

Pinion him liko a tfiief, bring him before us. 

[Exeunt other ^rvants. 
Though well wc may not pass'* upon.his life 
Without the form of justice, yet our power 
Shall do a courtesy to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not control. A^o’s*there ? The 
traitor ? , 

Re-enter Servants, tmtA Olovoestbb. 

Rro. Ingrateful fox! ’tis he. 

Corn. Bind fast his corky® arms. 

• Glo. Wliat mcAn your graces ? Good my 
friends, consider 

You are ray guests: do me no foul play, tfrionds. 
Corn. Bind him, I say. fServorjts hmd him. 
Reo. Hard, hard;—O filtliy traitor! 

Glo. Unmerciful lady ns you nro, I am none. 
Corn. To this chair bind him.—Villain, thou 
shalt find— p{n<ikN plucks his beard. 
Glo. By tho kind gods, ’tis most ignobly done 
To pluck me by the beard. 

Reo. So white, and such a traitor ! 

Glo. Naughty" lady. 

These hairs, which thou dost ravish trom my chin. 
Will quicken, and accuse thee: I am your host; 
With robbers’ hands my hospitable favours 
You sliould not ruffle thus. What will you do ? 
Corn. Cenno, sir, what letters hod you' late 
• from France? [tnjth, 

Rro. Be simple-aiiswer’d, for wo know tho 
Corn. -Aqd what confederacy have you with 
tho* traitors 

I^te footed in the kingdom ? 


' (*) out ooWi H»twe$i oomoted by Theobald. 

* 6lv* fhw qoiek eonduet.] In tho toUo, GUmcoetei mm 
•ddo, —••ewno, ooiao. mwar,- and tho eeene olofos, emitUns 


t'.« net of the dialogue 

b — pnet—] Sue note (b), p. COO, To], U. 
e ~ corky amuj That Is, dry, miUurne mns. 
d Naughty lady,—] Sec note t»), p. 4Sl, ▼«!. I- 
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ACT Til.] KING 

Reo. To whose hwds ha^ yon * sent the 
lunatic king f Speak. * ** 

Gxo. I have a letter gueesin^y set down, 
Which came from one that’s or a neutral heart, 
And not from one oppos’d. ^ 

OoBN. Otmning. * 

Reo. % And false. 

CoBN. Where hast thou stmt the king? 

Qio. , To Dover. 

Rjco. Whorefdhs, to, Dover? Wast thou not 
cliarg’d at peril— 

CoBN. Wherrfdhk to Dover ? Lot him first f 
answer that* , [the com so. 

Gi.o. I am tied to*the stake, and 1 must stand 
Rko. Wherefore to Dovea? 

Qi. 0 . Dccause I would not sec thy cruel nails 
Pluyk out his poor old eyes ; nor thy fierce sister 
In his tfhointrd flesh stick hoiilis)i fangs. 

The sea,-with «ucb a storm as his bare hood 
In hell-hlack night ondm’d, would have buoy’d up, 
And quench’d theatollcd fire^; 

Yet, poqr old heart, he holp the honvons to rain. 

If wolves had at thy gate liowl'd that stem time, 
Thou shouldst have stiitl. Gotni jm'ter, turn the ; 
All cruols else subscrib’d ; J—but 1 shall see 
’J’he winged’vwigeanct) overtake such cliildreii. 

CoBN. StW5’t shnlt 11 h*u never !— Fellow.^, hold 
* the chair.— 

ITjmn these eyes of thine I’ll set my foot. • 

Gi,o. Bo that will think to live till he bo old, 
Give me sumo heljj!—O cruel!—t) yon gods ! 
Rko. One side will mock anythor ; the other too. 
CoBN, If you see vengeance,— 

] Sbbv. • Hold your band, my lord 1 
1 have ^rv’d you evor since 1 was a child : 

But bettor service have 1 ncvt*r done you, 

'J'han now to bid you hold. 

Reo. How now, yi»U d<‘g! 

1 Skbv, If you*did wear a htvird In)on your chin. 
I’d shako it on this quaiTol. What do you mean? 
OoBN. My villain [^Ih'aws. 


JLEAR. 


|^»nii T» 


1 SxBv. Hbj dien, oome on^ end jtake the dumee 
j of Ang^> 

[Zmi««. 3%e*f^hi. CoBMWAiJ. i$ wounded. 

]^o. Give me thy bwoi4. A peasant stand up thus! 
{ifnairhesea samd, comet htddnd^ and him, 

. 1‘Sebv. O, T am sl^!—^My loi-d, you have om 
eye left * , 

To see some mischief on himO! 

'C!ohn. liCSt it see more, prevent it.—(fut, vUt* 
* jelly! • 

Where is thy lustre now ? [son Fdmnnd ? 

Gl©. All dark and comfortless.—^Where’s Iny 
Edmund, enkindle all the spaiks of nature, 

To quit tUs horrid act. * 

Rbo. Out, treacherous villain f 

Tliou call’st on him that hates thee: it was he 
That made the overture of thy treasons to us; 
Who is too good to pity theo. 

Gi,o. O n>y follies ! Then Edgar was abus’d.— 
Kind gods, forgive me that, and ptes].K‘r liim ! 
^iKG. Go, thrust him out at gates,*and let him 
smell [look you? 

Ilih wn} to Dover.—How is’t. my lord?. How 
CoBN. Ihavemiciv’d ahurt:—followme, lady.— 
Turn out tlial oyolcss villain;—throw this slave 
U[)on the dmigljil],—Regan, 1 bleed apace: 
Untimely comes this hurl: give me your arm. 

• [Hxit CoBNWALU, ted hy ;—Servants 

•uvhtnd Gi.orcESTKB, and lead him (nU. ■ 

2 iSkbv. I’ll ne>cr care w'hat wickedness I do, 
If this man come to good, 

.‘J,Si-.iiv. If she live long. 

And, in the end, meet the old course of death, 
W’onien will all turn mon.sU^rs. [Bedlam 

2 Skuv. Let’s follow the old earl, and get the 
To lead him where he would; his roguish madness 
.\llow's iisclf to any thing. 

B Skkv. Go thou; I’ll fetch some flax, and 
wliites of egg.s 

'I'o apply to’s bleeding face. Now, heaven help 
him! [ Exeunt teveraily. 


•) 01(1 text, i,nn Aarc (t) folio emits, firO 

tt)Ot(l ti xt, iubnnhe 


ft — IpoU him ont ] In the fii'io tlie oerne coneltidt-k here. 





ACT IV 


SCENE l.—Tht Ilentli 


Enter Edoab. - ZtVcr Olouckbtbb, led hy an old man. 


Edo. Yet better thus, and kncvn to bo con- 
^ temn'd, 

Than stiU contemn’d and flatter’d. To be worst. 
The lowest and most dejected thing of fortune, 
Stinds still in esperance, lives not in fear: 

The lamentable change is from the best; j 
The worst returns to laughter. Welcome then,* 
Thou unsubstantial ur that I embrace! 

The wretdi that tiiou hast blown unto the w^t, 
Owes nothing to thy blasts.—But who comes 
here? 

•> WdeoBU Tl»s«.«rDrdt u4 Hit three Une* wbkh 

teOev m eaUtted te tM qoMtoe. 


My father, poorly led ?—World, world, 0 world 1 
But that thy strange mutations make us hate thee. 
Life would not yield to age. 

Oi.o Man. O my goorl lord, I have been your 
tenant, and your father’s tenant, these fourscore 
years. * 

Glo. Away, get thee away} good Mend, be 
•gone: 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee tlley may hurt. • 

Old Man. You cannot see your way, 

Gi. 9. I have no way, and therefore went no ^es; 
I stumbled when I saw. Full a% 'tie seen, 
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Oor meaDB secure us and our mere defects 
Prore our commodities.— O, data son Edgar^ b 'o 
The food of thy abused &tlier’s wroth I 
Might I but live to see thee in ihy touch, 

I’d soy I had eyes again! 

OxiD MslK. How nbw 1 Who’s'there? 

Ei»q. [jnde.Jl O gods! Who it/t con soy I am 
at the wont f 

I axa worse than e’er 1 was;— 

Ou> Mak. « ^ ’Tis poor mad Tom. 

Eoo. And "worse I may be yet: the 

worst is o^t, 

Su loug as we can itjke uipriit. 

Old Man. Follow," whdih goost ? 

Gia>. ^ Js it a boggor-raan ? 

^ Old Man. Madman and beggar tpo. 

Qlo. He has some reason,else be could not beg. 
r Uib lust night’s storm I such a fellow saw ; 
Wliich made mo think a man a Venn : my son 
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then sau-co :^ouds widi him : I have heard 
more siuco. 

As flies ft) wanton boys, are wo to the gods,— 
They kill u« for their sport. 

K»a. [d««/e.] How should this l)e ?— 

Bad is the trade that must piny Foul to sorrow, 
Ang’ring itsolf and others,—Bless thee, master ! 

' Glo. Th that the naked fellow ? 

Old Man. Ay, my lord. 

Glo. Then, pr’ytheo, got tljee gone if, for my 
sake, 

Thou wilt o’ertako us honco a mile or twain, 

I’tho way to Pover, do it for afleieut love; • 

And bring some pvuring for this naked soul, 

WHio • *3 ’ll ontreut to lead mo. 

Old Man. Alack, air, he is mad. 

Glo. ’Tis thetimos’ plague, when madmen load 
the blind. 

Do as I hid thee, or rather do thy pleosiuro ; 

Above the rest, be ^iie. 

Old Man. I’ll bring him the Itost ’parel that I 
have. 

Come on’t what will. [Exit. 

Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow,— 

Edg. Poor Tom’s a-eold.—cannot daub it 
fui'thcr. [Aside. 

Qlo. Como hither, fellow,— 


ivmts 

Edg. [Aeids.'X And yet \ —^Blo^ tb> 

sweet eyee, tney blera. 

Olo. Know*Bt tho^ the way to Dover? 

Edo. Bodi stile and gate, horso-way and 
path. PootiToni hpdh bi^n scared otit oThis good 
.wits< bless thee, good man’s son, from die frwt 
fiend 1—five fiends have been in |kxh' Tom at 
once ;* of lust, as Obidicut ; Hobbididanoe, 
of dumbness ; Malm, stealing ; Mdob, d 
murder; and* Flibborti^bSet, of mopping 
mowing,—who sinoe possesses chambw >100148 
and wsiting>women. So, bless thee, master! ^ 
Qlo. Here, toko this purse, thou whom the 
heavens’ plagu6s 

Havo humbled to ail strokes: that I am wretched. 
Makes thee the happier:—^licaveus, deal sd still 1 
Jjot the siiperfiuous, and lust-diuted man, 

That slaves your ordinance, that will not see 
Because he doth not feel, feel your power cmickly; 
So distribution should undo esecss, [Pover? 

And each man liave enough.—^Dosh thou know 
Edo. Ay, master. [head 

Glo. TheiL' is a cliff, whose high and bending 
Txioks fearfully in the confined deep : 

Bring .me but to the very brim of it, 

And I ’ll rt'pah the misery thou dost bear. 

Will) something rich about me: from that place 
1 sitoll no leading need. 

Edg. Give me thy ann ; ^ 

Poor Tom shall lead thee. [Exeunt. 

SCENE TI,— B^ore the Djake of Albany’s 
Ealojce. 

Enter OoNKnu. and Edhdnd ; Oswald meeting 
them. 

Gon. Welcome, my lord; I marvel our mild 
bushaud . 

Not mot us on the way.—^Now, where’s your 
master ? 

Osw. Madam, within; but never man so 
chang’d. 

I told him of army tliat was landed; 

He smil’d at it: T told him, you wmd coming; 

His answer was. The worse: of Gloater’a trsaimeiy, 
And of the loyal service of his son, 
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(>) Pint fulio, jrMch. 

m 

• Okt meam secure tw ; and our tnefe dsfeeh 
Provo our taumodtUto.^'i 

Thto «M «t old ttumbllufhatmsk to the (Uities llome hsTc altered 
it to.'—'* Out Mean orenroo ua." fto., that is, attr utUdlo-otalo koepa 
M <M ottffH/i others would (ead.x.** Out moaunna srotrea ua ” 
John on prunoaed,— “ Out in««na oodueo ui, ” or “ Oui maim* 
geetue os ■ Mid Mr. Colllor’a annotator roada,—*' Our maut* 
aerate us.” All this rontruvarsy aros* apiianiitlr Item mis- 
api»«hcnsionv*>f the senae,lii «hlch tho wora '* secure’^s to he 
aaderltood. To iteuro i.ow meana only to prof get, to Wely; 

Imttaold iMtguage it very commoDly aignUea tiao, to reiiMr m* 
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(*) Fint IbUo omita, and. 

• 

rarotoog, over-omMont, unauarded, and thia anpean to ho tia 
neanins hen. Thus, ht Sir T. MonTa » Life of Edward V." 
“Oh the uncertain eoafidence and shoitaighted koowle^ at 
laan I When thla lord traa laaat aftaU, be wai nuMt aerare; oadf 
when he was wriir#, danger waa over buheod.” Affdn, ia Jndgea 
ylli. 11“ And Gideon went np ^ the way of them that dwelt 
in tenta on the oast of Nohah and dogbehah, and smote the hott. 
for the host was rerare.*' 

h Then, pr^thao, gat thee gonaO So theqaartoai siw fhi f o 
Toada, “ Got thee atemr,* Oc. 

e ~.flTeftoada,ac.l The nmatndoi of the apooefe is aotiltM 

in the felio. ^ 



jua lipj** 
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1 infinruiPd Jiiia, tiieit he-«&]l*d me Bot, 

AxA toild me I hud turn’d the wrong ude oi^:— 
Whet moat he ahould diaiike, aeems pleamnt to 
• bimj 


.What Kke, dCbnaive. e • • • 

OoN. {To EDinniD.3 l^en shoQ you go* no 
I lurther. 

the oowi^ terror of his spirit) . . 

dnres not undm4ake: he ’ll not feel wrongs, 
'Which tie him to an ansn%r. Our wishes o& 

. way 

Key prove efiects. Back, Edmund, to my biA^thcr; 
Ha^n his musters and ^nduct his powers: 

.X most change arms* at nome, and givd the distaff 
Into my husband’s hands. This trusty servant 
Shall pass between us: ere Jong you ore like to 
hoar, 

If you dare vrntnre in your own behalf, 

A mistress’s command. W'ear this; spore speech; 

afavoy.r. 

Decline youf' head : this kiss, if it durst sjraak. 
Would stretch tliy spirits up into the air;— 
Conceive, and fare thoo well. 

£i>h. Yours in tho ranks of death. 

Oow. My most dear Glostcr! 

[ExU EoMimD. 

O, the diffeitmce of man and man 1 
To dree a woman’s semces are due; 

My fool usuips my body.* 

Osw. Madam, here comes my lord. 

{Exit. 


Enter ALBAinr. 

OoN. I have been worth the whistle. 

Ax.b. O, Gonoril I 

You ore not worth the dust which the rude wind 
Blows in your face! I fear your disposition: 

That nature, which contemns* its origin, 

Cannot be border’d ccrtcun in itself; 

&Uie tliat herself will sliver and disbranch 
From her material sap, perforce must wither. 

And come to deadly use. 

Gow. No more! the text is foolish. 

Alb. 'Wisdom and goodness tc the vile seem 
** vile; [done ? 

Filths savour but themselves. What have you 
Tigers, not daughters I what have you perform’d? 
A fiithor, and a gradous aged man,— , 

Whose reverence even the hcad-lugg’d bear 
would lick,— 


**<r. 

Vi 
to 


(*) Tint folio, uamn. , 

The 
foot 
my 

in :1 TUt Use end ell thit fidUnn, Sowb 
* ig, “mik.Uver'd msni" the Ihlln 



li^ost barbarous, lb(»t d^?e)mr«tb I-*4iaro yon 
.•*• madd^. * . 

Could my good bwtber suiG^ you to do itf 
A man, a prinoo, by him so beuefitod 1 
If that, heavonii do not their vidblo sj^ta 
Send quickly do|m to tamo these* vile opsnoes, 
’Twill come, humaiuty must poifbroe prey oa 
^tsdf, 

l<iko monsters of tibo doep. 

Gow. • Hil£-liver’d man i 

That bcarist a cheek for hlQws,^ head for wrongs; 
Who Igist not in thy brows aw eye Asemming 
Thino honour frotn Ihy *^!afibruig;* that not 
know’st, • 

Fools do those villaias pity who are punish’d 
Ero they have done their mischief. Where *8 thy 
dmm ? , . 

Franco spreads hi%hanners in our noisoleks load; 
With plumed helm thy state begins to throat; * 
WHiiles thou, a moral fool, sitt'st still, and criest, 
Alack t why does aot * • 

Axm. See thysolf; devjj ! 

Proper deformity seems not in tho fiqpd 
So horrid os in woman. 

Gon. O vain fool! • • 

Ai.n. Thou changed and self-covcr’d thing, for 
shame, ^ 

Bc-monster not thy feature I Were’t my fitness 
To lot these hands olay my blood. 

They oto apt enough to dislocate and tear 
Tliy flesh and bones:—^howe'er thou art a fiend, 
^ woman’s shape doth shiold thoo. 

Gon. Marry, your manhood now !— 

# 

Etiter a MdNcnger. 

Alb. 'What news ? 

Mbbs. O, ijw good lord, the duke of Cornwall’s 
death • 

Sluii by bis servant, going to put out 
The other eye of Glostcr. 

Alb. Glosteris eyes 1 

Mbss. a servant that ho bred, thrill’d vritb 
remorse, 

Oppos’d against the act, bending his sword 
To bis great master; who, thereat opra^’d,‘t 
Flew on him, and amongst them fell’d him dead; 
But not without that harmful stroke, which since 
Tlath pjuck’d him after. 

Alb. ' This shows you are above, 

You Jastiems,*t that those our nether crimes 

• •, - 

(•) Old oopiM, thio, ihf. (t) Fint folio, throaUonrt^d. 

• (t) First foho, IiuHoot, 

e ThhM honour flrom thy suShilng;] In fho folio, OoAtii's 
speech ends here. « 

d — state hegint to thrent.] Ths Srst qnuto hu,->''tby 
stole begnis thtr- at ;" the second, •• thy steWr beglbs ihroatt.” 

• O vain fooli] In the folio, the Meseesfir enteni here, md 
begins immediately,—'* O, my good lord,*' $to. 


Foi,. an. 


203. 
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ACT IT.] 

So speedily can vonffo!—^But, O poor Gloster! 
LosthThis other eye? * 

Mbss. Both, bpth, my lord.— 

This letter, madam, crdves a speedy answer; 

Tie from your sistCT. r t 

Gon. [Aside.'] One way I li^,tfais well; 

But being widow, and my Glnater'with her, 

May all the buildinff in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hatful life: another way, 

Tne news la not bo tart.-'-I’ll read, and answer. 

^ [Iffint. 

Axb. Where wm- his son, when they did take 
his eyes? / ' ' 

Mess. Como witKmy lady hither. 

Atja. . • He is not here. 

Mess. No, my good lord, I met him back 
. again. 

Alb. Knows he the wickedness ? 
lifEss. 'Ay, my good lord; ’fwas he infonn’d 
against him; 

And quit the house on purpos^ that their punish- 
ment 

Might have t^ic freer course. 

Axb. [Aside.] Gloster, T live 

To thank thee for the lore thou show^dst the king. 
And to revenge thine eyes.—Como hither, friend; 
Tell me what more thou know’st. [Exmnt. 


SCENE HI ."—The French Camp near Dovct. 

EiUer Kent, and a Gentleman. 

C 

Katrll Why the king of Prance is so suddenly 
gone back know you the roason ? 

Gent. Somctmng he loft imperfect in the state, 
which since his coming forth is thought of; which 
imports to tlio kingdpm so much fear and danger, 
that his personal return was most required and 
necessaiy. 

Kent. Who hath ho left behind him general ? 

Gent. The maroschal of France, Monsieur lo 
Far. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen to any 
demonstration of grief? 

Gent. Ay, sir; * she took them, read them in 
my prosenco; 

And now and then an ample tear trill’d down 
Her delicate choi^k: it seem’d, she was a queen 
Over her passion; who, roost rebcl-llke, 

Sought to be king o’er her. 

l^NT. 0, then it mov’d her. 

(•) OMUxt, My; eometedTheotMdd. 

• 

s ackKS IH.I Thli •een» {■ found mlr in th« unuto*. 

B « Mffor d»y :1 old text luuk '*x bAtcr wmf,*’ which 
can hardly ha what SnakMpaai* wrote. ThU hat been changad ta 
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.4^ strove* 

Who i^ould express: her goodliest. You have 
seen " 

Sun^ine and rain dt nnotfl her smilea and tears 
'Were like a better dayei" those happy smileta. 

That play’d on her ripe lip,* seem’d not to know^ 
What guests were in her eyes; which parted thend!!*^ _ 
As pearls from diamonds dropp’d.—^Ih brief, 
SorroV would be a rarity moat belov’d. 

If all could so become it. o 

KEifT. Made she no verbal question ? 

Gent. Faith, once or twice she heav’d the name 
d? feiher 

Fantingly forth, as if it press’d her heart; « 

Cried, Sisters / sisters t--—Shame of ladies I sisters/ 
Kent I father / sisters / What, i the storm t 
a the night 1 

Let pity not he believ*d 1 —There she shook 
The holy water from her heavenly eyeq^ 

And clamour moisten’d: then away she started 
To deal with grief alone. 

Kent. It is the stars. 

The stars above ns, govern our conditions; 

Else one self mate and mate could not beget 
Such different issues.—You spoke not with her 
since? 

Gent. No. 

Kent. Was tliis before the king return’d ? • 
Gent. No, since. 

Kent. Well, sir, the poor distressed Lear’s 
• i’ the town; 

Who aometimo, in his better tunc, remembers 
What we are come about, and by no means 
Will yield to see his daughter. 

Gent. Why, good sir ? 

Kent. A sovereign shame so elbows him : his 
own unkindness, 

That stripp’d her fr-om his benediction, turn’d her 
To foreign casualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters,—these tilings sting 
His mind so venomously, that burning shame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 

Gent. Alack, poor gmitleman i 

Kent. Of Albany’s and Cornwall’s powers you 
heard not ? 

Gent. ’Tis so, tliey are a-foot. $^||Loar, 
Kent. Wi*ll, sir, I ’ll bring you to our master 
And leave you to* attend Kim; some dear oaUM 
Will in <ooncealmont wrap me up awhile; 

When I am known aright, you shoU not grieve 
Lending me this aequaintwvie. I pray you, go 
Alon^with me. [Emsmt^ 

- ■. ♦ 

(*} Old text,«4r«Me; eonectad hy 

*'»««tt»rJfoy,''aBd*‘u betterAiy "of Ihu lw» m vaAss tha 
Ixttar. 




SCENE Vr.—The Same. A Tent 

# 

Enter Cordxua, Physician, and Soldi^ 

Cos. Alack, ’tis he; irhy, he was met even now 
As mad as the vex’d sea; sio^og aloud ; 

Clown’d with rank himiter, and foirow weedk, 
With buidodts,* hemlo^, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 

—'kuiaueks,—} The foUo haa “ JUrdoket," the qaaitM '* h«r> 
Soek*/* Pamer anggMtad dtlng tha ftulairiiif Uaaa 

pvm Dnerton,—> 

99 


Damei, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our sustaining com.—A century send forth; 
Searchjevery acre in the high-grown field, 

And bring hiip tb our eye. [_Erif an Otficer,}—• 

What con man’s wisdom 
In the restonftg his bereaved sense ? 

He thai helps him take all my outward worth. 
Fht. There is means, madam: • 

' The,ln»ney-««pkle, the kmrtoclu, * 

Th/Hi l)r. and tSe bM>y.anioolM,'‘ Ac 

b2 













AC* IT.] KING 

Our foster-nuFse of nature ip rt^pose, 

The which he ladu; that to proroke in him, " *' 
Are many pimples operatiTe, wltpee power 
Will close the eye of anguiBh. 

OoR. ,A]1 blessed pecrets, 

All you unpuhtisVd Tirtues of flie earth. 

Spring with my tears I be aidant wad remediate 
In the good man’s distress!*—Seek, st'^k for him; 
Lest his ungorem’d rage dissolve the, life 
That wants the nA^s tf* load it. 

‘EwUT^a Messenger. 

■ * 

Musa. ' ■ ’ News, madam! 

The British powers are marching hitherward. 

OoB. ’Tis known b(‘fore ; our pn^paration stands 
In e^ectation of them.—O dear father. 

It is thy 4>UBinoss that I go abojyit; 

Therefore great France ' 

My'mourning, and importont* tears hath pitied. 

No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 

But lovo^ dear love, and our ag’d father’s right: 
Soon may I hear and see him 1 [Exeunt. 


SCENE V.-—A Room in Gloucester’s Castle. 

Enter Broan and Oswald. 

Bro. But are my brother’s powers sot fi)rth ? 
Osw. Ay, madam. 

Bko. Himself in person there ? 

Osw. Madam, with much ado: 

Your sister is tho better soldier. 

Bro*. Lord Eihnund spake not with your lord 
at home ? 

Osw, No, madam. 

Beo. "What might import my sister’s letter to 
him? . ^ 

Osw. I know not, lodj'. 

Bbo. Faith, be is posted honco on serious matter. 
It was great ignorance, Gloster’s eyes being out. 

To let liim live; where ho arrives he moves 
All hearts against us. Edmund, I think, is gone. 
In pity of his misery, to despatch 
Hjs nighted life ; moreover, to descry 
The strength o’tho enom.y. 

Osw. I must no<Hls after him, madam, with my 
letter. 

Biea. Our troops set fordi t^-morroW: stay 
with US; *' 

The ways are dangerous. ' 

Osw. I may n(^, madam; 

M^^lady charg’d my duty in this business.' 

. (•) Flint foUo,dMrw. 

«3 Impwteat for ia tp&r i mnmttt tlwMIo hu 

too 


IiEAB. fitoom vt. 

Bsei. Why should she wrHetoSdmund? li%ht 
< not you 

Transport her purposes by word? Belike^ 
Something*—^I know not what:—I'll love thee 
much, I . « 

-Xiet me unseal the let^. 

Osw. Madam, 1 had raithee-^ 

,Bro. I, know your lady does not love hv^ 
hand; 

I’m sure of that; and bt her late being here 
She gave strange oeiliods'’ and most speaking lo^ 
To noble Edmund. I know you are of her bosom.— 
Osw. I, madam ? , 

Bbo. F speak in understanding; you ore, I 
know’t; 

Therefore I do odriso you, take this note; 

My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk’d; 
And more convenient is he for my hand 
Than for yonr lady’s ;—^you may gather more. 

If .you do find him, pray you, give him this; 

And when your mistress hears thus much ftom you, 
I ])ray, desire her call her wisdom to her. 

*Sti, faro you well. 

If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. 

Osw. 'W’ouid I could meet lum,t madam! I 
would i show 
■What party I do follow. 

Bro. Fare thee well. {Exsm^ 


SCENE VI .—Tlie Country near Dover. 

Etdcr OLorcRSTRH, and Edqab, dressed liheux 
Peasant. 

Olo. 'Wlien sliall I come to the top of that 
same hill ?■ 

Edo. You do climb up it now; lode, how we 
labour. 

Glo. Methinks the ground is even. 

Edo. Honible steep. 

Hark, do you hear the sea ? 

Glo. No, truly. 

Edo. Why, then, your other senses grow im¬ 
perfect 

By your eyes’ anguish. 

Glo. So may it be, indeed: 

McthiiSvs thy voice is alter’d ; <uid thou speok'st 
In better phrase and matter then thou didst. 

Edo. 'You’re much deceiv'd; in nothing ami 
« chang’d. 

But in ipy garments 

(*) Fint Som« mng*. . (t) Knt Adlo pmlta. Urn 

(t) First ^ 

b — criltsds,—] Sm ants SM, Vd. I. 
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43 xm . * Mefiuoiuijwi^e better BpolM^ 

Eoe. Come «n» tar; hese** <3w pbeetenttand* 
fbarfol 

A&d diaay to east en^e ejes «o WI 
Tbe ercnre aiid diei^^ibat inna iUe midwav ur, 
Show Bouee t» grots as b^^des: iialf way down ' 
H^gs one diat gatbon samphire,~>dreadfa] trade I 
Methipks he seems no biggor than his head: . 

l^e &hennen, that.walk* upon the beaoh, 

Appesr hke miea; and ]/bnd tall anchoring t>ark, 
IMminish^d to her oo^; her cook, a buoy 
jUmost too small for sight: tho mnrmtirin^ surge. 
That on the unnumher^t^idle pebbles t chafes, 

^ Cannot be heard so high.—I’ll look nd more, 
lidst iijy bnun tom, and the deheient sight 
Temple down headlong. 

Q 1 . 0 . Set me where you stand. 

Eno. Qive me your handyou ore now within 
. a foot 

Of the extreme verge: for all beneath the m()pn 
Would I nbt leap upright 

Ox.0. Let go my hand. 

Here, friend, another purse; in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man’s taking: fairies and 
gods, 

Prosper it with thee ! Qo thou further off; 

Bid me. farewell, and let me hear thee going. 

Eno. Now fare you well, good sir. 
y • lSeem$ to go. 

Qx.0. With all my heart. 

EqO’. Why I do trifle thus with his despair 
Is done to cure it, ^ 

V Glo. * O, you mighty gods I 

Thu world I do renounce; and, in your sights, 
{^iskenpatiently my great affliction off: 

If I could bear it longor, and not fall 
To quarrel with your groat opposeless wills, 

, My snuff and loathed part of nature should 
Bum itself out. If Edgar live, O, bless him !— 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. 

Edo. Gone, sir:—^farewell.— 

[GtiOTrcBStnn leaps, and faUs along. 
And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treasury of life, when life itself 
Yiddi to the theft: had he hern where he thought, 
^'^misy'bad thought been past.—Alive or deiJd ? 

you wr 1 friend I—^Hear you, air?—speak 1— 
Tto s might he pass indeed;—yet he revives,— 
What are yon, sir ? ^ 

Gno. Away, and let me dft. 

EnOt Hadst thou been aught but gossamer, 
feathers, air, 

Bo vimg fathom down predpitating, • 


l^ra^d’it ahivm'S Eke eft Imi thou dost 
** breathe;* ' 

Hast heavy subeiaBee; bSeed’ot not; speek’st; 
art sound I 

Ten masts at each loake sot ti>o attitude, 

WUdi thou hai^ perpendieularly fell t 
Thy lift ’a a mimole. Speak yd again. 

Gx,o. But have I fall’n, or not 
Ene, From tho dread snnmtit of this chalky 
bourn 1 • • * 

Look up a-h^kttho shrill-gor^d lark so far 
Cannqt be ac'on or heard: dw hut look up. 

G 1 . 0 . Aladk, I have jao eyes.— 

Is wretchedness depriv’d that, benefit, 

To end itself by death ? .’Twos yet some comfort. 
When misery could beguile tho tyrant’s rage, 

And frustrate his pmud will. 

Epo. • Give roe your arm; 

Upso.—^Ilowls’t ? Feel you your legs? You 
stand. 

Glo. Too well, foo well, * * 

Eno. This is above dll strangeness. 

Umn tlie crown o’ the cliff, what thipg was that 
"Vi^ich parted from you ? 

Glo. a poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edo. As I stood here below, raethought Ills 
eyes ^ 

Were two full moons; he hod a thousand noses, 
Homs whclk’d and wav’d like the enridged''^ sea: 
It was some fiend ; therefore, thou hap])y father, 
Think that tho clearest gods, who moko them 
honours. 

df men’s impossibilities, have pmerv’d tlico. 

Glo. I do remembev noww henceforth I’ll 
bear 

Affliction till it do ciy out itself, 

Enough, enough, and die. That thing you speak 
of, ^ 

I took it for a'mnn ; often ’tytfuld soy. 

The fiend, ifiefimd / ho lo<l mo to that place. 
Edo. Boar fh'o and patient thoughts.—But who 
comes hero ? 


Enter Ijukn, fantastically dressed wUft 
flowers. 

The safer sense will ne’er accommodate'’ 

His master thus. 

Lbab. No, they cannot touch me for coining ;t 
I am the kin;^ himself. 

Eno. O t^u side-piercing sight 1 

Lbob. Nature’s above art in that respect— 




(t) First foUo,l><M/«. 


• flkcfilir baitm.3 Baum ham meins twandirv. 
Tbs seta MBSi srin m'er nwommodetc 
Uie maetie tbae.J 


(*) First fitlio, mrat*e. 


(t) First folio, tffimff. 


Tho word‘<sif«r''fn this pusice his boon snspo^ed; bntit Is 
esrtiinly right, safl naans ttmndtr. Tho Sound aensos^ aman 
srouM naror paratt him to go thus gtotesqoOIr gamlshM. 
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There’k your press-money.* That fellow handles 
his bow like a crow-kcepor : (^) cli^w tno a diothier’s 
yard. (2) —^Look, look, a mouse I Peace, peace;— 
this piece of toasted cheese will —^There’s 


• There*! yniir prcee-money.) The •llueion is probably. 
Doom miiarks, to the money which wa* paid to loldieis when 
they wero retained in the kinire eerviee.- 
b — brown bill* —] A ’* bUi," the old weapon of the EngUeh 
tnfttntry, wta a sort of battle4txe with a foiw handle; and 
*' brown hUle *' are ogcetionally mentioned bf wntore of Shake- 
epeare'e age; thna Marlowe, in King Edward II.— 
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my gauntlet; I’ll prove it on a giant.—Bring up 
the blown bills."—O, well 'flown, bird!—i* the 
dout I i’ the clout I * hewgh!—GKve the word. 
Eoe. Sweet matjoram. 


'■ Lo, with a hand of bow-men and of ptkea. 

JBrvwm bUU, and targitoere." 

d -> i* the elout I] The efowi waa the centre mark fat the target; 
what we now eall the ka/rMpe; and poaeihly took ita nanMffin 
theetowlwMnhywhieh the target waa Mmended. 8eana«k(bi 
n. ASS, vel. I. 




\0t 1 V. 3 ' 1B3SQ 

IM. P«88.* * ^ * 

01 ^. I know Aat rdoe. *. 

' I 4 IUB. H»! Goneril !->-wi0i a wbHe beard I— 
Tbejrflaltercd meijkeadegi and told me I had* 
white bain in my beard* eze'Uie bladk ones were 
(here. To say a^, and erery thing that 1 
aaiikl—and no too was no good dirinity. 

^ 'WSmn 4he rain came to wet me once, and the wind 
‘ to make me dhatter;' wbe^ the thunder would not 
peace at my Indding, there I found *em, thSo I 
amoH ’em out. Oo to, they are not men o' their 
words; th^ told me I was erexy thing; ^ is a 
lie;— I am not ague-proqf. [ber: 

• Qno. The trick of that voice I do w^l remom- 
la't nob the king ? 

Leab. Ay, every inch a king! 

When I do stare, see how the subject quakes. 

I pardon that man’s life.—^What was tliy cause ?— 
Adultery 9 — 

Thou shalt qot die : die for adultery ! No : • 

The wren goes to’t. and the small gilded fly 
Does lecher in my Mght. 

Let copulation thrive, for Gloster’s bastard son 
Was kinder to his father tlian my daughters 
Got ’tween the lawful sheets. 

To’t, luxury, pell-mell! for I lack soldiers.— 
Behold ytmd simpering dame. 

Whose face between her forks presages snow ; 
That*minccB* virtue, and docs shake the head 
To hear of pleasure’s namo ;— 

The fitchew, nor the soiled horse, goes to’t 
^Wth a more riotoqa appetite. • 

Down from the wai^t ^ey ore Centaurs, 

Though women all above : 

But to the girdle do the gods inherit, 

Beneath is all tlio fiends’; there’s hell, there’s 
darkness, there is the sulphurous pit, burning, 
scalding, stench, consumption !—fie, fie, fie t pah, 
pah! (Bve mo an ounce of civet, good apothecary, 
tot sweeten my imagination: there’s money for 
thee. 

Gno. O, let me kiss that hand! 

Lkab. Let mo wipe it firat; it smells of* 
mortality. 

Glo. O ruin’d piece of natuie! Tliis great 
* world 

Shall so wear out to nought.—Dost thou know 
• me? 

Lkab. I remember thine eyes well enough. 
Dost thou squiny at me ? No, do thy worstf blind 
Ckq^id^ 1*21 not iove.—Bead thou this challenge; 
midk bttt the penning of it. 


LfEAB. VI. 

Gt4>. Were aU »* letfma suns, 1 could not 

• see. 

£no. I would «ot take tide ftom report 
It is, and my heart breidm at it. 

Lsa^. Bead. • 

Gno. What, v^th the case of eycM? 

Leab. O, hot are you there with me? No eyes 
in your he%d, nor no money in your purse ? Your 
eyes ore in a heavy case, your purse in a light: 
yot you see how tUs worlaigoeB. * 

Glo. I sec it feebngly, ^ 

Lka^. What, art ? A man toay see how 
this world with no. eyt^. Look with tMne 
ears: see howyond justice raUs upon yond simple 
thief. Hark, in thine ear*: imongo plaoes; and, 
bandy-dandy,* which is the justice, which is the 
thief?—Thou host seen ^farmer’s dog bark at a 
beggar? ^ 

Glo. Ay, sir. 

Leak. And the creature run from the cur? 
There thou mightst* behold the great imago of 
authority: a dog’s oboyed in office.—* 

Thou rascal beadle, hold thy bloody hqnd I 
Why dost thou lash that whore ? Strip thine * 
own back; 

Thou hotly lust’st to uso her in that kind 
For which thou whipp’st her. The usurer hangs 
the cozener. * 

Through tatter’d clothes small t vices do appear; 
Bobes and furr’d gowns hide all. Plato sin* with 
gold, 

A|d the strong lanqp of justice hurtless broaka: 
Ann it in rags, a pigmy’s straw does pierce it. 
None does offend, none,—I say, Bono; I’ll able 
'em; 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the power 
To seal the accuser’s lips. Get thee glass eyes; 
And, like a scurvy politician, seem 
To Boe the things thou dost not«-«-Now, now, now, 
now: 

Pull off rny boots:—^harder, harder ;—so. 

Eno. (3, matter and importinency mix’d I 
Bcasun in madness ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortune, take my 
eyes. 

I know thec well enough, thy name ia Glestcr: 
Thou must be patient; we came crying bidier: 
Thou know'st, the first time that we smell the air, 
We wawl and cry.—will preach to thee; mark I 
Glo. Alack, alack the day ! 

Losab. Wh«^ we are bom, we cry that we are 
demta 


(*) lint Mb> imaru, ikt. (t) Fust folio onlti, to. 

* law miaOMoirtMa—1 tint affBCU tbeeojr timidity of vlitiio 
SJyrwild Bol toko tu» from report, Be.] Tbeie to mht'- 
Wipmilt/ MI*. Wkat to It Edgar would not take ftoro nportf 
pawwi kava tnaa atwaft of ua fathaVa derivation of uglit; 
iaamna ft la niantloMd In tao ptovlona iceae. Wo an. pariupa. 
to tssjpaia tho poor King exU^tbo pneUmariMi tor thokUUng 


(*) Fint toUo, thp. (I) Firat folio, praol. 

of Oloncofter. 

e Flats »in lolto A eorreotlon by Pope and TbodtaM} 

the old teCt baving. '* Ftee# sinnu," ThU pasiaga dqirn to, '* To 
aeal tho aceurer’s riga,” Inelualvo, to on> la tboTolte. 

I — able Vm } Ouoltfr «i>om. • 
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ACT IT.] 

To ibis great stage fools—^This c 

, block ;—^ 

It were a delicate stratagem, totshoe 
A troop of horse with felt: I'll put't in proof; 
And when I have stol’n upon these sons-uirlaw,* 
Then, kill, kiU, kiU, kill, kiU, kiy!» 

Enter a Gentleman voith Attendants. 

• 

Gbnt. Oj hero ho is; lay hand upon him.—Sir, 
STour moat dear daughter— « 

liBAn. !No rescue^ Wliat, a prisoner? I um oven 
The natural Fool o^ fortune.-—Use mo well; 

You shall have ransom* Let mo have surgeons ; 

I am out to the brains. * 

Gjsnt. You shall have any thing. 

Lbau. No Bccoiids? Allm|^Belf? 

Why, this woOld make a man a man of suit, 

To use his, eyes for garden water-pots, 

Ay, and laying autumn’s dual. 

Qicnt. ’ Good sir,— 

Lbab. I ,win die bravely, like a f bridegroom: 
what 1 

I will be jovial; come, como; I am a king. 

Mymasters, know you that 1 
, Gknt. You are a royal one, and wo obey you. 

Lbab. Then there’s life in't. Nay § an you 
get it, you shall got it by running. Sa, sa, sa, sa 1 
{Exit, running ; Attendants/bWow. 
Gbnt. A sight most pitiful in the meanest 
wretch, , 

Post spooking of in a king!—Thou hast one|j 
daughter. 

Who redeems nature from the general curse 
Which twain have brought Lor to. 

Fno. IJail, gcutio sir. 

Gbnt. Sir, sjojod yon : what's your will ? 
Edo. Do you hear aught, sir, of a battle towaid? 
Gbnt Moat sure and vulgar, every one hears 
that, 

Which can distinguish sound. 

Edo. But, by your favour, 

How near’s the other army ? 

Qknt. Near and on speedy foot; the main 
descry 

Stands on Um hourly thought'* 

( •) First Son in law**. (* > First folio Inserts, tmuffse- 

It) First folio mnlts, Afg. (}) First folio, Cosre. 

(It) First foUo, a.* 

• This • good block1 •* tSpon the kintf s saying. / w<« 
nreoeik to Mm, tbs poet iMinsto nave meant Jlnirto null oir his 
fort, and keep turning It and feeling it, In tro attitude of one of 
tlie presrhsn of those times (whom I have seen so lepresented 
in ancient tirints), till the IdM of frli. whioh the good kat or Woe* 
win Huulc ot, raises the stratagem In Ms brain of shoeing a troop 
of hotse with a substance soft as that which he held and monldcd 
hetwnm hU hands. This makes him start from hU preachment.*’ 

h — kiU, knit ftc.] This was theanoientmr of assault In the 
English army. Shakespeare Introduees It agnn In ** Cottolanua,” 
Aef V. Se. S; whan the ooniplratota attaek Coilolanns. 
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ijifflurB n, 

Edo. ' • 1 Utaok'you, dr: lihsit^BdL 

GeEt. Though that the quern m special cauise 
is here, 

Her army is mov^d on. 

Edo. * f thaidt you, sir. [Eai( Gent 
(jlx. 0 . You ever-g^Ue gods, take my breath 
from me; 

Let not my worser spirit tempt me again . , 

To die before you pleaso 1 • 
fSoo. * Well pray yon, father. 

Qi,o. Now, good sir, wliat are you ? 

Ed'o. a most poor man, mode tamo to fortune's 
blows; , 

Who, by flie art of known and feeling sorrows, „ 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me youjr hand, 
I ’ll lead you to somo biding. 

Gbo. Hearty thanks: 

Tho bounty and the benison of heaven 
To boot, and boot I 

Enter OswAXaDa 

Osw. A proclaim’d prize! Most happy I 
That eyeless head of thine was first fram’d flesh 
To raise my fortunes.—^I’hou old unhappy traitor, 
Briefly thyself rememW:—the swoid is out 
That must destroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand 

Put strength enough to it. [Edoab intenpoaes. 

Osw. Wherefore, bold peasant, 

Darist thou support a publish’d traitor? Hence 1 
Ixist that the infection of bis fortune take 
Like hold on tliee. Let go his arm. 

Edo. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther 
'cosiou. 

Osw. Let go, slave, or thou dicst I 
Edo. Good gentleman, go your gait, and let 
poor volk pass. An chad ha’ been swagger’d, 
out of my life, 'twould not ha’ been zo long as 
'tis by a vortnight.*—^Nay, come not near th' old 
man; keep out, che vor ye, or iae try whether 
your costard or my hollow ^ he the haraer: diill 
be plain with you. 

Osw. Out, dunghill! 

Edo. Chill pick your teeth, zir: come; no 
matter vor your foins.** 

{They fight; and Edoab him. 

4 

e Aj, and lajriag autiiiiui's dust 

OSMT. Oood sir,—] 

Omittet In the folio. 

A — the main desery 

Stands on the henilr tbeiigM.l 

The meaning appean to he, the sli^tofthe mabi liodf la expectad 
honrlT; but the expKsston Is as banb and dlsagneable aa tha 
speaFer'i ‘'Mostsme and vnlgaf'' just befom. 

• — 't woiiia not ha’ been so long at *1 Is bT a emtalglit.—] 
SteeTcni has remsrked, but the mson is nnesplalaed, thm whan 
our anolent writen have oceaston to tatrodueo a nutla, tliaf 
eommonlf allot him title Bomenetshim dialoot. 

f — trallaw—] laaoBMoftheprovinelaldlBleets, MfommaiSM 
a pole ot stalt 
g — Mbs.) aViMfo. 



QgWi fflcre, fitlw 

m/pnnei ^ 

If «v«r thou irift^libriTe, buiv my tody, 
fml give tbd lei:tem vbioli ‘ttura fiacfst about me, 
To IB^oftiuBd eafl of G^Joater L seek out 

Upon the British* party :~t), untimely dcajth If, 

• [ZhesL 

*Ei>o. I know thee well: a semcoablc villain; 
As dhteoos to the vices of thy mistress, 

As badness would d^e« • 

Gl>o. What, is he dead ? 

« Ena. Sit you down, fatlior; rest you.-^ 

Let’s see his t poriects: these § letters, Uiat he 
speoim of, • , 

* May be my friends.—He’s dead; I am only sorry 
He hod no other death’s-mau.—T,et us see :— 
Leave, gentle wax: and, manners, blame us not : 
To know our enemies’ minds, wo rip their 
hearts; 

Their papers, is more lawful. 

[Bcads .5 Zfit our reeiprocaf vows he remem^red. 
You have manp opportunities to cut him off ; if 
your^ will want not, time aiul place will be fruit- 
fully offered. There is nothing done, if he 
return the conqueror : then am I iJte prisoner, 
and his bed my gaol; from the loathed warmth 
whereof deliver me, and supply the place for your 
labour. 

, Your {wife, so T would say,) 

affectionate servant, 

OoNEBin. 

O, undistinguish’d space of woman’s will !-»-* 

A plot upon her virtuous husband’s life; [sands, 
And the exchange, my brother!— H(tc, in tlic 
Thee I’ll rake up, the post nnsanctified 
Of murderous lechers : and, in the mature time, 
WiUi this ungracious paper strike the sight 
Of the deatb-practis’d duke: for him ’tis well. 
That of tby death and business 1 can tell. 

\_Exit, dragging out the body. 
Glo. The king is mad: how stiff is my vilo 
seuso, 

That I stand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge soitows 1 Better 1 were distract: 

So should my thoughts be sever’ I from n,y griefs, 

And wbes, by wrong imaginations, lose 

Ihe knowledge of themselve.s. \_Drum afar off. 


IfiAK [M«n 

JBe^emter Shiaam / 

'•* *Edg. * Give nw ywflf htnd. 

For off, methinliB, I hear tSte, beaten drum ; 

Come, frtlier, I’ll bestow you witih i ftUnd. 

f 

SCENE* VH.— A Tewt tin the French Camp, 
Lbab on a bed asleep^' Physician, Gentleman, 
and otJsers, attending; soft mxtsic jdaipng,^ 

• Enter CoaoKnuCand Kent. 

• • • 

OoxtD. O thou good Kerit, how Bhali I live and 
svork, • • 

To match “thy goodness? My Ufe will be too 
short, , ^ • 

And every mcasiji'o foil me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg’d, ihadam, is n’er> 
paid. ^ 

All my reports go with the modest truth) 

Nor more nor clipp’d, but so. 

Coin). Be hotter suited : 

’riiese weeds aro memories of those woi^ hours; 
1 pr’ytheo, put thorn off. 

Kent. Pardon, dear madam ; 

Yet It) bo known, shortens my modo’ intent: ^ 

My boon I make it, that you know me not, 

'rill time and I think meet. 

Conn. Thou l)e’t so, my good lord.—How does 
the king ? [To the Physician. 

Pnvs. Madam, sleeps still 
Conn. O you kind gods. 

Cure tills great breach in his abused natuje I 
'riiu untun’d and jarring senses, O, wind up 
Of (lu’s child>changcd father ! 

PiiYS. So please your majesty 

That we may wake the king ? he hath slept long. 
Conn. Be govern’d by yaftr knowledge, and 
proceed 

r the sway of your own will. Is he array’d ? 

Ge.nt. Av, madam ; in the heaviness of sleep, 
We put fresh garments on him. 

PnYS. Be by, good madam, wheu we do awake 
him ; 

I doubt not* of his temperance. 

Conn. Very well.* 


<*) rint folto, JSnglM, 
(I) F]»t folio, Oae. 


(t) Old tvxt repcat%d«a<A 
(t) First foMo, the. • 


• O, anOiatingutalt'd spMe of teoman’t will 1—1 Tn the qu.irtns 
«• rMA, nsdUtlnsiiitht sp^ at womont ivU" 1 in the folio, 
"Oil UuUSgtMfe (pseo of Wronons will,” and Mr CoIUer't 
WWiolitar ■nggeat*, *' O, un«tHafuUi'd ilatu of waman% will'" 
Wlng e ew r hova been the oriciDol lection, it was plainly an 
^dShUmatioii aseinst the indlsenntlnate copnee of woman as 
MhlUMd hr OoSeiU in idottinj; airalnst a viitiious husband's life 
mekidr te sain nvUlabi tike Edmund, Hid not, as Mr. Collier 
aaumkaialnat Uw ‘'tumtingubbable appetite *' pf tho sex. his 
asaatstora ematdation is therefore indefensible. We should, 
•i mmdii 


Wfc nr. 


, mmditUneultkatih $mu» ot woman’s wtll.” 


o («) First folio omits, not. 

b — Mofi mutl»plai/iag ] This part of the stase dbootfam waa 
Judiciously interpolated by Mr. Dyce 

e — mad# itHenf J This may import punosed intent 1 but 
Mr. Collier’s annotator proposes a very punulUa change—** Up 
main intent.” 

d MadSiro, sleeps still. J In the folio, the Phrstclan and Gentle¬ 
man form one character; the parts were eamblned probSKr, aa 
Mr. Collier surmises, to suit the eeouomy irf performers. 

0 Coau. * Vogr well. 

pAe. Please you, draw near —Loader the maeie there.] 
These two speeclms are not In Qie fotio, ^ 


205. 


10b 




PuYB. Please jrou, draw near.—Louder tho 
music there! 

CoBP. O my dear father ! Restoration, hang 
Thy mediotno on n?y lips j and let this kiss 
Repair those violent hanns liiat iny two sisters 
Have in thy reverence made ! 

Kent. Kind and dear princess 

Conn. Had you not been their fatlier, those 
white tlakos 

Had challeng'd * pity of tliem. Was this a face 
To be oppos’d against the wiuTingf winds? 

To stand against tho deep dread-bolted thunder ?• 
In the most terrible and nimble stroke 
Of quick, cross-lightning? to watch (poor perdu /) 
With this thin helm? Mine enoipy’s dog, ^ 
Though he had bit mo, dfiould have stood Uiat night 
Against my fire; and wast thou fain, qwsr &thor, 
To hovd toee with swino, and rogues forlorn, 

(*)^lclt ftiilo, Did ckatUnaf. (t^ Pi«t foUo, JarriHg. 

• To *1004 oBidiist the deep dresd-bolted thunder f 
In Uio moet ternhle and nlmUo etroke e 
Of quick, CMOt-llghtningt to wolch (poor perdu It 
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In short and musty straw ? Alack, alack ! 

’Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 
Had not concluded all.—He wakes; speak to him, 
Pbys. Madam, do you ; ’tis fittest. 

Conn. How does my royal lord ? How fares 
your majesty ? 

Leab. You do me wrong to take mo out o* the 
grave; — 

Thou art a soul in bliss ; but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of firOj that mine own tears 
Do scald like molten lead. • 

CoBD. Sir, do you ^^ow me ? 

TjEab. You are a spirit, I know; 4lea* did 
yoa die ? 

CoBi). Still, sUll, far wide I 
Phyb. He’s scarce awake; let him alone awhile. 
Leajei. Where have 1 been? Where am I?^ 
j Fair daylight ? 

(*} Pint folio, ankarc. 

With this thin helm f] 

TheM Uneg «re omitted in the folio. 


« 





ttonra ttx. 


Mt rrO* 


%xim tux 


To see enotliw j^xau-^t keoir not whet to st)r«— 
I inU not swear these are my^hands ;~~-1et*8 see, 

I feel diit pin prick. Would I were assur’d 
Of my condition 1 * . • • 

Conn. O, lo<^ ^pon me, sir, 

An^hold your hands* in benediction o’er me:— 
No, ur J* you must not kneed. . . 

Lxak. • Pray, do not mock me: 

t am a very foolish fond olS man, * 

. Fomnoere and upward, not an hour more nor less; 
And, to deal plainly, • 

I fear I am not in my pe^oct mind. 

Metiiinks 1 should know you, and know tliis nmii; 
X ot 1 aip doubtful; for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is; and all the skill I have 
Bemembers not these garments ; nor T know not 
Where I did lodge last night.—3^o not laugh at me, 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. . • 

OoBD. * And so 1 am, 1 am. 

Iaab. Be your tears wet ? yes, faith. I pray, 
. weep not: 

If you have poison for mo, I will drink it. 

1 know you do. not love me; fur your sisters 
Have, OB 1 do remember, done me wrong : 

You have.some cause, they have not. 

Coitp. No cause, no cause. 


ImAJt. Amlin^Vanoet 

%bmt. * In your aim kii^mn, rir. 

ImAR. Do not abuse me. 

Phts. Be comforted, good madun $ t&e great 
You sea, is kill’d in him i aad yet it is dangoa 
To moke him evt^ o’er the time he has lost,* 
Desire him to go in ; trouble him no more, 

Till furthoa sowing. 

CoR. Will *t please your highi|pBS walk ? 

Lear. You must bear with me: 

Pray you now, forget and forgii^: 1 am old, and 
• foolish. • 

[Sxetmt Lbar’Cordkua, Physician, 
and Attendants.*’ 

Grnt. Holds it truo, *Bir, that the duke of 
Coniwall was ko slain ? 

Kent. Most certain, sir. ' 

Qknt. Who is (jindiictor of his people r 
Kent. As ’tis said, tlio bastard son of' Glottis', 
Gent. They say, Edgar, his banish’d son, is with 
the carl of Kent in Germany. • 

Kent. Keport is changeable. ’T iiT time to look 
altont; the powers of the kingdom approach apace. 

Gent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody. 
Fare you w'cll, sir. [JKctjf. 

Kent. My point and period will bo throughly 
wrought, , 

Or well or ill, as this day’s battle’s fought. [^Fxit. 


Pint folio, taad. 


(I) First folio omits, A'o, sir 


“ — and yet if is dsiificr 
To niskc liln\crpn u'lr (he time he lias lost ] 


Omitted In the folio 

i> Rniunl I.» AH, fti J ill the folio, the scene temiiiistos here 




ACT V. 

( k 

SCENE l.—The Camp of the British Forces, near Dover. 

Ai«r, with drum and cdoun, Edmvkd, Bkoan, To chanj^ the oonrse; he’s M of alteratimk} 

Officers, Soldiers, and othert. And self-reprovingbring his constant pleasure. 

* 4 [To an Officer, who gate out 

Edu. know pf the duke if his latt purpose hold, Hno. Our iter’s man is cwtainlj mUMuried. 

Or whether since ho is advis’d by aujpt Bdm. ’Tis to he doubted, madatn. 

IW 








KING IiBAH. 


flMsin X. 


ACT 

Bao. . ‘ • * , • K(nr, mfeet 

Yon know ibe goodness I intend upon tou^ 

Tell ine,>~lHit truly,-—but then speak we tiHith, 
D^ou pint lore xny sister ? 

]^H. * .In boneur'd love. 

- Bbo. But hare yon never found my brotbor’n 

. • * 

To di| fbrcfended place ? 

Bdm. . That Uiougbt alniscs you.* 

Bbg. I am doubtiy tluft you bavo been conjunct 
And bosornM with ber, as ur as we call hers. 
%D)t. No, by nam honour, madam, • 

Bxg. I never shall endure her: dear my lord, 
Be not fiuntliar with her* 

* Env. Fear me * not:— 

She and tbo duke her husband! 


Enter, with drum and colours, AnnANir, 

* Qobsbil, and Soldiers. • 

Gon. rAeide.'] I had rather lose tlie battle,*’ 
than that sister 
Should loosen him and mo. 

Aim. Our very loving nster, well bo-met.— 
Sir, this 1 hear,t—The king is come to hia 
daughter. 

With others whom the rigour of our state 
Forded to cry out. Where I could not be honest,* 
I never yet was valiant: for this buuncss, 

It toucheth us, as France invades our land, 

Not bolds the king, with others, whom I fern*, 
Most just and heavy causes moke oppose. 

Enic. Sir, you speak nobly. 

BKa-. Why is this reason’d ? 

Gon. Combine togetlier ’gainst tlie enemy ; 

For Iheao domestic and particular broils 
Are not tho question here. 

Alb. Lot us then determine 

WHh the ancient of war on our proceedings. 

Eom. I shidl attend you presently at your 
tent.* 

Bbo. Sister, you’ll go with us? . 

Gon. No. 

Beg., ’Tis most convenient. pray go with us. 
Gon. [dsufe.] O, ho, I know tho riddle.—I 
will go. 


m*ds th^ arc ^ 7 ^ out, mtor BtOdaii 

Ena. If o’er ybur grace bad i^teooh with man 
so poor. 

Hear hie one word. 

At.B. •* I’ll overtake you.-— Speak. 

[^Exeunt Bum. Bbg. Gon. Officers, Soldiers, 
* and Attondmits. 

Edo. Boibre yon fight tlie battle, ope this letter. 
If you have victory, let tlie trumpet sound 
For him that brought it: wretcMtd though I seem, 
I emi )>rodnoj|,a clwmpion |^t will prove 
What is avou^cd thefO. K you misoairv, 

Your business of th^ world lAth so an mid, 

And macbin§tion coases. * Fortune love* you I 
Alb. Stay till I *ve read the letter. 

Eno. * I waa forbid it. 

Wlien time sball Ibrvo, lot but the.lierold cry. 

And I’ll appear again. 

Alb. Why, fare* thee well; T will o’erlook thy 
paper. fi^ortf'EDGAB. 


Ee-enter Editond. 

Edm. The enemy’s in view, draw up your 
powers. • 

Here is the guess of thoir triio strength and forces 
By diligent discovery ;—^but your haste 
Is now urg’d on } ou. 

Alb. Wo will greet tbo time. [JKrtV. 

• Edm. To both "theso sisters have I sworn my 
lovo; ^ 

Each jealous of the other, as tho stung • 

Aro of tho adder. Wliich of them shall I take ? 
Both ? ono ? or neither ? Neither can be enjoy’d. 
If both remain idivc: to take tlie widow, 
Exasperates, m.-tkes mad her sj^tcr Goneril; 

And hardly shall I carry out my side,* 

Her husband being alive. Now'then, wo’II use 
His countenance for the battle; which being done, 
Ijct her who would be rid of him devise 
Jlis 8|>ecdy taking off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to I^aiar and to Cordelia,— 

The battle di.nc, and tlicy within our power, 

Shall never see his pardon; for my state 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. \_Eieit, 


(•) Bint folio emit!, m«. (t) Birtt foHo,ant'd 

• Hut UMmshl sbsin you.] The folio omiu both thia and the 
Bowiiif tpoech. 

h 1 MaiSthcr ioie the bottle, Bo.] Thii tooeeh la omitted In 
ofWlo. • 

< WlMs 1 aoaU not ho honoot, Be.l The remainder of the 

l^haad Edtnnad’a oneveram ooilttedin the folio 

I* I than ottiMd you prewntly ot your tent.] Omitted in the 

HW» 

V —sMy out nay tldei~] A metophnr from the eard-tahle, 
hantonovyootoanibmeonttoenrry out tho game with your 
‘‘"'ronMotahilly. So to aat sp « $Ut, waa to b««ame partnan 


^ (*) Firat folio, loeea. 


In the game,: fo put! or pluck dcien a tide, waa to loae It. Thua 
in Ben Jonaon’a***Silent woman,” Act 111,Sc. 8,— 


•• Navta and ahe wlU tel up a aide.* 

• * 

Thtu aiaa In Maaaitiget'a ” Great Daho of FloranM,” Am IV. 
Sc. I, where Coaimo, declining to do BettondUa light In a wnrl of 
wine.aayR,—> . • 


■”* Pray you pauac a little i •« 

If 1 bold your carda, 1 ahall pOtlAmo fia aMa* 
1 am not good at tho game.” ^ 
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SCENE II.— A Field between, the two Cami>s. ' 

Alarum without. Enter, with drum and colours, 
Lkab, Cr)ni>£i.iA, and. their Foivtfa; and 
exeunt. 

Enter Etxiab and Gloucksteh. 

Edg. Here, fiither, take the sliadow of this tree 
For ;your good host; pru^' that tlie right may 
thrive: 

If ever I i-etum to yon again, 

I’ll bring you comfort. 

Olo. Giaco go with \ou, sir! 

Ei>OAii. 

«- 

Alarums: afterwards a lietreat. lie-enter Eogab. 

ES>g. Away, old man !—-give mo thy hand,-— 
away! * ^ 

King Leaf hath lost, he and his dati^ghtcr to cn. 
Give mo thy ham*; come on. 

‘ no 


Glo. No further, sir; a man may rot even 
here. 

]<h>G. What, in ill thoughts ogmn? Mon must 
endure 

'I'hcir going hence, even as their coming hither; 
Ripeness is all.—come on. 

Olo. And that’s true too.* 

[^Exeunt, 


SCENE III .—The British Camp near i>over. 

, . 

\^E7tter, in conquest, with drum and colours, Ef>> 

' M^T>; Leah and Cobdelia, as prisoners ,• 
Omcers, Soldiers, Idc. 

* 

Edm. Some officers take them awavr good 
• guard, 

Until their great<3' pleasures first be known 
That are to censnro them. 


• And that *• true too.] These words are not In the annitiM. 




KOTO LEAR 


Coak . • ^ 6*10 not the flret 

Who, with meaning, have incuir’d worst.. 
For thee, oppressed king, %pa I* cast down; 
Myself oouldelae out-frown false fortune’s fiown.— 
Shall we not see these daughtpn aa4 these sisters? 
IdUB. No, no, no, no I ^me, lot’s away to 
prison; • 

We two alone will sing Hke birds Pthe cage: 
Wheih thou d<wt ask me blessing, I’ll kneel down, 
And ask of thee forgivettess. we’ll live, 

And pray, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
iEt gOded butterflies, and hear poor rogue» 

Talk of court news; and we’ll talk with them 
loo,— • 

• Who loses, and who wins; who’s in, who’s out;— 
And t&ke upon’s the mystery of things. 

As if we were Ood’s spies: and we’ll wear ont, 

In a wall'd prison, packs and sects of great ones, 
That ebb and flow by the moon. 

Enii. Take them away. 

Lear. Upon such sacrifices, my Cordelia, * 

The gods themsrlvcs throw incense. Have I 
caught thee ? 

He that parts us shall bring a brand from heaven, 
And fire us hence like foxes. Wi)ie thine eyes; 
The goujccrs * shall devonr them, flosh and fell. 
Ere they shall moke us weep; we’ll see ’em 
starvot first. Come. 

[Exeunt Lear and Coiidelia, guarded. 
]&>u. Come hither, captain ; hark. 

Take thou this note; [Giving a paper,"] go, follow 
them to prison: 

One step I have advanc’d thee; if thou dost* 

As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way 
To noble fortunes. Know thou this,—that men 
Are as the time is: to be tender-minded 
Does not become a sword :—thy great employment 
Will not bear question; either say thou’it do’t, 

Or thrive by odior means. 

Off. I’ll do’t, my lord. 

Edm. About it; and write happy when thou 
hast done. 

Mark,—I say, instantly; and carry it so, 

As I have set it down. [oatS; 

Off. I cannot draw a cart,” nor eat dried 
If it beiman’s work, I will do [Exit. 

Flfiurith. Enter Axbaxy, Gowerii., Began, 
OfScers, and Attendants. 

Alb. Sir, you have shown i to-day your valiant 
strain, 

(*) Fint fitUo, I »m. ) Firat foUo, itatVd. 

(t) Fint folio, 

• rs* aet^en <A«U ittour The ■'goujeera," mU- 

Fdntad “good jreaiet ** to the foUo, ia anppoied to mean the 
aaoH^ gollinct. Tioek, hoirever, taalata that the •• good yearea " 
•• S* Ihllo to aaad toaotoally tor the Iwd year—the year of 
peeUietieei dni like 4t mat anaa at the Italiaiia, had hem long 
vaod u a owte to England 


CaoMB nu 

And fmrtuna led you well: you have the captives 
«*fWK» were the t^mosites of this ^y’e strife t 
We* do require^uem of you, so to lue them. 

As we shall find their merits and our safety 
May equally dettomine. 

E^. Sir, I titoqght it fit 

To send the old and miserable king 
To some retention and appointed guard; t 
\^’1tOBe a^ hasj: channs in it, whose title more, 
To pluck tiie common ho^om ow Ids tide. 

And turn our impress’d lances in our eyes 
Which do cositmand them. ^ W4th>him 1 sent the 
* queen; ^ • 

My reason all the some; ahd they ore ready 
To-morrow, or at furthei;BpSice, to appear 
'Where you shall hold your session.* At this tune. 
We sweat, and bleed: the feiond hath lot}! his 
friend “ * 

And the best quatrels, in the heati are ours’d 
By those that fod their sharpness 
The question of Cordelia, and hor father,. 
Bequires a fitter place. 

Aj,b. Sir, by your patience, 

I hold you but a subject of this warj 
Not os a brother. 

Beo. That’s os wo list to grace him. 

Mothinks our pleasure might have been demanded, 
Ere you hod spoke so far. Ha led our powers ;* 
Bore the commission of my place and person; 
Tho which immediacy may well stand up, 

And coll itself your brother. 

Gon. Not so hot: 

In bis own grace He doth exalt himself, 

More than in your addition. , 

Beg. In my righA, 

By mo invested, ho compeers the best. 

Gon. That wci-o the most, if bo should husband 
you.** 

Bkg. Jesters do oft prove raopliots. 

Gon. Holla, holla I 

That eye that told you so look’d but a-squint. 
Beg. Lady, I am not well; dse I should 
answer 

From a full-flowing stomach.—General, 

Take thou my soldiers, prisoners, patrimony; 
Dispose of them, of mo ; the walls are thine: * 
'Witness tho world, that I create thee here 
My lord and master. 

Gon. Mean you to enjoy him f 

Axifl The let-alone lies not in your good will. 
Enw. Nor *10 thine, lord. 

Alb. • s Ilolf-blooded follow, yes. 

(*) First folio, f. (f) First folio oniils, ihmI gsard. 

(i) First folio, kod. • 

k I cannot draw a ear^—] The folio omita this apaadh. 

« Where vou shall holB your session.] In tha tolto tha tpaacb 
taiminaAa here. • 

d That were the Most, &c ] fn tha folio thif to aasignad (o Albany, 
a _ tha walls aw thine-1 Sathafnlioi tnephraM, Wartortoa 
saya, signifying, <0 turttnaar at di$«r»tim. . 


. Ill 



un T.) 


KINO L8A& 


faoBini tict. 


Bxo. ]jet the drum atribe, and prove mj title 
thine. . \To 'Eamxnmfi 

Aub. Staj yet; hear reas^.—Edmund, I 
arreat thee 

On capital treason; and, in tlnne attaint,* 

This gilded serpent. [Pointmprto^ON.]—Fofyour 
dmm, fair sister, 

T bar it in the interest of my wife ; 

' *T is die is sub-contracted to this lord, * 

And I, her'husbacd, con^rodict your bans. 

If you will marry, make your lovef to mo, 

Hy lady is bospolM. . 

OoK. An interlude ^ * 

Alb. Thou art drm’d,' Qlostcr:—let tlio 
trumpet sodnd: 

If none appear to prove upon thy person 
Thy |)oinoua, manifest, and many treasons. 

There is nfty pledge; [Thrhwing (jpmi a glove."} I ’ll 
make'it on thy hcait, * 

Ere I taste bread, thou art in nothing less 
Than I fxave here proclaim’d thee ! 

Rko. . Sick, O, sick I 

Qon. Tdafifo,] If not, I’ll ne’er tnist medicine. 
Edm. There’s my exchange: IThnming doum 
a glMte.} nlmt in the world he is 
That names me traitor, villain-liko he lies ! 

OoU by thy trumpet; ho that dares approach. 

On him, on you, who not ? I will maintain 
My tru^ and honour fimly. 

Alb. a liorold, ho ! 

Edm. a herald, ho, n herald ! • 

Alb. Trust to tby single virtue ;** for thy soldiers. 
All levied in my name, have in'my name 
Took tlieir discha''gc. 

Rbo! My sickness grows upon me. 

Alb. She is not well; convey her to my tent. 

[A’n’t Eboaw, led. 

Enter a Uorald. 

Come hither, herald,—let the trumpet sound,-— 
And read out this. 

Off. Sound, trumpet! ® [^Trumpet sounds. 
Herald reads. 


Eoh. Souidl* . MntaiptL 

1 HbBi Ag^. [Seetmd trwn^psL 

Hbb. Agab. [Third trumpet, 

[Jfter a pause a trumpet amu/ere ufitkout. 
Enter Evqas, ajm/ed, tsnd preeeded ip a 
Trumpet, 

Alb. Ask him his purposes, why he appears 
Upon this o’the trumpet. 

fisB. What are you ? 

your same, your quality^ and why you answer 
This present summons ? 

Eoa# Know, my name is losk; 

By treason’s tooth bore-gnawn and canker-bH i. 
yet am I noble as the adfhrsory 
I cotne to cope. 

Axb. Which is that adversary ? ’ 

Edo. What’s he that speaks for Edmond earl 
of Gloster? 

Edm. Himself:—what say’st thou to him ? 

Edo. Draw thy sword, 

That, if my speech offend a noble heart, 

Thy arm may do the© justice: here is mine. 
Behold, it is the privilege of min© honours,* 

My oath, and my profession. I protest,— 

Maugre thy strength, youth, place,f and eminence. 
Despite ^ thy ^detor sword and fire-new fortune. 
Thy valour and thy heart,—^thou art a traitor 1 
False to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father; 
Conspirant against this high iUustrious prince ; 
And, from the extremest upward of thy head. 

To the descent and dust below thy foot, 

A most toad-spotted traitor! Say thou, Eo ! 

This sword, this arm, and my best spirits, are bent 
To piwo upon thy heart, whereto I speak. 

Thou liest. 

'Edm. In wisdom, I should ask thy name; 
But, since thy outside looks so fair and warlike, 
And that thy tongue some ’say* of breeding 
breathes. 

What safe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of knighthood, I disdain and spnm: 

Badk do I toss these treasons to thy head; 

With the hell-hatod lie o’erwhdm thy heart; 
Which, for they yet glance by, and scaroely 
bruise, 


This sword of mine shall give them inuta wt way. 

If <my man of quahty or degree within the Where they shall rest for ever.—Trumpet speak I 
Itsts of the aiwiy, vnll maintain upon Edmund, [Alarums. They fight. faU*. 

supposed earl of OlouceUer, that Jte is a mani- Alb. Save Mm, save him I 

fold traitor, let him appear at t the third sound Go»J This is practice, Glostw 

of the trumpi±. He is bold in his 'defence. By the law of arms, thou wast not bound to answmr 


(•) folio, Mjf arrml (t) First folio, loess. 

(t) Ftnt folio, »f. * 

e fcsM. A hemld, ho, • hemld I] Omitted in the folio. 

«»—Yirteejl Thot U, ra<n«r. • 

« gM- Sound, trumpet t] Omitted In the folio. • 

• Bmom, uu ihsprtvKeps o/mlne honours,—J The auartos reed, 
" Beheld it ll the ptlvUedn of eip tongmt 
My oath end profosilon, Be, 

• u«. 


s (*) Firet folio omits, JUdsi. Svmti ! 

(t) Firet folie, pitm*, tautk. (() First foils, llNFIte. 

And the folio,— 

*' Behold, it is wwpeMlt^t, 

The pilTiledRe of mine Kimoaie, 

My oeth, end my prDfo>elim,*'ae. 
’•nr'wnMnsfoo.-isweFla, or tails. 

* — peeetlee,—1 Stretagm, madUmMom. 



M* V.> 

Aa wAaEumR ; 11{ou ^ aot T&o^dd:^d« 

But ooxea’d ara be^^'d. * . , 

Am . I%ut prour month; damo, 

Or with tiiis paper shall I stop it.—Hold, sir: 
Hion Wbrse any nfme, rqpd thiqp own oril:— 

No tearmg> lady; I perceive, you know it. • 

tlie later to 

*Gon. Say, if I do;—tho laws are mine, not 
• thine; 

Who shall arraign me for it? 

Axb. Most monstrous I— 

Jloow^st * thou this p&per ? • 

Edm. Ask me not what I know. 

Axjb. Go after her: slle’s desperate; govern her. 

. [To an Officer, who goes out. 

Enft. What yon havo charg'd mo with, that 
have 1 done; 

And more, much more, tlio timo will bring it out: 
*Tis past, and so am 1.—But what art thou 
That hast this fortune on me ? If thou’rt noble, 

1 do forgiwo thee. * 

Edo. Let’s exchange charity. 

I am no less in blood than thou art., Edmund; 

If more, the more thou hast wTong’d mo. 

My name ia Edgar, and thy father’s son. 

The gods ore just, and of our pleasant vices 
Make instruments to plague us: 

Tlie dark and vicious place where thee he got. 

Cost him his eyes. 

Enu. Thou hast spoken right, ’tis tnio; 

Tho wheel is come full circle, I am here. 

Axb. Methought thy very gait did pn»phesy 
A royal nobleness:—I must embrace thee; ‘ 

Let sorrow split my heart, if over I 
Hid hate thee or thy father I 

Edo. Worthy prince, I know’t. 

Axb. Where have you hid yourself? 

How have you known the misctics of your 
fothcr? 

Edo. By nursing them, ray lord.—List n brief 
tale;— 

Aitd, when ’Us told, O, that my heart would 
burst!— 

The bloody proclamation to escape, ‘ 

That follow’d me so near, (O, our lives’ sweetness! 
That w)e the pain of death would hourly die, 

Bathta* than die at once!) taught me to shift 
Into a madman’s rags; to assume a semblance 
That very dogs disdain’d : and in this habit ^ 
Met I my fo^er with his bleeding rings, • 

Their prerious stones new lost; Wame his guide, 
Led hun, begg’d for him, sav’d him from despair; 
Never (O fault!) reveal’d myself unto him. 

Until some half-hour past, when I was arm*d; 

(•) Vint folio, 

aj Wiwrint ^ Qili.] The next tibne tpeechei are omitted In the 

TQj;. m. 


Not sure, thou^hoping, <d good WOOSM^ 
dlwt^’d his blessmg, and from first to IwNl 
Told him my* ^IgrimajM: but hiaffitw'dhoai^'— 
Alack, too weak the oonffiot to support 
'Twixt two extremes of passion, joy and grie^ 
BursF smilingly^ * 

Edm. This Biieech of yours Both nmv’d mc^ 
And shall perohouce do good: hut spoak you on t 
You loolf as you had something more to say. 

Alb. If'there be more, mor» woeful, hold it in; 
For I am almost ready to dissolve, 

Hearing of this.* *• . 

Edb. « This woiddf havo seem’d a period 

'fo such as love not sbfrow^ but another, 

To amplify too mu^li, woQld*make much, more. 
And top extremity. 

\^’hi]st I was big in clamour, came there in a man, 
WTio, having seen me iif my worst ©state, 

Shunu’d my abhmT'd society; hut then, finding 
\Mio’t was that so endur’d, with his strong arms 
Ho fasten’d on raysncck, and bellow’d out 
As he’d burst heaven; tlircw jbimf'on my 
father; * 

Told the most piteous talc of Lear and him, 

I’liat ever ear receiv’d ; which in recounting, 

Ills grief* grow puissant, and tho strings of lifo 
Began to crack: twice then the trumpets sounded, 
Ami there I left him tranc’d. • 

Axb. But who was this ? 

Epo. Kent, sir, the banish’d Kent; who in 
disguise 

Follow’d his enemy king, and did him seiTice 
Improper for a shtVo. 

Enter a Gentleman hmiify, with a bloodp knije. 

Gent. Help I help ! O help I 
Edg. Wlmt kind of help? 

Alb. Speak, man. 

Edg. What means that $ bloody knife ? 

Gent. ’Tis hot, it smokos; 

It came even from the heart of—O, she’s dead I 
Axb. Who dead ? speak, man 1 
Gent. Your loily, sir, your lady: and \m 
sister 

By her is poison’d; she hath confess’d it.§ 

Edu. 1 was contracted to them both; all three 
Now marry in an instant! 

Edo. Hero comes Kent. 

Axx. Produce their bodies, bo they olive or 
dead; 

This judgment of the heavens, that makes xu 
tremble, 

Touches UB not with pity. [Eerit OenllenMn. 

First folw,*tfr. (t) OM text, uml 

•* (t) Pint folln, Mir. • 

First fulie, *ht conftttp M, 


20<:. 


EmaisuK 
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Enter Kent. 

• 

O ! is thi^ he ? 

Hie time will not allow the compliment, 
Which Terjr manners urges. • 

RdNT. I am come 

To Ind my king and master ayc^good night ^ 
Is he not hero ? . 

Ai.w. ' Gieat thing of ua lorgOl!' • 
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Speak, ^dmund, where's the king? and where's 
Cordelia?— 

[ The bodiet of Gonebii. and Bboan Ore 
brought in. 

Se’st tliou this object, Kent ? 

Kent. Alack, why thuaf 
Enic. Yet Edmond was belov'd: 

The one the other poison’d for ray sake, 

And after slew herself. 







* ■ Axb. Even ao.—Cover their faces. • 

Edm. 1 pant for life:—some good I n;tan to do, 
Despite of mine own nature.—Quickly send, 

Be brief in it,—^to the castle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Xiear and on Cordelia, 

Kay, send in rime. 

Ax». Ran, run, O, run 1 [send 

Edo. To who, my lord?—Who has the ofiSce? 
Tliy token of reprieve. 
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Edm. Well thought on ;—take my sword, 

Givrf it the captain. „ 

Ann. Haste thee, for thy life. Edoab.. 

Ei>m» He hath coinmiBsion from thy wife and me 
To hang Coi-delio in the prison, and 
To lly the blame upon her own despair. 

That she fordid herself. * . 

At.b Tlio gads defend her t—Bear him henw 
^ Q,while. [EdkonU u hom« off 





AOf T.] 


KINO LEAB. 


Bfi-enUr lauji, bearing Oobdslia. dead in 
arm; Kpoax, Officer, and others following. 

Lbaa. Howl, bowl, howl, howll—O, you ore 
men id stones; '' " 

Hod I your tongues and eyes, I’d'uso them so 
That heaven’s vault should cr^.—She’s gone for 
ever I— ♦ 

I know when one ig dead, and when otie lives ; 
Sho’s dead as earth.—Lfiud roe a looking-glass; 
If that her breath yvill mist or stuiii the stuiio, 
"Why, then rfio lives. ' _ ‘ 

lUfiKT. Is thk*the promis’d end? 

Eno. Or imago of that hoi-ror ? 

Alb. * Fall, and cease ! 

Lxa». This feather stirs ! she lives 1 if it be so, 
It is ar uhapee which docs redeem all sorrows 
That ever I havo felt. £ 

Kbnt. ■ O my good master! [^Kneeling. 
Lbab. Pr’ythec, away. • 

Eno. • ’Tis noble Kent, yom- friend. 

liBoa. A ]>lagao u|)on you, murderers, traitors 
all! • [ever!— 

I might hiivo sav’d her; now she's gone fur 
Oordelia, Cordelia !—stay a little. Ha ! 

What is’t thou sny’st?—Her voice was over soft, 
Gentle, and low;—an excellent thing in woman.— 

I kill’d tho slave that wns a-hanging ihcc. 

Ow. ’Tis true, my lui’ds, ho did. 

Lrab. Did I not, fi'llow? 

I havo seen tho day, with my good biting falciiion 
I would havo ma(h> them* skip :*T nm old now, • 
And these .same crosses spoil me.—^^ho arc jou? 
Mine eyes are nbt o’the Irost:—I’ll tell you 
straight. 

Kbnt. If fortune brag of two she lov’d and 
hated. 

One of tlicm we beliold. 

JiKAA. This is a dull sight; arc you not Kent ? 
Kbnt. Tho same; 

Your servant Kent.—"Where is your servant Cains ? 

liBAB. He's a good fellow, I can tell you that; 
He’ll strike, and quickly too;—he’s dead and 
rotten. 

Kbnt. No, my good lord; I am the very man;— 
Lrab. I’ll see that straight. 

Kknt. ’That, from your first of dilfci'onco and 
decay. 

Have follow’d y our sad steps. 

Lbab. You are welfomo hither. 

Kbnt. Nor no man else;—all’s cheerloBs, dark, 
and deadly.— ' 

Your oldest daughters have fordone tluanselvcs, 
And tJesperaUdy ore dea<l. 


[SufirB 10* 

Leab. Ay, so I think. 

Ajub. He knows sot what he says; and vidn it 


IS* 


That we pr«»nt us to him. 

Edo. Very booUess* 


• • JSnter an Officer. 

• *• 

Ofv. Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Axb« That’s hut a trifle here.— 

You lords and noble fiiende, know our intent. 
What comfort to this great decay may come. 

Shall be applied: for us, we will resign. 

During the life of this old majesty, 

To him our absolute poweryou, to your rights; 

[To Edoab and Kbnt. 
W’ith hoot, and such addition as your honours 
Have more than merited.—^AU friends shall taste 
Tlio wages of their virtue, and all foes < 

Tho cup of their deservings.—O, see, see 1 

Lrab. And my poor fool is bang’d I No, no, no 
life! 

Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have lifs. 

And thou no broath at all? Thou’It come no 
more. 

Never, never, never, never, never 1— 

I’ray you, undo this button : thank you, sir.— ^ 

Do you SCO this? Look on her,—^look,—her Hps,— 
Look there! look there I— [Dies. 

Ei»o. He faints !—My lord! my lord I — 

Kent. Break, heart, I pr’ythee, break 1 
Edo. Look up, my lord. 

Kent. Ycx not his ghost: O, let him pass 1 he 
hates him, 

That would upon the rock of tliis tough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edq. He ie gone, indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur’d so 
long: 

He but usurp’d his life. 

Alb. Bear them fi'om hence.—Our present, 
business 

Is general woe.—^Friends of my soul, you twmn 

[To Kbnt and Sh>aAn. 
Buie in this realm, and tho gor’d state Bai|rt»in. 

Kent. I have a journey, sir, shortly ; 

My muster calls me ;—I must not say, no. 

Alb. ^ho weight of this sad time w<e must 
obey; 

Speak what we feel, not what we ought to say. 

The oldest hath borne most: we that are yonng 
Shall udver see so mudi, nor live so long. 

[jBemnip leiiA a iaad morvA 


*) Fint folio, Ami. 
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lELUBTEATIVE COMMINTS 


AOT I. 


(1) SCEKB I.— 

—I shall teed. 

That lord, whose hand muk take mt/plight, shall carry 
Ha3f my love with Aim, half my care, and duty.Jl 
It u not improbable that Cordolia’a allusion to hor futura 
buaband was denrod from a story tdmilar to that of Lo%r, 
which Oamdentolatos of lua. King of the West Saxons 
" Ina, King of West Saxona, had three daughters, of u'hom 
upon a time he demanded whether they did love him, and 
so would do dating their lives, above'all others; the two 
elder sware doemly they would; the yongest, but the 
wisest, told hor mthor flatly, without dattory, ' That allioit 
she did love, honour, and reverence him, and so would 
whilst shoe lived, as much as nature and daughterly dutio 
at the uttermost could cx|Mct, yot she did think that one 
day it woultl come to posse that she should adeot another 
more fervently, moanmg her husliond, when she wore 
marriodwho being made one Aesli with her, as Ood by 
comoaondement had told, and naiuro had taught her, she 
was to (deave fast to, forsaking father and mother, kific 
and Mnne.” Or ho may have roinomborcd the reply of 
Cordila, in the “ Mirror for Mogiatratos,*' 1587.— 

" But net content with this, hre Mkrd mcc likewise 
If I did not him lavs and hunnur vrell. 

No cause (quoth 1) there ik I etiould your grace dCKplae ■ 
For nature so doth biuil< mid duty mee comiicU, 

To love you, as 1 ought my fatbei, well. 

Tet thortely I may r*iis»ice, if Parlune u lU, 

To finds fa heart to bears another more good wilt ” 


(2) SoEKB IV .—And to eai no fish ] " In Queen EUxa- 
beth’a time tiie Papists wore estcdliicd, and with goixl 
reason, enemies to tne government. Hence the proverbial 
phrase of. His an honest man, and eats no fish; to sigtiify 
his a friend to the government and a rroUitaut, ITie 
eating fish, on a religious account, being then esteemed 
such a badge of popery, that when it was enjoined fui; a 
season by act of parliament, for the oncouragement of 
tbo fiah towns. It was thought noiyssary to dcnlaro the 
reason; benoe it was called CedVs fast .”—WAiMirnxoN 
The Acttowhidi Warburton refers was a Statute passed 
in tbe fifth year of Elizabeth, 1582, Cap. v. “ touclung 
i’olitiok Oonatitntions for the Maintomuice of the Navy," 
Seot.«xlv.—^xxiii. Tho fifteenth seotion of this Act pro¬ 
vides, that anyperson eating flesh on the usual fish-emys, 
'*shiw forfeit Pound for every time ho or* they 

shall <^end; or also suffer throe months close imffrisnn- 
ment withont bail or mainpriso." It is probable that tbo 
greatest objaethm to the Act was the order in Sect, 
xiv. t—from the Feast of St Michael the Aroh- 
angel,!»'tite Year of our Lord God 1564, every Wednesday 
«M every wed tiroagAout the whole year, which herdefore 
hath net hythdlems or owsttmeof Oris realm been used and 
observed as a fid-day—shaU he hereafter chsened and 
kqfil,oa Ad Saturdaye in every wed bear onght to be, ^e 

pdbal oart of this statute was mitigated in 1598, the 
uqity'fiftlt <rf ISisabeth, cap. vii. seet. zxiL, to a for¬ 


feiture of twenty shillings or one month’s Imnrisonmsat 
In ilio same Act it was provided, that all w Btatetss 
recited in it should oontinae In foroe only un^ the end of 
tho Parliament next wsuing, wltieh met Ootobw SMth, 
1597, and was dissolved Fowuary 0th, in the ‘following 
year, when they wero presumed to have expli^ Bo late, 
howovor, os lCa5, Isaaic Walton, in the second ediUon <k 
his " Comploto Angler," refers to "those very fhW that 
ai'o left, that make oonaoiouoe of the laws hf ttw> nation, 
and of keeping days of ahstinenoe," 


(H) SoKNB IV.— y / had a monopoly out, they would 
have part onH J In tho sixteenth and sovoutoenth cen¬ 
turies thero wore three kinds of privileges issued bf 
the king to individuals, wlucb, from thoFr gross abuso, 
wore felt*to he among the most intolerable of popular’ 
(ffiovancus*— Pre-JSntption or Purveyance. Monopoues, and 
Patents. The first was tho royal right of tiuying provisions 
and other articles fur tho king’s household, first, and in 
proforonco to all other customers, and oven against the 
will of tho vendors. This was an auoiont prerogative, 
regulated by Mogiui Charta, and was not finally abrogated 
untu tho restoration of Charles 11. A Monopoly was a 
privilego "for tho sole buying, selling, making, woridng, 
or using of any thing; by wbioh othw perauns sse re- 
atmineil of any freedom or liberty that they had bofora, 
or hindered in their lawful trade." Tlioso MonopoUos hod 
been coi’ried to an outrageous extent hi the reigns of 
Henry VIL, Jloury VIII., and (Jueon Ellsaboth; and the 
evil was not much aliatod at the tiuriud when this tragedy 
was written; nor was it effectually Minerlled untiltlm 
passing of tbo statuto of tho twonty-nrst of James, 1623. 
Worburton supposos that tho Fool’s remark conveys a 
satire on tlio corruption of the oourtien of the time, who 
wero sharers with Uie patentee, on the strength of Imving 
prociirod hw gmnt from Uie sovereign; and other com* 
mentators would read, instead of " — a monopoly out,** 

" — a monn]ioly cia’t.’’ But the real moaning appears to 
bo, that "loois and great men," "sod indies too, were bH 
so detenninatoly bent on playing the fool, that, althoagh 
the jester might have a monopoly for folly ou^—that Is, 
m foroe, and extant,—^yet they would Insist upon parUed- 
{lating in the exercise of his privilego. 


(4) BoEirai IV .—Bow now, daughter t what makes that 
frontlet on I] TboJ^nilel was litondiy, os Malone explains 
it, a forehead-olota, formerly worn by ladies at nteht to 
render that partipf the countenance free from wnnklss. 
The very renuuk^le effect of this band, in the oontrao* 
tion of tlm brows, may be observed in some of tbe monu¬ 
mental efi^os of tho fourteenth century, and enpeoially 
in those small figures usually called "Weepers, whion 
are found standing in tahernades, on the sides of the tiob 
altar-tombs of the same period. Lear, howavoi;, may be 
supposed to speala metaphorically and |o vefer only to 
Ooneril’s douay lodm. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMENTa 


ACT IL 


(1) CkiXHx II.~/ 'd drive ye cackling funae to Camelot ] 
So ur M there can be any idontihcatiou of a^ociern ]>lace 
with an opdient name In old ronuutcoR, Gamelot miut be 
regarded oa that mound which Selden boa deaoribed in his 
notes on Drayton's “ I'olyolbion ’’:—“ By South Coilbury 
la that Ounefot; lahill of a mile compasa at the top ; four 
trenohes onctrcling it^ and botwist every of etoorn an 
earthen wall; the con^ta of it witUn, about twenty 
acroa; full of ruina and raliquea of old buddings.—Antique 
report makoa this oMj of Arthur's places of the Hound 
Table, as the muse hero stags! 

« 

‘ Like Csnielot what plare was ever yet renown’d, 

, Where, os at Cserlion oft, he kept the Table Hound 1 *" 

Capell*has been ceiisiired for mistaken theory that 
Oamelotis a name for Winohoater,%ne of the places where 
Arthur held fala Bound Table; ” and that in which the 
Table itaelf was supposed to be nrosurvcKl. Tlio History 
of King Arthur was, however, so long in the completion, 
that, while in one chapter (cxvi ) Camulot is located 
In the Vfost of ISnglauc] {^meraUehirc), in another (xliv.) 
it is stated tiiiAt Sir “iialuis sword was pul in ntarble 
ston, stauilliig upright, ns groat as a imlstono; and the 
stone hovcKl alwnyos alsivo the water, and did many 
yoares; and so, by advoiituro, it swam down the stream 
to the cltie of Camelol; that u, tn liiiglith, WincheHer." 
At a still lator period, wlien Ouxlon tinishod the printing 
,of the "itort r/’.IrfAwr," tn 1485, ho says of the hon» — 
"Ho Is more H}>ukon uf beyond the sea; more books bo 
made of liis noble acts than thero lie iri Knglnnd ; ns well 
ill Dutch, Ualititi, S[Minish, arul Qruckish, as in French. 
Aw.1 yet of tecu/d rruuuu,, t» wUntee of him in Walee, tn 
the town tf Vamdot, the great etonei, and marve/loiu works 
of iron lyina under the ground, and royal vaults, whtch 
divers now living hath sieii.” Whrlmrtun iinaginos Mint 
Kent intondod an allusion to some proverbial saying m 
the rjjiiianuea of Arthur , but this is hardly required for 
tlio explanation of the text. In (JhapU'r xlix. of Arthur’s 
History, the Quest of the White Hart is undertaken b> 
three knights, at the wediUng-feost uf the king with the 
pnnooss (luonevor, which was held at Oainelot. This a<I- 
vontura was enouiuitonid by Sir (.Jawnyno, Sir Tor, ai’d 
King Pollitiore, and, whenover they h,id overootiio the 
kiiij^its wtiom tboj^ngaged, the lonquishod combatants 
wore always sent "unto King Arthur, and yielded them 
unto his grace." 

(2) SoENB III, — Bedlam, heggars.'] The Bedlam beggim 

Q r, were suoh luuaUcs as had I'eally been confined in 
ein Hospital, but, owing to Uio want of funds to 
supimrt them thorv* longer, or ftom their being partially 
restored tn then senses, were ilismissod into the world, 
with a Itcouce to beg. The sympathy excited by these 
unfortunates, occasioned maui sturdy vagabonds to coun- 
torfoti and exaggerate their dress and poouliorities. Of 
these Mn-disiiut madmen, who were distinguished among 
tlio vast oomnmnity of rascaldom os AbruAam-Aien, 
Decker gives an aimuatoii description in his " Ck perse 0,’’* 
1612, and "The Bell-man of London," 1608:— 

"The Abram C’ove is a tusUe strAng Hoaguo, who 
walketh with a Sludo about his Quarrons, (a sheotu about 
his body,) Trimng, (hanging) to his barouies, bauiehore- 
wise, for nil the world os Cntpursos and Theevos weare 
their sheetes to the Uollowes, in which their 'frula are to 
Mry tliem: olicntimos (because hee soomes to fidlow any 
fhshiuns of lios<>) ho goes withaa| breeches, a out Jerkin 
with banmng sleores (In imitation of our Qallanisl but no 
Sattio orTlb^blet elbowos, fot both hl^ legges and annes 
ar* boM, haiing^o Commission to oover hb body, that is 
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to say, no shirt: A face staring like a Sanahi, his Leyte 
long and filthily knotted, for he keepes no Barbed: a good 
Filch (orStafie)ofgrowne^ah, onslseHasell, mhiaFMahto 
(in flis Hand) and sometimes a sbnrpe stteke, on which 
hoe hangeth Rufih-peoke (Bacon). These, walkliig up and 
downg the oountrey, are more terrible to women •Md 
children, then the name of Raw-head and Blou^-bones, 
Uobiu Ooofl-fellow or any other Uobgoblmg. (ntudteti^ 
tyed to a Doggea tayle, mfiko not the poore Cairo nums 
faster, then those Aonun Ninnies doe the silly VilIsgesB 
of the Country, so that when they eome to ^y doore 
a tagging, nothing is deiiyed them. 

“Their Market, —Some of these Abrams have the letters 
E and B ution their nrm&s, some have Crosses, and some 
other maike, all of them carrying a blew colour; some 
wear on iron ring, &c. wliichmarkes are printed upon their 
Mesh, by tying their arme hard with two strings three or 
fuarc inches asunder, and then with a sbonxi Awle pnek* 
ing or nuzmg the skinno, to such a fi^ra or pnnt as they 
Iwst fancy, they rub that place with burnt paper * * * > 
ami Ounjxiwdor, which being hard rubd in, and siiffiared 
to dry, stickos in the flesh a long time after: when these 
mnikoB fiiile, they renew them at pleasure. If you ox* 
ammo how those letters or figures ore printed upon tlieir 
nrnios, they will tell you it is the Marie of Bedlavs,,* but 
the tnitU 13, they are made ns £ have reported. 

“ And to color thoir villauie the better, eyory one of 
those Alliums hath a sovonill gesture in playing his poit: 
some make an homd noyso, hollowly sounding: some 
whoope, some hollow, some show onoly a kind of wilda 
distractod ugly looko, uttoniig a simple kinds of ftlawn* 
ding, with these mlditiun of words (Well and Wisely). 
Some daunce, (but koe{ie no moasuro) others leape up and 
ilowne, and fetch gaiulials; all thoir actions show them to 
lie as drunko as Boggers : for not t6 bolyo them, what are 
thoy but drunken lioggors? All that they begge being 
either Louie or Bouse (money or drinkc). 

" Tluir Mawnd or Beggina. —The first beginnes; Good 
Hrsliip, Maistor, or good Uirships Rulers of this place, 
bestow your reward on a poore man that hath lyon in 
Bedlam without Bishopsgale three yeeres, four moneths and 
nine dayos; And bestow one piece of your smoU sQver 
towards his fees, which he is indebted there, the summe of 
throe poundos, tiurtceho shiilmgs, soavon pence, halfpenny, 
(or to suoh elfoct) and hath not wherewith to pay the same, 
but by the good help of Urshmfull and well disposed 
lieuple, and (red to reward them lor it. 

"'file second begmnes: Now Dame, well and wisely 
what will you give poore Tom. nowf one pound of your 
sheepes feathers to moke jieoro Tom a blanket: or one 
cutting of your Sow side, no bigger than my orme, or one 
piece of your Salt meate to moke poore Tom a sharing 
homo: or one crosse ot your smul silver towards the 
buying a pairo of Sbooes, (well and wiseljul^h, God 
blesse my good Dame, (well and wisely) giv#'^i-e Tom 
on old shocto tokeope him from the cold, or on old dublet, 
or JerUn of iny Maistora, God save his life. 

" Then wUl he daunoe and sing, or use some other An- 
ticko and ridiculous gesture, shutting up his countorfeite 
Puppet-play with this Epilogue or Conelusioii, Good Dame 
give poore Tom one cup of the best drinke, (weQ and 
wisely) God save the King and his OmnsoIL and the 
GoWimour of this place," &o.—" 0 per te 0," 1612. 

In his " Bell-man of Londem," he sajs of an AArdhtst- 
Man: “— he sweores he hath been m Bedlsm, illid wQI 


* The real Ton o' Bsoxsks, Aubrey tells ns, when they w«n 
liesBtisted, te go s begging, had cn their left sim an smuDah au 
iron ring for the snn, about four inches long. 
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taHE (haitiekely of p«U[pew: m «««« atack in 
m anAr y pboes of liis fleui, MpMuaiv ot Us comet, 

which ndno ho glodly poto hhnselfe to* orijr to nife you 
t-lUw he k out of bk wits. He oelk hhoseUe by the 
Mama of pooTS Tom, lod ooBomiiiff neore any body cries 
out PoorelW «i Orcotd, Of these Abr«ham-Uen som be 
ezoeodiiiK meny* and doe n(ft]ung*bSt sing stags fashioned 
out of weir own braines; * some will dance, others*will 
doe nothing but laugh or weepo f othon are dogged and so 
ettfldb both in looks and ado^, that* wylng but a small 
aampat^ {b a houss, they Iwldly and bluntly gnter,*’ k% 

e 

(S) So*H* ni .—Poor Twl^ood /] " Warburton ♦mild 
rsM Tkriaptn* and Hannuir Tvrlur*; but there is a 
better reeson for rejecting both these terms than for pre- 
finriag either; ris. tiiat Tvrlygood is the carru^eA word 
in oar Itngus^. ^e Tnriupms wore a fanatical sect that 
oreiran Kance, Italy, and Sertnnny, in the tliirtoontli 
and fourteenth centuries. They were at first known by 
the name of Beffhardt, or St^htnt, and broihren and 
sisters of the free spirits Their manners and apfioaranco 
exhibited the stronqest indications of lunacy and dis- 
toaotion. The common people alone called thorn Turlujnut; 
a name whrdh, thougn it has excited much doubt aud 
oontrorersy, seems obviously to lie connected with the 
wtdvitk hominM, which these people in all probability 
would meke ahon influenced by their religious ravings, 
mieir subsequAit appellation of the/roUmifv t(f poor men, 
might have been the cause why the wandering roppios, 
called Bedlam hrogart, and one of whom Edgar porsonatos, 
assumed or obtomod the titlo of Turlupent or Turlygooda, 
especially if their mode of asking alma ww acoonnianiod 
by the gesticulations of madmen Turlupim and Turlttru 
are old Italian terms for a fool or madman; and tho 


Flemings had a proverb, ‘At utUbHamlt «# FWviyria 
ekHdrta.*^ —DO 0 OC. 

<4) Soxim IV.— JZptkrtca iNune.] Tho clkaMe, eaUed 
the Mctktr or Hytfervea Paeno, was not thoi^t pcoolmr 
to females only in Shakespeare's time, and MHoy thinhs 
it probfi^ile that the gpet was led to nwko the poor king 
paw off the indigntgit swelling of bk heart for thk OMu* 
plaint, fh>m a paamgein Barsnet’s ** Declamticm of Popish 
ImiiNMturea," whioh he might have met with inieQ 
selecting otljpr partionlars ternunkh hk dharactor of Tom 
of Bedlam. The jmssnge referred to occurs at p. 203, in 
the deposition Of luchora Malny" The diseese I spi^e 
of wae a spice eff tho Motha\ wherewith 1 had heena 
troubled before my going into PVaunoe.” In an early mrt 
of the pamphlet, p. 2Q, it k said.—"Ma.: Mavnie had 
a spice m the JUwteriea pattio, os keems from hk youth, 
bee himeolfe tomes it the .ilfo&iikr, and sidth that bee 
was mudi troubled with it in hVaunoe, and that it was one 
of the causes that moo\ad him W Irave hk holy order 
whoroiuto ho ynm initiated, amt’to returno into England.” 

(5) SensKK IV.— Do you hut mark koui fkit hecomti (hr 
AoMse.] Warburton oi^ilains ”the house” to taean the 
onler of famtbos and elutics of relationship: other com* 
nioutators regard it os signifying a hausohold establkh* 
mont; and Catwlt oonoeives the phrase to imply fathers, 
as emphatically the hoftse,” and not tho heaos merely of 
a family, but the ospccinl representatives. Sbakdspearo, 
however, more than ouoo, employs the woM "bouse” in 
a gonoolomcal sonse, for the {mtornal lino, or first house, 
in contradistinction to the persona dosotmaoS from it, and 
that may possibly be its import in this Instonoe, See note 
(6), p. 21fl, Vol. 1. 


ACT 


(1) SCBKB IV — Jt^ laid knivet under hit pillow, and 
halUrt in kit pc».] In the tomptatiotts to suicide by which 
Edgar protends to have been beset by the " foul fiend," 
Shakespeare seems to have had in view tho following pas¬ 
sage in Harsnot’f " Declaration,"+ &c. •— 

" lltia examinant further saith, that one Alexander an 
apotbecarie, having brought with him from London to 
Denham on a time a new haltor, and two blades of knives, 
did leave tko aaino upon the gallcnu floare in her kfaistcni 
house. The next morning he tooko occasion to goo with 
this examinant into tho said gallene, whore she espying 
the said baltor and blades, asked Ma: Alexander what 
they did there: Heo making the matter strange, aun- 
ewered, that be saw them not, though hoe looked fully 
upcm them : she her solfo pointing to them with her 
finger, where they lay within a yard m them, where they 
etoodo both together. Now (quoth this examinant) doe 
you not see them ? and so timing them up, s,ud, looks 
yon heere: Ah (quoth heo) now I aoo them mdoed, but 
before I could not see them: And therefore saith he, I 


* Beenote(th V-M. 

t As the pMt wu dcubtlMt Indebted to thk cuiimis work for 
the namee it poor Tosn’e evil spiiitc, and it has nowkiccomc 
rorvMlsMM, we append the exeet title of the book, from a copy In 
the Itbiary of the British MuMum:— 

” A OMisrsthm of egtegioiu Popish Impotrares, to withdraw 
the h mts of her Msieiitles Suli)eets from thm aUegeanec, and 
fteni tho fruth of Cbrutim Briigion prirfMsed in England,%nder 
m pretence of esafiiw oat devut. PrsetUed by Edmunds, eliot 
Weitirn e Jesuit, eaa divers RomUh pikets his wicked assocl- 
ke t. _W haiennto aie eanexed the Ci^iee of the Confeiaione, sod 
Ei winnsti ons of tiie pertks thomselvee, which were pretended 
•S-T^JF"*******^ ***4 mepoeeested, taken upon oath before her 
S9***ks ComnstidiMn frv eaueee EceleeiMticall. At London 
n»ted by Jsbms Koberts, dwriling in BarUean 1003.”—f to. 


ni. 


poscoave that tho devfl hath layd them hoorc, to works 
some mischiofo upon you, tiiat are fiossossod. 

" HoraupTwn * * a great sonroh was mado in the ho^e, to 
know bow tiio said hdter and knifo blorlos oome thotbor: 
but it could not in any wiso lie found out, os it was pre¬ 
tended, till Ma: Mairiy in Lis next fit said, os it was re¬ 
ported, that the devil layd tliom in the Oalloiy, that some 
of those that were fioMtesKod, might oitlier naiig them' 
selves with the halter, or kil tbomsolvcs with the bliules.” 
—£ravM.nutton 0 / P'ritmiod p 219 . 

Tho object of the imjiOMtiirus which fiirm the subject of 
Dr. B.arBnot’8 exiiosition, Warburton descriiies as follows:— 

"Wtiile the Kymuianla were preparing Dieir Armada 
against England, tho Jesuits wore Lore busy at work to 
promote it, by making converts’ one method they em¬ 
ployed was to diRT>os»OHs pretondoil demoniacks, by which 
artifice they made several hundred converts among the 
common people. The princinol nemo of tius farce wee 
kid in the family of one Mr. ^mund Pockham, a Roman- 
catbolick, whore Marwood, a servant of Antony Bablng- 
ton’s (who was afterwords executed for treason), Trayford, 
an attendant upon Mr, Paokham, and Horali and Friswood 
Williams, and Anne Rmith, three cha/ndtei-mnidt in that 
family, came Into 'the priests’ hands for cure. But tfa« 
discipline of tho ]^tients was so long and severe, and the 
priests so elate &d careless with tbeir success, that the 
plot was diseov<)|ed on the confesmou of the parties eon- 
corned, and the rontriven of it deservedly punished.” 

(2) SoBNE IV.—WV« ylovet m my eap.] Bteevens re¬ 
marks, " It was anciently the custom to wear glovet in tne 
hat on three distinct aiocssioiis, vis. as the fovour of a 
mktrasaf tho memorial of a fiirad, and as a mfiric to be 
challenge byanaenemy. Prince Hennrboesta that he 
will pluck a glove from the eommoneit creature, and fix it in 
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hit hahnet ; and Tooca tayt to Sir Qointilian, in Dodkor't 
Sattromaiitix; * — Thou shalt mar her gUm in thy 
■hipfiil hoi, like to a leather bro<»h: ’ and Pandora, m 
Lyiy'a ' Wonuin in the Moon,' 1007 $ 7 - 

* — be that firit pieaenta no with hie head, 

Shali wear toy glopt in fOvoar (Or the deed.' 

Portia, in her aaaumed oharaotar, Boa^io' for faia 

^ovet, which the aaya ahe will veoo for his take, and 
Kinff Henrv V. the pretended glove of Alenfon to 
Floellen, wbioh aftwwarda oocaaiona hia qoarrel with the 
l^liah aoldiar.” « 

l%era it an Inteieoting iUaatmtioa of practice of 
gallantly in the U£a«f GhMrge Clifford, tbira Ewl of Com- 
oeiiaad, which hat been etomemoratod in the fino por* 
trait a him in the Bodloian Picture Gallery At an 
aodianoe with £Ueabetl| on the return of the earl one 
of fait Toyagee, the dropt^ her glove, ^hich be took up 
and preaenlm to her on hia knee. The queen then deaiiea 
him ra keep it for her i((dce; and he adorned it nobly with 
dlamonda, and wore it ovar,after ip the front of hia hat at 
publio ooremonlee. , 

(8>8o«»b1V.— 

then rineettf do/rineu x» aaerUleman j 
Mono "he'* eatCi, and AfoAf.] 

If the aufajidned extroota from naranot'o " Declaration " 
do not prove Indiaputably tint Bbokoepoaro waa indebted 
to that p'ornlar book for the titles of Tom o' Dodlom'a m- 
ihmal apifita, we may infer that these fantastic names were 
qnita fSmiUar to on auditorjr of his timo. 

" Now that i have acquaintod you with tbo names of 
the Maiater, and bis twelve disciplos, the immes of tbo 
places wherein, and tho names of tiio jiorsona upon whom 
these wonders were showed: it sooraes not iuaongnient 
that 1 relate unto you tbo namos of tho devils whom in 
this Rlorious pageant they did dis^ioHsoaso. * * 

* " First then, to marshall thorn in as good onler, as such 
disorderly cattoll will be brought into, you are to under¬ 
stand, that thoro wero in our possosaed 5 Uiiptainos, or Com- 
maunden above tho tost: Captoine Pippin, Marwoods 
devil, Oaptoino Philpot, Trayfonls devil, Captaine Medio, 
Botm dew, Captaine Modu, Maynios dovill, and Captaine 
Boforoo, Anno Smiths devil. These wero not all of oqufill 
anthoritie, and place, but some had more, seme fewer 
under thoyr oommf^und. * * 

" Tba names of tho punie spirits cast out of Trnyford 
were these, Hiloo, SnudtiH, HilJio, lliachto, and Lustic 
fauffoMiap: this lost seeraea some swa^onng punie devill, 
dnpt out of a Thikers budget * * 

"Modo, Master Meynies doviU, was a ground Com- 
maunder, Mustor-maister over the Captainos of tho ooavon 
deadly smnes : CUtoi^ Bornon, Hilo, Motubisonto, and the 


root, himselfe a Oenemll of^ kind aqd outMiu dis p oaitioo t 
BO saith Sata'Williama, touching this devila aeqnalwtaiwia 
with Mtstioa Plater, and her sistar fid. 

" Sara Williams had ip her at a hara wmd, aB tha devQa 
in hell. The Ezoroist askee Uaho, Sans devil, what earn* 
pacy faa had with him, and tha devil makes no bones^ but 
tels him in flat tonnes', <M tHe^devil* i» ML * * 

"And if 1 tnisse not roy markee, this Diotator Jfo#w 
s^th, hee bad beeno in Loro by the space of two yeeias, 
then ao long hell was doore, and had not a devill to east at 
a ptad Aoggg. And sooth I oannot much blame davQa 
for staying so long abroado, they bad token up an 
mucl\, sweeter then hell: and oh hostesse that wanted 
neither wit, nor mirth, to give them kind weioome, 

" Heere, if you please, you may take a survw of ib» 
whole regiment of bell ■ at least the efaiefe Leadenkmd 
officers, as wo finde thorn enrolled by theyr names, nnt 
Killioo, Hob, and a third imonymos, are booked doone fbr 
throe ^und Commaunders, evoiy one having under him 
800 attondonta. * * 

“Fra/UreUo, Fliberdigifibet, ISToJerdMfaiicSjTooobettowere 
fouro dovils of tha round, or Morrico, whom Bora in her 
fits, tuned together, in moasuro and sweet oadenoe. And 
least you should conceive, that tho dovils had ao mnsioke 
in hell, especially that they would go a maying without 
thou- musioko, tho Fidlor comes in with his labor and 
Pipo, and a whole Monce after him, with motly visards 
fui^thcyr bettor grace. These fouro had fiirty a sM S ta nt a 
under them, as themselves doo confosso. * * 

" Maho was generall Dictator of bell: and yet for good 
manners sako, hoc was contented of his good nature to 
make show, that himselfe was under the oneok of Modig, 
the ground dovil in Master Maynie. These were all in 
jiooTO Bara at a chop, with these the poor soule travailed 
up and doune full two yoeres together; so as during these 
two yeores, it ha<l booue all one to say, one is gone to hell, 
or hco IS gone to Sara Williams: for shoe poore wench 
had all hell in her belly.”—Chap. X. pp. 45—hO. 

(4) SCKSE IV.— * 

Fie, fah, and fum, 

I smell Ike Hood of a BritisA 7 ium.\ 

A quotation, ns Mr. Jomoson has shown, in hu " lUustia* 
tions of Northern Antiquities,” p. 897, from an old ro¬ 
mance, familiarly known in Bhuropeara’s day in tl^ 
countiy, and still partly preserved in Scotland. Tho 
words are those utterad by Kosman, king of Elfland, 
when Child Rowland, in search of his sister, " Bura 
Ellen," bod ponetrat^ to tho tower in which she waa 
confined by the fairy emissaiies of the Elfland monarch.— 

-A A fo, and fnmt 
1 smell the blood at a Christian msn I 
Be he dead, be ha living, wl’ my brand 
I’ll doeh Ml bonis [drains] tn» his bara-pan." 


ACT IV. 


(1) SoxMX VI,—T^liot fsUow handles hu how like a crow- 
iwrpe^.lThe office of "orow-ke^r” was to Aright the 
crowa trova the tKim and fruit; ior this purpose a poor 
rustic, who, though armed with bow and arrows, was not 
suppoMd to have much skill in archery, was sometimes 
empoyed, and at others bis plaoo was supplied by a stuffod 
figure, rsarnnhling a man, and armed m the same way. 
Asdham, in hLi Toxophilas," when speaking of a lub¬ 
berly ahqoter, has a annilar oompaiisonAo that in the 
text;—"Anotheroourcth downs and laycth out his but- 
tookeir^ as thougho hee idiould shoots at orowos.” • 

• 

(S) Boam VI.—Dnt» md a cIoAter's yard.] That is, an 
amiw a dothisi's yard in leagth. The aaraent«" long¬ 
bow” waa about aue feet in length, and the ah^ over 
three. So, iM the Shelled of "Cb^-chBoa:'*— 
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“ An srehu off Morthomberlonde 
8sr slcon waa the lord Pent, 

He bar e bende-bow in bis haade. 

Was made off trust! tie: 

An Blow, that a elofh narde was long. 

To tb* hard stele halyde he; 

A dynt, that was both sad and soar, 

He sat on 8ii Hewe the Muigca-hyny. 

The dynt yt was both sad and soar, 

That he ef Mongon-bsrny sete; 

The ewane-fethars, that hie anowe tin, 

'With hia hart blood the weai wete.*^ 

AgMn, in Drayton’s " PdlyoIUon,” song xnvi. 

*' All made of Bpanidiyew, thelrhews wsm wendraus sime 1 
Theynotsnsnowdfew.lmtwasaelelHrardloBg.” 



cmrnqAi .opinions on kdjg leak. 


‘‘Ov all Shakspeare’s plays, *Maobeth* is the moat rapid, * Hamlet* the lowest in movement, 
'liear' oombiues length with rapidity,—^like the hunieane and the whirlpool, absorbing whUe it 
advances. It begins as^a stormy day in summer, with brightnesi; but that Ibrightness is lurid, and 
, antimjAtes the tempest. ^ * 

“ It was not without forethought, nor is it without its due signifioauce, that the division of Lear’s 
kingdom is, in the first six lines of the play, stated as a thing already deten^ined in all its ^^tieolars, 
previously to the trial of professions, as the relative rewards of whioliathe daughters were to bo made 
to oonsidor their several portions. The strange, yot by no moans unnatural mixture of selfishness, 
sensibility, and habit of feohng, derived from and fostered by the pantioular rank and usogm of the 
individual ;—the intense desire of being intensely beloved,—^selfish, and yet choractoristio of the 
selfishness of a loving and kindly nature alone;—the self-siipportloss loaning for a^ pleasure on 
another’s breast;—the craving after sympathy with a prodigal Uismterestodness, frustrated by its own 
ostentation, and the mode and nature of its claims;—^tlie anxiety, the distrust, the jealousy, whioh 
more or less accompany all selfish aifections, and are amongst the surest eontradistinotions of mere fond¬ 
ness from true love, and which originate Lear's eager wish to enjoy his dauglitois’ violent professiomi, 
whilst the inveterate habits of sovereignty convert the wish into claim and positive right, and an 
incompliance with it into ciuuc and treason these facts, these imssioiis, these moral verities, on 
which the whole tragedy is founded, are all prejiared for, and will to the rotrosiiect bo found implied, in 
these first four or five linos of the play. They let us lyiow that the triid is but a trick ; and that tlie 
grossness of the old king’s rage is in jiurt the natui-ol result of a silly trick, su^jidonly and most 
unexpectedly baffled and disappointed. * 

” Having thus, in the few’est wonls, and in a natural reply to os natural a question, which yet 
answers the secondary purpose of attracting our attonijou to tlie difTercnco or diversity between toe 
oharaoters of Corawoll and Albany, provided the promises and data, as it wore, for our alter-insight 
into the mind and mootl of the person w'hoso character, piusions, and sufTeriiigs are tlie main subject- 
matter of the play ;—fi’om Lear, the persona paUens of his drama, Sbakspoore posses without delay to 
the second in importance, the chief agent and prime mover, and introduces Edmund to our acquuiiit- 
anu), preparing u.s with the same felicity of judgpient, and in the same easy and natural way, fur his 
oharact>cr4n the seemingly casual communication of its origin and occasion. From the first drawing up 
of the curtaiu Edmund has stood before us in the united strength and beauty of earliest manhood. Our 
eyes have been questioning him. Gifted as be is with high advantages of person, and further endowed 
hy nature with a powerful intellect and a strong energotio will, even without any ooncurrenoe of 
circurastanoes and accident, pride will necessarily be the sin that most easily besets him. But Eiltnund 
is also the known and acknowledged son the princely Gluster: Jic, therefore, has both the germ ot 
pride, and the conditions best fitted to evolve and ripen it mt^ a^redominaut feeling, '$’et, hitherto, 
lio reason appears why it should be other than the not unusual pride of person, talent, and birth,—a 
pride auxiliary, if not akin to many virtues, and the naturaf ally of honourable impulses. But, a^ ! 
in his own presence his own father takes shame to himself for the frank avowal thai^ he is his father; 
he has ’ blushed so often to acknowledge him, that he is now* brazed to it.’ Edmund hears the oiroum- 
staooes of. his birth spoken ol with a most degrading and licentious loviiy. • ♦ * Tliil*, and the con 
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Mjiotuiicsa of itH notoriety,—the^ gnawing oonriotion-tbat ereiy show of zespect‘is an effin’t of ooiats^y^ 
which recalls, vrhile it repreissa, a contrary SsQ!ing ^«-thii||^ is the eTor-tijckliog flow of wonuwood 
and gall into the wounds of pxu^o,—the corrosive virva which inoculates pride with a venom bkR its 
own,—with envy, hatred, and a lost for that power which, in its blaze of radiance, would hide t^e 
spots on his disc,'>-with pangs* of shame personally undeserved', and thensfifte fdt as wrongiE^ and 
with a blind ferment of vindictive working towards the occasions and causes, especially towards a 
brother, whose stainless birth and lawful honours were the constant remembrancers of his debcbe> 
ment, and were ever in the way to prevent all chance of its being unknown, or ovcrlookeu and 
forgotten. ’ ** • ' *' 

“ Kent is, perh^s, the nearest to perfect goodness in all Shakspeare's characters, and yet the m<Mt 
individualized. Tber6 is an extraordinary charm in liis bluntness, which is that only of a nobleman 
arising from a oontem{tt of overstrained courtesy; and combined with easy placability where goodness of 
heart is apparent. His passionate affection for, and fidelity to Lear, act on our feelings in Lear’s own 
favour : virtue itself seems to be in company with him. 

“The Seward should he placed in exact, antitho-sis to Kent, as the only character of utter irredeemable 
baseness in Shakspoare. Even $1 this the judgment and invention of the poet are very observable ; for 
what else could the willing tool of a Goueril bo 1 Nub a vice but Ihis of Im-seness was left open to him. 

“The. Fool is no ooiniu Imffoon to make the grofiudliugs laugh,—no forced condescension of 
ShakspofW'c’s genius to the taste of his audience. Accordingly the poet prepares for his introduction, 
which he never does with any of his common clowns and fools, by bringing him into living connpetion 
with tlie patlios of the play, lie is os wuiidorful a creation as (laliban ;—his wild babblings, and inspired 
idiocy, ai-tiouluto and guoge the horrors of the scene. 

“ The monster Goucnl prepares what is necessary, while the character of Albany renders a still mors 
disddoiiing grievauco i>ossiblc, namely, Regan and Cornwall in perfect sympathy of monstrosity. Not a 
sentiment, nut an imago, which can give pleasure ou its own account, is admitted ; whenever these 
oraatures are introduced, ainl they aro brougiit forward os little as possible, pure horror reigns 
throughout. 

" Edgar’s assumed madness "serves the great cinirpose of taking off part of the shock which would 
otherwise bo caurud by the true nmduess of Lear, and further displays the profound difference between 
the two. In every attempt at roprcsonting madness throughout the whole range of dramatic literature, 
with the single exception of Lear, it is mere light-headedness, as especially in Otway. In Edgar’s 
ravings, Shakspeare all the while lets you see a fixed purpose, a practical end iu view ; in Lear’s, there is 
only the brooding the one anguish, an eddy without progression.”— -Coleridob. 















CORIOLANUS. 


Thb fTragedj of Coriolauus ” appeara to have beeu first printed in the folio of 1623. *ln 
the same year. November 8th, it was entered on the Registers of the Stationers’ Company by 
Blount and Jaggard, the publishers of the folio, ns ono of the copies “not formerly efltered to 
other men.” Malone ascribes it to the year 1610 ; but with tho exception of some peculiarities 
in the stylo, which would lead us to class it omong tho poet’s latest plays, there is not a porticlo 
of evidence, internal or extrinsic, to assist in determining within several years tho date of its 
production. That it was written subsequently to the publication of Camden’s Remains ” in 
1696 is probable, from the resemblance betw'ccu tho following version of tho famous apologue of 
tho membors’ rebellion against tho belly, os told by that author, and the same story in the spocuh 
of Menenius, Act I. Sc. 1 ; for, os Malone remarks, although Shakei^care found this fablo in 
North’s Flutarcli, there are some expressions, as well as tho enumeration of tho functions 
performed by tho respective instruments of the body, which ho seems to havo *takcn from 
Camden: ♦— 

“All the members of the body conspiied against the stomach, os ngiimst tho swallowing guJfe 
of all their labours; for whereas tho eics beheld, tho cares heard, tho Irnndcs labor ired, tho feeto 
travelled, tho tongue spake, and all partes performed their functions j onely thc’stomache lay 
ydle and consumed all. Hcrcuppon they joyntly agreed al to forbearo their labours, and to pine 
away their lazio and publike enemy. One day passed over, the second followed very tedious, but 
the third day was so groevoos to them all, that they called a common counsel. Tho eyes waxed 
dinune, the fccte could not support the bodib ; the armes waxed lazio, tho tongue faltered, and 
could not lay open the matter. Therefore they all with one accord desired the adtnee of the 
heart. There Reason la^d open before them,** Ac. 

So, Shakespeare:— 

“ There was a time, wlnn oU th* body’s rntrobors 
BeboU’d against tho tcIIj ; thus accus’d it• 

'Hiat only liie a gviph it (bd romain , ^ 

r the tnidat o* the body, idle end inactive, 

Still oupbotttding the vtimd, never bearing 


* Aeeordinf to Douce, Camden derived what he ha* reign of Hefiry the Second, and jirofewea i havo received it 

Nloled of the fahle Ikom John of SalUbury, who wrote In till- from Pope Hadrian IT. • 
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wboor with tiw rest, wh«« tha othw laatrumMit* 

Did $se, and kt€w, intlnut, walk, fid, -* * 

Xod, mutually paruoipate, did odiBster 
Utdo the appetite and election common 
Of whole body. The belly aoewoi'd,— 

'T^iie is it, my inoorporatc fiioncle,’quotl) he»4 , 

' flViit I rocctre the general iRwd at first,— 

- but, if you do remember, 

I send it through the rirers of your blood, 

Fiven to tlMrooiirt, t/ie tieart, D the seat the brain 

In tiie aeveral inddenta, and in Boine of the princfpa] npoechca of his tragedj, as maj be seen 
from the porolle] paiwagea at the end, Shakespeare has faithfully followed ** The life of Oains 
Martins Coriola'nus,*’ in Sir Ti'^^'mas '/North’s tranalation of Plutarch; a transladoa which was 
rendered from ^tho Prbnch of Aniyot, Bishop of Auxerre, and was first^ubliahed in 1579^ with 
the title,—The ^ives'of the Noble Grecians and Romanes, compared together by that gntae 
learned Philosopher and Hbtoriogi-apher Plutarkc of Chieronea.” 


ytr&ans 


Cains Mahcics rouiuiiAMua, a noble Roman 


I Oinemls agatnst the VolHcinns. 


Tribunes of the People. 


tloMiNins, 

Titus Labtiitb, { 

SiciNins VeiiCtos, ^ 

JnNina Banxirs, ) 

Young MAnoins, Son to Ooriolanns. 
Menbxtds Aokippa, Friend to Coriolaniut 
Nioanob. 

A Roman Herald. 

Tullos Aukidtos, <ifneral of the Volsciaiis. 


j Lieutenant to Aufidius 
I Akbian. 

Oonspinitois with Aufidiiu 
A Citizen of Antium. 

) Tioo Volscian Guards. 

I 

I 

VoLUMEiA, Mother to Ooriolaniis. 
ViBoiLiA, Wife to Goriolanus. 
VaTjKBIA, Friend to Yiigiha. 
Ocntlewoman attending an Yirgiiia. 


Roman and Volsmn Se^ustors, Patnetans, ^Fdihs, Ltetors, Soldiers, Chtisens, Messengert, Ser^nts'to 

Aiffidius, and other A^*tendamts. 


SCENK,— Partly t» Rome ; owd partly in the territories of the Yolsciaus oarf Antiatos. 




AOT I. 

SCENE.I -Uflhie. A i'treet 

Snter a Coit^>anjf qf mutinous Citizens, wuh 1 Cit. V014 hiu ull resolved rather to die than 
«<awi, e2u6«, €md other weapons. ^ to fiunish ^ 

CrrizItNS. IlfsoJvr*!, i«>oKed I 

1 Cit. Before we proceed anj furthet, hear ] Orr. Fust, you know Cuius Marcius i« chfof 
me i^peak. enemy to the 

Chnisiem. Speak, qpeidi I Cmzrm. know’t, we know’t! • 
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AOT l ] 

1 OiT. Let us km him, aud we m hare com at 

oar own price. Is *t a verdict? - 

CiTizEXS. No more talking on’t; let it be 
done: away, away t 

2 C'rr. Olio word, good citleens. 

1 Crr. Wo are accounted <|)oor citizen!*; the 
patricians good.* Wlmt aiithoritj surfeits on would 
relieve us : if they would yield us but the super¬ 
fluity, while it were wholosoino, we m'ght guess 
they rclievod us humanely; but they think we are 
too dear: the leanness that olHicta us, tho object 
of our misery) is as an inventory to particularize 
their abundance; oursuflcrance is u gain to them.— 
Let us revenge this with our pikes, ei e wo hecome 
rolccsfor tho godr know, 1 speak this in hunger 
for bread, not in thirst for revenge, 

2 CiT. Would you proceed especially against 

Caius M/ircius? > 

CmzicNS. Against him fin^: he’s a very dog 
to the coininonalty. 

2 CiT. Consider you what /lerviccs ho has done 
for his country ? 

1 CiT. Very well; and could be content to give 
him good ro|)ort for’t, but that ho p»ys himself 
with being pi-oud. 

2 Cjt. Nay, hut speak not maliciously.' 

1 CiT. I say unto you, what lie ha(h done 
famously, ho did it to that (>nd: though soft- 
conscicnced men can be content to say it was fir 
his country, ho did it to please hi.s mother, and to 
bo partly proud which he is, even to tho altitude 
of bis virtue. 

2 CiT. What ho cannot help in his nature, you 
account a vieo in him. You must in no way suy 
he iswovctoiis, ' 

3 Cl r. If I must not, T need not he barren of 
accusations; he hath faults, with surplus, to tiie 
in repetition, {Sfiorits wifhnui.} What shouts are 
tho.so ? 'J'he other side o’ tho city is risen : why 
stay wc prating hero ? to the Capitol! 

CiTTZjCKS. Como, conio I 

1 (* 1 T. Soft! who comes here? 

2 CiT. Worthy IWeneiiius Agrippa; one that 
hath always loved the people. 

1 Cir. lie’s one honest enough; would, all the 
rest were so I 

» — the pttrteuint good 1 Cliioil hiTi' used In ll.e eomnu’rrial 
icnK«, oteubslaae*! m in “The Menluiiit of Venice," Act 1. 
So s,— 

"Antonio la agmiit mqn." 

*> — ere tee terame mke-! •] " Ai lonn m a rako ’’ w a 'er> an- 
eient itc«vi.rh; it U found in Chaitoer'H C.uit T^(c«, 1. 2S!>,— 

“ Al 80 Idle was hU hon as Is • rake, " 

Sitenter has it in his " Facne Queenc,*' JS II. c 11,— 

“ His biHljr ieane and niea^ as a rake " 

Nay, hut speak not niaUcIously ] In tlie old text tWs speech 
hM tlie prefix "All" to it. as if spoken by a tssdy of the eitiaens, 
but it unquestkonathy belongs In the serond Cltlxen 
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IfoNXNms Aobiffa. 

IME^. What work% my coontiymen, in bmid f 
Where go you with bats and dubs? matter . 
%eak, I pray you. 

1 Crr. Our busiiiesa is not unknown to the 
senate; * they have ba<^ inkling, this fortnight, what 
wc intend to do, which Aow we’ll show ’em in 
deeds. They say poor suitors have strong hmaths; 
they shall know we have strong anus too. 

j^N. Why, masters, my good finends, mine 
honest neighbours, 

Will you undo yourselv^ ? 

1 Crr. We cannot, sir, we are undone already. 

Mrn. I tell you, friends, most charitable c«xe 
Have the patricians of you. For yom- wants,' 
Your siiflcring in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your staves, as lift them 
Against the Foman state ; whoso course will on 
Tlie way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
(If more strong link asunder than cap ever 
Appear in your impediment: for the dearth, 

The gods, not the patricians, make it ; and 
Your knees to them, not onus, must help. Alack, 
You aie tranipoilod by calamity 
'I'liithor whi'i'C more attends you ; and you slander 
I'lu! helms o’ the state, who care for you like 
fathci s, 

When you curse them as enemies. 

1 CiT. Cure for us! — True, indeed, they 
ne’er cared for us yet. Sufler us to famish, and 
their stoi'c-houacs crammed with grain; make edicts 
for usury, to support usurers ;(1) repeal daily any 
wltulesornc act established against the rich; and 
proviilc more piercing statutes daily, to chain up 
aud restrain the poor. Tf the wars cat us not up, 
they will; and there’s all the love they bear us. 

Mrn. Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious. 

Or be accus’d of folly. I shall toll you 
A pretty talc ; it may be, you have heard it; 

But, since it serves my purpose, I will venture 
To stale’t^ a little more. 

1 Crr. Well, I ’ll hear it, sir: yet you must 
not think to fob oif our disgrace with a talc: but« 
an’t please you, deliver. 

<1 — to ptcasA his mother, on<l to he partly proud;] nm 
niran, ** — parttv to please Ins mother, and heeau^-^ tea* 
pintiil; ” blit vr< hclicTO the cenuine text would give us, "—and 
to be pm tin proud." 

o OutSuisiiios'i iv not unknown to the seniUe,] This and the 
autiseiiuent siieeebes of the rivic Intorloeutor, are In the old copy 
asMgne.1 to the tfCnnd Citixon. CapeU originally gave tham U 
the first Citizen (though Malone, more sue, takes credit for it), 
and the previous dialogue very clearly shows the necessity of this 
change, • 

r To stalc't a lUOt eiere.] The folio has "To aeale't," ftn 
which Theobald substituted stale'!, no doubt the genuine word 
See Massingei’e " Unnatural Combat," Act IV. Se. 2,— 

—ni not etaU the Jest 
By my relation," 
and Gifford's not" on that passage. 



• OOBlOliANTIB. j^Mum 


Man. Tbm WM • all ilto 

snembera • 

Boib«^ against the belly; &us aocosM 
enly like 'a gulf it did mnaan 
F the o’ the bod^,,idle,at|id 
StUJ cupboarding the viand* never bearmg • 
like labour irith the mt,*vrhere the dther m> 

' * atminents 

Did sea, and hecu*, devise, instruct, walk^ fed, 

And, mutually porticipate^^did minister % 

Unto the appetite and a^^fetion common 
W'tlio whole body. The belly answer’d,— 

1 Chr, Well, sir, what answer inoilo the belly ? 
Mick. Sir, I shall teU* you.—With a kind of 
• smile. 

Which ne'er camo from the lungs, but even thus,~ 
For, look you, I may make the belly smile, 

As well as speak,—it tauntingly * replied 
To the discontented members, the mutinous parts 
That envied his receipt; even so most fitly 
As you malign our senators for that * 

They are not such as you.— 

1 CiT. Your lielly’s answer? "Wliat! 

The kingly-crowned head, tlic vigilant eye, 

The cuunsellor heart, the arm our soldier, 

Our steed the leg, the tongue our timupcter, 

"With other nmniments and petty helps 
In this oiir fabric, if that they— 

Mrk. WTiat then ?— 

'Fore me, this fellow speaks !—what then ? what 
then ? [strain’d, 

1 CiT.—^Should by the cormorant belly bo re- 
Who is tho sink o’ the body,— 

Me». Well, what then ? 

1 CiT.—^The former agont8,if tliey did complain. 
What could tho belly answer ? 

Mbn, I will t<*ll you ; 

If you ’ll bestow a small (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while, you 'Ilf hear the belly’s answer. 

1 CiT. You’re long about it. 

Men. Note me this, good friend ; 

Your most grave belly was deliberate. 

Not rash like his accusers, ond thus answered:— 

Trw M it, my incorjKtrate friends, quoth he, 

Thxar receive the general food nt first. 

Which, yovk do live upon ; and fit it is. 

Because I am the store-home and the shop 
(H mhtde body : hut, if you do rememher, 

I send thraagh the rivers of your Hood, 

Bven to the court, the heart,—to the seated the 

• hrmn; 

I*} OU tinct, (t) Old uxt, 

• » TIuiaTueal, that art warat In bland ta ran, 

' > laad'at finK, to win aome vutaga.] 

** lUseal * and in Mood ” being andant tennt of tfea abaaa, tha 
tbrniar apitHeabla to a daar. lean and out of eondUton, the latter 
tignkjrlag oM mu of vinotu and dangerout la bit bnntara, Ma« 
aanilu la anmaMd to mean,—■< than, meagra wreten, laaat h) 
Iwart Md iM^tloB. ait promts anangh to load when piadt^olnu 
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Asidt through the eranks and ojfim i\f Mum„ 
sh'ongest nmwg and smaUis^er^ imii^ 
JPVwn me reeeite natural oompetmey 
WhoHity they live: and though l^t aU at moe, 
You, my good friends, —^this says the beUy, mark 
me,-— • • 

1 Crr. Ay, sir; well, wdl. 

Men. ^ Though all at once cannot 

See wltat fdo deliver out to each, 

Tet I can make my audit up, that all ■ 

From me do back receive {he flour of all. 

And leave me but the b}'an.(?)—^What say you 
^ to’t? 

1 CiT. It was an ansk'cr :*Iiow apply you this ? 
Men. Tho senators of, Kbmo are this good 
belly, 

And you the mutinous members: for, examine 
Thoir counsels tbeif cares; digest things 
rightly, * 

Touching the weal o’ the common; you shall find, 
No public baiefit wMcli you receive, 

But‘it proceeds or comes from them to you, 

And no way fi*om yourselves.—Wniat do you 
think,— 

You, the great toe of this nssembly ?— 

1 Crr. 1 the great toe / Why tho great too? 
Men, For that, being ono o’ tho lowest, basdst, 
poorest, m 

Of this most wise rebellion, thou go’st foremost: 
Thou riihcnl, that art worst in blood to run,* 
Iicad’st fii-st to win some vantage.— 

But moke you read^ your stiff bats and dubs j 
R(Wnc and her rots are at the point of battle; 

The one side must have halo. —** * 


Enter Catcs Majicius. 

irajl, noble Marciust 
Maii. Thanks.—^Wliat’s the matter, you dis¬ 
sent ions rogne.s, 

That, rubbing the poor iteh of your opinion. 

Make yourselves seahs ? 

1 CiT. . We have ever your good word. 

Mah. He that will give good words to theo will 
flatter 

Beneath abhorring.—^What would you have, you 
curs, 

That like nor peace nor war? the one affrights 
• you, 

The other makra you jiroud. He that trusts to you, 

the wey.” Vet, If nothing ItetU r ctm be cxitarted from tb««e wprdf 
in ihoir m^phonenl we would rxtiier undentand them 

MeraUy. and beUeve “ wowt ” to be a niUprliit, a» it nilsh* «»«>» 
Iw, ftir hut. The pnwage then becontea pctAiCtly ItiUiUigibla, mi 
in character with the eiwajier — 

■ ‘ Thou rascal, that art tad in hlaod {that te. I«to StaaS^KI r*"*’ 

Lead'd first t« wia tonia ysatage.” 

b _ isUe —] that is, hart, iniurp, aatamltf 



Whore ho should find )i>u Huns, fiiida you hares , 
Where fox«‘a, geese : you ore no surer, no. 

Than » tlio cod of fiiH] upon the iee, 

Or hailstone in the sun. Your virtue is. 

To make him worthy whose offence subdues him, 
And curse that justice did it. Wlio dcserv'es 
greatness. 

Deserves your hate ; and your affections are 
A sick man's appetite, who desires most that 
Which would iucroose his evil. Ho that doi>ends 
UjHiu your favours, swims widi fins of lead. 

And hews down oaks with rushes. Hjuig ye! 

Trust ye! , 

With every minute you do change a mind ; 

And call him noble that was now ydflr "hate. 

Him vile that was yonr garland. What’s the 
• niattor. 

That in (hese several places o£ the city 

-/ rf mule a qtiurrv • 

Ww v«MWl#r‘rf ] 
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You oiy against the noble senate, who, 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another?—What’s tlieir 
seeking ? 

Mkn. For corn at their own rates; whereof, 
they say, 

The city is well stor’d. 

Mah. Hang ’©m 1 They my ! 

They '11 sit by the tira, and presume to know 
What’s done i* the Cinpitol; who’s like 
Who tlirives. and who declines; side factidiu,«and 
, give out 

CoiijeCtural marriages ; making parties strong, 
Aiui feebling such as stand not in thoir liking 
Below their cobbled shoes. They say there’s 
• grain enough! 

Would the nobility lay aside their ruth. 

And let me use my aword, I’d make a quarry * 

A '‘qttUTj.’* in the Inafnage of the fonst, nwoat » file of 
ebuglitered game. 



AO* t.1 • * . OOftlOLAHfJa I. 


WHii tiluNiundB d lliese c[uai4itf llavos, as higli 1 
As I coald pick * my lance. * , 

Mxk. Nay,the8earealmosttlioroa^Wy petsottded; 
P» though abundantly they'lack discretion, 

Yet are* they passing ^srardly. But, I besedeh 
you; • ■ * . 

What says the other troop ^ 

Mak. They are dissolr’d; hang 'em ! 

They*said they were nn-lumgry; sigh’d forth 
proverbs,— • . [^t;— 

That hunger broke stone walls;—^that dogs must 
That meat wae made for mouths i —that the gods 
sent not 

Com for the rich men onJy:—with these shreds 
•They vented their complainings; which being 
answer’d, 

And a petition granted them, a strange one, 

(To break the m>art of generosity,’’ 

And make hold power look pale) they threw their 
caps [moon, 

As they wquld hang them on tho horns o’*he 
Shouting* meir emulation. 

Mbn. Wliat is granted them ? 

Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar 
wisdoms. 

Of their own choice: one’s Junius Brutus, ’ 
SioiniuB Velntus, and I know not—’sdeath 1 
The rabble should have first unroof’d t tho city. 

Ere so prevail’d with me : it will in time 

Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 

For insurrection's arguing. 

Mbn. This is strange. 

Mar. Go. got you home, you fragments! 

£nt^ a Messenger. 

Mbsb. Where’s Cams Marcius? 

Mar. Hero: what’s the matter? 

Mass. The news is, sir, tho Volsees are in 
arms. [to vent 

Mar. I am glad on't; then we shall have means 
Our musty superfluity.—Sec, our best elders. 

I 

ErUer Cominios, Tirrs Labtitts, and other 
Senators; Juntos Brutus and Stocnius 
VbIjUTUS. 

J. SxN. blarcius, *tis true that you have lately 
told us; ^ i 

The Volsoes are in arms. • 

{*) Old tost. Skating. <l) OM last, unr<ia'$t. 

• pick mv tmr*.} Thst is, pUeh mf lance. The word 
pUk torpUck u la common a«a »tlU in manp parte of KngUnd 
iTo break the heart of (encroaitp,—] To cruah the privileftei 
of the noUV'.tMm. Otmtntitp ia naed in ita primary aeitse. So 
“Oriwllo,*’ Act m. 8c. S 

" the gentrtmt itlaadera 

By yen Invltoa, do attend yonr pieaence.” 
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Mar. ^ They h*ve * leader^ 

Ikittnis Aufidius, that will put you to’l. 

I sin in envying hw nobility; 

And were I any fifing hut what I am, - ‘ 

I would wish mo only he. 

Colt, , • You have fought together. 

Mar. Were half to half the world by the eon, 
and ho 

Upon myiparty, I’d revolt, to mnko 
Only my wars with him: ho is ajion 
That I am proud to hunt. * 

1 Sen. Then, jrorthy Mwoius, 

Attend upon Cominius to these wars. 

Com. It is your former promise. 

Mar. ’ e Sir, it is { 

And T am constant.—Tiluk Lartius,* thou 
Shalt SCO me oiico morn strike at Tullna’ face. 
What, art thou stiff? stnad’stout? . • 

Tit. *• No, Caius Mnreius; 

I’ll lean upon one crutch, and fight with iho other, 
Ere stay behind thi^ business. 

Men. O, true bred 1 

1 Sen. Your company to tho, Capitol; where, 
I know, • 

Our greatest fi-ionds attend us. 

Trr. Lead yoji on: 

Follow, Cominius ; wo must follow you; 
night worthy you priority. 

Com. Nohlo Marcins! “ 

1 Sen. Hence 1 To your homes, be gone! 

'{To the Citieons. 
Mar. Nay, let them follow: 

■^lyio Volsoes have •much corn; take these rats 
thither, 

To gnaw their garners.— Worsldjiful routiners, 
Your valour pjits well forth: pray, follow. 

( Exeunt Sonators, Com. Mar. Tit. and 
Menbn. Citisens steed away. 

Stc. Was ever man so proud os is this Maroius? 
Bitu. He has no equal. 

Sto. When we were chosen tribunes for the 
people,— 

Bnu. Mnrk’d you his Up, and eyes? 

Sic. Nay, hut his taunts. 

Bnu. Being mov’d, he will not. spare to gird 
the gods. 

Sic. Be-mock the modest moon. 

Bru. The present wars devour him ! he is 
grown 

Too pmud to be BO valiant.* 

Sic. , Such a nature, 


f*) Old trxt, hutiuM 

• 

e The present were devour him I he b grown 

Ton proud to be «o rsliuit.] * 

The lieiriniiinK of tbb Aperch, which hM bM'. •XpIai]|Cd,>-hii 
pride oCniilltBry prowrx* in these wire devoan hlnik wc pofer tn 
TCitri, mth Wsrimrton, a* an impracatlon. Ttw lattof wor0« 
appear to import.—lie it grown too proud oahcls* M valUat 

R 2 • 
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Tickled with good saeoeM, disd^jui the shadow 
Which he treads on at nooo: W1 do wonder/^ 's 
Ills insolo^ can brook to be oommsaded 
Under Cominins. * 

Bnv. Fame, at the which he aims,— 

In whom alreadj he’s well gra<y4,—cannot ^ 
Better be held, nor more attain’d, than by 
A place below the first: for what miscarries 
Sh^l be the general's fault, though he plarform 
To the utmost of, a man; and giddy censure 
Will then cry out of Marcius, 0, if he 
Had home ihe bttsinees ! 

Sic. ‘ Besides, if things go well, 

Opinion, that so sticks on Marcius, shall 
Of his demerits* rub Cominius. 

Bair. * Come; 

Half all Cominius’ honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius earn'd' them not; and all bis 
faults 

To Marcius shall ho honours, though, indeed, 

In aught ho merit not. 

Sic. Lot’s hence, and hear 

How thc'dispatchais mode; and in what fashion, 
Moro than his singularity,'’ he goes 
Upon this present action. 

Ban. Let's along. [Exmnt, 


SCENE II.—Corioli. The Senate-Bovxe. 

EiUer TcmLirs Auamiirs, and certain Senators. 

1 Baa. So, yopr opinion is, Aiifidius, 

Tliat they of ]^mo are enter'd in our counsels,” 
And know how wc proceed. 

Aw. Is it not yours ? 

What over have been thought on in this state. 
That oould bo brought to iKuliIy net, ere Home 
Had ciivumventlon ? 'T Is not four days gone. 
Since I hoaid thenco; thosu are the words:—I 
think 

I have the letter here;—yes, here it is:— [^Reada, 
They have press'd a potver, hut it is not hnotm 
Whether for east or west; the dearth is great; 
The people mutmous: and it is rumou^d, 
Cofninixu, Marcius your old enany, 

( Who is of Rome woi'se hated than of you) 

A nd Titus Latiius, a most valiant Roman^ 

These thice lead on this prepamtion. 

Whither 'tie hent: most li^ly His for you : 
Consider (f it, *»• ■ 

1 Saw. Onr army's in the field; 


Wo never doubt but Borne wae reedy 

To answer us. ' 

' Aw. Kor did yon think it folly 
To keep your great pteteneee veil’d, tilt when 
They ne^ must show thcpnselvee; whidf in tbs 
, batching, ‘ • 

It seem’d, appear’d to Home. By the diseovmy. 
We shall be sborten’d in our aim; whieh was,' 
Td take in‘many towns, ere, almost, Borne 
Should know wo were.af«ot. 

2 8m. Noble Aufidius, 

Take your commission; hie yon to your bands 
liOt us alone to guard Corioli: ^ 

If they set down before’sf for the remove 
Bring up your army; but, I think, you’ll find • 
They’ve not prepar'd for us. 

Aw. O, dpubt not that; 

I speak firom certainties. Nay, more, 

Sumc parcels of their power ore forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 

If ifo aud Caius Marcius chance to meet, 

'Tis sworn between us, we shall ever strike 
Till one can do no more. 


Am.. 

The gods asdst you 1 

Arp, And keep your honours safe! 

*1 Skn. 

Farewell. 

2 Sen. 

Farewell. 

Am.. Farewell. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE HI.—Home. An Apartment in Mar- 


ciuB’ House. 

Enter Volcmnia 

and VmGiLiA : they sit down 


on tufo low stools, and sew. 

VoL, I pray you, daughter, sing; or express 
yourself in a more comfortable sort: if my son 
were my husband, I should frcelier rejoice in that 
absence wherein he won honour, than in the em- 
bracemonts of his bed where he would show most 
love. W’hen yet ho was but tender-bodied, and 
the only son of my womb; when youth with come¬ 
liness plucked all gaze his way; when, for a day 
of kings’ eutroatios, a mother should not sell hjm 
an hour from her beholding ; I,—considering how 
honour would become such a person; that it was 
no better than picture-like to hang by i||tw^l,ftif 
.teuown made it not stir,—was pleased to let bjTw 
seek d&Dger where he was like to find f»Tw« , To 
a cruel war I sent him; from whence he returned, 
his brows bound with oi^.(8) 1 tell thee^ dangMer, 
—sprang not more in Joy at first hearing he was 


• 0/ hi* roi ComlaiM.} “ Deperito " and meriit had, 

«f did. Uia name meaning, that of deMrt*. 

h afeni ihdM hi* einguliuiw,— ] Aa ** ebigularltv ** ftmnilbily Im¬ 
plied iwe-CMlaMW, aiwut may mean. saKaetfeally,--a|Mr what 
Htldmi te*htt Me «hmU qy siiiMriorUy. 

.* 1S9 


” ate antanl In ota conaeele,—1 Hava paaettatad into an* 
•eowti, or, an Infttnned of our purpons. 

Ode urnna I, epalt 




a man-child, than now in first seeing he had 
proved himself a man. 

Yir. But had he died in the business, madam,— 
how then ? 

Voi.. Then his good report should have been 
roy son; I therein would have found is^uc. Hear 
me profess sincerely, had 1 a dozen sons,—each 
I; i my love alike, and none less dear than thine 
“^And my good Mardus,—I had rather had eloyen 
<'^die nobly for their countiy, than one voluptuously 
f snrfeit out of action. 


• Enter a Qentlewoman. 

GhaifT. Madam, the lady Valeria is C(fine to 
visit you. 

Vm, Beseech you, ^ve mo leave to retire 
mywlfi * 

Vox.. you shall not. 


• 41 OnoUm iirards’ eontendisf.] “COBtondlsf" to Um void 
to aoecod ftiiloi fh* Sntraul*,— 

■‘AtOraeiaannrd. C(mtHiidas,l*U Valorto,'**c. 

Mr. Coniai't cimatBtor pnjMRoi, . 


Mothinks I hear hither your husband’s drum; 

Soo him pluck Aufidius down by the hair ; 

As children from a bear, tlie Volsccs shunning him: 
Methinks I see him stamp time, and call thus,— 
Come mi, you cowarJ* / you were got in fear, 
Though you were horn in Jtmtie : his bloody brow 
With his mail’d hand then wiping, forth he goes 
Like to a harvest-man, tliat’s to^’d to mow 
Or all, or lose his hire. 

Vm. His bloody brow 1 O, Jupiter, no blood! 
VoL. Away, you fool I it more becomes a mas 
Than gilt his trophy; tlie breasts of Hecuba,^ 
When she did suckle Hector, look’d not lovelier 
Than Hector’s forehead when it spit forth blood 
At Gredan swords’ contending.*—Tell Valeria, 
Wo are fit to bid her welcome. [Emt Gwt. 
Vni. Heavens bless my lord from fell Aufidius I 
Vox.. HcrIT beat Aufidius' heod below his 
• knee. 

And tread upon his neck. 


• •• At Oreeton f vordt tamUwHUmt,” toe.. • 

and Mr. W, K. LatBwm,— • 

••Am OiMtoB iwmrdr tmi t mm m inff " 

•1S8 
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ErUer ’Vjjuvbja, attended by fin Usher, and a 
Gentlevoman. «>• 

Val. Mj ladies both, good dsj to jou. 

VoL. Sweet madam. 

Via. I am glad to see your kujjshtp. * 

Vai.. How do you boA? you are manifest 
bousc-keopers. What are you sewing here ? 
.4 fine spot, in good faith.—How ilaea your 
little son ?• « 

Vra. 1 thank your ladyship; well, good madam. 

Voi.. Ho hadL.rather sec the swords, and hear a 
drum, than look uftoft b'** suhool-m^ter. * 

Vai.. O’ my word,*the father’s son: I’ll swear. 
His a very pretty Hoy.^ O' iny troth, I looked 
upon him o’ Wednesday hal/ an hgur together: 
h’as such a confirmed countenance. 1 suw him 
run afiter«a gilded butterfly; and when he rsauglu* 
it, he let it go again; and otter it again; and 
OTor and over he <»nira, and up again : catched it 
again: or* whether his fall enraged him, or how 
Hwos, he did, so sot his teeth, and tear it; O, I 
warrant,’how ho mammocked it. 

Vox.. One*of his father's moods. 

Vai.. Indeed la, ’tis a noble child. 

Vin. A crack,*’ madam. 

Vai.. Come, lay aside your stitcheiy I must 
l^avo yon play the idle husw’ifo w'ith me this 
afternoon. 

Via. No, good madam; I will not out of 
doors. 

Val. Not out of doom! 

Von. Sho shall, she shall. * , 

ViB. Indeed, no, by your patience; I ’ll not 
over the threshold till my lord return from the 
wars. 

Vai.. Fie, you confine yourself most unreason¬ 
ably : come, you must go visit the goorl lady that 
lies in. 

Via. I will wish her speedy strength, and visit 
her with my prayers; but T cannot go thither. 

VoL. WTiy, I pray you? 

Via. ’Tia not to save labour, nor that I want 
love. 

Val. You would ho another Penelope J yet, 
they say, all the 3 -am she spun in Ulysses’ 
absence, did but fill Ithaca* full of moths. 
Come; I would your camhrir were sensible as 
your finger, that you might leave pricking it for 
pity. Come, you shall gc' with us. • 

Vm. No, good madam, pardon ino; indeed, I 
will not for^. ^ . 

Val. In truth la, go with mo; and I’ll tell 
you excollunt news td* your huabtuid. * 

^ (*) Old text, AlSnw. , 

• — or »S*thrr rmmgrd Or, U prohiiM)' ■ 

mtoprint for <tin/ 

• t.1t 


Via. O, good madam, there etm be ntme yet 

Vai, Verily, f do, not jest with yon; there 
came news from him l^ night. 

Vnt. Indeed, madam ? 

Val. In earnest, it’s itpie; I heud a'senatw 
speak it. Thus it is^The Volsces have an oimy 
forth; agunst whom*Cominins the general is 
gone, with one part of our Homan power: your 
lord and Titus ^rtius are ^t down beford thmr 
city Corioli; they nothlbg doubt prevmling, and 
to make it brief wars. This is true, on nune 
honour ; and so, I pray, go with ns. 

Vnt. Give me excuse, good madam; I will 
obey you in every thing Hereafter. 

VoL. Let her alone, lady; as she is now,«he* 
will but disease our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, I think, she would.—^Fare you 
well then.—Come, good sweet lady.—Pr’ythee, 
Virgilia, turn thy solemness out o’door, and go 
along with us. 

Via. No, at a word, madam; indeed, I must 
not. 

I wish you much mirth. 

Val. Well then, farewell. [Exeunt, 


SCENE lY.—Before Corioli. * 

Enter, with Drum, and Colours, Mabcfus, Titus 
Ijartius, Offieei's and Soldiers. 

Mar. Yonder comes newfr:—a wager they 
have met. 

Lart. My horse to yours, no. 

Mar. ’Tis done. 

Lart. Agreed. 


EtUer a Messenger. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy ? 
Mess. They lie in view, but have not spoke as 
yet. 

liART. So, the good heiso is mine. 

Mar. I’ll buy him ^ vou. 

Lart. No, I’ll not sell nor give him: lend 
yon him I will, 

For half a hundred years.—Summon the 
* Ma^. How far off lie these armies ? 

Mess. M'ithin this mile and half. 

Mar. Then shall we hear tiieir ’tarum, and 
^ tbw ours.— 

Now, Mora, I pr’ythee, make us quick in work, 

)> A crock, NMUfom-l A crack " U a bold, thorp bov: • nent- 
kin Tho term •eeurt ogoiw in the Second Part of fleorr IT." 
Act m 8e. fow him break Skotcan’t hvtd at the ewut* 

cate, whan he wae a eraeft, not thut hlfh." 




That w« with sinoking swords nia}' march from 
henco, 

To help our fielded friends *—Come, blow thy 
blast. 


They aorlnd a jtarley. Enter^ on l/ie walls, some 
Senators and odurs. 

TuUus Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 

1 Sen. No, nor a nmu that fears you less than 
he, 

That’s lesser than a little. Hark ! our drums 

[Jlrums afar off. 
Are bringing forth our youth! we’ll break our 
walks. 

Bather than they shall pound us up: mir galc.s, 
Wliich yet seem shut, we have but pinn’d with 
rushes; 

They’ll open of themselves. Hoik you, far off! 

\Alarv.m afar off. 

There is Aufidius; list, what work he makes 
Amongst your cloven army. ^ * 

Mob. O, they arc at it! 

Ijabt. Th'eir noise be our instruction.—Ladders, 
ho! 

• -7«u hnd of— Bailt snd plagues 

Plaster ym«*er,] 

Ttweidinvliaa,— 

you Beard et Bvlea and Plaguct 
Plaiitcrpouo're,'' 


77*e VolscM enter and jms over the Stage. ^ 

Mab. They fear us not, but issue forth their 
eify. 

Now put your shields bcfuie your hearts, and 
• fight • 

\\’ith hearts more proof than sjfields.—Advance, 
brave Titus: • 

They do disdain us much beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me sweat with wrath.—Come on. 
my fidlowH; 

I Jo that retini*s, I'll take him for a Volsco, 

And he shall feel mino edge. 

Alarum, and exeunt Bomans <md VoXtene*, fighting. 
The Romans are beaten Idik to t/teir trenches. 
Re-enter MAiicitrs. 

Mab. All tlic contagion of the south light on 
you, 

You shames of Borne! you herd of*—Boils and 
• plagues 

Plaster you oJer; that yon may be abhorr’d 
Further Jljag seen, and one infect another 
Against the wind a mile ! You souls of geese, 

, which Mr rullier'* annntator, In utter dUxegard of the flm 
i ibetorical effect produrlU by thii aopifraaiton In tUa apeaeh, mar 
cilak«lp altert to,— • 

" —onAmird of hoUt and plagoaa 
riaitci you o'er." • 

ISA • 
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That bear the shapes of men, tjiow have you nin 
fVom slaves that apes would be^! Hoto 
hell! 

All hurt behind; batd^s red, and £ioes pale 
With flight and agu’d fear 1 Mend, and charge 
home, •, 

Or, by the flres of heaven. I’ll leave the foe, 

And make my wars on you I look to’t: come on; 
If you’ll stand fast, we’ll beat them to their 
• .wives,^ 

Aa they us to our trenches followed.* 

Another Akarvm. Thf. Volsces and, Romans re- 
enter, and tJu fi^ht ig renewed. The Volsces 
retire into Cdriol^, and Mabcius follows 
ihem to liue gates. 

So, now,the gates are. ope:—^now prove good 
seconds: ^ 

Tis for the followers Fortune widens them, 

Not for tho fliers: W mark mg, and do the like. 

[j^niers the gates. 

1 Soil. Fool-hardiness; not 1. 

2 Soi.. - Nor I. 

[^The gates are closed. 

3 Sox.. Soo, they have shut him in. 

[Alarum continues. 
All. To tho pot,* I warrant him. 

4 . 

Enter ’Tthts Lautius. 

Labt. What is become of Marcius ? 

All. Slain, sir, doubtless. 

1 SoL. Following tho fliers at tho veiy heels, 
Withjthom ho emers; who, upon tlic sudden, 
Clapp’d-to their gates: he is himself alone, 

To answer all tho city. 

Imbt. O nohic fellow 1 

Who, sensible, outdares his sonselcss sword, 

And, when it bows, stands up! *■ Thou art left, 
Marcius: 


(*) First folio,/oOowM. 

s To tho |)ot| I warrant Mm.^ Mr Collier's annotntor reads,— 
‘Tothepori, I warrant him,” and Mr Collier defends the sub- 
stltutlott is tills wise,—“lu the folio, 1623, the letter r had 
dropiied out In 'port,* and it was always ndirutousir inispiiiited 
pel,-• To the pot, 1 wanrnnt him * To what pot f * To go to pot,* 
Is errtainly an old yuigansm, but hero it is not * to pot,' but' to 
Ur |Kit,’ os If some pariiculnr not were Intended.” This is strange 
oblivion. *' To Ue put,** as Mr Collier, better than anyone else, 
ought to know, was one of the most fomtUar expre^eiont in our 
•ariy dramatists. Take only the raltowing eaamplet, frpm plays 
which that gentlaman must be foiuiliar with — 

"Thott migbteet eweare, if i eouhl, I would .bring them fo Ur 
fmt”— “ New Custnme," Act li 8e. S. 

" For goes this wretMi. this traUnr. to tf ** 

O Ft £i,a*s » Edward I.” Uvoa’s ed. p. IIS, VoL 1. 
*• they go to Ms pot for *t." i, 

WaaiTKn’i '< White iMviV* ft«. DicWa nt. p. Ilf, Vol. I. 
b Who, sensible, owtdarss Sit ttmuiott omord, 

Jmd, ipAm tt tows, stands upJ) 
tlw Old tost has,— , 

•' Who jstssMig — a 

r - — ttelMFst up. 


A carbuncle entire, as ^ as tium art. 

Were not so rich a jewel. Thou west a sohll^ 
£von u> Cato’s* wish, not florae and tesriUe 
Only in strokes; but; with thy grim looloi and 
The thunder-like peraussi^u thy soan&. 

Thou mad’st thine enemies shake, as if ilie wmdd 
Were feverous and didi tremble. 

a a «a 

Re-enter Mabciub, ble^ingt auatUt^ bg the 
' enemy. 

# 

1 Sol. Look, rir. 

Labt. O, ’tis Mai‘ciu| I 
Let’s fhtch him off, or make remain alike. 

[They fight, and all enter the city. 


SCENE V.— Within Corioli. A Street. 

’ « 

Enter certain Romans, toith spoils. 

1 Rom. This will I carry to Romo. 

2 Rom. And I tiiis. 

3 Rom. A muiTain on’t! I took this for silver. 

[Alarum continues afar off. 

Enter Mabcius and Titits LABTitrs, toiOi a 
trumpet. 

Mab. See here thc.so movers, that do prize 
their hours '* 

At a crack’ll drum! Cushions, leaden spoons. 
Irons of a doit, doublets timt hangmen would 
Uury with those that wore them, these base slaves. 
Ere yet tlie fight be done, pack up:—dowirwitb 
thorn !— 

And hark, what noise the goncral makes!—To 
him! 

0 — TAott watt a tolMtr 

Sven to Cato'i with •] 

In the old text, "Even to Catae* w»h;” the correction, TIW?- 
bald ■, ii establiehed by the relative paMaire in North'a PltttkKlt: 
—** lint Martius being there [before Cortolil at that time, ronuiog 
out of the campe with a fewv men with him, he slue the Sm 
enemie* he met wltliall, and r. ade the rest of them staye upon a 
sodaine.crying out to the ftomainea that had turned thci^ baCkes, 
and calling them agMne to fight with a lowde voice. w\Jabe was 
even such another, ax Cato would have a souldter ana t.%yMias 
to be' not only terrible and fleree to lave about hbu, but to make 
the enenac aleard with the aounde of hU voyce, and grimaea of 
his eounmnaunee.” 

d — that da print UHr hours-1 Pope elytnged the word 
”hours" to Mamoart, hut, as Stosvens pointwl out, SluUtasMars 
followed his authority, Plutarch.—** The eittle being takau to this 
sorte, the most parte af the souldlsrs hennne ineeuttoenUy M 
spoyle, TO carle away, aud to look# up the bootle they had woima. 
But Martlus was marvelous angry with them, and cried out on 
them, that It was no hmt now to leoke after spoyla^ and to ronne 
•iragttog here and there to enziobe themaelves.” 
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There is the man of my soul’s hate, Autidius, 
Fiercmg our Komans: then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city; 
Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will 
haste 

To help Cominius. 

LaJtT, W’'orthy sir, tliou bieed’st; 

Thy exercise hath been too violent fur 
A second course of fight. 

Mab. Sir, praise me not; 

My work hath yet not warm’d me; faro jou well: 
The blood 1 drop is rather physical 
Than dangerous to me: to Aufidius tbu>< 

I will appear, and fight. 

Imbt. Kow the fair goddehs, Fortune, 

F&U deep in love with thee; and her great charms 
Mi^ide thy opposera’ swords! Bold gentlemai^ 
Prosperity be thy page! * * 

Mab. Thy friend no less. 

Than those she placeth highest! So, farewell. 
Labx. Thou wor^cst Marcius 1— * 

[Exit MABCitrs. 

Go, sound thy trumpet in the market-place; 
Oallihither ^ the officers o* the town, 

Where they shall know our mind: away! [Eaewni. 

TOIh tii. 


SCENE VI .—Near t!us Can^^ oj Cominius, 

Enter Cominius and Forcee, retreating. 

Com. Bi-eathe you, my friends: well ibnght; 
wc lire eoiuo off 

Like Roniaiut, mither foolish in our stands, 

Nor Cowardly in retiits: believe mo, sirs, 

We shall be charg’d again. Wliiles we bare 
struck. 

By interims and conveying gusts wo have heard 
The charges of our friends.—Ye* Roman gods, 
Ja’ocI their kurccbbcs os we wish our own, 

That hotli our powers, with smiling fronts 
encountoing, 

May give you thankful sacrifice 1— 

^ Enter a Messenger. 

# Thy news? 

Mbss. The citizens of Corioli have issu’d, « 


• —i^Ye /toifMM “Tlie word ‘ysii* te th« Istt lino," 

Mr Dyue retnsria, “shoirf thst 'tk* Roman foSa’ of th* old 
t«*t. li wrona *’ 
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^cr I.] 

And given to LartiuB and to Ik^Mciua battle: 

I aair our partj to tbeir trenehes driven, r ,t 
And then I came away. 

Com. Though thou ejpeok’st truth, 

Methinks thou epeak’et not well Ilow long is’t 
since ? t, 

Mkss. Above an hour, ray lord. 

Com. T is not a mile ; briefly we heard their 
drums; 

How couldst thou in a mile confound'on hour, 
And bring tliy news so hite ? 

Mess. Spies of tlic Volsces 

Iluld me in chase, that I was forc’d to whey 
Throe or four miles uhbut; .else bod I, sir, 

Half an hour since hroughl my report. 

Com. ‘ * Who’s yonder, 

That does appear as ho were flay’d ? O gods! 
lie ka.s t}io stomp of hlorcius; and 1 have 
Before-time seen him thus. 

Man. • \wUfumt.'] Come I too late? 

Com. The shepherd knows /lat thunder from a 
tabor, 

More than I know the sound of Marcius’ tongue 
From every meaner man. 

ErUer Mahcivs. 

' Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of 
others. 

But mantled in your own. 

Mar. O ! let mo clip ye 

In arms as sound ns when T woo'd; in hoait 
As m< 5 jiTy as wlieh our imptinl day was done, 

And taiHU's burn’d to bedwiu'd ! 

Com. Flower of warriors. 

How is’t with Titus Lartius ? 

Mar. As with a man busied about decrees: 
Condemning some to death, and some to exile ; 
llonsoming him or pitying, threat'niug the other; 
Holding CtU'ioli in tlie name of Borne, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash. 

To lot him slip at will. 

Com. Where is that slave 

W’luoh told mo they had beat you to your 
trenches ? 

Where is he ? OiJl him hither. 

Mar. I<et him alone; 

Hu did inform the truth: but for our geutJameii, 
The common file, (a plague!—^^ribunos for 
tlicm!) 

The mouse ne’er ahunn’d the cat, Sk'tbey did 
budge * 

Fruiu rascals worse tlian tliey. 

* Com. But hpw prevail'd you ? 

Mar. Will the time serve to teU ? I da not 
think. • * 


ClCSKB VI. 

Where is *the enemy ? Are jm kwda o' Hm 
field? • * ' 

If not, why cease you till you are so? 

Com. Marcias, wc'bave at disadvantage fought. 
And did retire to vnd our nurpose. 

Mar. HdW lies*tlieir battle? Know you m 
which side < 

They have plac’d tbeir men of trust ? ‘ 

'Cum. * As I guess, Marcixis, 

Tbeir bonds i’ the vaward are' tiie Antiates* 

Of their best trust; o’er them Aufidiua, 

Their very heart of hope. 

Mar. 1 do beseech you. 

By ail the battles whereix we have fought. 

By the blood we have shed together, by the 
vows 

We have made to endure friends, that you 
directly 

Set me against Aufidius and bis Antiates: 

And tliat you not delay the present; but. 

Filling the air with swords advanc’d and darts, 

'W’^e preve this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 

You wero conducted to a gentle bath, 

And huhns applied to you, yet dare 1 never 
Peny your asking; take your choice of those 
Tlmt best can aid joiir action. 

Mar. Those ore (hey 

That most are willing.—If any such bo here, 

(As it were sin to doubt) that love this painting 
Wherein you see me smear'd; if any fear 
Lesser t his {leiwoii dian nn ill report; 

If any think brave death outweighs bad life. 

And that his country’s dearer than himself; 

TkiI him alone, or so many so ratndixl, 

Wave thus, [ irowtn^ his sivonl.'] to express his 
disposition. 

And follow' krnreius. 

[_Theif all shout, and wave their swords; 
take him up in their arms, and cast up 
their caps. 

O me, alone! make you a swoi'd of me ! 

If these shows be not outward, which of you 
But is four 'Volsces? none of you but is 
Able to bear against the great Aufidius ’ 

A shield as hard as his. A certain number, 
Though thanks to all, n;ust 1 select finm all; 

The rest sball bear the business in soi 
fight. 

As cau^o will lie obey’d. Please yon to march •, 
And foi^ shall "quickly draw out my command, 
'Which men are best inclin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellows 

Make ^ood this ostentation, and yon shall 
Divide in all with us. [^Exemt 


(*) Old text, AnHenU. 
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SOMSaS &aict (^OcxrioU. 

lYrmi ItAimtrs. hadttg sd a guard upon, 

going letw <2r»m cmd trumpd touard 
CotfiNics and Omvb Makcipb, mten toWi 
a lientenaut, a party ^ SoMicrs, cmd a 
Soout. V • * ■ 

ioMT. So, let tho ports be guarded: keep your 
• duties, 

As I hare set them down* If 1 do send, dispatch 
Those oentories to our aid; the rest will serve 
For a short holding: if we lose the field. 

We cannot keep the town. 

Lzbtt. * Fear not our care, sir. 

Lart. Hence, and shut your gates upon us.*— 
Our glider, come; to the Homan comp conduct 
us. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VHI.— A Field of Battle beiieeen the 
Homan and the Volscian Camps. • 

Alarum. Enter from opposite nJes Marcias 
and Avmmvo. 

Mar. 111 fight with none but thee; for I do 
hate thee 

Worse than a proTuise-broakcr. 

Anr.. Wc hate alike; 

Not Afric o^ms a serpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy,* Fix thy foot. 
Mas. Let the first budger die the other’s slave, 
And the gods doom him a^r! 

Axrr. If I fly, Morcius, 

Holla me like a hffre. 

Mas. Within those three hours, Tullus, 

Alone 1 fought in your Corioli walls, [blood 
And made what work T pleas’d: ’tis not my 
>\ljorcin thou seest me mask’d ; for thy revenge 
Wrench up thy power to tho highest. 

Atnr. Wert thou the Hector, 

That was the whip of your bragg’d progeny. 

Thou shouldst not scapi; me liow*.— 

• [Jhey fght, and certain Volsces come to the 

aid of Atifidil'8. 

Officious, and not valiant,—^you have sham’d me 
In your condemned seconds. 

[Exeunt fighting, drivet- out hy MAucins. 

• SCENE IX.— The Roman Camp. 

Alarum. A Eelrmt is sounded. Flourish. 
Enter at one side, CoMiKins and Homans; 
at the other side, Mabcxits, toith his arm in 
a stxaf, and other Homans. t 

CoK. If I shotdd tell thee o’er this tliy day’s 
work, 

• - Not arrie ewni • icrpeot I ablior 

Xttotliaii Uiv Ihine ood onvjr.] 

ThoM to vntbsMr MUM eotntpaoB la tlio Mcond Ibio, whkh would 


iWa’lt not belisvit thy deeda: hut X^l mporl 
senators shall mingle team ifith enmee $ 
Whore grdl^ patsidans shall atten^i and dmig> 

1’ the eim, ad^re; wh«re ladies sh^ be firtglited. 
And, ^lodly qu^’d, hem* more; where the daH 
tribune* 

That, with the fusty plebeians, hate thine honotm. 
Shall say, against their heai'ts,—ITc tAanib the 

Vi®'** 

Our Rome hath such a solflier .^-o- 
Yet cam’st thou to a morsel of this feast. 

Having fully dui’d before. , • * 

t 

Enter Tmrs iMRTtgs, w\fh %is power, from ihs 
pursuit. 

Lart. . O general, , • 

Hero is tho stood Pyre Uio caparison: 

Hadst thou behold— 

Mar. Prg.y now, no more t my mother, 

Wlio has a charter to extol her blood. 

When she docs prmsc mo, griovea ‘me. • I have 
done • 

As yon have done,—that’s what I can; indno’d 
As you have Iwon,—that’s for my country: 

He that bos but effected Ins good will, 

Hath ovcrta’cn mine act. 

Com. You sliall not ho • 

Tho grave of your dosciwing; Home must know 
Tho value of her own: ’t woto a concealment 
Worse than a tlicfit, no less than a tradueemont, 
To hide your doings; and to silence that, 

A^hich, to tho spire and top of praises vouch’d, 
Would seem but modest: tlioi^foro, I beseech 

you. 

(In sign of what you ore, not to reward 
What you have done,) before our army hear me. 
Mar. 1 linvo sonio wounds up(»n mo, and they 
smart 

To hear themsolvca remember’d. 

Co&i. Should they not, 

Well might they fester ’gainst ingratitade, 

And tent tbcmsclvcs with death. Of all tlie 
homes, 

(Whereof wc have ta’un good, and good store) 
of all 

The treasure in this field achiev’d end city, 

Wc render you the tenth ; to bo ta’en forth, 
Before the common distribution, 

At your only ^oico. 

Mar. I thank you, general; 

But canndl;*lnhke my heart consent to take 
A bribe«to pay my sword: I do refuse it; 

And stand upon my common port with those • 
That have behold ibe doing. 

tMtter re«d, Mow tbao tbjr Sun* t Mate «id Mtv:*.'' B« to PIu- 
tweb—'* Msrtiui know very writ that Tullu* aid more maHc* aaC 
mas him than ho did all the Romaliit baaido*. 
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(A Img fitniritk. They tdl try “ Mabcixta I 
Mabczhs I coal up thfir tape and lanief t 
CoioNitTB amd hhunvijiandhare. 

Mas. May these same instruments, which you 
profane, [shall 

NeTor sound morel when dfiuns and trumpets 
I' the field prove fiattorers, let courts and dties be 
Made all of false-fac’d soothing I 
When steel grows soft os the parasite’s silk. 

Let him be mad^ an overture for the'wars ! * 

No more, I say t For (hat . have not wash’d 
}k nose tliathlod, or foil’d some debilo wrptch,— 
Ti^oh, without netto, here’s many else have 
done,— 

You shout * mo fort^i in, acclamations hyperbolical; 
As’if I lov’d my little should be dietod 
In praises sauc’d with lies. 

UoM. • Too modest are you; 

More cruel to your good report', than grateful 
To us that give you truly; by your patience, 

If ’gainst yourself you bo incens’d, we’ll put you 
(Like one that means his pro{>cr'’ harm) in 
manacles, [known, 

Then reason' safely with you.—Therefore, l»o it 
As to us, to all the world, that Cains Mnreins 
Wears this war’s garland : in token of the which, 
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give him, 
,With all his trim belonging; and from tliis time, 
For what he did boforn Coiioli, call him, 

WiUi all the applause and clamour of tlio host, 
CASmi Mabcius Oobiolaitus ! t—Bear 
The addition nobly over ! 

[Flmriefi. Trumpets sound, and drun'j. 
Axx. Cuus l^arciuR Coriulanus ! f 
C6 b. I will go wash ; 

And when my face is fair, you shall perceive 
Whether I blush, or no; howbeit 1 thank you :— 
I mean to stride your stood: and at all times. 

To underorost your good addition 
To the fairness of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent; 

Where, ore wo do repose us, we will write 
To Rome of our success.—^You, Titus Lortius, 
Must to Corioli back: send us to Rome 
The host, with whom we may articulate,” 

For their own good and ours. 

Labt. I sliall, my lord. 

Cob. 'Iho gods begin to mock mo. I that now 

{'<) Old test, (t) Old text, Mttreui C»tu$ Cortol4tnu$. 

> — mlun druau and trumpfh ikah 

r ihtJMd orapejiatnrtr*, Ul e«urtni0AeU*tt it 

Mad* <tlt of fid*e-/ae'd toathinft 

lfh*n $teot gromt toft m ikt para*lldi •Uk^ 

Lot him mod* an overture/or tk* wan /J 
l#the iMt line of tbli (DU^'Oantroyerted iHutoge, Wwhurton 
Sropowd,- ^ 

"{.ot kgmn* be mode on overture tor the vran,” 

Trntldtt would i«|d,— • 

" Xiot Mb [that (a, ellk] be mode o eeeerhiretor the wiro;” 
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Refus’d most prii^y gift>t am boand to bog 
Of my lord general. 

Com. Take it: ’tis yonn. What ia’t? 

Cob. I sometime lay hare in Corioli 
At a floor man’s hquM; he us’d me kin^y; 
Uc.cried to*me; I eavt him prisoner; 

But then Aufidius was witUn my view. 

And wrath o’erwhelm’d my pity : I request you 
Ih give niy poor host fi-eedom. * 

Com. * ' O, well begg’d'! 

Were he the butcher of my son, he should 
Be free ns is the wind.—^Deliver him, Titus. * 
Labt. Marcius, his name ? 

Con. By Jupiter! forgot- 

I am weary; yea, my raoraory is tir’d.— 

Have we no wine here ? 

Com. Go we to eur tent: 

The blood upon your visage dries ; 'tis time 
It should be look’d to: come. ££xeutu. 


SCENE X.^The Camp of the Volsecs. 

A Jlourish. Cfymeis. Enter Tunnns Auvmius 
bloody, with two or three Soldiers. 

AtTF. The town is ta’en I 
1 Sol, ’Twill be deliver’d bock on good con¬ 
dition. 

Auf. Condition 1 — 

I would I were a Roman; for I cannot. 

Being a Volsce, be that I am,— Condition ! 

What good condition can a treaty find 
I’ the part that is at mercy ?—Five times, Marcius, 
I have fought with thee; so oftm hast thou beat 
me; 

And wouldst do so, I think, should we encounter 
As often os we eat.—By the elements, 

If e’er again I meet him beard to beai^. 

He’s mine, or I am his! Mine emulation 
Hath not (hat honour in't it had; for where 
I thought to crush him in an equal force, 

(True sword to sword) I’ll potch at him some way, 
Or wrath or craft may get him. 

1 Sol. He’s ili^evil. 

Und Mi*Co)Iier's annotuor,— 

" Let if be made a eeeerfur* tor the wan. 

If an altmtion be abiolutely needed, tbut of “acevaftnn” tor 
“an averture,” undentanding “hhn’* to be uecd for the neuter 
ft, Is^he leaat ol^eattonable; but we an atronglv dlapoeed to 
think that “ overture,** if not a mieprint tor ooatum, b employed 
here in the tame «enM, and that the meaning (a,—When ateel 
grow* aoU aa the paratlie'a ailk, let him be made, to. M tkma 
b* mad*for Aim. a Mmnph, aa fora ineeeeatol warrin. 

** ponMa* or f*na»at bmA 

• The boat, vrlth whom we map artfanuata ,—1 The eMef per. 
tonagea tt Ceriol}, with whom we map rater Into orKclev 
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Anv. Mjv«]oar*« 

peiwHiM) « 

WHhonljBi^enngBtnnbyluai; for him 
Shall 9j qpt of itadf. Nor afoep nor aanotoary, 
]^ng naked, nek. Nor fiuio jiQr Oapi|oI, 

The prayers of priests nor tfm<» of socriEco, .. 
Emb^uemenls * all of faiyy*shall Hfl up 
Their rotten privilege and onstom ’gainst ^ 

My ha^ to Maroios 1. Where I End him*, were it 
At home, upon my brotW% guard/ even there 

• &nbarqQ«in«Qt»—] Thiit it, mbargnti, orimpnUmfiitt 
b M homa, upoto my brothn'i fn>»rd,—] At ni) own houic, 
VBdn Ibe protvmon of oiy brothor. 


Agmnat the ho^itaUe oanon, vnmld 1 
Wn^in my Eeroe han^ ia’a hmtrt !-~Oo yon to idie 
city; . 

I^eam how ’tis hold; and what they are that mUft 
Be hostages for Borne. 

1 Sol. • c Will not you go? 

Atrr. I am attended at the eypress grove: I 
pray you, 

(’Tis south<the dity rolUs) bring me word tUther 
How the world goes, that to the pqjce of it 
I may spur on my journey. • 

1 8o^ 1 thall^nr. [ExetinU 





AC'l' 


SCKNK I.-ja.mo 


Enter Mkvknius, SrciNirs, and Bnurufl. 

Mkn. The augurer tchs me we hhall have news 
to-night. 

Bntr. Good or bad ? 

Mkn. Not according to the prayer of tho 
people, for they lovo not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teacIioH licosts to know tlicir friends. 

Mbn. Pray you, who does the wolf love ? 

Stc. The lamb. 

Mkn. Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry ple¬ 
beians would tho noble Mavcins. 

Bnir. lie’s a lamb indeed, that bacs like a 
bear. • 

Matt. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a 
lamb. You two ore old nion ; tell jmo^ono tiling 
that I shall ask you. * 

BorStTiw. Well, sir, ' 

•Miw..'ln what enormity is Marcius poor in, 
that you two have not in abundance ? 

Bmt.*11o’ 8 poor in no one fault, but'stored 
with aB. 

Sf(i. Especially in pride. 
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Bnu. And topping all othci's in boasting. 

. Mkn. 'J’his is strange now; do you two know 
how you are censured here in the city, I mean of 
us o' the right-hand file ? do yon ? 

Both. Why, how are we censured ? 

Mbn. Because you talk of pride now,—^will 
you not 1)0 angry ? 

Both. Well, well, sir, well ? 

Men. Wliy, ’tia no gioat matter; for a vs«y 
little thief of occasion will rob you of a great 
deal of patience; give yonr dispositions the reins, 
and be angry at your pleasures; at tho^ast, if 
you take it as a pleasure to yon in bcing^jl You 
•l)laine,Marcius for being proud ? 

.BtitK do it not alone, sir. 

Mkn. I know you can do very little alone, for 
your helps ore many, or else your actions would 
giwVoudrous single; your abilities are too in¬ 
fant-like for doing much alone. You talk of 
pnde: O, that you could turn your eyes tewaid 
the napes of your necks, and make but an.ia|i|^|^ 
survey of your good selves I O, that you 

Bro. Wliat tiien, «r? 
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JiEkkv Whjf Uiea ^o‘allM>u]4 diBConr^r a briuM 
ot wmed&tg, proud, vkd&at, tfestj magb^jpttea, 
feob) 1&B my in Borne. , 

- Sto. Menenioa, you are fcaown well oooogli 
too. 


Men. I am known to be*a*lAmoroift patricitui, 
'End one Hiat loves a cup (^ehot wine with not a 
drofTof aUaytng Tiber hiH; said to be something 
imo^'&ct in iavouring tho first complaint; Imst^' 
ana tinder-like upon too tlf vial motion; * one ^hai 
converses more with the buttock of the night than 
-with the forehead of the morning. What T 
. think I utter, and spend my malice in niy breath. 
Meeting two such wool’s-tnen as you are) (I ean- 
rot ^ you Lycurguscs) if tl»e dnnk you give mo 
touch my i»alate adversely. 1 msikc a crooked face 
at it. I cannot* say your woi-ships lia^e d<‘livered 
the matter well, when I find the ass in compound 
with the major part of your syllables : and though 
I must l>c content to hear with those that say you 
are revomid^ grave men, yet they lie deadly tliat 
tell you have good faces. If you see this in tho 
map of my microcosm, follows it that I am knotPH 
mil enottfjh tm ? What harm cau your bisson t 
con8[H>ctuitics glean out of this character, if I bo 
kfiotpn well cnouifh ton t 

Ubu. C’ome, sir, come, wo know you well 
enough. • 


Mkn. You know neither me, yourselvi's, nor 
any thing. You arc ambitious fur poor knavt's’ 
cnjKJ aixl legs: you w<*nr out a good wholesoiiio 
forenoon in hearing o cause tetween an orange- 
wjfo and a fiwiaet-aellor; and then njouni the 
controvewy of thr<>o-ponco to a aocond day of 
audience. When you a»’o hearing a matter be¬ 
tween party and party, if 3-011 elianoi* to he pinched 
with the colic, yon make facias like mnmmers; 
set up the blood3' flag against all patience ; and, in 
roaring for a chamberfiot, dismiss the controversy 
bleeding, the more entangled by your hearing: 
all -the peace 3-00 make in their cause is, enlling 
both the jMurtlos knavas. You are a pair of strange 


ones. 


Batr. Come, come, 3-00 arc well understood t^o 
be a pcrfecter giber for the tabic, than a necessary 
boQcber in the Capitol. 

Men. Our very priests must become inockers, 
if they shall encounter such ridiculous subjects as 
you are. When you speak best unto tho purpose, 


It is not wortli the iwaggtiig of your beard*; mid 
yta* boards deserve not so hoaotufuble a grave as 
to stuff a botcher*! eushlon, or to W eatombed ba 
an asw’s pack-saddle. Yet you must saying, 
Maroius is proud; who, in a cheap estimotiott, m 
worth %!! yoiff paedeoeasoia since Boucalion j 
though, peradventure, some of tho host of *em 
were hereditmy haugnien. Qod-don to your 
worships; more of your couversation woidd infect 
my brain, being the herdsmen of the besMtly j^e- 
bcians; 1 will be bold to take ray leave of you.— 
^ [Brutus and ^cimus rettra 


Knter VonuMNiA, Vtrott.iss and Yamuia, 
(^tendAl. 

How now, my as fair as noble ladies,—»ml *die 
moon, wore she c(ff'thl3'', no nobler,—whitlier do 
you follow yoiu* eyes so fast ? 

Von. Honourable JMenouius, ttiy hoy Mamus 
approaches ;—for tlie love of .Tuno, let’s go. 

Mrn. Ha! Marcins coming homo? • 

VoL. Ay, worthy Mononius; omhwith most 
prosporons approbation. 

Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank 
thco I—JIoo! Marcius coming home 1 

Vm. } 

A"oi,. liuok, here’s a letter from him: tho 
state hath another, bis wife anotlier ; and I think 
there’s one at homo for 3mu. 

Men. I will inaiso my very house reel to¬ 
night :—a letter for mo ? 

Vm. certain, there’s a lefler for you^ I 
saw it. 

Men. a letter for me! it gives mo on estate 
of si'ven years’ health ; in which time I will make 
a lip at the physician; the most sovereign pro- 
serijition in Galen is hut cnipiricutie,*’ and, to this 
preservative, of no better report than a Itorse- 
tirench,—Is he not wounded ? ho was wont to 
come home wounded. 

Vm, O, no, no, no ! 

Von. O, ho is wounded,—I thank the gods 
for’t. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much 
brings *a victory in- his pocket?—tho wounds 
become him. 


(•) OW text, roe, rorrerteS by Theobald 
(f) Old text, htuome, euireelrd by Ifaroliald 

s / Ml Iriieimi toil a Swneroii* p«lrieiun, arid oar that lovn a 
*)ip ff M wi»r mth not a drop of altm/iug Tiber in't, eaidPtotr 
oAmUhina imperfivi <s Jemvring the lirtt eiiinplBint i Kartg and 
, lindor^Uko upon too motion .} Tho pose in thti passage to 

*^expw»»« 0 «, “the first cemplaint.*' What It “the first com* 
■ l^as ntVX A t one time sre conceived the spnghtty, wAn-hearted 
owMlHmauoiiig bto other failings. “ ened oot of tramen,” and 
**"^*^11* Wbst Ben Jonaoti as Mscnrcly terms “ the nrunitlve 
work V asrkbaM" (“The Uerfl to an Ass,*’ Act H Sc. 2), but 


what militates CfraltiA this Hiippositioii.And ihe wonderfully armte 
rinendation of Mr eolbcr’a annotator,—“ the IMrtt eontphslnt,** 
also is the duals whether “eoniplaint ” olitained the aense of 
malady ot ailment until many years aflot these playiweia written. 
If it did not Sear this inenning in Shakespeare's day, the only ax* 
planation of “ enmething imperfect, in Ikvobrlng the first com 

f ilaint,*' appears to be that he was too apt to be led away by lira 
mptession*; to art rather upon impulse than from raflertion. 

b -.emperieutu1 In rift old text, “ ICinperickautlqae,'' which 
Pope alterod to “ emperir,*' and for which Mr. Coilirrs atuiotator 
subsUttttes. "emptnSpbyitii." ^ 
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ACT n.3 


OOmOLANUS. 


{Man M. 


Vox.. Oa*8 brom, JtlenetunB, he eomea die 
third time home with tito oakea garland. '' 

Mjor. Has he disciplined An^dius aoundljr ? 

Voh. Titos Lartdus writes,—^they fought to¬ 
gether, hot Aufidios got off. ^ 

Mxdt. And ’twas time for ]§m too, 1*11 warrant 
him that: an he had stayed by him, I wouid not 
have been so ’fidiused for all the chests in Corioli, 
and the gold that’s in them. Is the umate pos¬ 
sessed of'this? • 

Von. Qood ladies,'let’s go.—Yes, yes, yes; 
the senate hos'lettors from the genera!, wl^>rein ho 
|;ives my son the whole name of the war; he bath 
m this action outdorib his' former deeds doubly. 

Val. In troth, theno’s wondrous things spuko 
of him. 

Mbm. Wondrous! ay, I wai-raut you, and not 
without*hiajhrue nurchi&ing. ^ 

Vm. Tw flOM grant thenf true ! 

VoL. Tni^ wow. 

Mbn. True I I’ll he swifrn they are true.— 
Whereas he wounded?—[To t/ie Tribunes.] God 
save your ^ood worships! Murcius is coming 
home; ho has more cause to be proud.—Wheio is 
ho wounded ? 

VoL. 1 ’ the shoulder and i’ the left arm: there 
will he large cicatrices to show the people, when 
^ he shall stand for his place, lie loccived in the 
repulse of Tarquin seven hurts i’ the body. 

Mkm. One i’ the neck, and two i’ the thigh,— 
there’s nine that I know. 

Vot,. Ho had, before tliis lost expedition, 
twenty-five wounds upon him*. 

Hbn. Now it’s twenty-seven: every gush was 
an enemy’s grave. [A sAmit and Nourish.] Hark! 
the trumpets. 

Von. These aro the ushers of Morcius: before 
him 

He carri(<8 noise, and bohmd him he leaves tears: 
Doatli, that dork spirit, in’s ncivy arm doth lie; 
Which, being advanc’d, declines: and then men 
die. 


A Sennet. Trumpeta sound. Enter Cominivs and 
Titob liABTtus ; between them, Cohiolanus, 
crowned with> an oaken garland; witit Cap¬ 
tains, Soldiers, and a Herald. 

• 

Hkb. Know, Home, that all alone Morcius did 
fight • 

Within Corioli’ gates; where he hatli won, 

With fame, a name to Caius Morcius; * tlu^ 


In honour fellows, Corudamu:-—* 

Weloeme to Borne, renowned OoriolaBUs! 

TFlouriih. 

Ann. Welcome to’Borne, renowned Ooriolaniu I 
Gob. No more, of this, U does oAsnd mj 
, hWt; • 

Pray new, no more. • 

Com. Loolt, sir, your mother f 

* Cob. • “ O, 

You have, 1 know, pet%on’<jr all the gods 
For my prosperity 1 lEneds. 

Yon. Nay, my good soidiffir, np’; 

My gentle Morcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-achieving honour newly nam’d,— 

What is it ?—CorUdamus must I call thee ? • * 

But O, thy wife 1 — 

Cob. My gracious silence, hail 1 

Wouldst thou have laugh’d had I come cedfin’d 
homo, 

That woep'st to see mo triumph ? Ah, my dear, 
SSch eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 

And mothers that lock sons. 

Men, Now, the gods crown thee 1 

Cob. And live you yet? —O my sweet lady, 
pardon. [To VAnzmiA. 

Von, I know not where to turn ;—O, welcome 
home;— 

And welcome, general;—and ye’re welcome all. 
Men. a hundred thousand welcomes:— I could 


weep, 

And I could laugh; I am light and heavy:— 
welcome: 

A curse begin at very root on’s heart, 

Tlmt is not glad to sec thee!—^Yeu are three. 
That Borne should dote on: yet, by the faith of 
men, [will not 

We have some old crab-trces here at home, that 
Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, warriors: 
We call a nettle but a nettle; and 
The faults of fools, but folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cob. Mcneuius, ever, ever. 

Heb. Give way there, and go on ! 

Cub. Your hand, and yours: 

\To Vmo. and Yox.'im. 
Ere in our own house 1 do shade my head. 

The good jiatricians must he visited; 

From whom I have receiv’d not only grqi 
But with them change* of honours. 

V<yf.. I have liv’d 

To see iuberited my very wishes. 

And the buildings of my fancy: 

Only there’s one thing wantmg, which I doubt not, 
But our Borne will cast upon diee. 


. ;*) Old text, SfwMMCaliM. 

fc — ohsnge «f toMontf.j CAmnp* of lwn«un, in the MBt« of 


Old text, Jfarthw CaJw Corwtenn,. 

additional bonoun, may be right, tbougb «a inoUiu 
eubatittttion, ** dterge of bonoun.” 




Gob. Know, good mother, 

1 had rather be their aerrant in my way, , 
Than sway with them in theirs. * 

Cox. On, to the Capitol! 

Cornett. Exeunt in ttaie, cut 
^ hefore. The Tribunes remain. • 

• Into a raiiture teU htr tabu an, 

WtUaalu cbata him .] 

meant//. So, to '<Tlw Hoapttai ft» tomdon’e 
aaquoted b* SteereuaYour dmhng wilt weep 
tlaoiriiit*a#qpfm'«,trr«a taka not good beed.” Tkeword'^ehata,*' 
to tlwiiastlttia,iaeliaDgadto**che«rt’'bTMr Colliet'f mnotator. 
pad toM^pe** kjr lir. Sbigar: If anp altantlon la daotialite. 


Bar. All tongues speak of him, and the bleared 
* eights 

Are spectacled towsoe him: your prattling nurse 
Into a rapture lots her baby cry, 

'Vtliile she dihls^im:* the kitchen malkiii*’ pins 
Her richcstflocknun*’ 'bout her recchy nock, 

“sAoult " would perhaps be more suitable tliau either “ehaara 
or " clapa.” Thus, in Act I. St,. 0, Coriolanus ramonstrataa,— 

YonaSow/niotbrth • 

*ln acclarAtions hpoeibollcal." , 
b — Xalkin —] .Heo note (d), p. SIS, Vol. II. 
c lockram ] Lockniia appaara to have haaa a sort of 
llDon. . 


WOL. nx. 
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ACT X 1.3 C0B10LAKU8. {scaurs xs* 

< 


OlBmbering tiie walli to eje him: itidli, 
windows, 

Aro smother’d up, leads fill’d,'and ridges hors’d 
With variable complexions; idl agreeing 
In earnestness to see him: nrid-sbown hftmens * 
Do press among the popular throngs, and puff 
'I'd win a vulgar station: our veil’d domes 
Commit the war of white and damask, in 
Their niooly-giawded cheeks, to the wanton spoil 
Of Phmbns’ buming^kisscs: such a jiothor, 

As if that whatsoever god who leads hini, 

Were dily crept ifttQ his human powers,' 

And gave him graceful posture. 

Sic. “ , On the sudden, 

I warrant him consul. 

Bnv. Then our office may, 

During his {wwor, go^ sleep. 

Sic. He cannot temjxvjMcly transport lus 
honours 

From where he shoubl bcgvi and end ; but will 
Lose those, he hath won. 

Bnv. In that there’s roinfoit. 

Sic. ' Doubt not 

Tho coimnoneis. for whom we stand, but they, 
Upf»n their ancient mnlice, will forget, 

Witli fJ)C least cause, these bis new honours; 
Which that he’ll give them, moke I as little 
qtiCHttun 

As ho is proud to do’t. 

I3kv. J heard him swt'ar. 

Wore he to stand for consul, never would he 
Appear i’ tho roarket-plnco,' nor on him put 
Tho napless* voaturc of hmnility; 

Nhr, showing (ns the innnm'r is) his wounds 
To tho neofdo, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic. ’T is right. 

Bnv. Jt was his word: O, he would miss it, 
mthev 

Than cany it but liy tlie suit of the gentry to him, 
And tho dusiro of the nobles. 

Sic. I wish no better, 

Than have him hold tliat purpose, and to put it 
In exoontion. 

Bnv. ’T is most like, he will. 

Sic. It shall be to bun, then, as oiir good wills,'' 
A euro destruptinn. 

BntT. So it must fall out 

To him or our authorities. For an end, 

Wo roust suggest tlie people in what hatred *■ 
lie elili hath held them; that to’s power he 
would , ^ „ 

Have made them mules, silenc’d their pleaders, 
And disproiiertled tiieir freedoms: homing them, 
Xn human uetiun imd capacity. 


, *) Uid tost, K<ipl». • 

n fliitn«n^—1 Pri«8l» ttUom vl«ib)F 
fur ] That 11 , m our profit roquim 

l«l> 


Of po more soul noffitneaa for the worid. 

Than camels in their war; who hove iheir prorwad 
Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. • 

^ Sxo. • • * • This, as you say, suggested 

A*t some time wbenjib soaring insolenoe 
Shall reach* tlie people, (which time ahaO not 
• • want, , 

If ^c be put upon’t; And that’s as easy. 

As to set dogs on sheep) will be his foe 
To kindle their dry stubble; and their btaaa , 

Shall darken him for ever. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Bnv. Wliat’s the matter? 

Mnss. You are smit for to the Capitol. 

’'I'is thought that Marcius shall bo consul: 
y have seen tho dumb men throng tp see him, 

And the blind to hear him speak: matrons flung 
gloves, 

T.ndio.s and maids ihoir scarfs and handkerchief, 
I'lKin him as ho pass'd; the nobles bended. 

As to Jove’s statue; and tho commons made 
A .shower ami thunder, with their caps and shouts: 
I never saw the like. 

Bnv. loot’s to the Capitol; 

.\n(l carry with us cars and eyes for tho time. 

Hut hearts for the event. 

Sic. Hare with you. [Exeuni. 


SCENE II .—The same. The Capitol. 

Enter tivo Officers, to lay cuahiont. 

1 Off. Come, come, they are almost here. 
How many stand for consulships ? 

2 Off. Three, they say: but ’tis thought of 
every one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Off. That ’s a brave fellow; but ha ’a 
vengeance proud, and loves not the common 
jieople. 

2 Off. Faith, there have been S^y great 
men that have flattered the peoplef^ha ne’er 
lov^d them; and tliere be many that they have 
lovfd, they know not wherefore: so that, n they 
love they know not why, they hate upon no 
better a ground: therefore, for Coriedanus neither 
to* care whether they love or hate him, manifoBts 
tlie true knowledge he has in their disposition; 

« Skallr«MhfS«jMnpl*,—] la tb« oM twt,'* <«Mdk tjb BtMta.* 
The enreetloa i* llMolHild’s. ]&. Katght rateseeted, "mall HutcS 
fhe ptoiile,'* whleb U equallp piotabb aad KM. 





and, out of his noUc carc‘li>‘<sn«ss, lt*t« tlu'iii A Smiirt. JSnttT, with liivlvi-Hlfe/orf them, Cous^ 
plainly see’t. nius the Consul, Mknrnidh, C 7 oiuoi,AKVi>, 

1 Ofjp. If ho did not enre whether lie hud other Senatorn, SiciNnra and Brutub. 

their love or no, ho wovetl indifferently 'twixt doing ^ The Senators Udee their places; the Tribunes 
them neither good nor hami; hut he sccsks their take theirs also hy ih>^nsehvs 

hate with greater devotion than they can render it * * 

him; and leaves nothing undone that may fully Mkn. Having determined of the Volsces, 
discover him their opjiosite. Now, to set‘iii to And to send for Titus lAutiiis, it remaitiB, 

affect the roalieo and displeasure of the peojile, is As the main jioinl of this our after-meeting, 

as bad as that which he dislikes,—to flatter them 'J'o gi-atify hm nolile service that hath 
for tlioir love. 'J'lius stood for his country: therefore, please you, 

2 Off. He hath deserved wortliily oi his Most r<‘v<‘rend and grave elders, to desire 

country; and his ascent is not by such easy Tho present consul, and last general 

degrees os those who, having been supple and In our wi-ll-hnind sucecsscs, to rejwrt 

courteous to the people, bonneted,* without any A little of that worthy woii jicrfonn'd 

farther deed to heave them at all into their esli- By ( 7 uiuK Marclns Coriolanus ;* whom 

mation and report; but he hath so planted his We meet f In^re. both to thank, and to remember 

honours in their eyes, and his actions in their With honours like liimself, 

hearts, that for their tongues to be silent, and not 1 Skn. 8 ]>euk, good Oominius: 

ConfeSa so much, were a kind of ingratoful injury; Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 

to report oUierwise, were o malice, that, giiring ^Rather owr state’s defoctivc for requital, 

itself the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke^roni Than we to stretch it out,—MastxTs o’ the people, 

every ear that heard it. We do njqqest your kindest oars; and, after, 

1 Ow. No more of him; ho ’e a worthy man ; Your loving motion toward the common body, 
make way, they are coming. * To yield vfliat passes here. 

' * — (MarteC,—1 Tlii* i* aceepted u meaning, took off the (•) Old teat, MarHut Cami, Sc tt) Old tojR, met 

ttp, aa at “Otheno,** Art I. Sc. 1, we have,—" Oft eajtp’d ‘ . 

Im t" Irat It may atgnUy,—fnveated with the badge of eoniular s — m heave ikrm-~'\ Popo** emendation; the old teat inding 
snaky, • to Aoe# fhwn." He W 

1,2 * 








aot n.] OOBIOLAKUa iKun n 


Sxo. We are eoBvented 

Upon a » . hearta ' *' 

Indinablo to honour wd advanne 
The theme of our aMombi^. 

Bbu. Which the rgither 

We shall be blossM to do, if rcmemljcr 
A kinder value of the people than 
He hath horcto prized thorn at. 

Mxn. That ’b off,' that ’9 off ;• 

1 would‘you rather hwJ been silent. Please you 
To hear Oominius ep^k ? 

Bb 0 . * •* Mont willingly i 

But yet my caution was more p<jrtinunt, 

Than the rebuko you give it. 

Men. ‘He loves your people; 

But tie him not to bo their bcdfisllow.— 

Worthy Oominius, speak.— 

[OoiuoLANOs'n'jws, ard offert) to (jo aviai/. 

Kny, keep your plaw. 

1 Sbn. Sit, CoriolanuH; never Hbanie to hear 
What you have nobly dont 5 .‘ 

Cob. Your honours’ [tardon ; 

1 had rather have my wounds to lual again. 

Than hear say how I got them. 

Bnu. Sir, I liopo 

My words dis-lwiich’d you not. 

Cou. No, sir yet oft, 

When blows have mode me stay, I lied from 
words. [people. 

You sooth’d not, therefore hurt not. biit your 
1 love them ns tlioy weigh. 

Mkx. l^ray oow, sit down. 

Cob. I had rather have one beratch niy Iiea»l 
^ i’ th-) sun 

W^en the alanim wciv struck, than idly sit 
To hoar my nothings iiuinster’<l. 

\Ex{t. 

Mbs. Mastei-s of the people, 

Your multiplying .spawn how can he flatter, 
(That’s thousand to one good one) when yon now 
see, 

Heliad rather venture all his limbs for honour 
Than one on’s • ears to hear it ?—Proceed, 
Oominius. [lanus 

Com. I shall lack voice: the deeds of Corio- 
Should not bf utter'd feebly.—It is held, 

That waloiir is the chiefest virtue, 

And most dignifles the haver: if it be. 

The man I speak of cannot in the world. 

Be singly counterpois’d. At sixteen years. 

When Tai’qnin made a head for Borne, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others; our their dictator, 
Whom with all praise 1 point at, saw him light, 

(*) Old text, iHt OHM. 

o Thet'e eft thet'e elT;! Tlut'e out of the wev, aol eeHed for. 
t> ITe lareh'd aif ««ent« 0 / th* garland 1 A lureU $X esrde eigiil* 
Am mi eaqr victoir. to latch ul iwerdt of the fwlMd meent 

* Wfl 


When with lus Amaionuui clunf he drove ' 

The bristled lips before him: be bestrid 
An o’er-press’d Boman, and i’ the consul’s view 
Slew three opposers: Tarquin’s self he met. 

And struck him en.his knee; in tliat day’s feats 
When he might act the woman^n the scene, 

He prov'd best raan^i’ the field, and fw his meed 
Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil-age 
Man-cnter’d thus, he j^oxed like a sen > 

Aiid, in the brunt of seventeen battles since, 

He lurch’d all swords of the garland.*’ For this 
last, 

Before and in Cortoli, lot me say, 

I cannot speak him hohic: ho stopp’d the fliers , 
And by his rare example mode the coward ‘ 

Turn tciTor into sjMirt: os weed.s before 
A ves.sel under sail, so men obey'd, 

And fell below bis stem: his sword. Death’s stamp, 
Where it did mark, it took ; from face to foot 
!(fe was a thing of blo»jd, whose every motion 
Was tim’d with dying cries; alone he enter’d 
The inurta) gate of the city, which he painted 
With blunders destiny; aidless came off, . 

.And with a sudden re-enfor<*(‘ment struck 
Corioli like a planet: now all’s his; 

When by and by the dm of war ’gan pici'co 
Ifis n adv sense ; then I'.traiglit his doubled spirit 
Ile-quicken'd what in flesh was fatigate, 

And to the battle came he ; wlieio he did 
Run recking o'er the lives of men, as if 
’Twer© a perpetual spoil: and, till we call’d 
Both field and city our.s, ho never stood 
To ease his breast with jmnting. 

!Mkn. Worthy man! 

1 Skn. Tie cannot hut with measure fit the ho¬ 
nours 

Wliieli we devise him. 

Com. Our spoils he kick’d at, 

And look’d ujKin things prccioiis, as tliey wore 
The common mnek of the world : he covets less 
Than misery itself would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing them; and is content 
To sjiend the time to end it. 

Mkn. He’s right noUe: 

Let him be call’d for. 

1 Sen. Cal! Corioinnus. 

Off. Ho doth appear. 

© Re-enter CoBTOLANim. 

Men. The senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas’d 
Tosmake thee consul. 

(t) Old text, aAimw. 

Uien, u Malone expreoee* It,—«te gain Itom alt othar wamor 
the trreath of vktar), '«Uth aa*e, and ineonteatabla ■apafiMiip.*' 



OOBlOMKUa. 


Affir tv] 

OoB, I •do owe them etiU 

Mj life end aemoee. 

Mem. It then remuns. 

That yon do speak to the people. 

Cob. I do beseech you, 

Iiet me o*er>leap that cusfoth; for f cannot 
‘ Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat them, 
l^r my wounds' sake, to give their sufferago; 
Please you, that 1 may pass this doing. 

Sic. • • Sir, tlio peopje 

Must have their voices ; neither will they bate 
Ono jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to't:— 

Pray you, go fit you ti^thc custom ; 

^\^d hike to you, as your prcdecossoi's ha\e, 

Your honour with your fonn. 

Cob. It is a part 

That 1 shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be token from the jicojilc, 

BBt\ * Mark 3 ou that? 

Cob. To brag unto them,—thus I did^ and 
thus;— [hide, 

Show them the unaching soars which I would 
As if I had receiv’d them for the hire 
Of their breath only !— 

Men. Do not stand upon't.— 

Wo recommend to you, tribunes of the peojile. 

Our purpose to them ;—.and to our noble eonsul 
Wish wo all joy and iiouour. 

Sen. To Coriolanu*) come ail Joy and honour! 
[Flourish. Exeunt all cxccjotSiciNiiTSant/BnuTiJs. 

Bni7. You sec bow lie intends to use the jieojile. 

Sic. Ma}’ they peieoive’s intent! He will in¬ 
quire them, 

As if he did coutc*mn what he requested 
Should be in (hem to giro. 

Bnc. Come, we’ll inform them 

Of onr proceedings heii*: on the market-place, 

I know, they do atti'iid us. [^Exeunt. 


SCENE HI .—The Same. TVic Forum. 


[ntama ut, 

we must also him our noble aooentMioe (^tken. 
■ .!bgratitude is monstrous; and for uie mnltitiide to 
to iograteful, wdbe to moke n monster of the mol- 
titode; of the*wbich we befog members, dioatdl 
bring oursdves to to monstrous memben. 

PCiT. Andtto make us no totter thought of, a 
little help will serve; for once we stood up about 
die corn, be himsdf stuck nut to call os—the many- 
beaded multitude. 

3 CiT. We have liocn called so of many; nd 
that our heads ore soma brown, some black, some 
aubi^,* some bold, but that .our wits are so 
diversely colouivd: and truly I think, if all our wits 
were to issue out of .one skull, they would fly east, 
west, north, south: and Sheir consent of one 
dii-ect way should to kt once to all the points 
o’the compass. 

2 CiT. Think you so^ which way du yoa judge 
my wit would fl^if 

3 CiT. Nay, 3 'our wit will not so floon out os 
nnotlior man’s wiU,—’tis strongly wedged up in a 
hlock-hcod: hut if it wore at lihort^, ’t would, sure, 
southward. 

2 CiT. Wliy Ihot way ? • 

3 CiT. To loso itself in a fog; where being 
thn'c parts moiled away with rotten dews, the 
fourth would irtui'u fur cunrcienco sake, to help to 
got theo a wife. 

2 CiT. You are never without your tricksjfou 
may, you niay.'* 

3 CiT. Aie you all resolved to give your voices? 
But that’s no matter, the greater part carries it. 
J[ say, if he would incline to the people, there was 
never a worthier man.—Here ho comes, and in the 
gown of humility : mark his iSihaviour. are 
not to slay all together, but to come by him where 
he stands, by ones, by twos, and by tlirees. He’s 
to iiiakc bis i'(‘qucHtH by particulars; whondn oveiy 
one of us has a singh‘ honour, in giving him our 
own voices ivith our own tongues: therefoi'o follow 
me, and I ’ll direct you how you shall go by him. 

Am., (^intent, content. [Exeunt, 


Enter serernl Citizens. 

1 Crr, Once,* if he do i 'quire our loices, we 
ought not to deny him. 

2 CiT. We may, sir, if wc will. 

* 3 CiT. We have power in ourselves to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to do; for*if 
he show us his wounds, and tell us his dci'ds, w<* 
are to put our tongues bito those wounds, and 

for them; so, if he tell us his iiobl^ deeds, 

• Ohm,—] 8«e note (“J. P JiS. V&) i 

b Yos may, you may.] fbla oolioquinlltm, nhicb, iikt: dii«>tlKi, 
•maatimaa heard at fhto day, in answer to blie badinage, *■ Oo it, 
goi^'*ai>pca»toiiMaB,—yon have dill libertj to divert yonrseir. 
•Moimi^iata in•*Troilnaand Creasida." Act 111 . So. 2 — 


Enter Oinioi.ANUs and Menbnius. 

Men. O, sir, you are not right; have you not 
known 

The worthiest men have donc’t? 

C<fn. What must r say 

T jo'ay, sir,-^Plague upon't I I cannot bring 

My tongijc io such a pace :- Look, dr; - my 

wounds ;— 

* 

l*) (M Itxi, Abram, * 

“ lUjk By my truth, aweet lord, thou host a diwidaniieail. 

Paw. A>. yonaway.tma ewy." ^ 

14». 




I got them in mg country's service, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From the noise of our own drums. 

Mrn. Q me, the pods! 

You must not sponk of that: you most desire them 
To think upon you. 

Cob. Tldnk upon me? h.mp’era ! 

I would they would forget me. like the viituc? 
WTiieh our divines lose by ’em. 

Mbn, You’ll mnr all: 

I'll leave you. Pray you, spi'uk to ’em,*! fniy you. 
In wholesome nuuuior. « 

0»R. Bid them wash their faces, 

"^nd keep their teeth clean?— [Kxk MjKKsarirs. 

• — ts>o CUtMi.4.1 Tajc old dirfction ••jm. ’ Botcr thretet tht 
Clttsont,*' but wrongly. 

1«0 . 


Enter im Citizens.* 

So, here comes a brace.-- 
Yon know the cause, sir, of my standing here 
1 CiT. We do, sir; tcil us what ho^ brought 
you to’t. 

Cor. Mine own desert. , 

,2 CiT. You’" own desert ? 

Con. •Ay. not* mine own desire. 

1 Grr. How ! not yottr own desire ? 

Con. No, sir: ’twas netec my desire yet, to 
trouble the pour with begging. 

1 Ctt. You must think, if we give you anything, 
we hope to gain by you. 

(«) Old text, in/. 




AOf n,} 


COBIOLAKUS. 




Gm* Well dieny I ptvj» y«pir price o’ die con* | The dost oo antique time afoold K® anwrept, 

_ ’ And mounuiinou* eiror ho too highly heap’d 

Fw trudi to oiKr-]>eer.—^Bather than ftoJ H ao> 
Ijet the high office and the honour go 
To pno that would do thus.—I am lialf through; 
The one part elhffer’d, the othor will I do.— 
Hero come more voicee,— 


1 CiT. The price is, to ask it kindly. 

Con; Kindly! Sir, I pray, let me ha’t: I have 
wounds to ahow you, which shall bq yours in pri- 
Tate.— Your good T(Hce,*8ir; what say you ? 

• 2 CiT. You shall M't,®worthy sir. 

Cob. a match, sir ? •—There’s in qll two wgrtliy 
Yoioea beg^:—1 harp your alms; adieu. 

1 CiT. But this is something odd. * 

2 CiT. An 'twcre to give again,—but ’tis no 

matter. [J^xmni the two Citizens. 

* Re-tnter two other Citueus. 

Con. Pray you now, if it may stand with the 
tune of your voices that I inny be consul, 1 have 
here the customary gown. 

1 Crr. You have deson'ed nobly of j'our c<mntry, 
and yon have not deserved nobly. 

C.on. Yonr enigma ? 

1 Crr. You have been a scourge to her enemies, 
yem have boon a rod to bor friends; you have not., 
indeed, loved the common people. 

Con. Yon should account me the more virtuous, 
that Lhavc not been common in my lovo. I will, 
sir, flatter my sworn brother, the people, to earn a 
dearer estimation of them ; ’tis a condition they 
account gentle: and since tho wisdom of their 
choice is rather to have my hat than my heart, 1 
will practise tho insinuating nod, and he otF to 
them most connlorfeitly ; that is, sir, I will coiuitcr- 
feit the bcwitchinent of some popular man, and 
give it bountiful to the desirers. I’hcix'forc, lie- 
secch you, I may be consul. 

2 Crr. We hope to find you our friend; and 
therefore give you our voices heartily. 

1 CiT. You have rcceivcil many wounds for your 
conntry. 

Cob. I will not seal yoiu- knowledge with show¬ 
ing them. I will make much of your voices, and 
BO trouble you no farther. 

Born Crr. The gods give you joy, sir, heartily ! 

\iixeunt. 

Con. Most sweet voices I— 

Better it i.s to die, better to starve, 

/Than crave the hire* which first w'e do deserve. 
Why in this woolvish gown should 1 stand hqfc, 
To beg of Hob and IMck, that dot appear, 

Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to’t 
What custom wills, in all things should we do’t, 


Enter three other Citizens. 

• 

YoA voices 1 for your voiqps I fl&ve fought; 
Watch’d for your vqicosT ,for your voices* bear " 

Of wounds two dozen odd; .battles thrice six 
I have seen, and hoard t)f; for your voicea have 
Done raiuiy Uiings, some les.*!. some more: 

Your voices! Indeed, { would lie uonsuL , 

1 CtT. Ho la|s done nobly, and cannot go with¬ 
out any honest man’s voice. 

2 OiT. Therefore let him be consul: the goils 
give him joy, anil make him good friend to tho 
people! 

Ai.ii. Amen, nmen.-God gave thee, noble 

consul I [Exeunt Citizens. 

Con. Worthy voices 1 


Re-enter Mbnkniith, with Btirrus and SicinjISts. 

Mkn. Yon have stood your limitation; 

And the tribunes endue you with tho people's 
voic-e r 

Kemains that, in tlio official npirks invested, 

You niioii do m<*et the scitah!. * 

(Um. Is this done? 

iSic. The custom of reqiu'st you have discharg’d; 
I'he })eopIe do admit you ; and are summon’d 
'I’o meet anon, ujioii yonr npi>rolmtion. 

<\iji. Wlone? at the senate-house ? 

Stc. There, Coriolanus* 

(!oii. May I change these garments? 

Sk;. You may, sir. 

Con. That I’ll straight do ; and, knowing my¬ 
self again, 

llepair to the scnate-huu.<.c. 

jM kn. 1 ’ll keep yon company.—Will you along? 
Bku. We Btoy here for the people. 

8rc. Fare you well. 

[Exeunt ComoL. am/ MxmrBK. 
lie has it how ; and by his looks, methinks, 

’Tis warm at’s 1161111 .. 


(•) OW text, Up»tr. 1 1) OW text, tfoM 

» A match, altf] The maanins, we take to b« thM. Coiiolanu* 
having won the volae of one ciUaen. turns to the other with the 
tnauirv, Win von match it f and then proceed*,— "Thera’s in all 
flee WOtthrvMcat bulged’."ac. ^ , 

h — woolvish fown—] Tlds la the leelhm of tha second fello. 


the flrtt has, " woolvlah tongue," whteh has been enianda|od Into 
“woolvuh t'lgue;" "foutuh iuge" awA "meoUeii <opM/*^ho]a|(^ 
a hugi! slim of Mr Oolher'* nidofstigable annotatori hut tn 
passable appear* still open to controversy. Poaslbty, after ^ that 
has been wn^ien slmut It, the term “ woolvish** may have been 
Intended to apply to the mob, and not pt tha vaetmant, and the 
genuine nedUtg be, " wolfish llwaap." 
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Bftu. WiUi a proud hcnrt he wore his huotblo 
woods. 

Will jou dismiss the people ? 

Re-enter Citizens. 

Src. How now, my ma-sters? have you chose 
ihis man ? 

1 CiT. Ho has our voices, sir. 

Bnu. We pray the gods, ho may deserve your 
loves. 

2 Crr. Amen, sir;—to my poor unworthy 

notice, 

He mock'd us when he begg'd our voioos. 

3 CVr. ‘ Certwnly, 

He flouted us dowu-right. * • * 

1 CiT, No, His his kind of speech, — ^he did 
^ not muck ns. 

‘ 2 CiT. Not one amongst us, save yourself, but 

s^vs 

He us’d us scomfy^y: he should hare*skow’d us 
His marks of merit, wottn<k recrir’d for’s country. 


Sic. W'hy, so he did, I am sure. 

Citizens. No, no; no man saw ’em. 

3 CiT. He said he hod wounds, which he could 
show in private; 

And with h1s hat, thus waving it in scorn, 

I would be consulf says he: a^ed custom^ 

Bui by your voices, will not so permit me ; 

Your voices therefore : when we granted ^ai, 
Hero was,— 2 thank you for your voices,—themi 
you,— 

Tour moU sv>eet voices :—nouf you have your 

I have no further with you: —^waa not 
mockery ? 

Sic. T^hy, cither wore yon ignorant to see % 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield yow voices? 

Bno. “ Could you not have told him, 

As you were lesson’d,—when he had no power, 
But woa a petty servant to tlie state, 

Ho was your enemy; over sjmke against 
Your liberties, and the chartm that you bear 
I’ the body of the weal: and now, aniving 



Xi.] 

A place of potency, and away o’ tbo state. 

If he shoidd stiti malignantly remain 
Fast foe to the plebcii, your voices might 
Be corses Co yourselves ? Yon should have said, 
Tiuit as his worthy deeds did«c}alin no less 
Than what he stood for, so hi% grociouH nature * 
Would think upon you for your voices. 

And translate Us malice towords you into Jove, 
Standing your friendly* lord* 

Sio.^ Thus to have said, 

As you were fore>advis’d, had touch!d his spirit 
And tried his indiuation ; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promts^ whicli rou might. 

At cause htul call'd you up, Jiavc hold him to; 

Or else it would have gall'd his smly nature. 
Which easily endures not article 
’ Tying him to ought; so, putting him to rage. 
You should have ta’eti the advantage of his chuler, 
And pass'd him uucleefetl. 

Bbu. ^ Did >ou percehe, • 

He did solicit you in froo contempt, 

WHien he did need youi lo\e»; and do 3011 think 
That hiw contempt shall nut he bruising to \on. 
When ho hath power to cnisli ? Why, had your 
bodies 

No heart among you? or had joii tongues to cry 
Against the i-eclorhliip of judgnictit ? 

Sic. Have you, ero now, (I«‘nied the nslicr ? 
And now again, of him that did nut ask, but mock. 
Bestow your su'd-for tongues ? [yet. 

il CiT. He’s not conlirm’d; wo may deny him 
2 CiT. And will d«my iiim : 

I’ll have five hundred voice-s of that sound. 

1 CiT. I twice five hundred, and their friends 
to piece ’em. 

Bnv. Qet you hence instantly; and tell those 
friends,— 

They have chose a consul, that will from them take 
Their lilierties; make tliein of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often lieut for burking. 

As therefore kept to do so. 

Sic. l.<et tlioiTi osKcmble; 

And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 
Your igpiorant election: enforce his pride. 

And his old hate unto you: besides, forget not 
With what contempt he wore tlic niimblc w. cd ; 
How in bis suit he scorn’d you ; hut your loves. 
Thinking upon his services, took from you 
The apprehemion of his present poi-tancc, , 
Which most gibingly, ungravely, he did fashion 
Alter the inveterate hate he be^ you. 


lie 

9 ;^;. Lay a foult on us, hrihunai t 
That we labour'd (no sm|iedituen( between) 

But UiAt you must <Atst your election nn him. 

SiC. Say, you eho.se liim more ai^ our oom- 

• maiidiueu^,^ 

■Than as guidoil by your own true atfcctions; and 

* that, 

Your minds, pi-o-occupied witli what you rather 
must do. 

Than what you should, made you against the grmn 
To voice him consul: lay the fault on us. 

Bitu. Wv, span' us not. Say wo tbad lectures 

<’«>*'«» .. \ . 

How youngly ho began to sorvo jus country, 

1 low long continued ; and ndiat atock ho springs 
of,— 

The noble house o' the Harcians; fi'om whoqce 
came 

That Aiieus Marrius, Ntima's duugbUir's son, 
VN'ho, after gmit iriwtilius, heiT was king; 

Of the snuK' hmisu Pin»liuK and (iuiiitus were, 
'I'iiat our best water brougiit by eoiidulis bitlicr; 
[And CciisorinuH, diU'Hng of the peojile^]( 1 ) 

.\iid nobly nam'd so, twice being censor, 

Was bis gi*cat ancestor. 

Sic. Olio thus doseondod, 

’I'hat hath beside well in his iH'rson wrought 
'I'o bo bot liigh in place, we did 00111111011(1 
To your reinombriuioi's : but you luivo found, 
Si'aliiig bis ])i‘osont boiiiing with his jiaat, 

That Iio’k your fixed oiiomy, and revoke 
Your sudden approbation. 

IfrwT. Say, you nc’ei hod dune’t, 

(iliirp oil that still) lint by our putting on: * » 

And presontly, when you have drawn your number, 
Uopair to tlio ('apitol. 

CirizKNS. Wo will «o: almost all wpent in 
their elootioii. [Abreun/ Oitisunu- 

Bun. Ta.‘t thfin go on ; 

This mutiny were hottiT put in hasurd, 

Than stay, past doubt, for greater; 

If. as Ins ntttum Is, ho fall 111 rago 

With their refusal, both obwivo and answer 

Tlic vantage of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol : 

Come; we’ll be there before the stieom o’ the 
people; 

And tiiis shall seem, ns partly ’tis, their own, 

» Whicli HP have goaded onward. [^Exeu/iU. 

b — our putUng on ] Our tnriiaUon, or provoking 

• • * 
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ACT III. 

S(!)I0N10 I .—The same, A Street. 


Vortieta. Enter Contoi.ANifH, Mkn'knii’h, Comi- 
Nius, Tn i s Lauth s. iSi'iiatore, and J’ntriciuus. 

Cor. Tullu.s Aiitulius, ilion, htui iimdu new 

[whieh cawsM 

liART. He Itud, iny Ion); and thut it was 
Oiir swifter eonnuisliwn. , 

Con. So, tlien. the A'olsees stand but as nl first; 
Keady, when time shall {ii'om{>t them, to make road 
Upon *9 again, ‘ • 

Com. They ai-e worn, lord cimsul, so, 
[•'hat wo shall hatilly in our ages sec 
I’hoir bannora wave again. 

Cou, Stin YOU Aiifidius? 

Lart. Oii.Bato-guard he came*to me; and did 
curso 
l&t 


Against the* Volsees, for they had bo vilely 
Vieldoil the town : he is r.tir'd to Antium. 

CoR. SjK)ke he of me ? 

Laht. H<> did, my lord. 

Cor. Howl what? 

Laiit. How often he had met you,^^ord to 
sv ord: 

ThatHtf all things upon the earth he hated 
Your person most; that he would pawn his fortunes 
Tn hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be (ail'd your vanquisher. 

Con. At Antiom lives he? 

Lart. At Antium. 

Con. 1 wish I had a cause to seek him there. 
To op^msu bU liatred folly.—Welcome home. 

\Ta Laatics, 


kor fti.] 


OORIOLAKUS. 


[Mwtm I. 


St^ Sicixnus. an(i.BBVTtr8. 

Behold, these ore the tribunes of the people, 

The tongaee o* tho common mouth : I do deepiao 
* tham ; ^ 

For thojr do prank them m ’authorit, 
Amnst oil noble Bufferanct. 

Kc. ’ Pass no further I 

Gen. Ha! what is that ? 

Bbv. It will be dangAvua to go on: no furtht‘i ! 
Con. 'What makes this change ? 

Mxiir. The matter? 

Coir. Hath he not [uishM the noble, niul the 
~ common ? • 

Bnr. Cominius, no. 

(^on Have 1 hud children's voie('» *’ 

1 Sbn. Tribunes, give way ; he shiU! to t)»e 
market-place. 

Bnn. Tho people are incens'd against him. 

Sic. Su*p ! 

Or all willioli in broil. • 

Con. Are these ^oui herd?— 

Must these ha\e voices, that can jiehl them now. 
And jftmight diseham their tuiigues ?—What ni't* 
your offices ? 

you l)eing thiii mouths, why lule “Ot Uieir 
teeth ? 

Have Aou not at't them on ? 

MiiN. He culm, he etdm. 

Cob. It ih n pur|Mis’d thing, and grows hy jdot. 
To curl) the will of the nobility:— 

Suffer’t, and li\e with sneh as cannot rule. 

Nor ever wdl he rulM. 

Bnr. Cnil’t not u ]>lot . 

The ]»eoj>lc cry ^ou mock’d tlu-in ; uml of late, 
WlicM com was given them giatis, yon repin’d , 
Scandal’d the suppliants for the peopl<‘,“-eaird 
them 

Time-ph'iisers, flatter<*rs. foes to nohh'iK'ss. 

Con. Why, this was known before. 

Bhu. Not to them all. 

Con. Have you inform'd them sithenct*? 

Bnu. How ! I inform them ! 

Coit.* You arc* like to do such business. 

Bru. Not unlike. 

Each way, to better yours. 

Con. Why, then, should 1 be consul? By t'ond 
clouds, 

Let tne deserve so ill n« yon, and make me 
Your fdlow tribune. _• * 

Sic. You show too mneh'of that 

For which the people stir: if yon will pass 
To where you arc bound, ^ou must enquiry vour 
way. 


«) Old text, Cum 
ttj Old text, 0 C«<t < 


_^ucb you are oat of, with a getit!*^ apirit; 

never bo so uojile aa a conso]. 

Nor yoke with him ffir tribune. 

Mis». Tati’s bo oalm,. 

Com. Tho people are abus'd.-^Sot on.-—Thia 
^•altert% 

Becomes not Itoroo; iiov has Coriolanua 
DesiTv’d this so dishonour’d rub, laid falsely 
r the plain way of his merit. 

Con. Tpll mo'of com! 

This wos my speech, nnd*l will s^icak’t again,— 
MqjN. Not now, not now. •* 

1 Skr. Nofin this heat, sir, now. 

Cou. Now, as I* live,* I will.—My nobler 
liiends. , , * 

I citive their pardons •— 

P'or the mutable, rank-scented many, 

Ijet them ivganlme ns l*do not flulter,* 

And therein hohold thenist'lves : 1 say uguin. 

In Boothiiig tliem. wo nourish 'gainst our senate 
Tho cockle of rebellion, iiiBoleiiee, sedition, 

Which we oni-selves have [ilough’d for, suw'd and 
sentter’d, 

By mingling them with us, tho honour’d number ; 
Who hu'k not virtue, no, nor |H>wcir, but that 
Which they havi« given to Iw'ggai's. 

Mkn. Well, no more. 

1 Skn. No more words, wo beseech you. 

Coit. How! no inoro? * 

As for my country I have hIumI my blood, 

Not fi'aring outward force, so Hhnll my lungs 
Coin words fill th<‘ir deouy against those ineozuls, 

. Whieli we disdniri Hliould t<‘tftjr us, yet sought 
The very w'uy to euteh them. ^ ^ 

Blur. You speak o’ the ptHiple, ns if you woro 
a god 

To ptimsh, not a man of their infirniity. 

.Sie. ’Tweie w<-n, we let th«’ people know’t. 
Mi.n. VVlial, what ? bin elioler ? 

Con. Choler ! Were 7 as patient os the raid- 
riiglit si) cp. 

By Joio, '1 would Im‘ my niiiid ! 

Sic. It is a mind 

That shall retnuin a poison wliere, it is. 

Not poison any further 

('on. iShaU remain- 

Ileai jou tills Triton of tho minnows? mark you 
His absolute xhafl t 

Com. ’Twas fi*oni tho canon. 

Con*. A'Aa« / 

O, goodjt hut*most unwise patricians, why I 
You gravc^ hu^ reckless sonutors, have you thuB 
Given IJydra hero* to choosf* an officer, 

That with his peremptory gitall, being but 


• ifitHiu HfUra htra—] Mi Collk-r’x annotdtor tead<i,— ''(ltv«a 
fijdr*/S/Hc,* V 
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The horn and nobe o* the ntonstf^Ti* wanto not spirit 
To Biij he’ll turn your current in a diteh, i. 
And make jour-channc) his? ';|f he have power. 
Then vail your ignorance; ** if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity.® If you are Icam’d, 

Jlc not as common^ fools; if }va arc not, 

Ix5t them have cusUtoiif by you. You are plo- 
belaoH, 

If thoy be senators ; and they aro no loss. 

Wlicn, both your voices blended, the greut’st taste 
Most palates theirs. Tiny choose their magistrate; 
And such a one he, who puts his shtH, ^ 

His popular ahtH, against a graver IkticIi 
T han evei frown’d in»rjr<*eee! By Jo^c liimsolf, 
It makes tlu' consukt Iuim; ! and my soul nclu'S 
To know, when two aiitliontii's aie ii]i, 

INoithcr su]»r«mu‘, how soon eonfusion 
May'eiiter ’twivt the gaji of both, luid take 
The one by t’other. •* 

Com. Well,—on to the nmiket-plaee. 

Cob. Wlioever gave that enuiiMel, to give fnitli 
The eom o’ the storehouse grati**, as't was us’d 
Somolimc in Greeee,— 

Mkn. ' Well, well, uo uioie of that, 

Cou. I’hough tln'te tlie jieojile had niou* abso¬ 
lute J»OWlT. — 

I say, they iiourisb’d ilisuliedienee. 

Fed tho ruin ol the state. 

Iljir. ^^'hy, shall the peo)»le giie 

One that speaks thus iheir voiee ? 

Con. I’ll gi\e inv reio-ons, 

More worthier than their voiees, I'hey know tlie 
eorti 

Was not our recompense, resting well assur’d 
’i’hey ne’er did serMce for't. being pres>,’d to tlie 
war. 

Even when the naiel of the state was toueh’d, 
They would not thread the gates;—this kind of 
sen i<*o 

Did not deserve eorn giafis: being i’ the nar 
Their muTtnies and reicdts. wheivin they sliow’d 

" Ttip liorn Bm\ hoisp o’ tlic mouNter. -1 Jn Uip old text, 

” inoipafd ” ’ilii- loiiiLtinn wan iimrte by Cnpcll, and alio bj 
Mr ('ullior'a 

I* If kt have jif»ierr, 

TIiih rnil i/i'ur i|;iii>ian< e , | 

For *'Ijmiiranre.” Mr Collii't’is .)nnotato<- hna " Uufioltnce," bat 
io lotJ iiicnii', fi‘ i'lUi I n, il Cmn laiinx would liiinil) call u|iim hit 
brolhrr |)Atririan‘. /i itoci i/i'/iW,ocv i ho gociuuiv rrord 

wui f.if nioie fiwdi.iht) tiiiaurti’, in t ^naries, t e fi-naluriai digntty, 
magiitrutu.uvny dt 

I' ——e »i>»/, awinke • 

1 iisj nv<ty*ritut liiiity i 

Mi Collier'* anuc.taioi would i'h.r»p« the* to, * 

•• — .. . rPt’DAC y 

Yout dan)rorou« Aioiatjy " • * 

Alt emendAiiim, I'owexer cicni.of rm' queationabi* ptoprirty; 
for “loiitt) " III till* ;i|ai‘p d<H’« not, {Mulraps, mean intldnoci, but 
lAMud«, iintkl4i,lit, So, in Piutareh'« life nt Coriola* 

na«;«-"Fci he I.Wimusj aitedped, that the eri’iUtor* lo«lii|c thou 
monry they had ’< ' 1 . w n» not the wt rat thing; hui that the ienity 
tt.e. tl»« laartion o( tin pruple wtien summoned to resist the 
•nojnv] was fa.uurnl, w is a bi-giiinmg ofciisaairdieiieo,'' (to 
d •» as eoiinnonWooU ,J Uws not the next line,—’‘'Let ihfm 
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Most valour, «poke not f<)r them: tlie aoeoa»ti<mt 
Wbici^ they have* olten’made against the semaie, ' 
All cause unborn, could never be riie morive* 

Of our so frank donation; well, what tlien ? 

How shall this bisson multilnde * digest ' 

Tlie senate’i! courtly?, 3 Liet deeds express 
^Vl^at’6 like to be tlieiwwords:— We did requ/t^ tit / 
We are the greater poli and in true fear * 
They gave ut our demands :—thus we debase 
The ^nature of our scats,*and make the rabble 
Call our cares fears ; which will in time break ope 
’Pile htcks o’ the senate, and bring in the crows 
To peek the eagles.—< 1 ) 

Mkn. Come, enough, 

Bnir. Enough, with over-measure. 

Con. Ko, take more: 

What may be sworn by, lioth divine and human, 
Seal what I end withal I —^This duuhlc worship,— 
M'hetc one part docs disdain with cause, the other 
Insult without all reason ; w^hcre gentry, title, 
• wisdom. 

Cninvot conehide but by the yea and no 
f)i general igntu’aiiee,—it must omit 
UeuI necessities, and give w*a\ the while 
To unstable slightness: purpose so barr’d, it 
follow s, 

Nothing is doiu to juirposc. Therefore, beseech 
you.— 

You that will be less fearful tliaii disiTcet; 

That love the fnudanientnl fiart of .slate, 

More than joii doubt the ehaiigo on’t; that prefer 
A noble life befoic a long, and wd^h 
I'o jump*’ a bod\ with a dangerous physic 
That’s sure of death without it,—at once pluck 
out 

The multitudiiions tongue; let them not lick 
’riie aw'eot nbicb is their poison; your dishonour 
Mangles true judgment, and hcieavcs the state 
Of that integrity whieli bhuiild become’t; 

Not having the power to do the good it would. 

For the ill which doth control it. 

(*) Old text, natue, eorreeted by Matem. 

little cusbioim,” fre instruct u> to rcail,— “eommom" fooU’T 
« Huw than this bUson multituil’, tie ] Notwithttaudiiig whxt 
hiM been said, and iiiurli more tiiat might be Haid. in eiippmt at 
the old re.ttding, “ boiom mnltiphcd,"a*meaning, mnny~siomaahtd, 
we accept this eniendailon of Mr. Collier'a annotator, aa" an 
altnoxt certain rentoralion of i.ic poel'a text. 

f To ;c.np a body vith a dangrrout physic —] So thbold text, 
and 10 Steecena and Malone, who explain ‘ijumpf % HsJk or 
hazard I’ope's eineiidal Ion la “ i amp," and he is fuUov>«S, aifionfe 
^others, b> Mr, X.yee and Mr. Knight. Mr, Singer roads “imp.^ 
We ha*£ not picsumed to change the ancient text, but hSTc 
liUic doAit that' 'I'd Jump '* la a misprint, and the true leetion,— 
"To puiyr a body with a dangerous physic," &e. 

I’hut in " Macbeth," Act V. Sc 2. .— 

" Meet we the medicilne of the sickly weal s 
* And with him pour we. In onr country’s porat, 

Each drop of us " 

Again, In the same play. Act V Be 3 >— 

" ■' ■ mr land, find her disease 

And purge it to a sound and pristine health." 

So also, in Ben Jenson’s “ Catilme," Act HI. Sc. 1. 

" - who with fire muat parpaalck Roma,"iMu 



COlUOliAHtTS. 


‘ * H*m> ii^ cnoug^. 
Ski, ^asspdienlUceafriutcH?, And dtAll^wer 
A» trut^ do. 

Ck>&. Them wretch, despite o’erwheim the©!— 
What t&oaM tlie people do with these bald tri> 
bunes? • ’ * • ^ 

Oft whom dcpmiding, their obedience foils 
To the greater bench: *in a rebcllioii, 

Wheftwhat'a not meet, but what musfcbtf, was law, 
Then were they chosen ; In a bettor hour, • 

Let what is meet be said it must be meet, 

Aud throw their pt>wer i’ the dust. 

Bnir. Manifest tivason! 

Src. • This n (mousuI ? no. 

* Ban. The sediles, ho I—Lc>t him Ik> aj>pre- 
hended. 

Sic. Go, ciill the people :—Jlnrrrs.] in 
whose naiuc, mys*'lf 
Attach thee, as a traitorous iniuirator, 

A foe to the public weal: oIh'v, 1 cluirge thee, 

And follow to thine answer. * 

Oott. Hence, old goat ! 

Skn. axk Pat . AVti’ll surety him. 

Coii. Ag'd sir. hands off. 

Con. Hence, rotten thing ! or [ shall shake 
thy biuies 

Out of thy garments. 

Sic. ' Ilelji, ye citizens! 

Re-enter Brutvs, vrith the .i^lilus, and a ralthlc 
of Citizens. 

• 

M®n. On both sides more respect. 

Sic. Here’s he, tb.at would take from you all 
your power. 

Bar. Seize him, iBihles ! 

Citizens. Down with him ! down willi liiin ! 

2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weajions • 

[ They all hueth about Conloi. anus. 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens I—what ho ! — 
Sicinios, Brutus, Coriohmus, eitizmis ! 

Citizens. Peace, peace, jk‘ucc ! stay, hold, 
peace! 

Men. AVhat is about to be I am out ol 
breath ; 

Confusion’s near;—I cannot speak.—You, tri¬ 
bunes 

To\he people,—Coriolanus, patience :— 

Speak, good Sicinius. • ‘ 

Sic. Hear me, people;—pence 1 

Citizens. IjCt’s hear our tribune ■—jicace ! 

* Speak, speak, speak! ... 

Sic. You ore at point to lose your liberties; 

• That tattle way to lay the city ftat;l It ta uMial. thoi'pli m 
•ppoiltion to the old eoplee, to amisrn this epfcth lot'onoSanus. 
00 acconot of what Slciniiu eayi tmiuciliatelv after it.— 

«-— Thta doferrn death " 


Maroilul would base all from fCn j IfarduSt' 
Wlom late you have niun'd for ctmsui. 

Mrn. , * Fia, ^ fie! 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Skn. To unbuild the city, and to lay ftU dat, 

Sid? Wliat is daa city, but the peoplo ? 

Citizens. IVgo, 

The people are the city. 

Bun. By the consent of all, wo were cstablisli’d 
The people’s magistrates, ^ 

C’lrizKNB. * You so I'emain. 

And so are like to do. ,. 

Com. That is the way to^lny tho city flat; • 

To bring the roof to the foundation, 

And bury all. which yet diptiiifttly ranges, 

In heaps and piles ol' ruin, 

Ru’. This deserves'death. 

BiUJ. Or let us stand t« our aiithorityy * 

Or h'l us lose it.—iVo do hero proiioimec, 
l'|>nti the part o' tho |>eo]>1o, in whoso power 
Wo wero elected thuirs, iSltireius is worthy 
Of present death. 

Rio. Therefore, lay hold of him ; 

Bear him to the rock 'rarpoian, and from thence 
Into dostrueliori east him ! 

Bnn. ./Ediles, seize him ! 

Citizens, Yield, Mareius, yield ! 

Mun. Hear me one word, 

Beseeeh you, tiihiines, hear me but a word. ' 
.dCni. JViu-e, jieiieo ! [friend, 

Men. lie that you seem, truly your country’s 
And tempenili'ly proceed to what you would 
Tjjus violently redress. 

Bru. Sir, those cold wftj's. 

That sei-m like prudent heljis, ar(*very poisoriflas 
Where the disenBO ir, violent.—Lay hands upon 
him, 

.\ii<l liear him to the rock ! 

Cou. Mo; I’ll dill liei’C. 

[/J/viu>/ny hh awurd. 
Tliere’s some among you have ladield iiio (ighting ; 
(Jonie, try upon yourselves wbat you have seen me. 
Me.v. Down with tliat .sword !—Tribunes, with¬ 
draw awhile. 

Butj. Ijoy hands upon him ! 

Mi.n’. Help Marcitw, help, 

You that be noble ! help him, young and'uld 1 
(JiTizKNH. Down with him, down with him ! 

[/n this mutiny, the ’i’ribunes, the MtiWcfi, 
and the l^eople, are beat (nil. 
Men. Go, get you to your house; bo gone, 

. away !— 

All will be nought else. 

2 Sen. Get you gone. 

Rut the ‘ipeeeh ta not at all ehaiwtertatle of Corlotamu) and tho 
obeervatiofi of th& THhuue reten to what h« had ^nvloutly 
*|>oken,— • 

*■ Mateitto would have alt ft-nn you," &o 
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ACT 111-J 


CORIOLANTJS. 


(sews 


Con.* Suuid fast; 

We have as many Mends as enemies. i 

Men. Shall it be put to thdt? 

1 Sen. ^ Tlio gods forbid ! 

I pr’ytliee, noble friend, homo to thy house; 

Leave us to cure this cause. «. 

Men. For His a suru upon us, 

You cannot tent yourself: begime, ’beseech you. 
Com. Come, sir, along with us.* , [ate. 
Cob. I would they were barbarians, (as tliey 
Though in llomo litter’d) not Honians, (ns they 
aix* not. 

Though calv’d i’ the jiioroh o* the f'npitul)— 

Men. . . . He gone; 

Put not your worthy rage into your tongue, 

One time will owe another. 

Cob. On fairground, I could beat forty of ibeni. 
Men., I could myself take up a brace o’ the b(*st 
of them ; yea, the t'v\» trihiines. 

Com. Hut now ’tis odds heyond urithiiu>tie, 
And manhood is call’d fcoleiy, when it stands 
Against a falling fabric.—Will }oii hence, 

Heforo the tag ivturn ? wliose lage doth icml 
liiko intcrnipted wateis, and o’crhi'ai 
Wliiit they arc us’d tt) In'iir. 

Men. IVay you, lu* gone . 

I’ll try whether niy old wit he in lequest 
With those that have but little; this must be pateli’il 
, WiUv cloth of any colour.' 

Com. . eome awiiy. 

[Ajv'Hjrt Ooaioi.Am'8, CoMiMi s, and others. 

1 rAT. This man has mair’d his fortune. 

Men. llis iiatuie is ton nolle for the world 

Ho would not. flatter Neptune hir his trident. 

Or Jove for’s power to thunder. 1 lis hi'ai I’s his 
inoutii: 

What bis breasi forges, that his tongue must »ent ; 
And, being angry, does forget that ever 
Ho heard the name of death. [J notse v’lUmut, 
Here’s goodly w'oik ! 

2 Pat. I would they wi'ie a-beil! 

Men. I would they were in Tiber!—AVhaf, the 

vengi'aiKV, 

Could he not sjteak ’em fair ? 

Re-enter Biuttvs and Sioinilw, wit/i the rabble. 

MHicro is this viper, 
’riiat would depopulate the city. 

And be every man himself? 

* OW Ki\f, (om 

• Tom epnir, dr, alons with ua 1 In Ibe of thi* 

»nd th« two fulUiwioi: aprerbex, we follow the atrangenient pto- 
PiiMtl by Tyrwhiir The old copiee pioeeut them thuA— 

*' Cosio Com», Sir. a.imij/ with ■*. 

VBti). I tpoulj IAr» te»rti Hiurbmrtant, ai Ihef arr, 

Tkougb in Homeiiiter’ri. not ttomatu, lu thru are not, 

Tkot^ retrnt f rt‘ Ponh o* M* CopHotl • 

Bepmfr, psi not yemr n-or/Ay Aopy in'o pemr Tpmgue, 

Omr ttine mil me* ttfo/iur.'' * 

IS8 


Men. • You worthy tribunti^— 

Sr^. He shall be thiiiwn down the Tarpeian rock. 
With rigorous hands ho hath resisted law. 

And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 
Thmi the severity of the public power. 

Which he sets at heught. 

1 CiT. * Ho sbaU well know, 

Hie noble tribunes are th^ people’s mouths. 

And we their hands. “ 

QtTizENS. He shtoll, sure on’t. 

iSeverat speak topetker. 

Men. Sir, sir,— 

Stc. Peaci*! Lbut hunt 

Men. Do not cry, /iavoc,^ where you should 
With raotlest wairant. 

Sic. Sir, how comes’t that you have holp 
To make this rescue ? 

M KN. Hear me speak :— 

As I do know the iwniurs .worthiness, 

So can 1 name his fnult.s:— 

•Sic. Consul !—what consul ? 

M EN. The consul Coriolanus. 

Bnv. He consul! 

Citizens. No, no, no, no, no ! 

Men. If, hy the triburieM’ leave, and youi.-*. 
good people, 

r may be licard, I’d enive a w’oitl or two; 

The which shall turn you to no further harm, 

'fhan s(i much los<» of time. 

Sic. Speak briefly, then ; 

b’er we uii- ficremptory to ih’spateh 
'riiis viia-rous traitoi: to eject him hcucc, 

Weie but one*' dangc'r , and to keep him here 
Oui- eertivin death ; theri'fore, it is decreed, 

He dies to-iiighc. 

Me.v. Now tlie good gods forbid 

'Fhat our renow’iu*d Rome, whose gratitude 
'rownids her dc>.served rlnldix'n is enroll’d 
Til .fore's own book, like an uimatuial daui 
Should nowr cat up her o^vn ! 

Src. He's a disease that must be cut away. 

]Mkn. O, he’s a limb that lias but a disease ; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, easy. 

What has he done to Rome that’s worthy death ? 
Killing our eiiciuies, the blood he hath lost, 

I W’hich, I dart‘ vouch, is more than that ho hath, 
By many an ounce) ho dropp’il it for bis Muntry • 
And what is left, to lose it by his countiyl^% 

Were to us all, that do’t and suffer it, * 

A brand to the end o’the world, 

1* — erj, liaroc,—] Tp cry, Hatne," A|iprnn to have been a 
iignal for iocUieriminsty xlaughter, the espreaxion oecun smiii 
in King Johr," Act 11. Sc. i — 

'■ Cry, Hanot, Kinga ' • 
ana in “ JuUua Cssar," Act III Sc. 1 

‘‘ CO’. Htttoc I and let slip the upga of war " 

C »'cr« but one danger,] Theobald altered thia to. « — bat eer 
dMngcit. ’ 




f*ic. Tliin i<( clean kam." 

Brit. Merely awry: when he did ]ov<* hi« 
country, 

It Iwnoiir’d him. 

Msn. The Bcrvice of tlie foot 

Being once gangren’d, is not then rfspocled 
For wbnt liefore it wa** ? 

Bru. We’ll hear no inojc.— 

Puraae him to his hunst*. and pluck him tie ik'c. 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature. 

Spread further. 

Rrn. One word more, one word. 

This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find ^ 
llic harm of nnscann’d swiftness, will, too late. 

Tie leaden {lounds to's heels. Proceed by process 
licst parties (as he is belov’d) break out , 

And aadt great liomc with Homans. 

Bnn. If it were so,— 

* — clean kan ] Kqt.lvBk>nt to ri^mank, rkodomonuit 
b — »ft brenf him—I The oM text add* “ in peace,” which Pope 


Sic. What ilo ye talk ? 

Have we m>t hud ii taste t>f his obisJience ? 
tJur yl^diles smote ! ourselves resisted !—come,— 
Men. Consider this;—^he has been bred i’th" 
wars 

Since he could dntw a sword, and is ill school’d 
In boulted language; meal and hrnn tf)g(>tlHjr 
Jfe throws without distinction. Qtvc mo leave, 
1*11 go to him, and undertake to bring him.'* 
W’licn* he shall answer, by a lawful form, 

(In perwc) to his utmost peril. 

1 •’it’N. Noble tribunoa. 

It is the humane way : the other cfiurse 
Will pnive too ITloody ; and the end of it 
Unknown tOatho begiiiiitng. 

Sic. , Noble Menenius, 

Bo you, then, ns llie people's eftlcer.— , 

Masters, lay down your weapons. 

—— — • 

omitted, M lnJiirionK*to tbr mtHun!, and beeawe the worde w« 
rept'Ot-d two line* beloh 
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OORIOLANOS. 


Csonsn. 


ACT lU.J 


Bbv. Go not home. ^ , 

Sic. Meet on the maihet-plaee.—^WeTl attend 
you there: '• 

Where, if you bring not Morcius, proceed 
(n our first vay. 

Mkn. I'll bring him to you;— 

Let mo desire your company: \ To th* Senators.] 
ho most come. 

Or what is worst will follow. 

1 Skk. * Pray you, let’s to him. 

[^Exeant. 


SCENE II. —A iloom in CoriolanusV Uo\m. 
Enter Comoi.ANr8 and Piilriciafis. 

“ 

OoB. liCt tliom pull all obout niino cais ; pro- 
■ sent me 

Death on the wh«M'l, or at wild honios’ liceli; 

Or pile ten hills on llie Tatpeian rock, 

That tho pr<>ctpttalion might down stidch 
Below the hemn of sight; yet will 1 sliil 
Be thus to them. 

1 1'at. "i'en do the nobler. 

Con. I muMO my iiiotla'i 
Does not appiovo me further, who w'as wont 
• To call them woollen vassals, things eieated 
To buy and sell with groats; to show Itare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, he still, aud wundiT, 
WHion ouo but of my ordinimee stood up 
To speak of jieaco or war.— , 

'Tinier Volumwia. 

I talk of you: 

Why did yon wish me milder ? would you have 
luo 

Ealso to my natme ? Eatlior say, I play 
The man T am. 

Toi.. O, sir, sir, sir I 

I would have had you put your power well on, 
Bctbi'O you had vroni it out. 

• Tht tburnrtinfiK—; An rnivndntlon of Theobald’s, the old 
text havliiK,—" The Ae 

h I have a heart av lltlle apt aft foure, 

nm yet a bruin that lcad» tr.y ufu of anper. 

To hettiu vantage.] 

Mr Collier'll .wnotator here indulgea In one of hit nipst (tnnng 
flight the tntercalution of a vrhoir line I —reiideiiug the pusaagu 
thua,— 

'* I have a heart a* Httio apt ae youn. 

To brook rrproo/wt/kool ikt tiw v^anorr, 
lint yet a bruin that leuda my uie of anger. 

To better vantage." ^ 

Thia Interpolation, (vrhlch, by the way, ha.^ been cOTn»|rtoil or 
(Arreeted einoe It* (lubllcnlion (n Mr. Collier'e " Note* and 
BmendatlMis," and in hi* Monir-voiame Shukeapeate, where it 
rwwta,— 

^ To brook toatml without the use of anger,”) 
we bold to be tia>t« supcrflnoue, and, if eien a latuno were 
nanlfest, le be Mtogetber inadmiMlhle. For admitting, wbwh »e 

t«0 


Cob. f Lefc go. 

Yoiif You might have been enouj^ man you 
are, 

With striving lera to be so: lesser had been 
The thwartings*^ of your drspositions, if 
You bad not show’d them bow ye wero dispoe'd ' 
Ere they lack’d power to croDS you 

Cob. ' Let them hong 1 

VoL. Ay, and bum too^l 

Enter Mbkbnius and Senators 

Mkn. Come, come, you have been too rough, 
Boiuothing too rough; 

You must return and mend it, 

J Skn. There’s no remedy; 

Cl dess, by not so doing, our good city 
C'lcuvc in the midst, and perish. 

VoL, Pray* be counsell’d • 

1 Itftvc a heart as little apt as yours, 

But y('t a biain that loads my use of anger, 

To better vaiituge." 

Mfn. Weil said, noble woman 1 

Before be sboiild thus stoop to the herd,* but that 
'I'lie violent fit o’tlie time craves it as pliysic 
For the w'bolo slate, J'd put mine armour on, 
M’liich 1 cun scoi’cely bear. 

Oou. What must I do ? 

Wkn. Beturn to the tribunes. 

Oon. Well, wlmfc then ? what then ? 

Mkn. ll(‘{icnt wliat you have spoke. 

Cob. For them ?—1 cannot do it to the gods ; 
Must 1, then, do’t to them ? 

VoK. You are too absolute ; 

’riiough therein you can ucvri be too noble, 

But wlion cxtivmities speak. I have heard you say, 
Honour and policy, like unsever’d friends, [me, 
1 ’ the wai' do grow together ; grant that, and tell 
In peace, what each of them by the oUier lose. 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush, tush 1 

Men. a good demand. 

Vox.. If it be honour in yonr wai-s to seem 

(•) Old text, htart, cerrccted by Tbeobald. 

arc not guilty of, the aniiquit} claimed bv Mr. Collier for the mar- 
giiiai annotatinni ot hte copy of the lecoiid folio, we ogta'^itb 
Mr. R. O White (Shakeipeare’s Scholar, p 76), that, '‘twSCT' 
polatlon of on cntui. line by one man in 1661, i« a* little 
ahle us the interpolation of on enure scene by another man In 176S 
Tqr ih.'iSA’ That there ti a difliculty in the construction of the 
speech oA it stands in the ancient text, nobody eon deny. But it 
is surely one susceptible of a soluUon 1ms porllau* and SD-bltrary 
than the insertion of a new line. Mr Smger proposed to retd 
Haft tor '* apt;" an emendation which hat not been favourabljr 
received Our own impression, imig hefoie tho "Ferkin 
f'llio " Aame to light, was that the transcriber dr oomposltor had 
■lightly eired itt the words "as litfle," and that tho poM piobab^ 
wrote,—o/ metUf, of iempgr, tec — 

" J have a heart •/ outHe apt as yours,” 
which naturaUy oioagh led to 

” But yet a brain, that leads my ate of auger, 

To better vanUge,” 



ACV SIS.} 


OORlOliANUa 


(ituuui It' 


The flaioe you an not, (irhi^, fer your beat en^, 
Too adojj^ yoor ^icj) how is it less or worais. 
That it snail hola companionship in peace 
With honour, as in war, since tliat to both 
It stands m like request ? . « ^ 

CloB. Why force you this H 

Vqj!i. Because, • 

That now it lies yoa‘*Dn (o speak to the people; . 
Not hy^our own instroction, nor by tlic Matter 
Which your heart prompts you, but with such wards 
That are but roted in your tongue. 

Though but bastards, and syllables'' 

Of no allowance *’ to your bosom’s truth. 

Now, this no more dishonotii's vou at all 
Tifian«to take in a town* with gentle words, 

'Wliich else would put you to your fortune, and 
, The hazard of much blood.— 

I would dissemble with my nature, whore 
My fortunes and my fric'nds at stake requir’d 
1 should do so in lionour: 1 am in this, ^ 

Tour w'ife, your son, these simators, tlie nobles; 
And you will rather show our general louts 
How you can frown, than spend a fawn upon ’em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and safeguard 
Of what that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady !— 

Come, go vyith ns; speak fair; you may salve so, 
Not what is dangeious present, but the loss 
Of what is past. 

‘Von. I pr’ythee now, my son, 

Go to tliem, with this bonnet in tby hand ; 

And thus far having stretch’d it, (here be with 
them) •* 

Thy knee bussing the stones, (for in such business 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the cars) waving thy head, 
Which often,® thus, correcting thy stout heart, 
Now humble ns the ripest inull)eriy 
That will not hold the handling: or, say to them, 
Thou art their soldier, and iaaiig bred in broils, 
Hast not the soft way, which, tliou dost confess. 
Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim, 

In asking their good loves ; hut thou vrilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theire, so far 
As thou bust power and person. 

Men. This but done. 

Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were youis : 
For tljey have pardons, being ask’d, as free 
As wor^ to little purpose.. 

• Though but bastard*, and «>lUble«, &c ^ In this speech wc 

follow the arranfeinent of the old copiM, which though imjwTrect 
Is Isflnttelj pic&able to that adopts by all the modem editions 
The mae before us is evidently comipt; seem^s to have 

SMetia ftom the preceding line, and some word to have been 

' we mag be permitted to guess that it originally ran,— 
TbougkCt bastards, and permading syllables,” 

Swii •* Th 0 ughf$ bastards, and gUb syllables,” 

iVncallowancs,—I lohnson and Capetl read,—“ Of no «MI- 

• — to taka in a town—1 To take ht, meant to win, or laAdae. 

• «>(h«s h* with thami—1 That ts, a^>t this actidn. So in 


• lyytheo now, 

(fd, and be rul'd; .although I know thoti hadot 
rather « 

Follow thine enemy in a fieiy gulf, 

Tlian fliittcr him in a bower.—^Hero is Ocnmniiu. 


JEnfgr OoMiNXus. 

CoK. 1 have been i’tlic morkot'filacoand, rir, 
'tis fit 

You moito strong party, or defend youratdf 
By caliuiiess or by absonco ; "all's in anger. 

Men. Only fair speeeh. * ^ 

Com. . •! think 'twill serve, 

If bo can thereto frame his spirit. 

Voi.. He must, and will;— 

Pr’ythce now, say jpu will, and go a^ut ft. 

Con. Must I go* show them my unbarbed 
sconce ? 

Must I with my bosh tongue give to my noble 
heart 

A lie, that it must bear? Wdl, I will do’t: 

Yet were there but this single plot to lose, 

This mould of Murcius, liiey to dust should grind 
it, 

And tlu'ow’t against tho wind.—To the market¬ 
place :— 

Yon have put me now to hucU a part, which never 
I shall discharge to the life. 

Com. Come, come, we’ll prompt you. 

Vor.. I pr’ythco nqw, sweet son, — as thou hast 
a said 

My praises made thee first a soldicg, so, «. 

To have my praise for tliis, perform a part 
Thou host not done before. 

Con. Well, T must do’t: 

Away, my disposition, and jiosscss me 
Some linrlol’s sjiiiitl my tlireut of war bo turn'd, 
Whieh qnired with my drum, into a pipo 
Small as an eunuch, or tho vii'gin voice 
That babies lulls adeep I tho smiles of knaves 
I'ent in my checks j and schoolboys’ tears take up 
The glasses of my sight I a beggar’s tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm’d 
knees, 

MTio bow’d but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv’d an alms !—I will not do't ; 
^Iicst I BUfcease to honour mine own truth,. 

Bromo'* comedy, " A*loviftl Crew, or Th<" Merry Beffgu*," Aet 
II, Be. 1, Spritisiove, dencrihinR bis Ii.ivinR solicited aims M * 
cripple, tays,—gorOcre I was with him ” [JiatU, 

, e — waving Ihy head, 

'(fhicb often, &o ] 

Wa wonld read,— * 

'■ — waving thy head,— 

WitU oRon, thus, coircctliig thy stoat heart;, , 

Now hamble m the ripest uiiUhMry 

ThM will not bold the handliiigr-say ledhea," te. 

r — anbarbed sionoetl IfaAorAcd here means, tore, tmeoetred 


TOL. in. 


161 


212 . 



COBlOLANOa 


{iICBHK tt* 


kt'V •>!.] 

And, my body’s action, teacSi my mind 
A moat inherent baHeneas. , 

Vox.. At tfa^ choice tlicn - 

To beg of tboe, it is my more dishonour 
Than thou of them. Oome all to ruin : let 
Thy mother rather feel tby prhlc than font 
Thy daoj^rouH atoutncss; for 1 muck at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do os thou list. 

Thy TaliantncHs wtw mine, thou suck’dst it fiom 
me; 

But owe thy pride thykelf. 

Con. < P*’ay. ho oonU nt: 

Mother, I nm goin^ to the mat kot-pluco; 

Chide rnc* no more ' 1’Il‘itionutohaiik their lovt's. 
Cog their hearts* fiwn them, and ooiiio liome 
belov’d 

Of all the trades in Home. Look, I nni going. 
Commeud me to iny Wife. 1 ’ll return ooiisnl, 

Or never trust to whnt my toligue can do 
1* the way of flattoiy further. 

VoL. 7 )o jour v»ill. l/Uxif, 

Com. Away! the trilmno.H do ath'iid you: aim 
yourw'lf 

To answer mihlly; for they luv ptepnt’d 
With aeousatioiis, as I hour, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Con. The word m, mildly: —piny you, let u-. 

= . . / " 

Li't them accuse me by invention, 1 

Will answer in mine honour, 

Mk.v. Aj, hut mildly. 

Con. Well, mildly he it, then ; mildly. 

I Kxfi'vt. 


SCENE m.—The same 7 % Forum 

Enter SjciNiirs and Btiurtrs. 

Bnu. In tlii.H point charge him home,—that he 
nli’eets 

'J'yriinnicnl power: if he evade ns theiv. 

Enfoiw hnn with his envy to the pi'ople ; 

And that the spoil got on the Antiales 
Was ne’er distributed. — 

Knifrr an A?dile. 

What, will ho come*' 
iEi>. He’s coming. • 

Bnr. TIow accotiipaniod ? 

/Et). With old Menenius, and tyose^semitois 
That always favour’d him. * 

Sic. Have you a'catalogue 

* - to have kU wuttli 

• Of cvntrattictioM ’3 ^ 

So th« old toxt. "Kowe |inn1s, "hU uvrit of,” Ac , Capoll, “iiis 
MwrM of,' undorntsnd'rfl to bt' n rontriiction ofpms^irorM. 
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Of all the voices that we have procur’d. 

Set down by the poll ? 

jEs>. T have j ’tis ready. 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes? 

ASn. ^ , I have 

Sic. Assemble presfently the people hither: 

Ami when they hear me say, It shall be so ^ ' 

J7 the ri^ht and strengOl o’ the commons, l)e<i< 
cither , 

For'deatli, for fine, or Imnishment, then lot them, 

If I say fine, cry Fine ;—if death, cry Death ; 
Insisting on the old prerogative 
,'\ud power i’ the truth o’ the cause. 

A2d. 1 shall infoi-m t^em. 

lintr. .\nd when such time they have begun tf 

eiy, 

Tift them not cense, but with a din confus’d 
lOuforeo the piesent CTeeution 
C)f wliiit we chance to bentenc<'. 

.Ed. Very well. 

Sic, Make them be strong, and ready foi this • 
hint, 

W'hen we shall hap to give’t them. 

IJitu. Go about it.— 

[Exit yEdile. 

T‘ut him to eholcr strniglit: he hath been u.,’d 
Ever lo eoiirpier, ami to hav'c hi"< worth* 

Of ouiilrndietioM • being once chaf’d he cannot 
Be rein’d again to tempeiaiiee, iheii lie sjieaks 
What’s in Ins heart; and that ih there which looks 
With us to lirenk his neck. 

Sir Well, here he comes. 


Enter ConioLAxrs, iMrNKxirs, Cominics, Sena¬ 
tors, and J’atricians. 

Mkn. Calmly, T do beacech you. 

Coil Ay, as an ostlei, that for the poorest piece 
Will hear tlie knave by the voJlunie.—The 
honoui’d gods 

Keep Rome in safety, ami the chairs of justice 
Supplied w’ilh worthy men ! plant love auiong’s ! 
Throng* our huge temples with the shows of 
pence. 

And not our streets witli war ! 

1 Skn. Amen, amen ! 

Mkn. a noble wish. 

V Re-enter Aiklilc, vfiih Citkens. 

Sie. Draw near, ye people. 

Aio. List to your tribunes; audienco! peace, I 
say! 


(•) Old text, Thnmgh, eonerted by Theobald. 

and Mr Collier'll Bitnototer reoda, “ hie mooM of,” &e. But we 
■re b> no nienne eoiteinced that nay ohonge is miairod 




(JoR. First, heal me sjicah. 

Both Tbt. '"'‘‘'J . —Beaee, ho . 

Cor. Shall I he charg’d iio furthei thair tlim 
present? 

Must all determine here ? 

gjc. I do demand, 

If you submit you to the people’s voices, 

Allow their officei’S, and ai-c content ^ ^ 

To suffer lawful censure for such faults ,* 

As shall be prov’d upon you ? 

1 am content. 

Men. IiO, citizens, he says he is content.. 

The warlike service he has done, consider; think 
Upon the wounds hia bmlj beai s, which show 
liike graves i’ iJie holy churchyard. .... 
Oag,,. Scratches with bners. 

Scan to move laughter only. 
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(’onsider further. 

i That wb(*n he speaks not like a citizen, 
i You find him like a soldier: do not taka 
Ills rougher iicci'iits* for malicimis sounds, 

But, as I say, sueh os liecouie a soldier, 

Ilalher than envy you. 

Com. Well, well, no moie. 

Cor. Whttt is the mutter, 

That being pass’d for consul with full voice, 

I.am so dirthoiTour’d, that the very hour 

You tak^il off again? 

gi(j. Answei to us. 

Cor. *Sav, then : ’tls true, 1 ought so. [t^e 
Sic. We'chaige .sou, that you have contriv d to 

•) Old’s*!, aelkint, conwsted by 'i'b<“ob«ld. 
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ACT m-] 

From Home all aeaBon’d office, rand to wind 
Yourself into a power tyrannical; 

For which you are a traitor to*tl^e people. 

Oon. Howt traitor f 
Mbn. Nay, tempeirately: your promise*. 

Cob. The fires i’ the loweaft hell fold in the 
people 1 

Call me their traitor!—^Thou injurious tribune t 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, 

In thy hands clutch’d as many miilions, in 
rhy lying tongue both •numbers, I would say, 
Thou licst, unto thee, with a voice as free c 
A.S I do pray the gods I 
Sic. ' Mark you this, people ? 

Citizens. To tlio ro,ck ! to the rock with him! 
Sic. Peace! 

We need not put now matter to his chai'ge: 

What ytm have seen ■ him do, and board him 
speak, • 

Boating your officers, cursing yourselves. 

Opposing laws witli strokes, luid hero defying 
Tlioso wliosc grcjat pow'cr must try him; even 
this, 

So criminal, and in sneh capital kind. 

Deserves the cxtivinest death. 

liuiT. But since he hath serv’d well for Itome,— 
Cob. What do you prate of service ? 

Biiu. 1 talk (/f that, tluit know it. 

Cob. You? 

Men. Is this the promise tliat you made your 
mother ? 

Com. Know, I pray you,— 

Cob. I'll know no further: 

Lot them pronounce the steep Taipoian death. 
Vagabond exile,* flaying, pent to linger 
But witli a grain a day,—I would not buy 
Their moivy at the price of one fair word; 

Nor cheek luy courage for what they can give, 

'I'o have’t with saying, (lood mojTow. 

Sic. For that he has 

(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envied* against the people, seeking moans 
To pluck away their power; has now at last 
Given hostile strokes, and that not in the presenc(‘ 
Of dreaded justice, but on the ministers 
That do distribute it; in the name o’ the people. 
And in too power of us the tribunes, wc. 

Even from this instant, banish him our city; 

In peril of precipitation 

From off the rock Tarjteian, never more ‘ 

To enter onr Home gates. I’ the people’s name, 
T say it shall be so. , 

• Envied o^laH the That it, Steevent espltdot, 

“ Behaved with ligiit of hatred to the people,” but ” envied " here 
ti perhvpt only a niitprint of Inveigh^s «o In North'a Plutarch, 
(Ua of soion) But Solon goiiig up into the pulpit fororatioDii, 

ateuUy inna/«i agsJntt It ” 
b—er} o/rurt ;j Cry here means piiei. * 

t Mattng but rMoroiion »/ ynurtWeef,—1 This, tince CopeH’b 
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Imm nk 

CrrizxNS. It shall j»e so! it shall be so! let 
f him away! 

He’s banish’d, and it be so ! 

Com. Hear me, toy masters, and my. emnrnoB 
friends,-!- . 

Sic. He^s sentenc’tf; no more beiuing. 

Com. ^ Let me speak 

1 have been consul, and ca'neshow for* Borne, 

Her enemies’ marks upon me. 1 do love * 

My country’s good with a respect more tender. 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 

My dear wife’s estimate, her womb’s increase, 

And treasure of my loins; then if I would 
Speak that— 

Sic. Wo know your drift: speak what?” 

Bur. There’s no more to bo said, but he is 
banish’d, 

As enemy to the people and his countiy: 

It shall be so. 

Citizens. It sliull be so ! it shall be so! 

Con. You common cry** of curs! whose breatl 
lhate 

As iwk o’ the rotten fens, whoso loves I prize 
As the dead carcasses of unhuried men 
That do corrupt my air,—banish you ; 

And here remain with jour imceitainty! 

Lot every feeble rumour shake your hearts ! 

Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 

Pan you into despair I Have the power still 
To banish your dcfendci's ; till at length 
Your ignorance, (which finds not till it feels) 
Making hut* reservation of yourselves, 

(Still your ow'n foes) deliver you. 

As most abated captives, to some nation 
That won you without blows! Despising, 

For you, the oily, thus I tum my hack : 

'rivcre is a world tdsewliero. 

[ Kxeiint OontoT.ANTTs, Cominics, Mknk- 
Nius, Senators, arid Fatriciaiis. 

JEd. The people's cuoray is gone, is gone ! 
Citizens. Our enemy is banish’d ! he is gone I 
Hoo! hoo! 

\_ShotUing, and ihrottrhig up their caps. 
Sic. Go, see him out at gates, and follow 
him. 

As he hath follow’d you. with all do8|Htc ; 

Give him deserv’d vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 

CiTizF.Ns. Come, come, let us see hiin out at 
gates : come;— 

The gods prosen'e our noble tribunes I—come. 

[JSxmnt. 

{*) Old text, from, corrvw'ted by Theobald. 

edition, haa been invariably printed, •• Making mot naerrotlea.’ 
tic., to the complete deatruction of the aenae.’wtdahmaniilMtly ta« 
—lianiah all your defendera aa yon do me, till, at last, you igin^ 
raoeo, having reaerred only your impotent aolvoe, alvaya ymxown 
foea, deliver yon the bomblM eapUvea to aome nadion, Me. Me. 


OOBIOLAMV8. 
t 




•ACT IV. 


SCENE 1.—Rome. Before a GaU of the Citjf. 


Enter COKlOIiAKUB, VoLITMNIA, \lB,GlLtA, Mk- 
mmnnif Cojimitfi, and aeetral young Patri- 
.. oaiuk 

C!ob. CoaM, leave your team; a brief farewell: 
—4he Beast 

“WMi many heads butte me away.—Nay, mother, 
Wheve is yoof onesent oounige ? you were us’d 


To say extrerai^* was the trier of spiritH 
That common*'^ chances common men oouM 
bear',— 

That, when the sea was calm, all boats alike 
Sbow’d mastership in floating;—Fortune’s blows^, 
Wlien most struck Inime, Insing gentle wounded, 

craves • 

• -_ 

• To $oy extremity wtu-l So the eecond folft i the Bret hae,- 
•^EeirtonMn wu," Sc. 
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loT irj 

A noble cunning ; •—^you were us’d to load iBp,* 
With procepta, tliat would make invinciblo 
The heart tWt conn’d them. * 

Vm. O heavens I O heavens ! 

Con. Nay, I^jg^yfhae, woman,— 

Voi.. Now the red pestilence strike all trades in 
Home, 

And occupations perish ! 

Con. \Miflt, whtttj what! 

I shall be lov*«hwhen I am liwk’d. Nay, mother, 
Besutne that 8j)irit, wmm you were wont to s.xy, 

Tf you had bt'em thp wlfis of Ifwcuk's, 

Si* of his lulioum ypuM have dont', und siivM 
Your husband so {nueh sweat.—C^oininiiis, 

Droop not; adieu.—*• Farewell, rny wife!~iny 
njother! 

I’Udo well yet.—Tbou old and true .Menenius, 
Thy teal’s are solter than a yoanger in.in's, 

And venomous to tluue eves.—My soim-timc 
general, 

I have seen thee stern, and flioii hast oft iK'hehl 
Ih'art-hard’ning 8|»('etiieles ; tell these siul women, 
'Tis tfnid*' to wnil iiitniliihh' sti^tkes, 

As 'tis to laugh at ’em.-—tii(»ther, you wot well 
My huzaitls still luiv'e been your solace ; and 
Believo’t not lightly, (though 1 gf> nioue, 

Liko to a lojiely dragon, that his feu 
Makes fear’d and talk’d of more ihatt seen) your 
son 

Will or exceed the eoiumoii, oi Im' caught 
With cauteloun baits and practice.® 

VoL. , My first son,. 

VHiitlior wilt thou go? Take good ('ouiinius • 
W<th thee a w’ktiu: detomiine on some <’ouise. 
More than a wihl expoature to e.ieh ehunce 
'I’hat starts i* the way before thee. 

Cob. O, the gods I 

Com. I’ll follow thee a iiiniith, devise with thee 
Where thou shalt real, that thon may'st hear of us, 
And we of thee: so, if the time ibnist foilh 
A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send 
O’er the vast world to seek a singlo man, 

And lose advantage which doth ever cool 
r the ahsciieo of the ucoder. 

Con. Fare ye wt'll : 

Thou Ivast years upon thee ; and thou art too full 
Of the wars’ surfeits, to go rove with one 
That’s yet unhnua’d : bring me hut out nt gate.— 
Come, my' sweet wifi*, luy tloaicNt. mother^ and 
My fi'iends of noble toneh: when 1 am forth, 

a -Fornme'i bki'Je • • 

Whoii moat struck borne, beinn Rcnilc woiiiHtcd^craves 
A noble cunnln(r,—] 

Weery endeavour to elicit cenae flrom Oils per)>lextni; sentence 
i ai failed Pope'* ‘'bving annU/f watded, crave*.’'lee.j Hnnineea 
•‘bclnp vrintUg warded, cr«i»e,” <ic , and Mr. Coliicc’a ‘‘bemR 
Mntle-nludi'rf, rravci,,” &c, are alike dwputable. At one time 
K (truck tu that the riKbt lection was pn«a fblt'.- 
* ” — Kurt tine boa* 

When moat struck luiine, be.ii* gentle, -wounded, ctavea." Sc 
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Bid me farewell, and emile. I pray you, come. 
Whife I remain above tbe ground, you idiall 
Hear from me still { and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. > 

Men. . • • , That’s worthily 

As any ear can hoar^—Come, let’s not weep— 

If I could shake off nut one seven years • 
From these old arms and logs, by the good^ gods, 
I’d with thee every foot! 

Con, Give me thy hand :— 

Come. ^Exeunt 


SCENE TI. — The same. A iStreet nean tht 
GaU. 

Enter Sicinh's, Brutus, ond an iEdile. 

»Me, Bid them all homo ; he’s gone, and we’ll 
, no further.— 

'J'he nobility are vex’d, whom we see'have sided 
111 his behalf. 

Butt. Now we liavt* shown our power, 

lict us seem hmnbl<*r after it is done, 

’I’lum when it was a-doiiig. 

Stc. Bid th(*m honit*: 

Say their great enemy is gone, and they 
•Stand in their ancient strength. 

Bnu. Dismiss them homo.— 

[Erit ^dile. 

lleio comes his mother. 

Sie. Let's not meet her. 

Hru. ' Why ? 

iSic. They say she’s mad. 

Jjiiu. '^I'hey have ta’eii note of us; 

Keep on your way. 

Euhr VoLUMNiA, ViBoiLiA, and Mjenenius. 

A’cl. O, ye’re well met; the hoarded plague o’ 
the gods 
Requite your love ! 

Mex. Peace, peace ; bo not so loud. 

Voi,. If that I couh' tor weeping, you should 
hear,— 

Nay, and you shall hear some.—"Will you be 
gone ? [To Brutus. 

ViH. You shall stay too : [To Srcllt§ I would 
T hod the power 
To »hf so to mr husband. 


Hut we arc now persuudQil the ientlnient Intended b akin to that 
iiftwi^linc' by Tii>lor, the Water-poet,— 

" For when ba«e Pcseante nhrink at Fortune’* blowea. 

Then magHantmtlg moit richly ehowca," 

and has been rendered ttntutelligible by sonic ontiwOon in the teat, 
h 'TU fond—1 That it. Tls/lolWl. 

c — eautelous but* and practice ] By tnuiiMu baiu. aa<t 
Irwrrkvrw. 


COlUOLkNOa 




.Srr* Arc you nmiikmd ? • 

VoL. Ay, fool; ip that a sliamo?—Note but 
tills, fool.; 

Was not a man my father? Iladst thou foxship 
'I'o banish him tliat struck more blows fur Home 
Than thou hast spoken words ? 

,Sic. O, blessed heavens ! 

Von. More noble blows than cmt ihoii wise 
W'ords ; 

And for Rome’s good.—I’ll tell thee what;—^}’et 

go 

Nay, but thou slialt stay too :—I would iny son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe iMjfore him, 

Jlis good sword in his hand. 

Sic. What then ? 

ViB. Whai ihfin i 

IIe*d makd an end of thy posterity. 

Voi.. Bastards and all.— 

Goofl man. the wounds that he does bear for Rome ! 
Mbn. Come, come, [Ksacc. , * 

Sic, I would he liad continu’d to his coufttry 
As he began, and not unknit himself 
The noble knot he made. 

Butt. I would he had. • 

« Art 91m BUinkindf] Are you Urrutffimtt, mifoyow f ' Aowo- 
AM woman,” Johsfon tay*, “ 1 » a woman with the rotighnoM of 
aman, oiKl, in an afocraroted Mn«e,a woman ferociove, violent, 
and «^r to «h«d hlood ” 


\’ol. I woft!(l Ite had ! ’Twa.H you incens’d the 
rabble ; — 

Cats,*' that can judge ns fitly ol his worth, 

A#1 can of those niysteiios which heaven 
Will not have earih to know. • ^ 

JJiiiT. Pray, lot us go, 

V 01 -. Now, pray, sir, get you gone : [diis;— 
Yon have done a lirnvc dot'd. Kre you go, hear 
Ah far as doth the Cnpirol cAueed 
'J'he meanest house in Rome; bo far, my son 
('J'liiH lady’s liii'^band lu're, this, do you boo) 

Whom you have hmiihli’d, doefl exceed you all. 
Brd. Well, well, we’ll leave you. 

Sic. Why stay we to las baited 

With one that wants her wits ? 

VoL. Take iiiy prayers with yon.— 

\Exemt Tdibunes. 

1 would the gods had nothing eke to do, 

But to confirm my curses! C/uuld f meet ’em 
But once a day, it would uiiclog my heart 
Of what lies htjavy to’t. 

Mkn. You have told them home; 

And, by ihy troth, you have causie. Yon’ll sup 
* with me ? 

t> CaU,—1 Thu In an odd rpithit, whethrr intended for the 
Trllmne* nr the rabble Mr Collier'* anuotitor woutd wibetitute. 
Car*, but .is Volurwia i» here iiiibralding them for Uieirlank cf 
perreptiun, we «urniMe the genuine word WM gate, lor which 
“ Cat* ’ It ail ea«y micprint 
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Yol. Anger’s mj meat; I ■»}> upon ntyid^ 
And so shdl storre irith fe^ng.—Come, let’s goS 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as 1 do, 

In anger. Juno-like. Clome, come, come. 

Mbn. Fie, fie, fie t [i^awunt. 


SOEIOi HI.—A Bigkway bttwen, Borne anc2 
Amtium. * 

Enttr Nicamob and Adiuan, meeting. 

Nio. I know you*^ll, sir, and you know me: 
your name, I thinly is Adrian. 

Ann, It is so, sir; ttuly, I have forgot you. 

Nio. I am a Boman; and my services arc, as 
yon ^re, against ’em. Know you mo yet ? 

Ann. Nicanor? No.* • 

Nio. Tile same, sir. * 

Ann. You had more beard when T last saw you ; 
hut your favoiw is well appeared* by your tongue. 
What’s the news in Borne? 1 have a note from the 
Volscian state, to find you out tlicre: you have well 
saved me a day’s journey. 

Nio. There hath been in Borne strange insur¬ 
rections : the {Mioplo against the senators, patricians, 
and nobles. 

Ana. BatA heenl is it ended then ? Our state 
thinks not so ; they are in^a most wailiko prepa¬ 
ration, and hope to come upon them in the heat of 
their division. 

Nic. The main blaze of it,is past, but a small 
thing would make it fianio ngaiu ; for the nobles 
receive so to herrt the bunishment of that worthy 
Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe aptness to take 
all power from the people, and to pluck from them 
tlieir tribunes for ever. This lies glowing, 1 cun 
tell you, and is almost mature for the violent 
breaking out. 

Adr. Coriolanus banished? 

Nxo. Banished, sir. 

Ann. You will be welcome with this intelli- 
genco, Nicanor. 

Nio. The day serves well for them now. I 
have heard it said, the fittest time to corrupt a 
man’s wife is when she's fallen out with her bus- 
band. Your noble Tullus Aufidius will appear well 
in these wars, his great opposer, Coriolanus, being 
new in no request of his country. 

Ann. He cannot choose. I am jmost fortunate, 
thus acoidoutally to encounter you: you have 
ended my business and I will mei^y^ accompany 
you home. < 

• Nso. 1 shall, between this and supper, tell you 


most strange fluDM fum Borne, aB ten^fing tnthe 
good fif TOOT oOTenaHee. Httve yon an anny 
ready, say you ? 

Atiu. A most royal one: the centurions, and 
their charges, disrin^y biil^ed, aheft^ in the 
ent^rtmmnefit, and ta be on foot at an hoar’s 
warning. ' ^ ' 

Nic. I am joyful to h'eor of their readiness, 
and am the man, I think, that shall set them in 
present action. So, sir, heartily weU met, and 
most glad of your company. 

Ann. You take my part fitom me, sir; I have 
the most cause to be glad of yours. 

Nio. Well, let us go together. \jExemt. 


SCENE rV.—^Antium. S^ore Aufidius’ Honae, 

Enter Cobiolanus, in mean apparel, dUguiud 
t and muffled. 

Cob. a goodly city is this Antium. City, 

'T is 1 that made thy widows j many mi heir 
Of those fair edifices ’fore my wars 
Have 1 hcai‘d groan and drop: then know me not, 
Ijcst that tby wives with spits, and boys with stones, 
In puny battle slay me.— 

Enter a Citizen. , 

Save you, sir. 

Crr. And you. 

Cob. Direct me, if it be your will, 

Wliere great Aufidius lies: is he in Antium ? 

Crr. lie is, and fuosta the nobles of the state at 
bis house this night. 

Con. Wliich is his bouse, beseech you ? 

CiT. This, here before you. 

Cob. Thank you, sir; farewell. [Exit Citizen. 
0, world, thy slippery turns 1 Friends now fast 
sworn, 

Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart. 
Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal mid ezmeise, 
Are still together, who twin, as’t were, in love 
Unseparable, shaU witiiin thia hour, 

On a disssntion of a doit, break out 
To bitterest enmity: so, feilest foes, [sleep 

Whose passions and whose plots havCnroke tiieir 
To bi^e the one the other, by some chance, 
Some*trick sot worth an egg, ^all grow dear 
friends 

And inteijoin their issues. So with me 
My Mrth-place hate ^ I, and my love’s upon 
This enemy town.—I ’ll entmr: if he day me. 


A •— ]war /n««r B wtti appeand Igr j/emrjontn* J ThU may 
■iMit, yam favwa ta wall or rtMttvd opporrat; but 

Mtiwra Would «t|SMr«d, and Steovom «ad Mr. CaUiar'* 
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aMotator prapoae, •* approved by yoiir tooguo.” 

“ — kmorh" 




lie does fiVir justice ; if ho gne uic wiij, 

1 ’ll do Ids cuiuiti}’ senloc. \^hdtf. 


SC’KXK ««»««• Aiifiiliiis' I 

House. 

.Uusic wUkin. EtiUr a Stjiv.mt. 

1 Skrv. Wiue, wine, wine! What bLivnr »•’ | 

lieiv! 

I think our fellows are a-nleep. \_hjit. 

m 

Elder another Servant. 

2 Sfinv. Where's Cotus ? my nmstci ci.:'- fwr 

him.—Cotws! I' 

Enter ConiOLAMUs. 

Con. A goodly house; 
best smells well; hut I apivcw not like a 
guest. 


Iti Lul') lU< jitd Sonant. 

1 Skuv. Wliat would ^ou have, Imiid whence 

Ifc-ie a no i.Iace for you : piny, g<» to tho door. 

‘ I A.wt. 

Chui. I hiiv«' deceiv’d uo hcttir cnlorlanimeut. 

In ln.nis Coriohuius." 

Ite cuter second Servant. 

2 Skbv. Wheiiec ate you, sir? Itns tho porter 
his eyes in his head, that he gives entrance Co such 
coinpamouH? I'rny, get you out. 

Con. Awny! 

2 Snn^. Awiiij I Get you away. 

Con. Now thou 'rt trouhlesoinc. 

2 Skbv^ /bj you so brave? I’ll have you 

talked wiUt anon. 

Enter a ih ird Set v ant. The first meets him. • 
,3 Sioiv. What fellow ’« this ? 

* In Mng Cuflolww.3 •« «W»iiiliig ht* vurcaitie tM.ii Uw »avli 
‘ ot Curiull. 
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ACT IT.] COEXOLANUa^ 


1 Skbv. a strange one as wer I looked on : I 

cannot get him out o’the house: pr’ythee/efill 
my master to him. * « 

3 Seuv. "Vlljat nave you to do here, fellow ? 
Ih’oy you, avoid the house. ^hearth. 

Con. Lot me but stand ; i Vill not hurt your 
3 aant'. What are you ? 

• Con. A gcntlenian. 

3 Seuv. a marvellous poor one. 

Con. True, po I am. 

3 Sekv. Pray yon, poor gcntlenmii, take up 
Kumu oi her station : here’s no place for yaj; praj 
you, avoid : couu‘. • . 

Cyu. Follow yoitr function, go and batU'U 'on 
cold bits. • . \Puslifs him awoy. 

3 Skkv. What, will you nut? IVytlti'e, toll my 
master what a strange guest he has 

2 Serv. And I sludl. ^ [Exit. 

3 Smiv. AVIumo dwolhst thou ? 

Con. Under th«! canopy 

3 Snnv. Under the eanojiy i 
(Jon. Ay, 

3 Seuv. Whore’s that ? 

Con. ]’ the oily of kites and crows. 
a SicKV. /* the city of kitfs mid crows /—AVhiit 
an ass it is !—then thou dwellost with daws too ? 
Con. No, 1 serve not thy master. 

3 Skhv. How, sir! do you meddle with my 
master ? 

Con. Ay; *t is an honestcr scTvico than to 
meddle with tliy mislnss . 

5’hon prnt’st, and prnt'st j serve with thy treneher, 
hence ! ‘ him a^iay. 

Enlci' Amnn's and the second Seivaiit. 

Airp. Wlii're is this fellow ? 

2 Sicnv. Here, sir •, 1 ’d have beaten him like 
a dog, but for disturbing the lords witliin. 

Aup. Whence coin’bt thou? what wouldst thou? 
Thy name ? 

Wliy speak'st not? Speak, man: what’s thy name? 
Con. If, Tillius, not yet thou know’st mo, 

[ Unmiifflintf. 

And, seeing me, dost not think mo for the man I 
am, 

Noccssity commands me name myself. 

Auf? What is thy name? fSt>rvnnt« retire. 
Con. A nniiio uiirmisicai to the VoIscSans' col's. 
Ami hamh in sound to thine. • 

At'F. Say, 'whntjs.thy name ? 

Thou hast a grim appearance, nnd tliy face 
Pool's a command in’t; though thy tackle’s tom, 
*l’hoii show’st a noblo vessel; what’s thy name ? 

■ ~ ilU*morj,—1 That Is, wmorM 
I’wreak —ensranre * 

» JCnow thm ffi-at,"-] Ftr$t apparently means here nob'nt, m 1b 
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OoR. Prepare tby iirOw to frown: know’s! thou 
, meyttt? “ - 

Act. I know thee not:—^tiiy ninno? 

Gob. My name is (kdos Marcias, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all ihe Volfees, 

Groat hurt^aud mMchlof; thereto witness may 
My suruamo, Coriolaiuis: the painful sendee. 

The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for*iny thniikless coiintiy, are reqiuted 
Put with that surname; a good memory,* 

And witness of the malice and displeasure {[mains; 
W’’hich thou should’st bear me: only that name i«- 
'J'he cruelty nnd envy of the people. 

Permitted by our dastnsd nobles, who 
Have all foi-sook me. hath devour’d the rest \ < 

And Buflci’d me by the voice of slaves to be 
Whoop’d out of Koiuc. Now', this extremity 
ILilh brought me to thy hearth ; not out of hope, 
Mistake me not, to save my litb ; for if 
r had fear’d death, of all the men i’ the world 
1*’would have ’voided thee; but in mere spite. 

To he full quit of those my banishers, 

.Stand I before thee hei'e. Then if tbou hast 
A heait of wieak in thee, that will revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, nnd stop those maim^ 
Of shame seen through thy country, speed thoe 
straight, 

And make my misery sen'o thy turn; So use it. 

That my revengeful scn'ices may prove 

As benefits to thee; for I will fight 

Against my canker’d country with the spleen ^ 

Of all the under fiends. Put if so bo 

'I'hou dui’st not this,and that to jirovc more fortunes 

Thoii’rt tir’d, then, in a woni, I also am 

TiOnger to live most weary, and ]>re 80 iit 

My throat to thoe nnd to thy ancient malice ; 

Which not h) cut would show thee but a fool, 

Since I have ever follow’d thee with hate, 

Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country’s bieost. 
And cannot live hut to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

Aup. O, Marcius, Mardus, 

Each w'oi'd tliou hast spoke hath weeded from mj 
heart 

A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 
Should from > oud cloud speak divine things. 

And say, true ; 1 ’d not believe thorn more 
Thau thee, nll-noblo Marcius.CJ)|'||x!t me twine 
Mine arms about that body, whore against ' 
Mygrained ash an hundrra times hath broke, 

And scar’d the moon with splinters 1 Here I clip 
Tlio anvil of my sword, and do contest 
As Jliotly and as nobly witli thy love. 

As CTOr in ambitious strength I did 
Contend against tliy valour. Enow thou first,* 

the oprniBF trrne of thU act, where Volaninia coUe Corioionua 
my jiret ton.'* 



^ »V‘J OORIOLANOa (ttnirB v. 


I k>v^4 Hie joaid I manie^; ae^ laitn 
l%]|^*d truer breath ; but ^at I sec thee here, 
Thou iu>ble thiag f more dancca my irapt heart, 
Than when I iiist my wedded mistress saw 
Bestride mv threahold. Whyt thou }iars! I tell 
mee, * • 

Wc^havo a }>owor on foot ; %d 1 had purpose 
Onoo more to hew thy tarjmt from thy braan, , 
Or Idto mine arm for’t; thou bast Iwat me out 
Twelve several times, and I hare nightly sindo 
Dreamt of encounters ’twixt thyself and me; 

We have been down together in my sleep. 
Unbuckling helms, listing each other's throat, 

And wak’d half dead Vith notliing. Worthy 
' • Marcius, 

Had we no other quamd else to Home, hut that 
» Thou art thence banish’d, wo would uuister nil 
From twelve to seventy ; and. pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful liome. 

Like a bold flood o’or-hoar. (.), cotuo, go in, ^ 
And toko our friendly senators l»y the hunds ; 

Who now are here, taking their leii>es of me, 
Who am pixpar’d against your tc'nitories, 

Though not for Rome itself. 

Con. You bless mo, gods I 

Atn?. Tlierefore, most .'ih'.olnte sir, if thou 
wilt hn\e 

Tlie leading of thine own levenges, tak<‘ 

The one half of my commission, atnl set down,— 
As best thou art e^peimio’d, sinct' thou lviiow’-<t 
♦ Thy country’s streugtli and weakness,—thine own 
waj’s ; 

Whether to knock 'against the gates of lionic, 

Or rudely visit them in parts remote, 

To fright them, ere destroy. But come in; 
liCt mo commend thee first to tho«c, that shall 
Say yea to thy desires. A thousand welcome^! 
And more a friend than o’ei' an enemy; 

Yet, Marains, that wjis much, yoiirliajid! Most 
welcome ! 

flSxruiit (*onioi,AM’s«nfZ AuFrnit'S. 

1 Seuv. [Adiianajiy.] Here’s a sti.-iiige alt<'- 
ration! 

2 Skbv. B}' my hand, I h.ad thought to fiave 
Btnickcn him uith a, cudgel; and yet my mind 
gave me his clotluis made a false r<*port ot him. 

1 Skhv. What an arm he has! lie turned, me 

abemt with his fitigcr and his thumb, tis one would 
set up a top. • 

2 Skev. Nay, I know b'i his face that thtf-e was 
something in him: he had, sii, a kind of face, 
methought,—cannot tell how to term it. 

1 Sr&v. He had so ; looking, as it wcre>- 

Would I were hanged, but I thought there was 
more in him than I could think. 

» — (Oirla—1 The «tymolojfy of fhto word m unecrUin, but it 1* 
•ttB omsloreA in nuiny Engilwh eountio* for lugging and dragging. 
Su'ovoita a line from Iloywood'* comedy, raliad “ liO\t t 


Sbsv. So did I, I’ll be'sworn: ho lA simply 
tlio rarest wan i* the world. 

1 SsRV. I thifik he is; but a gtmte^r soldier 
than he, you wot one. 

2 SiiEV. Whoy my master ? 

1 Skuv. Nay, it’s no matter for that. 

2 Sbiiv. Worth six on him. 

1 Skov. Nay, not ho neither; but I take hilH 
to bo the greater soldier. 

2 Srrv. Faith, look you, one cannot toll how to 

say that: for tho dofbnce ot a town, our general is 
('xeolli'fit^ • 

1 Skrv. Ay, and for antissault too. 

lle-enter ihh-d S«r\'nut. 

2 Serv. O, sla^'os, J cah tell you umfk ! news, 

von rnscals! • 

V • 

1 and 2 Sr.uv. M'liat, what, what? lot’s p.irtako. 

fi vSrrv. 1 Mould ifut 1 m' albiman, of all nations ; 
I had us lievo ho a eondonined man,. 

1 and 2 Skrv. Whorefoio? wherefore? 

Sr-Hv. Why, here’s hi! th.it was wont to thwack 
our giMieml, Cains Mnivius. 

1 Snuv. Why do you nay, fliwaek onr general f 

'A Snnv. I do not say, thwack our gcuiural; hut 

lie was always good mough for him, 

2 SlOU^^ Oomc, we are follows and friiiids j he 
was ever too hard for him ; I have licard him say 
so lilmHolf. 

1 iSjiiiv. lie was too hard for Itiin directly, to 
sa^ tlie truth on’t: licfoi'o (.kirioli, ho scotched him 
and iiotclu'd him like a earhonado^ 

2 iSkrv. An he had been cmmihally given, no 
inighl have broiled and eaten him too. 

1 Serv. But nioiu of thy nows. 

A iSbuv. Why, lie is so made on boro within, 
IIS if 111* were son and heir to Mars; set at upjii'r 
end o’ the fable ; no qiu'stion asked him by any ol 
the senators hut they Btaiid bald before liim: our 
general hinise’f makes a mistn'ss of him; sane- 
tifii‘s liiinst If with ’h hand, and turns up tho white 
o' the eye to his discourse. But tho bottom of the 
news is, our generui i’* cut i’ tlie middle, aud but 
oiu: half of what li" was yestenlay; for the other 
liiKs half, by the eutreaty and grant of th’o whoiO 
table, no’ll go, he says, and sowlo* the porttir 
of Rome gates by tho oars: lie will mow down all 
before him, and leave hi.s passage polled.** 

2 Serv, Afld he’s as like to do’t os any man 
I can imagine. 

3 SKBjv. Do’t! he will do’t: for, look you, air, 
he has ns many friends as enemies; which foiend^ 
sir, as it were, durst not, look you, sir, show thorn 

MiitcMs,’’ 18.18, It occur*,-■ * 

“ VoniM will $9»k me tif/ the Mr* fm Ihii ” 

<• — polled.} Clenrril 
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n*; wo tiTin i(. liI- wliil>.f lip V m 

ilii-cctitudc.* 

1 Sicnv. Directitudf / Wliai. ’r that ? 

3 Skhv. But when they shall see, sir, his crest 
' up again, and the man in hlood,’’ they will out of 
thoir burrows, like conies after rain, and revel all 
with him. 

1 Sunv. But when goes this forwaid'' 

3 Skbv. To-morrow; to-di5y; piesently; ypu 
sholl have the drum struck up this afternoon :'t is, 
as'it were, a parcel of their feast, and to he 
cuted ore they wipe their lips. 

2 Sbhv. Why, then w'e shall have a stiiTiii" 
world again. This peace is nothing hut to rust 
iron, increase tailors, and breed ballad-rnakcrs. 

1 Skbv. T/et mo have war, say I; U exceeds 
ponce, na far ns day does night; it’s Bjiritely 
walking,® audible, and full of vent.'* Peace is a very 
r.poplc.\y, lethargy; mulled, deaf, sleepy, insen¬ 
sible; n getter of more bastard children than 
wars a destroyer of men. 

2 Rkhv. ’Tis so; and as war, in somo sort, 
may be said to bo a ravishor, so it cannot lie 
denied but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

1 Skhv. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Snnx’. Boason; because they then less need 

one another. Tlio wars for my money. 1 hope 
to see Homans os cheap as Volscians.-j-yhey are 
rising, they arc ri.sing. , 

^Aix. In, in, in, in I [J^xrunt. 

• —-directitude.] Mr. Collier's ■rnotatiw would rend, 
b — in See note (b). p. 71, Vol 1 

e — i I'hatls, quick Mprlnp, or marrAInp. 

Hie mortem edttonM*l read, “—it’s spritely, wakinif," fte. 
rt —fttH of ■venf 1 I'mi ta ee#cr, ut^tntne$. 
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St’RNK VI —Rome. .1 /Wdie Place. 

Fntei Sicixir.s ami Hui-rrs. 

Sio. We hear not of him. neither need wo feat 
him ; 

His remedieH are tamo i’ the present peace® W 
And quietness o* the people, which hefoic 
W ere in w ild hiirrv. 1 fei e do wn make his friends 

•I 

Hlush that the world goes widl; who rather hn«l, 
'riioiigh they thoniselve.s did suffer by’t, hehohl 
Hi'senlioiis mimbers postering streets, than see 
Oiir fradexnien singing in their shops, and going 
About their functions friendly 

Bnr. Wc stood fo’t ni good time.—Is this 
Monenius ? 

Src. ’T is he, ’t U he; O he is grown most kind 
Of late.—Flail, sir ! 

Euler !Mr.\i?ifn’.s. 

Mkn. Hail to you both ! 

Sir. Your Conolnnns is not much missed hut 
with his friends; the commonwealth dotf^^vand ; 
and so would do, were he more angry at it. 

* All *a well; and might have been much 

better, if ho could have temporized. 

Stc. Where is ho, hear you ? 
iMrjf. Nay, I hoar nothing; his mother and his 
wife hear nothing from him. 

• Bit remedial are tame i’ the preeent peate—l A eometimt by 
Theobald, the old copiea havliiq,^" Hia Rmodlei IM Ibiim, the 
preeent petFe,” Omieeion, however, te not, perhapn, th« oiify d» 
fed in the tine; the word " rentediee " le very equivocal. 



AfiT tv.j 

EhUt iHvtn or* fwer C^tixonl. 

Cmzicxs. Tho god# preserve jpn both f * 

Sic. Qod-don, our neighbours. 

Bbc, <!rod-dcn to you al!, god-dcn to you all. 

1 CiT. Ourselves, our and ^Inidroii, on 

our knees, • * 

Are*bonnd to pray for you both. 

Skv Live, find thrive ! 

Bar. Farewell, hind neighbours: wo wisilt’d 
C'orioimius * 

Hod InvM 30 U OS wc did. 

Citizens. Xow the gods kwp yon ! 

Bom Tni. Farewell,/arcwell. 

• [^OTKwt Oiti/ens. 

Sic. TTiis is a happier and nn»re eonioN 
Than when these felluw>, ran nhout tho stieeth. 
Crying confusion. 

Bhu. Cnius Mnrciua was 

A worthy officer i’ the war ; hut insolent, 
O’crcomc with pride, anihitiuus past all tliinkii^, 
Self-loving,— 

Src. And affecting one sole throne, 

Without assistance. 

Mkn. I think not so. 

Sic. We should by this, to ail onr lamentation. 
If ho had gone forth cuiibiil, found it so. 

Bnr. The gods have well prevented it, a ml 
Home 

Sits safe and still without him. 

Enfrr an Aildilc. 

A3n. Worthy trihnne**. 

There is a slave, whom we have put in jirisoii, 
Ileports,—^thc Volsces with two several jioweis 
Are enter'd in the Homan territories ; 

And with tho deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before ’em. 

Mrn. 'T is Anfidiiis, 

^\^^o, hearing of onr Mnreins’ hnnishnuMit, 

Thrusts forth bis horns again info the woihl, 
Winch'vere inshoird when Marciiw stood tbi Home, 
And durst not once peep out. 

Sic. Come, what talk. 3011 of Mnreins ’ 

Bnv. Go see this ruraourer whipp’d.—It can¬ 
not be 

The Volsocs daro break with us. 

Mkn. Cannot he ! 

Wo have record that vciy well it can ; , • 

And three examples of the like have licen * 
Within my age. But reason with the fellow, 
Before you punish him, where ho heard this; 

Lost you shall chanco to whip your informafion, 

» Good Sf«ref«»—J Mr. CoUI*ir*» ■nnotiitor propate* to read,— 
"0«d Mardua,” vh&hnu^be risht; yet in '* Mactieth,'' Act III. 
So. t, «lMa Maebetli, by wqr of inctUcatiim the mmdeten to slay 
ftanquo, oxpatiaiM on the wrong* that chief had done then, he 
vko, inwienUy,— 


tdcufar n 

And beat the mosfpngor who b!^ betrere 
#fVhot is to be drretlvd. 

Sic. ^ • Toll not me t 

I know this cannot bo. 

Ban. Kot possible. 

• 

Enter a Mosseugcr. 

Mkss. The nobles, in gicat earnestness, iut> 
•going 

A11 to the senate house: si^mo news is dome * 
'I'liat t\^ms their countonancea. 

Sic. ’Tfs this slave,— 

Go whip him ’fore the.poopTa’s eyes,—his raising! 
Nothing hut his rejtort! a 

M css. • Vea. worthy sir, 

'riic slate's report is seconded ; and more, 

.More fearful, is delivei'il. , , 

Sic. •, What more fearful ? 

Mkss. It is spoke freely out of many mouths, 
(TIow' probable I do^iotknow) that Marcius, 
.Join'd with Aulidius, leads a jiowcr’gainst Borne; 
And VOW'S revenge ns spacious us between 
'I'lic 3 onng*at and oIde.Mt thing. 

Stc. Tliis is most likely t 

JlniT. Bnis’d only that the weaker sort may wish 
Good" Muieins homo again. 

Sic. The very trick on’t, 

Mkn. This is unlikely : 

Tie and Aulidius can no nioic atone 
'i'linii violent’bt oonlinriety. 

^ Enter flnother Messenger. 

Mkss. You are sent for to thcpsenate; • 

A fe-iifnl army, h‘d by C’nins Marcius 
.\s.soeiated with Audditis, rages 
Upon onr territories; ami have already 
OVr-borne flu>ir wa}’, eonsiim’d w'itll lire, and took 
What lay before them. 

Enter Comini rs. 

Com. O, yon have mode giKwl work ! 

M KN. ’ What iM'ws ? what news ? 

Com. You have help to ravish your own daugh¬ 
ters, and 

To melt the city leads upon vour pates ; 

To SCO your wives dishonour’d to your noses 
Mrn. What’s the news ? what^s the news ? 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement; and 
Your franchises, whereon you stood, confin’d 
Into an fiugre’s bore. 

Mkn.* Pray now, your nows ?— 

— • 

(*) Old text, enmmtng, 

II-y„„ ,0 gwpell'S^ 

To pi*^for till, yowrf man t" 


•COWOUNUS. 
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ACT JV.J 

yon hoTc made fair work, I feat me, -Bray, y^nij 
news ? - 

If Marcius shonld be join’d wim^Yolseians,-^ 
Com. Jfl 

lie is their god; he leads them |ilce a tliingii 
Made by some other deity thad^ nature, 

That shapes man better: and they follow him, 
Against us brats, with no less confidence, 

Than boys pursuing summer )>utterfiics,r 
Or batchers killmg flics. 

Mxn. ' Ton Imvc made good work, 
You and your apinn-meii; youtlmt stood rfoiimch 
Upon the voice of occupation," and 
The breath of garlie-catct%‘l 

Com. Ho’ ll slialic ysur Rome about your f'ars. 
Mkn. As Hercules did shake down incllow 
fruit.— 

You liavd made fair wotk ! , 

Bau. . Jlftt is till.*! true, sir? 

Com. Ay; and you’ll look pale 
Before you find it other. Alf the legions'’ 

Ho smilingly .revolt; and who resist 
Are only nioek’d for vnliant ignnninee, [him '! 
And perish eonstnnt fools. Who is’t can hlnine 
Your enemies and his find Koiiictlniig in liiiii. 

Men. We me oil nndone, unli'ss 
The noble man have mercy. 

Com. Who shall a.sk it ? 

The tribunes oiirinot do’t for shame ; the people 
Doserve such pity of him ns the wolf 
Doos of the shepherds: for liis Ik’sI friends, if they 
Sltould say, Jic good to Itomr, they charg’d him 
even * 

Aa those should ^ 1 o that liad deserv'd his liatc. 

And therein sliow’d like oneniit'S. 

Mkn. ’Tisiruo: 

If he were putting to iny house the hrmid 
That should oonsume it, T liave not the face 
To sny, Ikfewh gou, cease .—You have made fair 
iiands. 

You, and your crafts ! you linvc crafted fair ! 

Com. You liuve hrouglit 

A trembling upon Rome, such ns was never 
So incapable of help. 

Both Tni. Say not, we brought it. 

Mkn. ,1Iow 1 Was it vtc ? wo lov’d him ; but, 
like beasts 

And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your clustci's. 
Who did hoot him out o’ the city. 

Com. But I fear 

They’ll roar him in again. Tu1]us*Aufidiiis, 

The second name of men, obeys his poitite 
As if he wem his officer :-~dospemtion • 

I 4 all the policy, streiigtlt, and defence, 

That Rome can make against them. 


a Citizens. 

Mj5f. ’ Here come the clusters,-^ 

And is Aufidius with- him ?—^You are they 
That made the air unwholesome, when ydu east 
Your stinking greasy'oaps in hooting 
At t)oriolanus* exile. ► Now he’s coming; 

And not a hair upon a soldier’s head, * 

Which wiH not prove a whip; as mlmy coxoombe 
As ypu threw caps up will he tumble down. 

And pay you for your voices. ’Tis no maker;, ' 
If ho could bum us all into one coal. 

Wo have deserv’d it. 

(Citizens. Faith, we licar fearful news. 

1 Crr. For mine own port,* 

When I said, banish him, I said, 'twas pity. 

2 (Jit. And so did I. 

It Crr. And so did I; and, to say the truth, so 
did vei’y many of us : that we did, we did for the 
best ; and tliougli we willingly consented to his 
haifislimcnt, yet it was against our wilL 
Com. Yc’ic goodly things, you voices! 

.Mkn. You have made good wen-k, 

You and your cry!—Shall \ to the Capitol’? 

Com. O, ay ; what else? 

{JfJxcjtnt Com. and Men 
Sir. Go, mn-'.trrs, gel you homo; he not dis¬ 
may’d : 

These are a side tliat would hr glad to have 
'I’liis true, which they so serm to fear. Go home. 
Ami show no sign of fear. 

1 CiT. 'riic gods ho good to us ! Come, masters, 
lot’s home. 1 ever .said we wore i’ tlic wrong. 
whcMi we hani.shed him. 

2 CiT. tSo <lid wo all. But, eomo, lot’s homo. 

{/ixeunt Citizon.'. 

Bnr. I do not like this news. 

Sir. Nor I. 

Biir. liot’b to the Capitol.—Would half my 
w enlth 

Would buy this for a lie ! 

Sic. Pray, let us go. [JEireww'. 


SCENE VII .—J Gamp; at a mall distance 
fror' Rome. 

Entef!' Aumdius and his Licutenari 

^ Avf. Ho they still fly to the Roman ? 

Lib'\i. I do not know what witchcraft’s in him, 
hut 

Your soldiers use him as the grace Tore meat. 
Their dalk at table, and their thanks at end; 

And you aiie daidum’d in this action, sir, 

Even by your own. 


00B10MNU& 


? “ yeewpstlon,-*] Tliat t», Mr. Cidlier's umotetMr m4* It 

* AHM* regions—] Stiould perhsp* bo, •• All the ItgUm*;' ■» 

. 



ooBKOtAirea 


Avr. [ I help ii no\r; 

(Jnletey hf iwin^ meanB^ I lame ihe fixrt » 

Of our de«£D. He b^rs himself more proudtier 
Bren tmmj person^ than I i^toqght he would 
Tl^en fin^ 1 did embrace him*; yet nature 
In that 'a no changeling, ^d I must excuse • 
What cannot be amended. 

I^n. . Yet I wisji, sir, , 

(t m^i for your particular) you had not 
tioin’d in commission with him ; but eitlicr * 

Hod * borne the action of yourself, oi* else 
To him had left it solely. 

Avr. I underatond thee well; and bo thou 
^ sure, * 

When he sliall come to liis account, lie kiuovs not 
What I can urge against him. Altluuigli It smus. 
And so he thinks, and i.*! no less apparent 
To tlie vulgar eye, that la* bears nil things fairly. 
And shows good husbandry for the A'’olscian stati', 
Fights dragon-lihc, and docs achieve as souii ^ 

As draw his sword; yet ho hath left undone 
That which shall break his neck or hazard mine, 
WheupVr wo come to our account. 

Linr. Sir, I beseech you, think \ou he’ll carry 
Rome ? 

AuP. All places yield to him cre he sits down ; 
And tlio. nobility of Rome arc his: 

The senators and patricians love him too: 

The tribunes arc no soldiers ; and their people 

(•) Old text, fiatf. ‘ 

• Bjr Bovcrei(f«ty of nature 1 TlieiinaRc in foiindrrt on ilio fiibii- 
lout power attributed 4o the oiipra}, of faeiinatins the <r>h iin 
*vhtch it ptcya Thus, in Peele'e play, called “The Ilattlo of 
Aleaxar," 1594, Act II. Sc. 1,— 

'• I will provide thi-e of a pnncelv oipri'y. 

That Ha ahe flieth over lihh in pnoli. 

The flih ihall turn their irliBtcrinK h-’lliia up. 

And thou ahalt take thy liberal choine of all " 

b -hut he has a tiicrit, 

To choke it In the utterance ] 

The latter portion of this aiiecch la niiscrahly confuaed After 
' So hated, and ao baniah'd," there la ohviouaiy a cliaarn, vhirh it 
were vain to think of ailing up 
e — So our virtuva 

Lie in the interprct.tliiiii of tlie time; 

And power, unto itaclf moat eomiiieiidable, 

Hath not a tomb ao rvidriil as a rliair 

To extol what it hath doin' ) > 


[MMin m- 

be m raah id the rc^esl, ae hieliy 
^ expel him tho^ce. I thii^ heee io Bemo, 
As k the osprey^ the fish, who takes It 
By sovereignty of nature.'^ .First ho was . 

A noble Borvaut ^ tliom i but ho could not 
Carry his honours'even: iriiethor *twaa pride^ 
Wltich out of dmiy fortuuo ever taints 
The happy man; whethor defoot of judgment. 

To fail in th& disposing of those chances 
Wliich he was lord of; or wlicth^r nature. 

Not to bo other than ono tiling, not moving 
From the cosquo to the cushion, hut commanding 
peaco • 

lih'cn with tlic same austerity aud garb 
As ho contvoll’d the.war;'but ono of those, 

(As ho hath spices of them all, not all. 

For 1 daro so fur free liim) made him fear’d^ 

8o hated, and Bujionish’d*: but ho has fl merit. 

To choice it in the Vtteranco.** So our irirtucn * 
Lie in the interpretation of the Unu); 

And jioucr, unto it/olf most commciidahlo, 

I lath not a tomb so evident as a chair 
To extol what it hatli done." 

One fire drives out ono fire; ono nail, ono nail; 
Rights by rights founder,* slrciigtlis by sti'cugtlis 
do fail. 

Como, lot’s away. When, Caius, Romo is thine, 
I'liou art jioor’bt of all; then shortly ort thou 
mine. [AVduwf. 

(*) Old text, vcr/ii*. 

Till' Kriitiniciit lo hi' roii vi>} rd waa no doubt Identical with that 
oxptcaacd iii Act I. B(. ‘ft ut " Ilaiiilut 

* " So, oft It cluincea In partipulnr men, 

That for «oiue vioioui mule of niguie in tliam, • 

• ( • • • 

Tlit'ir vlrtui & elao (hr Ihry aa pure at grace. 

Ah inlliiilr iu. man triav iiiidurgo.) 

bliall In the penrial I'riiaiin' take corruption 

yrain that p.irtiGular fault.*' 

Ind »o, prorrmln AiilnliuH, i/tir rrry vlrluet appear fal$e hy Ut mt»~ 
ronetruetum of the oi/i>, and nrn authurtty, whith ran trael 
iipptauir, hat Hdt a mure tnevilablr, i.e etrtain, tomb fur iU but 
ailtnnt than the very chutr of Inampb wherein they art tm~ 
I Med . , . • 

d Jliffhle by rtyhit foinnlrr.—l Thr old cnplr'i have fouler,* 
which liaii betu chaiigi d tn,—fouled! foul are, euffer, fatFdme 
and taller Thu oiurndatioii we adopt U by Malone. 






ACT V. 

SCENE I.—Rome. A Public Place. 


Enter MKi/BMivs, Coiimius, Sicinivb, Buvtus, 
and Others, 

t 

]Mjbn. No, I ’ll not go; you hear what ho hath 
said 

Which was sometime his genri'ol; who lov’il him 
In a most dear parUotilar. lie call’d me, father: 
But what o’ that ? Go, you that banish’d him, 

A mile before his tent down, and knee 
The way into bis mercy: nay, if ho coyed* 

To. hear Comiuins spe^. I’ll keep at home. 

OoH. He would nut seem to know me. 

Mkh. . Ho you hoar ? 

* U ita • bare piUUtin of a atoto 

To ant vMotH Iheo k.,1 piin$th'd ] 

Uoaoa Ind AO dpulit we ahvulil tead,—" It waa a Sate pet.tion; ^ 
IT(? . • 


Com. Yet ono time ho did call mo by my name: 
I urg’d our old acquaintance, and tho drops 
That wc have bled together. CoriUanuSy 
Ifu would not answer : forbad all names ; 

He was a kind of nothing, titlelcss, ^ ^ 

I'ill he had forg’d himself a name i’ tho < 
Gf burning Rome. 

Mem* Why, so I you havo made good work: 

A pair of tribunes tliat have rack’d for Rome, 

To make coals cheap,—a noble memory 1 

Co&r. I minded him how royal ’twas to panlon 
When it was lees expected: he replied. 

It was a bare* petition of a state 
To ono whom tlicy hud punish’d. 

but, evan wttii tbb smeniticettt, U la quMtionabld If wa Usvo m 
wbat tlie poet 















AO* *4 

UiW. I Ver^- well; 

Ootdd 1 m> sa; lew? 

Cote. I offer’d to awakon Iw regard 
For’s private friends: Lis aAswer to me was, 

Ho could not sta} to pick tliew in a 
Of noisome mustj clii^: Le said, 'twos foil}’* 
For»onc poor grain or two, fo leave unbumt, 

And still to nose the ofrcnce. ^ . 

Mht, . For one poor grain or ttoo 1 

I am one of thoso; his mother, wile, his chiTd, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the groins: 

You arc the musty chaff; and you are smelt 
Above the moon. M’'e must be burnt for you. 

Sic. Nay, pray, be juftient: if you refuse jour 
“ aid 

In tins .10 never-heeded help, jet do not 
Upbraid’s with our distn'ss. Hut, kui-c, if jou 
Would be your country’s pleudor, j our good tongue, 
More than Ute insttmt ai'Uiy we cuu make, 

Might stop our cuuntryumn. ^ 

Mxn. No ! 1 ’ll not module. 

Sic. Pray you, go to him. 

Mbi«. 'VMittt should I do ? 

Bnu. Only nmke trial what jour love can do 
For Home, towards Murcius. 

Mkn. Well, and suy that Marcius I’cturn mo. 
As Cominitis is return’d, iinhoaid ; what then?— 
But as a diHContunlcd friend, grief-shot 
With his uiikindness? wijr’t be so ? 

Sic. Yet jour good will 

Must liavc tbfit thanks from Rome, aftei the mea¬ 
sure 

As you intended well. 

Mkn. I’ll undertake’t: 

f think he’ll hoar me. Yet to bite his !i|>, 

And hum at good Cominius. iniioh unlioartH me. 
He was not taken well; he had not ditt’d: 

The veins unftli’d, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, aie unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we have stuff’d 
Tlicse pipes and those conveyances of our blood 
With wine ami feeding, we lja>e suppler souls 
Than in our priest-like fasts: theraforo I’ll watch 
him 

Till he be diotcil to my request. 

And then I’ll set upon him. 


Cacavia tv 

4 jSau. You knt^r Uie veiy rood into jua kindnesii 
Ami cannot lose jipur way. 

Mjrn. * ffdth, 1^1 prove him: 

Speed how it will, I slutll ore long havo know* 
• lodge • 

Of ray succcaa.* ^ 

Cost. He’B never hear hhu^ 

Sic. Not? 

Cou. i tdl yoo, he docs sit in gold,^ his eye 
Red os ’t would bum Romo; and»^ ii^ury 
'J'hc g^ler to his pity. I*hiiecl’d befbro him; 

'T was very faintly ho said, Fise; dismiss’d mo 
Thus, with his speedily hOqd: what he would do, 
I le sent in writing after mo; yhat ho would nut, 
Bound with an oath4o yieM to lira conditions:^ 

>So, that oil hope is vain, tmless* his tioUe mother 
And his wife; who, iw 1 l^ar, m«xm to solicit him 
For merej’ iu bis woimtry. * Therefore, l&'s hence, 
And with our fair entreaties haste tliem on. 

{ISjeeunt 


SCENE II.— An advaneed J'mt of tfus Yolscian 
Camp before Rome. The Guaid at Uieir 
Stations. 

Enter to them, Mknicnius. 

1 G. Stay: whenco are you ? 

2 G. Stand, and go bock. 

•Mj«n. You guard like men ; ’tis well: but, bj 

vour leave, • • 

1 am an uHicer of state, and come 
To speak with Coriuluuus. 

1 G. From whence ? 

Mk.v, From Rome. 

1 (j. You may not pass, jou must roturii: our 

gencnil 

Will lieui no more, from thence. 

2 G. icon’ll sec your Rome embrac’d with fire, 

licfoio 

You’ll Bjieuk with Coriolamts. 

Mkn. Good my firiends, 

If you have heard your general talk of Rntnc, 


OORIOLAKUa 


• , Good faltb, I '11 prove bim 

Speed how it will, 1 eball ere long have knowledge 
or niy luceesa.] 

VatMa U invaalablf pointed,— • 

•* Good faith, I Ml prove him, 

Speed hew it will 1 afaaU ere long," &c. 

•«m« erltlca have propoied to read,— ^ 

•* Tou tball ew long,** Sc. 

hut tht meaning of Meneuiua i»,—I'U try him, and eom« whal 
may, 1 ahall not luim he kept in auapenM " Success ha* litre 
theaUnilleatian ottueaMo m Itolian, • a. ewnt, coHnguenee. 

h J «U yon- he doea ait m gold.—] The aamo idea. It hat been 
u,>t jd, necnxi in Honico' (Iliad, viU. 442),— 

Airnr Mxpveeievisi Cputav tvpvoea Zeer 

, •utevo." 
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ehich riijie renUert,— 

,“Th’ eternHl Thunderer aat thron'd in go/d. “ 

e -what he would not. 

Bound with an oath to yield to hia condiilont:] 

The aciiae of tide uatfage we conjecture to have been deatmyed by 
'the inuprinVof •* liU " for no. " hU *' being Inadvortmifly eangbi 
by the tran||cr)bci from the next 1 ne. If we read,— 

" — vt hal lie would do, . 

lie sent hi nriting after me; what ha would not. 

Bound with an uaili le yield lo no conditlona,** 

the meaning ii clear onoiigli,—what be would conaenl |o, ha «an. 
Ill writing. what hg would noi, he buund itimaelf by ualh u> 
yield on no rondition. • 

d — uidaa*—] TItat U, except. 
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And of his iVii-ndb tlicro, U ia lota lo Wajiks," 

Aly imnie ImtK touch’d your cjxrs ; It ia Mcnoniii^. 

] O. Bo it so, go hack; the viituo of your nainc 
Is not here [lusaublc. 

Mkn. T toll ihco, fellow, 

lliy general ia tiiy lover: 1 have hoeti 
The l)Ook of his good ncta.whctice men \ui\c read 
His fame unparalkd'd, haply ampliHod; 
rhr I have over verified '* iiiy friends, 

(Of whom he’s chief) with all the size that verity 
Would without lapsing siitfor: nay, sometimes, 
Xjiko to a bowl upon a subtle® ground, 

I have tumbled post the throw; and in his praise 
Have almost stamp’d the leasing:'^ therefore, follow, 
1 must have leave to pass. 

1 O, Faith, sir, if you had told ns many lies in 
itis behalf as you have uttered wonls in vour own, 
you should not pass bciv; no, though it were as 
virtuous to lie ns to li\o chastely. Therefore, go 
hack. 

Mkn. Pr'ythoo, fellow, romeraln'r my name is 
Hunenins, always footionary on tlie party of your 



» — lots to blanks,—3 Prizu to MonJtt, evco'thlnijto notbing ■ 
^ In Roihco ana Juliet,” Art III- Sc. 5,— 

“ and o/t ttr $eortd to noUtoff 
That he (’ares ne'er come back." 

0 For jr>A«ee ep/r verifled my friendt, ftc.] irannicr gave mao' 
m^fi*d, and Hr. CoUter'a annotator ho* the sanft emendation; but 
nnhuia the true word li rartfiod, that is, tirtlehtd out. See 
•Uiovo’i Lobour'i trfist '• Act n'. 8e. a, where, fbr •'ratified."— 
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S fi. TLovsoevcr you have been his liar, (asyou 
say you have) I am one tliat, telling true under 
him, must say, you cannot pass. Therefore, gc 
back. 

Mux. Has bo dined, const tbou toll? for I 
would not speak nith him till after dinn'er. 

1 G. You aie a Roman, are you? 

Micn. r am as thy genet al is. 

1 G. Then y ou sluuild bate Rome, os he does. 
Can you, when yon have pushed out your gates the 
very defender of them, and, in a violent popular 
ignorance, given your enemy your shield, think to 
front his revenges with the dosy® groans of old wo¬ 
men. the virginal palms of your daughters, or with 
the palsied intercession of such a decayed dotant^ 
ns you seem to be ? Can you tliink to blow oirt thq 
intended fire your city is ready to flame in, with 
such weak breath as ilus ? No, you are deceived ; 
therefore, back to Rome, and prepar^. your 
execution: you are condemned; our gbncTal'has 
^.w'om yon out of reprieve and pardon. 

Men, Siirah, if thy captain knew I were here, 
ho would use me with estimation. 


" Here-are only numben rahSed,” we ehoutd alM probably rtsd 
tarpfird 

« — a subtip ypoemt,—] A imooth, ztipperg ground. 
d — stamp'd the teasing J “ I hare almost glren the He itteh a 
sanction as to render It current.”—H auihx. 

0 — the easy yrosM—] •• Eatjf groans ” may mean the s/leAA 
iuroHtiderabte groans; but query, vhoeuu groanat 
f —hdioaited dotoBt—} 6o Hie Old text. Many editora, hw 
ever, read dotard. 




OOAIOLAlftTS. 


*0V T<J 

2 Q. Ckane, my c&ptaiiC knoiys you not. 

1 mean, thy general. • 

1 O. My general cares not for yon. Back, I 
say, go ‘p lest 1 let forth yo\rf half pint of blood;— 
ba^,—^that’s the utmost of ,yi»ur havmg:—back. 

Mkit. Nay, but fellow, Tellow,— • 

• 

« 

, J^ntdr CouiOLAnus and Avfioxub. » 

» 

Con. "What's the matter? * 

Men. Now, you companion,* I’ll say nn ormnd 
for you; you snail know now that I am in esti¬ 
mation ; you shall perceive that n Jack guanlaitt 
k cannot office nic from my son (’onolaiins: guess, 
but by* ray entertainment with him, if tliou stniulost 
not i’the state of hanging, or of some dentli more 
long in spcctatorship, and crueller in sufforing; 
behold now presently, ami swoon for what’s to conn 
upon thee.—Hie glorious gotls sit in hourly synod 
about thy particular prospenty, and love theia no 
worse than thy old father Mcneuius does ! O, my 
son, my son ! thou art jireparing lire for us ; look 
thee, here’s water to quench it. I was hardly 
moved to come to thee; but being as.sur<*d Vione 
but myself could ino\e tbee, 1 have been blown out 
of your gates with sighs; and conjure thro to ]mr- 
don Rome, and thy petitionary oountrymen. The 
good gods assuage thy wrath, and turn th(* dregs 
of it upon this varlet here;—this, who, like u block, 
hath denied my aetJoss to thee. 

Con. Away! 

Men. How! awnyi 

Con. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My 
alTaii's 

Are Bcrvanted to otheis : though I owe 
My revenge properly,*’ my noni'^siou lies 
In Volscian breasts. That we have been f.ni:ili.".r, 
Ingrato forgi'tfulncss shall jHO'ion, inthej 
Than pity note how much.—’J’lierefore, in' gone. 
Mine cars against yoni suits are strongei than 
Vour gates against luv fortM^. Yet, for 1 lov’d thee. 
Take this along ; I writ it for thy sake, 

[6Vrrji o Ifttrr. 

And would have sent it. Another word, MeiK’nius, 
I will not hear thee sjionk. — This man, Anfidins, 
Was my belov’d in Home; yet thou beJlold’^t! — 

Ave. You keep a coastant temper. 

• [Exeunt Conior.ANtis awl Axmoirs. 

1 G. Now, sir, is your name Meneniua? • 

. 2 G. 'Tis a spell, you boo, of much power; you 

know the way home again, 

1G. Do you hear how wc are shent® for keeping 
your greatness back ? * 

2 G. What cause, do you think, I have to 
swoon ? 

(*) Old text emit*, by- 

’ * — eanrpaniim,—1 Tli«l 1», m we now •*y, /Wtow 
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[aosim iH, 

^ iMsn. I nmthdr care for the woild tu^ ybur 
4|cueml: foi' such^hings os you, I can scarce think 
there’s any, ye’fo so i^ght. Heotliat hath e.'trill 
to die by himself fears it not from another: lot 
yonr general do ,liis worst. Tat you, bo that you 
are, long; and your miseiy increase with y<n» 
age! 1 say to yon, os I was said to, A#ay I 

[Eadt, 

] G. A nobio follow, I woneint him. 
a G. The wortliy follow is our gonond: he's the 
ruck, the oak not to bo widd-shsken. [Bxeant, 


SCENE III.—TVte J'mt of Corideaus. 

Enter Comoi.ANos, AiiKimos, mid Othera. 

* • • 

Con. We willlidfoie tho walls of Romp to-mor- 
rew 

Set down uiir host.—My partner in this action, 
YTmi mu^t rej»ort to the Volscinii lords, how plainly 
J have borne (his business. 

A rF. Only thoir ends 

A’on Lavn lespoeted ; stopp’d ymir ears against 
'J'Ik* genei-al Miit of Rome ; never admitted 
A^ju’ivate whiH]»er, no, not with such friends 
'J'hivt thought them sure of you. 

Con. This lost old man, 

M'liotn with A ernck’d heart I have sent to Rome, 
Lov’d mo above the measure of a father; 

Niiy, godded ino, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him ; for whose old love, I have 
('Fhough I sluiw’d sourly to himYonco more <:^i|^'’d 
’J'hc fuwt eoTiditions, which (lay did refuse, 

And ennnot now neeejit; to grace him only 
’I’lint thought lie eonld do more, o very little 
r have yielded to: fresh i>n]bu.ssies and suits. 

Nor fiom llu» stall! nor private friends, horeoftor 
Will I lend ear to.—Ha! what shout is this? 

[iSfiout mtfmU. 

iSliidl 1 he tempted to infringe ray vow 
In the snitie time ’tis inode? I will not.— 


E?Uer, in mourning VinoiMA, Vpi.VMNiA, 

leofHng young Maucius, Yai.khia, and At¬ 
tendants. 

• 

My wife comes foremost; then the honour’d mould 
M'hercin this trunk was fram’d, and in her hand 
Tho granib’hild to her blood. But, out, affecUon 
All Iwnd and privilege of nature, break 1 
Ixst it be virtuous to be obstinate.*—- • 

What is that court’sy worth ? or those doves' eye-, 

b — properly,—*9 PeeHUnrly, pmonatig, ♦ 

e — ihent— ) POpri/rerf. • 




Which con mnko gods forsworn?—T rnelf, uinl 
am i\(>t 

Of iitrongor earth than others.—My mother liowa ; 
As if Olympus to n molehill Bhouhl 
In supplication nod ; and niy young boy 
Hath an nsp^t of intercession, which 
Or^at nature cri^s, Demj mrt .— Let the Volsci'S 
Plough liomc, nrnl harrow Italy; I’ll never 
Be such a gosling to oliey instinct; but stand, 

As if a man vrciv author of himself, 

And knew no other kin. 

ViKO. My lord and husband ! 

Coa. These eyes are not the sumo I w'orc in 
lionie. 

Vrna. The sorrow that delivers iis thus chang’d 
Makes you think so. 

Con. Like n dull actor now, 

I have forgot my part, and 1 am out, 

Even to a full disgrace.—Boat of my flesh. 

Forgive my tyranny ; but do not say, 

For that, Forgive, our Jtomam. —O, a kiss 
Long OB my exile, sweet as my revenge ! , 

Now, by the jealous queen of heaven, that kiss 
I Carrie from theo, dear ; and my true lip 
Hath Tirgin’d it o’er since.—You gods I> I prate,* 
And the most noble mother of the world * 

I.<«To unsalutcd: sink, ray knee, i’ the earth; 

''t*) Old tevt, prait, enmeted by Tbdbbald. 

« 

• bunRTy Tha nnprah/e brarh; or a« 
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f)f thy di*ep duty more impression show 
Than that of comiuon sons. 

VoL. O, stnnil np bless’d . 

WbiKt, with no softer cushion than the flint, 

1 kneel before thee ; and improperly 
Show duty, as mistaken all this while 
Between the child and parent. 

Con. Wliat is this ? 

Tour knees to me ? to your corrected son ? 

1’hen let the pebbles on the huiigi'y* bench 
Fillip tlio stais; then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cetlnra 'galii't the fiery sun; 
Miinl’i'ing impoaiibility, to make 
Mliat cannot bo, slight work. 

Voi.. Thou art my warrior; 

I holji* to frame thee.—Do you know this lady ? 

Cob. The noble sister of Publicola, 

'Hie moon of Home; chaste as the icicle, 

That’s curded by the fi-ost from puro.st snow. 

And hangs on Dian’a templedear Va^a! 

VoL. 'Hiis is a poor epitome of yovAP 
Which by the interpretation of fiiU time 
Mav show like all yourself. 

(5on. The god of soldiers. 

With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 
Thy tiionghts with nobleness, that thou mayat 
prove 

To shame iinvulnerablc, and stick i’ the wars 

(*) Old text, tope, corrected by Theobald. 

Malone vnegexted, the shore Amyry fbr thlpwreeka Lflliv 



AC* r.J 

JAke « grcAt ses-mark, Btaadlnff^oYcry flaw, 

And Raving thoae that eye thee! ” 

Voi.. Your knee, sirrah. 

Cor. That’s my brave boy! 

Voi<. Even he, your wiflv. tbfs la<!y,iAnd myself, 
Are suitors to you. * * 

Cob. I beseech you, peace: 

Or, if»you’d ask, remember this before,*— • 
The things* 1 have forsworn to grant may njjvcr 
Be held by you dentals. Do not bid me 
Jlisnuss my soldiers, or capitulate 
A^n with Home’s mechanics: tell me not 
^^^erein I seem unnatural: desire not 
fl'o alloy my rages and revenges tvitli 
Your colder reasons. 

Voi.. O, no more, no mon;! 

You have said you will not giant us any tiling ; 
For wo have nothing else to ask, but tliat 
Which you deny already : yet wo w ill ask ; 

O'hat, if you foil in our request," the hlame • 
Mi« haug upon your hardness : then^foro hear us. 
Con. Aubdius, and you Volsees, inai k; for 
* we’ll 

Hear nought from Romo in private.—^^’our re¬ 
quest ? 

VoL. Should wc bo silent and not speak, our 
* raiment 

And state of bodies would hewrny what life 
W’e have led since thy exile. Think with thyself, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither: since that thy sight, which 
should . 

Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts danec with 
comforts, 

Constrains them weep, and shake w'ith fear and 
sorrow ; 

Making the mother, wife, and child, to see 
The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 
His country’s bowels out. And to pf>nr we 
Thine enmiti ’b most capital: thou harrest us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 
That all but wc enjoy ; for how can w'c, 

Alas ! how can w'c for our count’-y jirny, 

^Vhcl•eto wc are bound,—together with thy vi<-torv, 
W’licrcto we arc bound? Alack! or v.c must loh<* 
The country, our dear nurse; or else thy jftsou, 
Our comfort in the country. We must find 
An’evident calamity,'* though we hml 
Our wish, which side shouW win ; for cither lliou* 
‘Must, as a foreign recreant, be led * 

With manacles through our streets, or else 
Triumphantly tread on thy country’s ruin, ^ 

And bear the palm for having bravely shed * 


(inars m 

wife and chilifrcn’s Idnod. Fm* mj^tj&aon, 

I D UTpose not to wiRt on tortnue till ” ’ 

Tnese wars determine: if I eannot perstwde flice 
Rather to show a noblo grace to both parts. 

Than *eck the end of ono, thou shalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country, than to bead 
(Trust to’t, thou shalt not) on thy mother’s womb, 
That brought thee to this world. 

Vino. • Ay, and mine. 

That brought you forth this hoy, to keep your 
0 namo * 

Living to time. ' 

Roy. ’A shqll iiOl .tread on me ; 

I’ll run away till .1 am \iiggiT,J[»ttt then I’ll figlit 
Con. Not of a womanls'tciidcmesB to be. 
Requires nor child nor woman’s foco to see. 

1 hare sat loo long. ^ 

Vor.. • . Nay, go not from us thus, 

If it were so that our request did tend 
To save the Hunmii<^ thereby to destroy 
’The Volsees whom jou sem*, you might condemn 
us. 

As poisonous of your honour: no; our suit 
Is, that you roefineile them : while the Volsees 
May say, JVtu mercy we have skoiv'd ; the 
Romans, 

This we receiv'd ; and each in eilher side 
Give the. A/l-htid to thee, and cry. He biess'd 
For viakhu/ up this pi are ! 'J'liou know’st, gieat 
son, 

llie end of war’s uncertain ; lint this certain, 

I’lint if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
V*liich thou shalt Ihendiy r«*aji is sueli a name, 
AN'lioso i-epetition will he dogg’d with curses ; • 
W’ho.sc chronleic thus writ,— The man ivas nolle, 
Jtut with his last attempt he wip'd it out; 
destroy'd his country ; and his name remains 
To the ensuing age abhorr'd. Speak to me, son ; 
'i’hou hast affected the fine* strains of honour, 

'I’o imitab' the graccB of the gods; 

'J'o tear with tliniider the wide checks o’ (he air, 
And yet to ehiirgef thy sulphur with a bolt 
Tliat should but rive an oak. Wliy dost not speak ? 
Think’st thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs V-~ Daughter, speak you; 
He car(*B not for your weeping.—Speak tkou,boy ; 
Perhaps thy cbildishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons.—There’s no man in the 
• world 

More hound to *s mother; yet hero he lota me 
prate 

Like nncT i* the stocks. Thou host never in iky life 
Show’d tliy dear mother any courtesy; 


OORIOLAjrus. 


(*) Old text, thing. 

• TtmUlfvim fell In ear requeit,—] If you fall to grant what 
we |« 4 iilre. Po^ie and Mr. Collieft onnoMtor read, “ —If «■« fall,” 

t> dn evident ealomffy,—1 An bunilatU eolamlty. Bo In Art 


(*) Old text,/t>e. (I) Old text, tknngi. 

I*'. Sc 7,~ e 

" And power— * 

Hath not a tonib lo erfdraf as a chair.*' 

IRl 
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When Bhe, (poor hen I) fond of»no second bro|d^ 
ItoA cluck’d tlice to tho irars, and safely homo, * 
Loaduu with honour. Soy mf wqucst’s unjast,,, 
And spurn mo back: but, if it be not so. 

Thou art not honest, and the gods will jilaguc 
thee, * 

That thou restrain’st from me tho duty, which 
To a mother’s part belongs.—lie turns away: 
Down, ladies t lot us shamo him with ojpr knees. 
To his sucQOmo Coriolonns ’Jongs more pride. 
Than pity to our iira^otw. Down ! an end : 

This is tho la^. So, wo will homo to lloiAc, 

And die among oiir ngighbourH.—Nay, behold's ; 
This l>oy that eaiiiioftell what ho would liavo. 

But knoeln and holds lianas for fc-lluwship, 
Does reason our petition with more strength 
’I'han thou liast to deny’t.—C’ome, let us go: 
'niiB*fell«w had a \’^olswan to his motlier; 

Ills wife iii in Corioli, and lii'^cTiild 

lake him by cliance.—'^'et give us our dispatch: 

T am hush’d until our eity hc*a-fire, 

And thou I’ll speak a little 

Con. [After htldhuj Voi.i mma hif the 

8 U< 7 it.‘\ O nuillier, niolhei I 

What have you done?—Biiiolil! the heavens do 
ope, 

Tho gods look down, and this nnnatiiral seene 
They laugh at.—(), my mother, mothei ! O ! 

You have won a happy lielory to Koine ; 

Hut, for your son,—believe it, (), behove it. 

Most dangoroiwly you have wiih liiin ]irt'v.iil’d, 

If not most morlnHD to him ! llut, let it euiiie.— 
Aufidius, though 1 eunnot mnlv'e tun* wnis, , 
I’ll frame convenient peace. Now, good Anriditis, 
Wero you in my stead, would you linve henid 
A mother less ? or granted less, Aufidiu.s ? 

Atrr. I was mov’d wiflinl. 

(Ion. 1 dai’o he sworn, you were: 

And, sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mino eyes to sweat compassion. But, goml sii-, 
W'hat peace you ’JJ make, advise mo; for my jiart, 
1'll not to Kome, I’ll hack witit you; and ]>ray 

you, 

Stand to me in this cause.—O mother ! wife! 

Auf. 1 am glad, thou hast set thy 

mercy and thy honour 

At differfiiiee in thee: out of tliat I’ll w'ork. 
Myself ft former fortune. 

[The Ladies make figns to Coiiioi,ANrB. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; 

[To V0I.VMTfIA, VlRGIIJA, «f?C. 
But wo will drink together; and yon sljajl licar 
A better witiu^ back than words, which wc, 

On like conditions, will have counter-aeard. 

Obme, enter with us. Ladies, you deserve 
To have a temple built you: (2) all tho swords 
In Italy, and hor confederate arms, • 

Could not havo'raade this peace. 
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SCENE IV.—Rome, A JPtAlto Ffat», 

Enter MjiKBNitTS and Sicnairss 

% 0 

Men. See you yopd’ coign o’ tho Capitolr^ 
yond’ corner-stone ? . * 

. Sic, Why, what of that ? t 

Men. If it be possible for you to displace it 
with* your little finger, there is some hope the 
ladies of Rome, cspeelally his mother, may pre¬ 
vail with him. But 1 say there is no h(^ in *t; 
our throats are sentenced^ and stay upon execution. 

Sic. Is’ t possible tliat so short a time con altcn 
liio condition of a man ? 

Men. There is differoney between a grub and a 
butteifly; yet your butterfly was a grub. This 
Marciiis is grown from man to dragon: bo has 
wings ; he’s more than a creeping tMng. 

^ic. lie loved his motiier deai-ly. 

Men. So did lie me: and he no more remem- 
hers his mother now than an cight-ycar-old horse 
Tho tortness of his face sours ripe gi'apesi when 
he walks, ho moves like an engine, and the ground 
shrinks before his treading: ho is able to pierce a 
coihlot with l.'s eye; talks like a knell, and his 
hum is a battery. lie sits in his state, as a thing 
made for Alexander. What lie bids be done, is 
tinishinl with his bidding. He wants nothing of a 
god but eteniity, and a heavem to throne in. 

Sic. Yi's, mercy, if you rejioit liira truly. 

Mr.x. 1 paint liim in the. character. Mark 
wliat mercy his mother shall bring from him: 
there is no more nicrcv in him than there islnilk 
in n mule tiger ; tliat sliatl our poor city find; and 
all tliis i.s ’long of y’ou. 

Sic. Tlie gods bo good unto us I 

Men. No, in such a case the gods will not be 
good unto us. "NMien wc banished him, wo re- 
siieoted not them ; and, he returning to break our 
necks, they respect not us. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Sir, if you M save your life, fly to youi 
house: 

The plebeians have got your fcIIow-trili'^, 

And halo him uji and down; all swearing; if ‘ 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home. 

They ’ll give him death by inches. 

• Enter another Messenger. 

Sic. What's tiie news ? 

Mess. Good news! good news I —the ladies have 
prevul’d, 

Tho Votsoisns are dislodg’d, and Manfioa gtme I, . 
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A ta0nkt day did* never yet Bomo, 

No, not the ezpolBion of the Tarquins. * 

&C, Friend, art thou oerf^ this is true ? is *t 
• most certain ? 

Snc. Mxss. As certain o^ ‘I know the sun is 6re: 

' Where iiBTe yon lurk'd, that|roa make doubt of it?- 
Ne’er through an arch 30 hurried the blown* tide. 
As thp recomforted through the gates. Why, imrk 
yon! . ^ 

[Tntmpfis and hautitni/s sonndt^, and 
drumt beaten, all tagtiher. Shouting 
also without. 

The trumpets, sackbuts, psalteries, and Hfes, 
rTobors, and cymbals, and the shouting Koiuans, 
Make the sun dance. Hark yon! \Shouting again. 

Mek. This is good news : 

I will go meet the ladies. I'his Volumnia 
Is worth of consuls, SL'iintors, ]>atrician3, 

A city full; of tribunes, such ns you, 

A sea and land full. You have pray’d well to-day ; 
This morning for ten thousand of your throats 
I'd not have given a doit, llurk, how they joy! 

• [^bhouting and music. 

Sic. First, the gods bless you for your tidings: 
next. 

Accept my thankfulness. 

Sec. Mebb. Sir, wo hare all 

Great cause to give great thanks. 

Src. They are near the city ? 

Src. Mebb. Almost at point to enter. 

Sto. We’ll meet them, and help the jov. 

. Y^Jxeunl, 


SCENE V .—The same. A Street near the Gate. 

Enter the T^ulics, a/'companied by Si'iualor'.. 
I’atriciaus, and People. They pass over the 
stage. 

1 Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of lloMie I 
Coll all your trilies togciher. piaise the gods, 

And make triumphant fires; strew fioueis before 
them; 

Unshout the noise that bauish’d Mareius, 

Repeal him with the welcome of hLs nuithcr; 

Cry,— Welcome, ladies, welcome !— 

Aja^, Welcome, India*! IVelconio ! 

[A Jlourish tvilh drums and tmm})e,ts^ 

Exeunt. 


Ivam* ^4 

•. •scene Vl.lcorioli.*' A EitbUc pW 

' Enter Tvxxtrk Aurmirs, Aiten^ta. 

Avf. Go tell lords 0 * tho city, I am hora t 
Deliver them this paper: having read it. 

Bid them repair to the inarket-placo; where I, 
E\*cn in theirs and in the commons’ oars, 

\^''ill vouqjb tho truth of it. Him I nccnao 
Tho city porta by this hath enter’d, and 
Intends to appear liefore the peoplo, hoping 
To pm^ himself with words; di^iatch. 

• [Exeunt Attendants. 
• • • 

Enter three or/our Conspir^ui's 0 / Aufldius’ 
/action. 

Moat welcome 1 

1 Con, H ow i^ it with Our general ? • * 

Avr. • Even so 

As wiUi a man by his own alms empoison’d, 

And with his charity*slaiu. 

2 Con, Most nohlo sir, 

If you do hold the same intent wherein 
You wish’d us parties, wo’ll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Aur. Sir, T cannot toll; 

We must pnieeed as wo do find tho people, 

H Con. Tho people will remain uncertain whilst 
’Twixt you there's dilferenee ; but tho fall of either 
Makes tho survivor hfir of all. 

Atip. I know it f 

And iny pi'ctoxt to stiike at him admits 
A*gO(Kl conatruotion. 1 rais’d him, and I pown’d 
Mine honour for his truth: who heytg so heightci\j|d, 
lie water’d his tiew plants willi dews of flattery, 
Seilueing so my friends; and, to this end. 

He how’ll Iiis nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unswaynble, and free. 

3 Con, Sir, his stoutness,® 

When be did stand for consul, wliicU ho lost 
By lack of stooping,— 

Ait. That J would have spoke of. 

Being hatiish’il for’t, he came unto ray hcjirth ; 
Presented to my knife his throat; I took him ; 
Made him joint-scTvant with me ; gave him way 
In all his own dcsiroft; nay, let him choose 
Out of ray files, his projects to accomplish, 

My liesl and freshest men ; serv’d his designments 
In ming own person ; help to reap the fame 
Which he did end'* all his; and took some pride 


• -—'blown ] lUnitn tide, likii "hl>nm amWiion,” '* Kind 
Icar," Act IV 9c, ♦. mesna “ twnll’n tide " Tlirrc ii no nllutiiun 
to tb* wSriA, a» tome commentoton «iippoiit>. . 

b CortoU.] In all the ediiloni). from Rowe downwanT*, thin 
aeene baa been laid In Aottnm, unul Mr. Singer eorreetly clianged 
It to Carton. 

« BIr, h» atsntneaa,—] A word aoema to have dropped out of 
Uda Uno; It poasibly ran firigbiallVi—" Wllnut, air, hia atoutneaa.” 

d tnUth Ju M and otf Am;} Bn the old eopiet. Kowe changed 
*• end” to « nudie: ’’ Mr. Collter'a annotator auhatUutea " ear," 
aad Mr. CoUter bat a pKfeibnee for to,—"did ta all bli: ” but 
iSiM ''iad” «a otntuai for Mmlf 8^ in ■* At Ton Like It," 


Act I. Sc. 2,— 

*‘*ru<‘y iliiit reap must sheaf and bind," 

Again, In rf-aunuint and Floti‘her*s Ronduea," Act IV. Bo S.- 
when Home, like reapora, 0 

Sweat Wood and spinl for a glorloua harvest, 

And bomd It up, and brought It off” 

And in tlie aocient^arvMt Bong,— 

" Rook), hooky, wr have thornt 
And bound what wa did r«M».” 


m 
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A'JT V.] 

To do tuyoelf this wrong: till, dtthe last, 

1 scorn’d Ills follower, not partner; and 
I Tc wag’d mo with his countenaficc,* as if 
I liod boon mercenary. 

1 OoN. So he di^. my lord,-»- 

Thc army marvell’d at it; and, in the last, 

When he hod carried Koine, and that wo look’d 
For no less spoil than glory,— 

A CF, There was it. 

For which my sjtiows shall be sti'ctcli’d upon him. 
At a few dro{M of wouftjii’s rheum, which ai-u 
As cheap os lies, he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action ; theiefoie shall he die. 

And I’ll renew me iii his fall. Ilut, liaik ! 

/■mns an<t tramjietm. sound, tvdk ejrmt 
sJiouts of the I’eojde. 

1 Con. Your iiuliie town you enter’d like u post, 
And lied ho weleonies Home ; b^'t he retuius, 
Splitting.the air with noise. * 

2 Con. And patient fools, 

Whoso ehildien ho hath slain, then base thioats tear 
With giving lam glory. 

3 Con, 'riiei-i'rore, at vour \antag(i. 

Ere ho express himself, or move the peojdo 
With what he would say, let him feel your sword, 
Which we will second. \Vhen ho Jios along, 

After your way his talo pionouuc’d ahull bury 
His I'easutia with his body,'’ 

Auf. Say no more ; 

llcio eomo tho luids. 

Enter the Loids of the city. 

Lonns. You are most woleome home, 

'Auf. ' 1 have not deseiT’d it. 

Kilt, worthy lords, have you with heed perus’d 
What T have wiitten to vou’i’ 

Loiins. We luuc. 

1 Loud. And grieve to hear’t. 

What faults he made hefoie tlio last, I think, 
Might have found easy fiiie.s,‘ hut there to end, 
Wheix' he was to begin ; and give away 
I’ho benefit of oiir lo\ ios, answering ns 
Witli onr own charge ; making a treaty where 
Theixi was a yielding,—this admits no cxcusi'. 

Auk. ilo approaches ; you bhali hear him. 

Enter Couioi.ANrs, with drum and colours: 
a crowd oj Chtizons u>ith him. 

Con. Hail, Ionia ! I am U’tuin'd your soldier;(3) 
Ko moi-e infected with my countiy’s love 
Thau when I ported licnct*, hut still subsisting 


Kama vt. 

» 

Under your grea^^ oomtnond. You are to know, 
That«pro 8 peroual 7 1 hare attempted, and 
With bloody passage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Komc^ Oor spoils we have brought 
lionie •• . 

l>o> more than countO|poi8e, a full third port. 

The chat'gcs of the action.. We have mwe peace, 
With no leas honour to the Aiitlates, 

Than shame to the Komans and wc hero deliver, 
Subscrib’d by the consuls and patricians, 

Together with the seal o’ the senate, what 
M’e have eum[>ouiided on. 

Auf. Keod it not, noble lords ; 

Kut tell the traitor, in tho highest degree 
llt‘ hath abus’d your power.s. 

Con. Traitor ! —flow now ?— 

Auf. Ay, traitor, Marciiis. 

('on. Marcim / 

Auf. Ay, Morcius, Caius Marcius; dost tliou 
think 

T ’ll grace thee with that rubbery, thy stol’u name, 
(^a-iulanus, in Corioli?—* 

You lords and heads o’ the state, perfidiously 
Jle has betray’d your buslue.ss, and given up, 

I’or eertuin drojm of salt, y our city Home 
(1 say, your city) to his wife and motlier j 
itreuking his oath and resolution, like 
A tw'ist of lottcn silk; never admitting 
Counsel o’ the w'ar ; but at his nurse’s tears 
lie whin’d and roar’d awuy your victory, 

That pages blush’d at him, and men of heart 
Look’d wondering each at other. 

Con. llear’bt thou. Mars! 

Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears ! 
Con. Ha 

Auf. No more. 

Con. Measureless liar I thou hast made my heart 
'I’oo gloat for what euiitaius it. Boy 1 O slave I— 
I’m don me, lords, ’tis the first time that ever 
1 was foic’d to scold. Your judgments, my gi'ave 
lords, 

Must give this cur the lie : and his own notion 
(\\'ho wears iny stri})cs impress’d upon him; that 
Must boar luy beating to his grave) shiiU join 
To thrust the lie unto him. 

1 Loud. Peace both and hear me speak. 

Con Cut me to pieces, Volsces ! and lads, 
Slain all your edges on me!— Boy ! liltte hound I 
,If you have writ your annals true, ’tis tlicre. 
That, like an eagle in u dove-cote, I 
Fhittei’il* your Vulsciaus in Corioli; 

Alone I did it!— Boy ! 


- and 

Iff waf{M me mtk hu countenance,—] 

TliU i» expitUiieil,— li,> gave roe Iim eountenaneeform} vrage^, re¬ 
warded roe with giKHt lookii Hut “countenance,” nr vre ini\ta)>e, 
mean* here not ioofcs, hm eHierlamauMi. 8«w note (g), p 8 j >, 
Vol. 1. « 

h IlUreAHone withhU bod} ] In the old copict we have,— . 
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(*) Old text, Flatleir'd. 

“-let him feele your Sword s 

Which ne will eecond, when he lie* along 
After your way. Hi* Talc itronounc’d ehall hury 
111* Reatoni, with hii Body.” 

* ~ In Conohf—I See note ^b), In tlic preceding page. 




• Atrr. Why, noble lonls, 

Will you be pat in mind of his blind fortune, 
Wbidh was your shame, by this unholy bragy^art, 
'Feme your own eyes mid ears ? 

OoNSFoaATOBS. Lct him die for’t! 

CmzxNS. Teai* him 

to pieces t~-l)o it presently 1—^He killed my son! 
—my daughter!—He killed my eonsin Marcus ! 
-£ie kUled my father !— 

▼Ol, Ml. 


2 Loun. Peace, ho '—no outragepeace ! 
The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o* the earth. Hi| last offence to us 
Shall have judicious hearing.—Stand, Auiidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 

Gou. O, that I had him, 

With six Aufidiusos, or more, his tribe. 

To use my lawful sword! 

Airr. Insolmit villain! 
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Con. KUl, kill, kill, kiU, kiH him 1 

[AvTXPicrs and the Conspiratorfi draw, and 
hill CoBiOLAkis, who falls, and 
At/Btmua stands on him. 

Lonos. Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 

Auf. My nohle maatera, hear mo bpeak. 

1 Ix)BD. 0 TuUus 1— 

2 Loui). Thou ha»t done a deed whereat 

Valour will weep. 

;J Loup. Tread not ui>on him.—Masters all, be 
quiet; » 

Put up your liwords. 

Aur. My lords, when you shall know (as in 
this iage,‘ 

Provok’d by ljiiii,'youA!annotJ the groat danger 
MHucli this inun’s life did owo you, y<iu’ll tejoice 
I’lint Ik* is thus cut off. Please it your honours 
To Oiil! nio to yonr senate. I’ll dediver 
Myself your loyal servant, or»eiidiiie 
Your lii'uviesi cenMiie. 


(aeoan ti. 

1 Lokp. ^Bear from hanoe his bodji 

And mouin you ^or him: let him be regarded 
As the most noble corse that ever herald 

Did follow to his urn. ^« 

2 Loan. • . His own impatience 
Ttjses from* Aufidius S gi’eat part of blame. 

Let ’b moke the best bf it. • 

Auf. ’ My rage is gone. 

And I ani struck with sorrow.—T^e him hp 
Help, thiue o’ the chiefos’t soldiers; I’ll be 
one.— 

Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully: 
Trail jour steel pikes.—Though in tliis city he 
Hath widowed and uuehllded many a one. 

Which to this hour bewail the injury, 

Y<‘t he shall have a nohle memory.^— 

Assist. 

[Exeunt, hearing the hody of Con.ioi,Am.'8. 
A dead mtrcJi sounded. 




Ultjstra'DIye cTommSnts 


ACT I. 


U) SCBH* I.— Stiff'er v-» toyunnnh, and iheir ttore-homet 
'trammed vntA tfratn; maie edict* for Mnri/, to suppmt 
tUKrent.] Tho ciicuuistAnci>M which led to iho josurroelion 
of the ^ople m Rome at tluci period, and awakened then 
animosity m a poeuhor decree n^ainitt Cams Miircina, nro 
thus related in Korth’s translation of Plutai'cli, the woi k to 
which Shtikesjicnre was iiidohted loi all the runrhiet ofliis tra¬ 
gedy, and for no inconsiilcrnble fiortiou of its lant'iiaL'e — 

"Now he being grown to f^nt credit and ai thoiitv in 
Romb for his Tulmntnesso it fortnnoil there grow seilAioii 
in the citio, IncriuMe the Henato ilyd f.ivoui the mh agiiiiist 
the people, who did compliuno ol tho soro oppiossiou of 
usererH, ot whom they bon owed niotiy. Koi tho*m that 
had litlb, W010 yet n}ioiIo <1 of that lillo they hul by thou 
ereditoiirs, foi luck of ability to put the um-i v who ofreioil 
their goods to Ih) fioM to them that would givo most And 
snch as had nothing lolt, their bodies wire latixl hold on 
and they wore niailo their bondiiicn, notwitint.uuliiig all 
the woiimls and cuts they showed, which Dioj hail n'Coned 
in many liattcls, fighting lor tieloneo oi their countn'y ninl 
common weoltli • of the which, the last warm they made 
was against tho SaHTNI-h, whi'inin they lought upon the 
promise tho rich men lioil nuidi. tliem, tliiit liorn thoiieo- 
ibrth they would mlroate them more gently, and also upon 
the word of Matrui ro/rria* chiofo of tho inmate, who by 
authority of the Coinviell, and in the behalfo of tho rich, 
sayod they should tH-rfomie that they Imd promised. Hut 
after tliat they had faithliilly served in this lust Inittcl of 
h1, where they ovoreaiiie their onemiis, seeing they were 
never n whit tho better, iior inoi-o gently intrented. nud 
that tho Senate would givo no Wire to them, but imulo lis 
though they hwi forgotten tlic former i>romiKo, luid suflen'd 
them to txi'mailo slat os and%ondnien to tiiiur emditouis, 
and iiesides, to tie tumod out of all that ever thev hail' 
they fol then even to ttat rclK-llion and mutiniu, and to sLurro 
up dangerous tumults within the oity Tho riOMAiNnu 
enemies hearing of this ruliellion, did straight entr r the 
toiitories of Komr with a imirvelous great jsiwor, sjioihng 
and burning all as they came Wherenjsm tho henaU> iin- 
jumliatiy mado tijHin proclamation by sound of trurn|Hft, 
that tdl those which were of law full ago to eory weapon, 
should come and ent«jr tlioirnoroes into tho muster-muftlcrfi 
book, to goo to tho wars but no man obeyod their I'om- 
maundement. Whenipon their (hicfo nru-i-tmtes, and 
many of tho .Senate, liogan to be of divers opii • ‘’is among 
thcmaelvos. For soroo thought it was reason, thiu “ihold 
somow^t yeold to tho ponro jieoples lequest, ainl that 
the^boula a litlc qualiGo the seventy of tho law. Other 
held hard against that opinion, and Uiat was Jforltux b>% 
one. For ho alledged, that the creditours los.ng their 
monoT tiioy hod lent, was not the worst tiling that was 
thereby: but that the lenity that was favoured, was a be¬ 
ginning of disobedience, and that tho proud attempt of the 
oommunalty, was to abolish law, and to linng all to con- 
Auion. Thendbre ho sayed, if tho .Senate were wise, tin y 
should b^mes prevent and quonch this ill favoured an I 
worse meant he^nning.” 

(2) Sosmt J,-~And leave me hut the bran, ] Tho reader 
deahous of investigating the origin of the famous apologue 
of the belly and its members will do well to consult an 


>. • 

article on the subject by Donne, ip hie "Illustrations of 
Hhakespooro.” The j^sipt donveii it apparontly iWm Plu- 
taroh, through Nortli's translation, and the marvelous 
skill with which lie has varied and amplined the story wilt 
bo soon from tho version of it wluch that histonyi pre¬ 
sents • • 

" llio Senate afuanl of their dojxirtiiro, dy«l send 
unto them mrtaino of tho pleasauntost olde men, and Uio 
most accoptahlo to tlio jsioplu among them. Of those, 
Jtfeucnnu Aifri/i/ia waifho, who was sent for chief man of 
tho niassaj^c irom the Senate, llo, attor many goixt iiorsua- 
sums and gentle requests made to tho potipio, on the be- 
J lialfo oi tho SonaUi, knit up his onitiuii in tho ^do, with a 
! notablo tain, in this niauiior. That on a time all tho mum- 
^ I HU’S Ilf mans liodio, dyil rebnil against the bollio, complain- 
iiig of it, that It only remained in the riiiddost of tho liodte, 
withmit doing any thing, neither djd bnaro any labour to 
tho niamtcu.uuic’o of thu icst- vihoreos all other jiartes 
and uicmbors ilvd InlHuir jHiynefully, and was very care- 
full tu salisfie thu apiHitites and dosinrs of tho bodio. And 
so the bellto, all tuts notwithstanding, laughed at their 
lolliu, and sayod. It is true, 1 liistmciiyvo nil moates that 
luirisiio mans IkkIio but uflorwardes I send it ngsiiie to tho 
nonshuient of other {su’tcs of thu saino Kvon so (q. he) 0 
YOU, iny iiiostors, and cittizens of ItoMB : tho reason is a 
like hotwcoiio tho Honiftn ami you. For matters boing well 
digoi-tod, and tlioir couuwills tliroughly exanunod, touching 
tho bciiolit of the common wealth ; the ^unatours aro cause 
ol the (.oiumon comtnodilio that comiiieth ilbto every one 
of you." 

• 

{?,) SorNK III.— J/ie hrmos hound unth oal.1 Tho oaken 
^rlaml, .KH’iiiintcd the iimst honounibh' crown among tlie 
Jtoinaiid, was loisLowod on him that hinl savod tho life of a 
citiznii — 

" Hut Atari! tn lining more iiiohncd to the wnm», thou 
any other gent h'lnan of his time, begonno from his ohlld- 
liond ti> givo hiiiiHi To to hiindlo woiqKins, and dai^ did 
CM'ii'ise liiinsi’lfi.. therein ; and outward ho esteooiod Ar¬ 
mour to no purpoMo, unh'Hse one wore naturally ormoi 
w ithiii Moir over he did so exercise his body tu hantness > 
and all kindo of aclivitio, that ho whs very swiit In run- 
lung, strong in wrestling, and niightie in grifiing, so that 
no Ilian could over cast him. I'lsomuoh as tnom that 
would tiv mastoricH with him for strength tuul nimble- 
nos o, w oiihl saV w hen they wore overcom; that all was by 
ri’a’.on ol lus ti-itiiiall strength, and bardnossa of ward, 
that tiev or V oi'lded to any prtuio or toyle he tooke Upon 
him Tue iirst time he went to Ihe wars, lioing but a 
stripling, was when Tan/ulne siinmiaed tho proud (that 
h.'ol Vione king of lUiMJS, and was driven out for his inide, 
alter many attemps loaile by sundry battola to oomo in 
ngainc, whervin he was over overcome) did oome to Bomi 
with all t))o aide of tho liATiitmi, and many other people 
of iTAbT : oven as it were to set up his whole rest upon a 
hattol by them, who with a groat and mighty army had^ 
undertaken to jmt him into his kingtlome agoine, not so 
much to pleasure him, os to ovorthrow the mwer of the 
llOHAlSKS, wbosg greatnessa they both feared and envied. 
In this battell, wherein are many bot«*and eharpe en- 
oounteni of either party, Martiui valianUy fought in the 
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light of thp IhcUdor- aad ft ROMAUra oouldler bcJiyc 
throwen to ih« ground er«n hftid by hhn, Maxtim itraigtit 
bMtrid blm, and altw the enoima ^th bia owno bands 
tfaat had b^ore overtbrowen the RoHAJiTBi Hereupon 
after the battell was won, the Ihetaior did not foivet so 
noUe an act, and therefore first of all he crowned mmriivM 
with a garland of oken boughes, For whosoever saveth 
the life of a RomAIHB, it is a nuuinor among thorn, to 
honour him with such a garland.*' 


(4) SoibbIY.— 

'Tvfor ih4follower$ Fortum widgtu mem, 

NAfor thitfxtr».\ 

So in the corresponding soono m tlio old trant'ation of 
Ilutaroh:— V 

“ Wberforoftll tho other Voi.scrs fcanng loiwt that city 
should bo taken by aasaslt, they cawo from all jtarts «pf the 
oountrey to save It, outonding to give tlio Humaincb battel 
before tho city, and to (five aa,nnHet on thorn in two 
several places. Tlio Consul Comintuf undurtilandiiig this, 
devidea his army also into two jiarts, and taking tiio one 
part with himself, ho inarched tciwanis them that woro 
drawuig td the city out oT the ooin|t>rcy: and the other 
part of his army he loft in the casniKi with Titus Lartius 
lone of the valiantest men tho Uomainkh had at that tiino) 
to resist those that would make any sally out of tho city 
upon them. So the CoKioi.ANa fniikiiig smal aci‘oiuit of 
them that lay m catn|H> Imfore tho litj, made a sally out 
t^n them, in the which at tho lust the ron[<>i.AN's had 
the hettafi and drave the Uomainks hack ngainc into tho 
trenobesdr their oainjie. lint Murtim lining them at that 
time, ronnmg nut of tho camiio with a few niim with him, 
he slue tho (iistenniiiios ho mot witliall, and inado tho ri'st 
of them stay u(ion a smlaiij, ciying out to the UoMAiNlta 
that hurl turned thuir Isiekos, and calling tliem again to 
fight with a lowdo \oieo I’or ho was oien sncli another, as 
Cato would have a souhlier and a captaine to Vio, nut only 
terrible and fierce to lay about him, hut to mako tho 
enemy afoarel with tho sound of his voiou, and grimnesse 
of his enuntenaunoo. Then tlioro flocked about him imiuo* 
diatly, a OToat numlior of Roma inks: whereat tho cnomios 
were so afonrd, that they gave back presently. 

** But MaritM not staying so, diu chaso and follow theun 
to their own gates, that fl»«l for lifo And tluin> jiereeiifing 
iHitthe RoUAiNirs retired back, for tho gteat number of 
daste and arinwos which flew about thou euros from tho 
wftls of the city, and that there wo.-, not one nian amongst 
them that durst venter himself to^followthc flyung ene¬ 
mies into their city, for that it was full of men of warre, 
veiy wol armed and apiKiintod, he did incouiugo bis fol- 
lowea with words and deods, crviiig out to thorn, that 
fortune had opened tho gates ol' tho city, more for tho 
followors then the filers. Itut all this notwithstanding, 
few hod the hearts to follow him. Hmvlioit Murttus lioing 
in the throng among the enemies, thniat himsolt into the 
gates of the city, and oulroil tho same among thorn that 
fiod, without that any one of thorn durst at tho fiiut tumo 
their fam uisin him, or offer to stay him. But he looking 
about him, and seeing ho was entrod the oity with vei^ 
few men to helpe him, and perooiviug ho was environed by 
his enemies that ^thered round about to set upon him, 
did things then as it is written, wonderfull and incredible, os 
well for the foroe of lus hand, as also for the agility of his 
body, and with a wondorfull courage and vabantnesse ho 
made a lane through the middost of them, and overthrew 
also those he layoa at: that some he made ronfte to the 
farthest port of tho city, and other fur foare he made 
^Id themselves, and to lot fell their weapons before 

(5) soBM* vr.— , * , 

, Ail tfwst, Mareim, 

Thtir haadt t* A* vatoard are the A nttatu 
Of tlteir lett (ruttj o’er fAem Avfidim, 

Timr very heart of Aopr.] * 

Thft Inoidenti :n this battle are all d^ly copiod from 
Rutareh 
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" Martiia asked Um hdwe tiie order ef their etunnlMi 
battell.was, and on wMou aide they had plaoed their 
best fighting men. The Consul made hiin annawer, 
tfaat ho thought the bandes which were in the voward ei 
their battoU, were those of the Abtiatbs, whom they 
esteemed to be the w^likest men, and whldh for valiant 
courage would give no to any of the hoest of their 
enemies. Then prayed Martiui, to be set directly against 
them. The Consul granted him, greatly prauring his 
courage. Then Afartius, wbea both Armies caiUe ahnoat 
to joyno, advanced himsolfe a good space before his oom> 
pony, and went so fiercely to give charge on tlm Toward 
that ijome right against him, that they could stand no 
longer in his hands : he made such a lane through them, 
ancl opened a jia-ssage into tho battell of tho enemlea. 
But tho two wings of either side turned one to the other, 
to com(>a88o him m botwoeno them: whioh the Conaul 
Comtniui (Kiroeiving, he son^ thither straight of the beat 
Bouldiers ho hail about him. So tho battell was marveloua 
bloilie about hfarttm, and in a very short sp|^ many 
were slaiuo m tho place. But in tho end the BOUAIBBS 
woro so strong, that they distressed tho enemies, and 
brake their arrayo : and soattering them, made them flye. 
'I'hon they pmyod Martinis that he would retire to we 
c-inipo, bicaiiso they .saw he was able to do no more, he 
was already so weaned with the great pome he had taken, 
and HO faint with the great woundos he had upem him. 
But Mariivs nunswored thorn, that it was not for con- 


qiWTours to yeeld, nor to be faint-hearted; and thereupon 
liogan afresh to cVioso thoso that floddo, untill such time as 
tho armio of the enemies was utterly overthrowen, and 
numbers of them slaine and taken prisoners. 

Tlio next tiiorning Isdirces, Martius wont to the Con¬ 
sul, mill the other Rom AIN es with him. There the 
OoiiHiil Conn HI us gomg up to his obayer of state, in 
the (iresonee ol the whoio armie, gave thanks to the 
gods for so gri'.it, glorious, and prosperous a viotonc: 
then ho spake to A/arltus, whoso vallantnesse he com- 
raeiideil beyond the Moone, both for that he him selfe saw 
him ilu with lus eyes, as also for tliat Martins had re- 
portud nnl /0 him. So in the endo lie willed Martiut, 
no should choose out of all the horses they had tidcen of 
tlii-ir enemies, and of all tho geodes they had wonne 
(whereof there was groat store) tenno of evoiy sorte whioh 
ho likod host, before any distnbntion shonla be made to 
other Besides this groat honorable offer he had made 
him, bo gave him in testimonie that he had wonne that 
day tho prise of prowesso above all other, a goodly horse 
with a cap(>nrison, and all furniture to him: wluch tto 
whoio army beholding, ilid marvellously praise and com¬ 
mend, But Marlius stepping forth, told the Consul, ho 
most thankfully accoptiHl the' pft of his horse, and was 
a glad man bosulcs, that his sorvico had deserved his 
goueral's commendation: and as for his other offer, whioh 
was rather a meroonane reward, then an honourable re- 
componco, he would have none of It, but was contented 
to have his equall jsirt with other souldiers. Onely, this 
grace (saved he) I crave and beseech you to grant me: 
Among the VoLSCES there is an old friend end hoest of 
mme, an honest wealthy man, and now a pruoner, who 
living before in great wealth in his owne countrie, lireth 
now a piMTO prisoner, iu the hands of his enemies: and 
yet notwithstanding id' this his misety and misfortune, it 
would do mo great pleasure if I oould save him feom this 
one danger, to keeiio him from being sold es^Ave. Th ff 
souldiers hearing Mart%us words, mode a marvelous great 
•shout among them, and there were more that wondied at 
his great cuntentation and abattnence, when they aaw so 
litle covotousnesse in him, then they were i-but , highly 
praiaed and extolled hia ^iantnease. • • • • • Xftw 
this shout and noise of the assembly was somewhat' 
appeased, the Oonsul ComtattM began to n jwin ire tg. Ais 
aort: We cannot oompdl MarHsu u> take tnsee dfts tiro 
offer him If he will not receive them, hut we will mvafaim 
such a reward for the noble service ha hath drae aa ha 
cannot rriim. Therefore we do order and deoree. tiwt* 
henceforth he be called CoriolanMi, unlessa hia vaBaot acts 
have wonne him that name before our nomination. s»->i 
eo ever sinoe, he etill bare the thud name of 
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ACT 11. 


<1)S0BHX JJlj—{Aad CeMiorit»ui,*ilariing of the ptopl^.l 
Tim in braoketa w»a suppUbd by Poiie f (he ong^ol, 
which naationed Consorinus, Iftving been aooidentally 
left but, M wiU gt onoe be seen from (he <tMrallel 
> in Shakospwre’s authon(y .—“ The hotise of (Ije 
. a( Rome ww of (he oumlier of the*PatttnaM, 
oa( of (he which hath'eprong nmny noble poniou|gea: 


ACT 

(1) SOKNE 1.- 

- tr/iir/i vrill til time hi eat ope 
The lockt o' the senate, and bnng in the erovs 
To peck the eaifles.] 

Compare Phiterob *—'* Bu( Marinis stniiding u|i on bis 
feete, dyd somewhai sharfiely (nku up those, who wtnt 
about to grattho the peoplo tlionn : and called thorn 
people pleasors, and traitours to tho nobilitie. Moreover 
ne Bayed they nourished against themselves the naughtie 
seode aAd cockle of insolonoio and soditson, which had 
bene sowed and scattered abroiulo omongost (ho {xioplo, 
whom they should have cut off, if they had boon wiso, 
and have prevented their groatnes: and not (to (heir 
owno destruction} to have suffered tho {looplo to stablish a 
nwgistraUrfor thomselvos, of so groat power and authority 
as (hat man had, to whom they had gmunted it. Who 
was also to be feared, bicaiuie he obtained what he would, 
and did nothing but what he listeii, neither )»tsaed for any 
obedience to tho Consula, but lived in all liliorty, aclcnow- 
ledging no sunorionr to command him, saving tho only 
.heads and autnours of their faction, whom be called liis 
masd^trats. Therefone sayed bo, they that gave oounsoll, 
ancT porswaded that l^o come shoiihl bo govon out to the 
oommtm people gratis, as they used to doe in the cities of 


whereof Aneus Martjus was one, KUm Kumaeii itanghtmiB 
sonne. who was Kin^i^of Rome itfter Tulhie liosUliits. Of 
tho same houBe were Ihiblias, and (^ilntus, who broiu^ 
to Rome their bast water thov hud by conduots. 
son n MS also mine ef Mot/asuii^ tiuit was so sumamed 
hiuauso the people bad cliosen bimCcasor twise.‘'-<.yKoaTH*R 
Plutardh, ]w237. 


111 . 

Grjgcb, where tho pwple hail more absolute power, dyd 
but only nourislie their disolKKlionco, which would biwAe 
out in the ondo to the uttor ntine and overthwiwe (if the 
whole statu. For will not tlnuoko it is done m 
rooomtience of their service pnat, sithenoe they Jenow well 
onoiigii they have so oft refused to gne to the warrea, 
when thoy wore cornmneiidod ; neither for their mutinies 
when thoy wont with us, whoniby thoy have rebelled and 
forsakon thoir coiintrie; neither for their acousatlons 
which their flattorors have preforrod unto them, and thoy 
have received, and mudo good against tho ^nate: but 
thoy will rather judge, wo give and gmnt them Uiis, as 
abasing our solves, and standing in feare of them, and 
glad to flatter them every way. By this moana their die- 
obodionce will stilt ^row worse and worse: and they will 
never leave to practise now sedition and uprores. llior- 
fore it were a grant folly for uA, me tliinks to do it; yen, 
aholl 1 say more? wo should if we wore wise, take from 
them the Tribuneshin, which moat manifesUy is the 
ombasing of the Couaulship, and tho cause of the division 
of thoir city. Tho state whereof os it standeth, is not 
now OH it was wont to bo, but beoometh dismombred in 
two factions, which mointnines alwaies oMU dissentinn and 
discord between us, and will never suffer us ogaine to be 
united into one body." 


ACT IV. 


(1) SCEKK V.— 

— - /'d not heltevf them more 
Than, tJiu, all-noble Marcia*.] 

Here, as in many other scenes in the play, the poet'has 
followed tho historian almost htonilly ■— 

•* It was even twylight when ho ontrod the mttie of An- 
•ritJM, and many people root him in the stroctes, but no 
tgjra knewe him. So he wont directly to Tullas A vjidim 
houBP, and when he came thither, he got him up straight 
to tho chimney harthe, and sat him downo, and spake not 
• wordfl to any man, his face all muffled over. They of tho 
honw Riying him, wondered what he should be, and yet 
ttwy dnwt not byd him' rise. For iU fevourorlly muffled 
and disguised as he was, yet thero_ appeared a certaine 
naiestlo in bhi oonntenanoe, and in his silonco: whereupon 
they went to TuUits who was at suppw-, to tell hinPof the 
stnMings iRsg^uising of this man. Tnllus rose jwosontly 
fronTwe borde, and ooroming towards him, sskM him 
, vrhat he was, and whwforo ho came Then Martins un- 
mnfflsd himselfo, and ^Iter he bad jiaused a while, making 
no annswer, ha aayed unto him; If thou knownst me not 
yett Tulhit, and aeelng me, doit not pertiappea beleeve me 


to be the man I am indodo, I must of nocossltie bewraye 
my selfo to bo that I am. 1 am Vatue Martini, who bath 
dono to thv self |Nirticalarly, and to all tho Voutcaa mne- 
rally, great burte and mischief, which 1 cannot deufe for 
my surname of (JonolaMus that I boare. For I nevor bad 
other benefit nor recompenoe, of all tho true andiiaynefltll 
service I have done, and the extreme daungorv I have bene 
in, but this only surname: a gooil inemorie and witnes of 
the malice and displeasure thou showldest bearo me. In 
doede the name only reroainotb with mo: for the rest, the 
envio and cnieltie of the people of ROHB have taken ftofti 
me, by‘tho sufferance of tho darstardly nobiliUe and 
magistrates, who have forsaken me. and let me ^ banished 
by tho peoplo 'rhis extromitie nath now driven me to 
come as a pooro suter, to take thy chimney harth^ not 
of any hopb 1 have to save my life thereby. For if I had 
feared deidh, 1 would not hare come hitner to have put 
my Ufe in haaard: but prickt forward with s^dte and 
sire I have to be revenged of them that thus have baniabea 
me, whom now I heginne to be avenged o n. p utting my 
persone into the hands of their ene^es Wherfors, u 
then hast any heart to be wrecked of the inluriee thy 
enemies have dona thee, speed thee tfow, and let my 
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ml«ory servo thy tume, and so mo it, as my soirico nwy bo 
a bonoRt totho VOLRCKS: promiainff tboe, that T will ^nt 
with bettor Rood will for all you, jpon over 1 dyd when I 
was anHinst you, knowing that thdy^ht more valiantly, 
who know the force of their enemy then aiioh as have never 
proved it. And if it be so that thou dare not, and that 
thou art wcarie to prove fortune anyitnore, then sni f also 
woarie to live any longer. And it wore no wusedome in 
thee, to save tho life of him, who hath l>end heretofore thy 
Riurtall enemy, and whose mevim now can nothing help 
nor ploasuro thee. TuUut hearing wiiut he sayed was a 


marvelous glad man, and taking him by tJm band, ha 
snyerl unto mm: SUmd bp, 6 MarHitt, and be of mod 
choari, for in profering thyselfe unto ns, thon doem vi 
great honour: and W this means thon maist hope also of 
pvator things at all the VoL^CBS hands. So he feasted 
him for that time, and entertained him in the hhnourablaat 
manner he cpuld, talking with him in no other matters at 
thyt present: but within few dayes after, they fell to cem- 
sultation together, in wfiat sort they shoiild b^nne their 
wars. • . ^ * 


ACT V. 


(1) SOKSE HI - ” • 

-f>, »!,»/ motfier, mntfin ! O! 

You huVH won a, /w/iw/ valor if to Kuna' ; 

Jiulf^or i/our non,—l‘t/ui>i'. It, O, hitnif it, 

Most (lanynonsly you Ainif ivitAkim finmiCil, 

IJ not most nwitul to him,\ 

This aifocting mlorviow is thus doMdihoil in Pltil.uch — 
“ Nowo w.-vs Miirtiiis Hct then in^un cli.iyor of '.l.itc, with 
all the honours i/f a i^iioiall, uiul wlu'ii ho had npiod tho 
women coming afni'ro o(, ho ni.irv) led wimt tho iiitidor 
mciit • blit alUirwiiidos kiionitig his wi(o wim-li wiiuo foio- 
most, ho lioturiiiiiiorl ut tlio fust to jiirsist iii his olistiiiiiti* 
ami iutlovililo winckor. Ihit oioicudk'ii jn tho oiidowith 
Iintiiral utluotion, iiml hoingiilliigitlioriilti'rodtosou thoiii, 
his hartc would not sorvulmii to tium thou ooinriiiiig to his 
cimyot, but (smuintiir ,|,,uno in )i,i-,t, )io wont to'iiiooto 
thotn, and (iist ho kis><od his inoilior, iitid inihinood bora 
prat 10 while, then Ills w'ltu iind liilo < hihlroii. And ti.ituro 
HO wrought with liiiii. that ttio ti*'iios ii.ll fioni his ov(*s. 
Him ho oouldo not koono hiiiisolto tinni making iiiudi of 
them, hut ^eoldod to tho iifroction ot his lilou'lo, us li ho 
hmliioiiu violonllv oaiiod with tho liinoot a im.',t swiH 
running Hlmimo Aitoi Im had tlius hivin dy reooivod 
tboiii, and jH’ioomng Unit liis motliiT \ u/uniiiiii would 
Is'ginmi to HTKiiik to liiiii, ho callod (ho oliioiost ofvilin 
muiisun of llio yur.srES to hoiuo whut hlio would siiv 
Tlioii she Hjiako in tins sort' Jt wo hold oiii jk'.k*o (tiiy 
soiiiie) and dotoniiuiiHl not to sjh-ako, tho sl.ito of our 
piHiro bodios, ami jirosont sight of our iiiynn nt, would 
oasoly Iw'wnii to tlioo wliiit liio wo hiivo loil ut Inuiio, snioo 
thy cxilo ftTid abodu ahi oiwi, but thinko now with IhvHolte, 
howo iiuifli nioi-o unfortimntlvHioii nil tho wonioii liiiiioo. 
w'e are oojno hothor, oonsidoring that tlio sight winch 
should lie most ]i|(>!isauiit to nil other to iKiholdf, spitolull 
fortune hath iiioilu most loaiofull to us ; making my hclfo 
to soo niy sonuo, and my daughtui hero hor Jiiisbnnil, 
licHiogiiig tho W'nils o{ his native ooiintrio: so as that 
w-liioh is thoiu'ly comlbuo to all other in their advorsitio 
and misorio. to pray unto tho goddos, and to call to thorn 
for aide, is tho onoiy tliingo which jilongoth us iuUi most 
dooiio porpIuMlio. Kir wo cannot falics) togothor prav, 
lioth for vietono ioi our couutiio, and tor safety ol thv lUb 
also ■ but a woiblo of griovou.s curses, jcii more then anv 
moitall oucmio cm hoaiio upiion us, a^ forcibly wraiit up 
inimr pravenj. For the hittoi soppo ot most liurdc clioysc is 
oiTcred th\ wife and children, to forgoo tho one of the two 
either to lo-so the ixii-soiie of thy sclfo oi tho nurs« of their 
iiativo ooimtiTO. K r iny solto (niv miiiuo) 1 am dotorminod 
not to tario, till fortune in my life time doc m.ako an ond 
of this warro. For if I cannot })crswadc thou, imtUcr to 
doc good unto hoth parties, then to overthisiwo and des- 
troyo the one. proforraig lovo and nature beforevthe ranlico 
and cnJouutiu of warres, thou shatt see, my sonnn, and 
^rust vnto it, thou ahalt no sooner march forwiml to 
assault tliy ocintric, but thy foot shall ii'cade upon tbv 
motheru womb*., tlwt brought thee firat into this worlif. 
And 1 mnyo not dofpiro to see the day, either that my 
Sonne bo led prisoner in triumphe by his nattirall ooun- 
J!H> 


trynion, or that he himsclfo do triumphe of them, and of 
ills iiaturall countne. For il it were so, that my request 
tended to nave thy eountno, in liostroying the VOkSCllS, 
f must enniusse, tlion wouldest liardiy and doubtfully re- 
solio on that For as to destroio thy natural courtrio, it 
IS .illoguther unraooto and unlawfuli, so wore it not mat, 
and lesse honourable, to iiotraye those that put their trust 
in, time _ lJut my oiiely domaund eonsistotli, to mako a 
giiylo delivene of all evils, which deliveroth oqnall benefite 
ami wiietv, both to tho one and tho other, but moat 
liimouralilo for tho Voi.sprs. For it shall appeaiw, that 
liiiviiig Metono in Iheir hnnds, they have of sjiqciqll favour 
gnmiitcd us singular graces: jioace and amitic, nlboit tliem- 
st'lvos hnvo no lesso fiart of both, then we. Of which 
good, if it so Como tfi passe, thyselfe is thoncly author, 
and so hast thou thoncly honour But it it t.ulo, and fall 
out continrio, tby aollo alone deservedly i-halt enrio the 
shameful repi oclu-mul bunknot cither jiartio. flo, though 
tile ond of w.irrc bo uucert.aino, yet this notwithstanding 
IS most eertiiinc , that if it tio thy chance to conquer, this 
bouclitu shall thou ii'apo of thy goodly conquest, to be 
idutiiiiclod tho plngiio and destroyer ot thy countrio. And 
if toitiino also overthrowo tlice. thcn the world will say 
tlmt thiough dcsin- to rovongo thy private iniuries, thou 
h.ist for over undone thy good fnendes, who dyd moat 
lovingh .md curtcoiislv receive thee Mmltw gave good 
earn nnto liis mothers woish's, without intimipting her 
spocho .it all, and alter slio hiul sayed wdiat she would, he 
hi'lil Ins ])oacc a prety wtnlo, and aunswered not a word, 
lluioiqion sho begane agnino to apeoke unto him, and 
f..sved . Mv sonne, why driest thou not aun.swor me* driest 
thou thinko it good .altogi'ther to go\e place unto tby 
chollur aiid’desiio of uwonge, and thmkoat thou it not 
honi-stic for thee to graiint thy mother’s request, in so 
weighty a cause’ docst thou take it honorable lor a noble 
Tiiaii. to remember tlio wionges and iniurios done him, and 
doest not in hko case think it an honest noble mans parte 
to bo thankcfull foi tlio goodnea that parents doe showe 
to their children, ncknow lodging tho dutio and reverence 
they ought to beare unto them ? No man living is more 
lioundo to shew'o himselfe thankcfull in all paitea and 
ro8[»ccts then thyselfe; who so unnaturally she .vest ali 
ingratitude Moreover fmy sonne) thou hast sorely taken 
of thy cuiuitrio, exacting grievous jiayments upon l^om, 
in revenge of the iniurios offered thee : besides, toon hast 
not hitherto showed tby pooro mother any cu ^nd 

therforo, it is not onelj honest, but rlue unto the, t-bat 
•without compulsion I should obtaino my so hist and 
reasonable roiiuest of theo. But since by reason 1 cannot 
wsrsiuide thoo to it, to what purpose doe I deferre my last 
hope’ And with those worries, horselfo, bis wife, and 
children, fell down upon thoir knees before him : Martiui 
seeing that, could roframe no longer, but went stmteht 
Md hfto her up erring out: Oh mother, what have you 
done to mo ? And holding her hard by the right band*. 
oh mother, stud ho, you nave won a liappy riotorie fof 
your conntrie, but mortal! and unhappy f«w your tonna: 
lor I seo myselfo vanquished by yon alone." 



itl^nSTRATITB COMMBNTa 


( 9 ;) Scram . 

iMdiet, you d«$ertt 
To ham a Umpht bydU yoK. j 

Which, ftocordin^ to PlatKrch, they had: dedicated to 
Fortunae ifulUlm • 

*' Whereupon the Senate ordeinq|jl, that the Magistrates 
to gmtiiie and honor these lad^, should graunt them all 
that they wotild require. And ^oy only reiiuested that' 
theyawould build a temple of Fortum of the tromcn, uuto 
the building whereof they OOered thorn solves to dol^yo tlio 
wbole^horge of the sncriflccs, and other oereinonies boloufr- 
ing to the aorvioo of the gods. hicvorthoIoMte, tbo Suuato 
oommending thoir {|uod-wil] and forwordues, ordAnod, 
that the temple and imu^ shoul<] lie imvdu at the ooumion 
idiaige of tlm cittie. Notwithshuidiiig that, the ladyes 
gathered money emong them, and luuile with the sutuo a 
second ima^ of Fortum, -wluch tho IIoMainls sjvy d\d 
spei^e as they ofired her u{)tiin the tomple, and ilyd 
jior in her pliioe." 

(8^ SOENIR Vr.— Hail, lorih f I am ttturu’d ywr 
toldter.J “’Nowe, when Mart tug was rot umod agiune "into 
the ciUe of Autium from hts >o}ugo, Tallus, that hatod 
and could no longer abide him for tlio four ho hud of Ins 
authontte, soujfht divers means to mohe him out of the wu v. 
thinking ^at if ho let ahi){ic that present time, iio Blnxild 
never recover tho liko and fit occoHion againe \V hon>t||FO 
TuUmi, having proourod nimiio other of his confodenwy, i-o- 
quirod Martiua might bo deposed fium his ostato, to render 
up aommptt to the Volscks ol lits charge and govommoiit 
AfarfiMs^foanng to lieeomo a private man agaiiio under 
Tutlus heing Generali (whose autlioritie was groator otlior- 
wise, then any other emong all the VoLHCKei iiusaered 
Ho was willing to govo up Ins charge, and wcmld rosignc it 
into the hands ot the lordes of the Vol.scKS, if tbuy djd 
al command him, us by al ihoir uoinmiuidniunt ho rt'ronod 
it And inuroover, that he would not rufuse ovou nt that 
present to gevo up an occoinptt unto thoptnjilo, if they 
would tarie tbo hearing of it The |)oople lioruupou esllod a 
common counsolt, in a Inch ussombly tbore were cert aiiio oni- 
tours appomUid, that sLirroil up llie common poopio iigairist 
him : and whonthoy had toldo their tales. At acting uwe up 
to make them answer. Now. notwiihstantling tho tiiulmeiis 
people made a marveleus great noise, yet when they saw 
Iiim, for thq rovoronco they bare unto his valiniitnosse, 
they quietod thomselvos, and gavo him audiont^ to alludgo 
with feysuro what ho could for his purgation Moroovor, 
the honostest mou of tho Antiatki}, and who most re- 


jpyied in pence, sheitrad by their ootttttmaunee tliat th^y 
would beam him willingly, and fndM alao e e e ord ta g ta 
their conscience. 'Vl^sreupm 2W2««loAring^b«tif iMdyd 
lot him speake, he wofild prove his innooenolo tothhpooi^ 
because omoiigoet other things he had an eloquent tongue ; 
besides that the first good service ho had done to the 
people tho Voi.S(Ai», dyd wimio him more ftvonr, tham 
these last accusations oould pnrnhasti him displeasure: 
and furthermore, tho oflbnco Gie.v layod to hb omuge, mm 
a tostinionio of tlio gooilwill they ought him; fi>r tihey 
would never have thought ho had done them wrong for 
that they t|mko not tho cittie of Rumjc, if they hod notliin 
very iicoro ^kiiig of it. by moanos of his auproeho and 
conduction I'or those oausos J^uUug tUbught no might no 
longer dglaye hut prosonoo and ontoiqinse, neither to tnrle 
for tbo mutining and rising of tho commsti pooido nmunst 
him wlmrofoi'o, those that worq of the oonspiraolo, iMigau 
to err out that bo was uql to he hoard, and ttiat tuoy 
w oiild notsuilcr a traitor to usui'iai tygniicnU iiowor over the 
trilio of the VoivHCEH, jvbo wraild not yelu up his state 
and nuLliority Anil in saying these words, Uiey all fell 
upon iiini, and killed linn iiI tho iniu-Loi plaoo, none of tlie 
people onco oflbriiig to roseuo him. llnwlioit it is i^olere 
case, that this rauiilgr was nolrgonemUy consdhtod unto, 
of the most parto or tbo Volsofb : for men came out of 
ail jiarlcs to honor lus IkkIv, and dyd honourably bury him: 
sotting up bis tombo aitli great store of armour and 
spoilos, as the toinlie o^a woiriliy }ioratin and great cap> 
tiuno. Tho Komainks undorstanuing of his doatli, showed 
no other honour or inalico, saving that they grauntod tho 
liuiycs tbo roquost they raudo : tluit they might moumo 
totmo monoths for him, and l.hai was tho full thno tliey 
used to woaro blackos for tho death of thoir fkthers, 
liiothrun, or Imsiiands, aocoiding to JVvma Fompiltm 
order, wlio stabiishud tho sumo, ns wo have enlarged more 
amplio in tho doicription of Ins )ifo. Now Atarltug boing 
dead, tlif) whole state ol tho VotHCKs hartoily wished him 
alivo agaluu Foi, first of all they loll out with tho Aiquica 
who woio thoir friends and coiifodoraUis, touolung pro* 
lionniioiico and phico ; and this quarioll grow on so iarre 
iHitwccno them, that fmios and inurdors fell out upon It 
ono ivitli aiiotlior. After that tho Uouainvib ovoicamo 
them Ill Isittoll, in which Tultiig wns slaiiie in the field and 
tho llowor of all thoir iwreo was put to tho sword : so tliat 
they wuio coinpollcd to accojit most sliamofull conditions 
of |)oacu, in yclding themselves siibjqpt unto tho oo:^ 
querors, and promising to Iki obedient at thoir commands* 
mont."—^Noni'it’a Flutarcfi 



CBinCAL OPINIONS ON COBIOLANUS. 


“ In the throe Romha pieces, ‘ Coriolanus,’ ‘Julius Caesar,’ and * Antony and Cleopatra,' the modera^ 
tiou with which Bhakspoare eKcludcs fup'ign appendages and arbitraiy supi>oaition.s, and yet folly 
stitialiea the wants of 'tho is {mrtioulurly doseriring of admiration. Those plan's are the very 

thing itsfilf; and under the apparent artlcssnoss of adhering closely to history as ho found it, an uu- 
oommon degree of art is cotjcealml. Of every hi.stori<;aI transaction Shakspearo knows how to soiae 
the true poetical point of view, and to give unity and rounding to a series of events detached from the 
immeasurable extent of hi.story witliout in any degree changing them. The public life of ancient 
Rome is called up from its grave, and nxbibitod before our eyes with the utmost gi'.iiidour and freedom 
of the dramatic form, and tho heroes of Plutarch arc ennobled by the most eloquent pootiy. 

"In ‘Coriolaims’ wo have moro comic intoruiixturos than in^tbe others, a.s the luany-heoded multi¬ 
tude plays bore a considerable part; and when Slrnkspoarc portrays tho blind inovenionts of the people 
in a mass, ho almost always gives himself up to his merry humour. To the plebeians, whose folly is 
certainly sufficiently conspicuous already, the origuinl old satirist Monenius is added by way of abund- 
anoo. Droll sconos arise of a description altr>gotber [leculiar, and which are compatible only with such 
a political drama; for instance, when Coriolaims, to obtain the oori.siiIate, must solicit the lower order 
dt oiUsens, whOtii ho holds in contempt for their cowardice in war, but cannot so far master his 
haughty disposition os to assume tho customary humility, and yet extorts from them their votes.”— 
SoiinEURL. 

****** serious and elevated persons of this drama are delineated in colours of equal, if not 
su[terior strougth. The unrivalled military prowess of Coriolaiuis, in whose nervous arm * Death—^that 
dark spir.t’—dwelt; the severe sublimity of his character, his stein and unbending hauteur, and his 
umlisguisod contempt of all that is vulgar, pusillanimous, and base, ore brought before us with a laci- 
ness and iiowor of impression, and, notwithstanding a very liberal use both of the sentimente and 
langu^e of his Plutarch, with a freedom of outline which, even in Shakspeare, may be allowed to 
excite our astonishment. 

“ Among the female characters a very important part is necessarily attached to the person of jlolum- 
ia; the &te of Rome itself depending upon her .irarental influence and authority. The po^ has 
accordingly done ftill justice to the great qualities which the Cheronean sage has ascribed to this ene^. 
gotic woman; the daring loftiness of her spirit, her bojd and masculine eloquence, and, above all, her 
patrioUo devotion, being marked by tlie most spirited andcvigoroiis touches of his pencil. 

» " The numerous vicissitudes in the story ; its rapidity of action ; its contrast of character; the 
splendid vigour of its serious, and the satirical shaipness and relish of its more femiiia,. soenes, together 
with the ani^tion which prevailw throughout all its parts, have conferred on this play, both in the 
closet and on the stage, a reniarkahlo degree of attraction.”—^Dnass. 
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THE. WINTER’S. TaIe. 


Thk first edition of this play known u tiiat of the folio. 16^; and the earliest notsoe of its 
performance is an entry in the manuscript Diary (Afm. AsIttnoK Oxon.) of Dr. Simon Igormant 
who thus doBcribes the plot of the piece, whicli ho witnessed at tlic Qlobe Tlioatrci May 16th| 
,1611:— * - ' , 

*' ** Observe thcr howo Lj'ontes the Kingo of Cicillin was ovcrcom with joTosy of his wife with the 

Kingc of Bohemia, his friud, that came to sec him, and howo ho contrived his death, and wold 
have had his enp-hert'r to have poisoned, who gavo tho Kingo of Boliemia warfiing thereof dnd 
fled with him to Bohemia. 

**Bomember also howc he sent to the orokoTl of Apollo, and the aunswer of Apollo that she 
was giltless, and that the kingo was jeloiise, drc., and howc, except the child was found Agoino 
that was losto, the kingo should die without yssne; for tho child was cariod into Bohemia, and 
there laid in a foriest, and brought up by a shejipard, and tho Kingo of Bohemia, his sonn 
married that wentch: and howc they fled into Cicillia to Lcontes, and the shoppord having 
showed [hy] tho h>ttrr of the nobleman whom Loontes sent, it was that child, and [by] the jewolls 
found about her, she was knowen to be Leoiites daughter, and was then IG. yers old. 

Remember also the rog [rogue] that cam in all tottered like i*olI pixel * and howe ho foyned 
him sicke and to have him lobbed of all that he had, and howc he cosoned tho {K>r man of all his 
money, and after com to tlie shop thcr [sheep sheer ?] with a pedlors pocko, and thei cosoned 
them again of all their money; and how he ehange^ appart‘11 with tho Kingo of Bomia, his 
sonn, and then how ho turned courtier, &g. Beware of tnisiinge feined beggars or fawningo 
fellou8C.”t 

In tlie some year, os wo leant fiom a record in tho Accoimte of tho lierels at Court, it was 
acted at 'Vlliitehall:— 


'‘Tho kings Tho 6Ui oi No>omlioi . A pUy called 

pUyors. yo wintom nighten Taylo." 


The accounts of Lord Harrington, I'reasurer of the Chamiier to James 1., show that it was 
again acted at Court, before Prince Chailcs, tho Lady Elizabeth, and the Prince Palatine 
Elector, in May, 1613. 

And it is further mentioned in the Office Book of Sir Henry Herbert, Master of the Revels, 

under the date of August the 19tb, 1623:— * * * 

»«■ 

" For the kings players. An oldo piaye call<vi Winters Tsle, formerly allowed of by 8u Qeoige 
fiucko and likowyso by mee on Mr. HommiUj^s his wordo that tfaSi^.was nothing {uxiphiuie added 
or reformed, thogh tho alloaed liooko was mmsing: and therefore I rotumod it without a fee, this 
19th of August, 1623.” 


• This was no doubt •ome noted vagabond, whow* nirti 
Uama baa not come down to ut correctly. Mr CnUier pnot* 
ft. “ Coil mwi ” 

’l96 


t Prom a carefully eveeuted copy made tma the origlna] 
by Ml HalHwell. e 
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PRKUMlfiiUlY NOTICE. 


From thofio facte Mr. OoUier infcra* a^d bis inference is etrcngtbfined by tbcrtelyle of tiw 
language and the struct^'ib of the verse, that " The Winter’s Tale was a novelty at the 
Forman saw it played at the Qlol>e, and had been composed in the autumn and winter of 
1610-11, with a view to'its prodiicAou on the Bonkside^ as soon Us the usual performances hy 
the king’s players commeuml there.” * ^ 

The plot of *'The Winter’s Talc” is founded on a popular novel by Bobert'Oreeu^, &«t 
printed in 1688, and then ealh'd Patidosto: The '^riumph of Time,”* <!kc.,.though in subsequent 
tiuprcssidris intiTulod, “ The llistorv of Dorastus and Fawnia.” In this tale we have the 
leadings iiieidcnts of the play, nnri eountei parte, though insufferably dull and coarse ones, of tile 
principal putiK|ilag<‘S^ But ShakespenK has modified the mide niaUrials of his original with 
such jutigiiAjut, and vivified und L‘iinol)le<l the cimractors ho has retained with such incomparably 
art, that, as usual, he may he said to have imposed rather than to have incurred an obligation 
by adopting them. 


• “ Pamkivio Tiir TajPMPH cK TiM» VVlunn IVi'. 
cnvpred liy i |iliai.Aiit llittoru, (liu iiltlinii li !■> On inp*> 
ut clnlHttr rortuni., Triilli luVv In ri>ii<<»li>l >j > l“t 1‘ 
t/iUfki oj Inrium i'it mntt mamfrtHH rtn itnl Pun hi fi/ 
lift to aioffiti iirow <> <A»ni//./<. lieilitiWIi t ii \ )lit> tn •>( III i 
otlipr WMitoli ptutima , nod Hrinijtnif to lulu a i, .iri I nmliiit 


I'empomfiha ferthn. ht/ Rohrrt GrotHo. MamtPr <rf Arte* is 
f um'truli/i’ Omt r tuhl punrium qni mttntti uhle ilutel, Idn- 
■ until' at Limdiin bv lluiiiiti Orwtn for Thomm Carfmau, 
l» .iin^ at (lie Si|,iiuot the Otiiii necre unto tin, Ntjfthdoure 
■r eaiiji s, ISBS ** 


persons yifpresfiUfU. 


LJ 50 NTrs,^A'(H 7 nf Siisli.i 
MAMihiitiis, Sou to Lcoiites 
0 AM 1 I.T.O, 

AlCTlOOhUS, 

Sicilian Lortltt. 

Cl.BatUBNES, 

I>It)N, 

Another Sicilian Lortl. 

Ruorro, o Sicilian Omthmnn 
An Attendant on the youvn I'rinco Muniillms 
Officers of a Oairt of Jiulicalui'C 
PouxKNES, Kiuff of Ikshoniia 
FliOutzJUi, Son to roliNones * 

AHOtllUAMCrs, a Iluhomiiui Lord 
I’ankna’t Steward. • • 


A Mannei. 

(iaolet 

An o'll Slicphenl, reputnl Futher oj Terdita. 
Ol'Ovn, Son to (he o/d Slicplieid 

APTOLI Cl *«, ft liO'IUf 

Tunc, nd Ckorits 

IlniiMioM, Qiietn to Iicoiifus 

l*EKi>tTA, ThiwfhJer to Leontcs «t(d Ucrmione. 

Papmxa, 117,? to Ant...'unu8 

Ewiiiiv > . , .. 

> Attewling on the Queen. 


Two liadics, 
MopSA 

Dorcas, 


} « 


% 


Shepherdteffe. 


Lords, Ladies, and AUendanis. Satyrs/or a /\tuce, S/tepherds, Shepherdesses, Guards, ttvs. 


dC&NE ,—SomettMes tn Sn’illA ; sometimes tn B<vhexia 


m 




Af''T T 

RPKN"!/ I --xSicilin. An A nUduimher tn LoontrH' Pnlfu^ 


Enter Camu ^ o nml \Ht hii>avi s 

Vbob. If you ■thall <haiK4, ( amillo, to tiM 
fiuhomia, on tho hkt oti ision vtlicrcoit III^ m lyui' 
are now on foot, juu nlmll sot, iih T 
great difference lictnixt oui Huhcnii i iiid vour 
Sicilia. 

Oak. I think, this coiniiiK sunitmi.tho king 
of Sioha means to pa^ Bohoniin the visitatina 
•««jrhich ho justly owi s hmi 

Axca. Wherein our tnfeitiunniciit shall Bhamc 
m, wo will be justified in our lovts, fin indeed,— 
Oak. Beseech you,— * 

Aaoa. Verily, I speak it in the fittnlom of my 
knowledge, we cannot with Biith n»acnifi‘Mico— 
til so naw—I know not what to saj —We will 
giro y^ sleepy drinks, that your bcuw ■», imintel- 


Inreiit of our iiisufhi lence, may, though they (sin- 
not pj tisf ii<-, as little nceiisr im. 

CvM V'nu !»!> a gnat deal too dcat for wliatV 
given 

Aitr IT Ih lit Vi nil, 1 njic ak as my undeistanding 
iiistriiits mr, and as niin* honesty puts it to 
uttei inic 

('am Sicilin cannot show Imnsclf over-kind to 
Bnlnniti Tli<>y aeii> ttainc4 together in tiunr 
childhiMKls, and there looted betwixt them then 
sueh an affretion whuh cannot choose but braacii 
now Smet their more mature digniUoB and royal 
necoHsitiSa rmule M'pamtion of their soeie^, tneir 
onoountetH, though not personal, hare been royallf* 
attomeyed, with interchange of gifts, letters, 
loving embosses, that they hare seemed to bo 
together, though absent; abode hiMids, as over a 






Act I.J THE WINT 

vast i* aod embraced, as it Yca%, from the ends fl 
oppc^ winds. The heavens continue thmr lovA! 

Abch. I think there is not^ih the world either 
malice or matter to alter it. Ton have an un¬ 
speakable comfort of poor young prince Ma^iillius} 
it is a gentleman of me greatest promise that ever 
oamo into my note. 

Cam. I very well agree with you in tho hopes 
of him: it is a gallant diUd; ono tliat, indeed, 
physics tho snljeot,'’ mokes old hearts fi'sh ; they 
that went on crutches *ere he was born, dpire yet 
their life to see him a man. 

AncH. Would they else bo content to die? 

Cam. Yea; if th^sro wChs no other excuse wliy 
they should desire to Kve. 

AncH. If tho king had no son they would 
desire to live on crutchoi till he had one. 

• ' • ^ [fJxeunt. 


SCENE II.'— tame. A Room of State hi the 
Palnee. 

Enter liEONThS, Pouxenks, IIkrmionk, Mamii,- 
Ltirs, Oamillo, and AtUuuIants. 

Pon. Nino olmngos of the wnt’ry star hove been 
The shepherd’s note, since we have left our throne 
Withoiit a burden : time ns long ngain 
Would ho fill’d up, my brother, witli our thanks ; 
And yet. we should, for pi«i-p«Jtuity, 

Go honce in debt: and thon'fore, like a oijhei* 
‘Tot standing ih rich place, 1 multiply, 

With ono wo-lhnnk-you, many thousands more 
That go lioforo it. 

Lron. Slay your tiinnks awhile, 

And pay them when you part. 

Poi,. Sir, that's to-morrow. 

I am question’d by my fears, of what may chnnec 
Or breed upon our absence; that may blow 
No sDoaping winds at home, to make us say, 


["TILLE. ^ iMOiK tx; 

Thu t» pat forth too irvljf /* lutv^ 

, stay’d’ '■* 

To tire your royalty. 

Laoir. We are hragher^ brother, . 

Than yon can putiis.to’t. 

E Oh. ' • No longer stay. 

BON. One seven^iight longer. « 

Pol. Wery sooth, to-monrow. 

Leon. Wc’U part tho timotetween’sthen; and 
< in that * 

1 ’Ibmo giunsaying. 

Pol. Pr^ me not, beseech you^ so; 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i* the 
world, « 

So soon 03 yours could win me: so it sbonld now,* 
Were tliero necessity in your request, although 
’T were needful 1 denied it. My affaiis 
Do oven drag me homeward : whkh to binder. 
Wore, in your love, a whip to me; my stay, 

'I'o you a chargo and trouble: to save both, 
Pkrcwell, our brother. 

Leon. Tongue-tied, oor queen? speak you. 
Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my peace 
until ‘ [sir. 

You had drawn oaths fiom him not to stay. You, 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are sure 
All in lioliernh'4 well; this satisfaction 
The by-gone day pi odaim’d; Ray tliis tb him, 
He’s bout from his best ward. 

IjEon. Well said, Hennione. 

Her. To tell he longs to see his son, were 
strong 

Hut lot him say «o then, and let him go ; 

Hut lot him swoiir so, and he shall not stay, 

We’ll thwack him hetico with distnifs.— 

Yet of your royal piesouce [To PoLixKirais.] I'll 
ndvontme 

The bonow of a week. Wlien at Bohemia 
You take my loid, I’ll give him my coramisBion, 
To let'* him there a month, behind the gest* 
Proti.\’d for's parting; yet. good deed, Leonh», 

I love thee not n jar o’ tho clock beliind 
What lady-shc'' her lord.—You’ll stayf 


• —. riutok kaHihi, m (ivit a vast il So (he AvnI folio ■ that of 1S32 
Madt,—"ovor a vast ara” Tho rarliri: lection Is no doubt the 
tn\o ono} In “Thr Terapeat,''Act l 8c 2, we hove, '*vm< of 
niglit I" and in “ Pcrirlce/’ Act III. 8c I,— 

"The Clod of thU great vatt, rebuke those surge* *' 

h —o»» thei, pkvtie* tto vubjcri.—] “ Subject,'' In this 

place, mop Import the people generallv, an it m usually interpreted, 
Mt from the words wliieh Imniedinteljr follow,—■* makes old 
neorts fresh," It haa perhaps a mote particular meaningThe 
eight and hopes of the princely boy were cordial to the aOlloted, 
and Invigaratlng to the old. 

• —— Uot map Wow * 

Ne sssapfMp udtuli at Aoms, to maitt mi Mjf, 

This Is put forth too truly I] 

Hamuei reads,— 

^ "This Is put forth too iMrlp,'’ 

ABdCapati,— 

“ This is put forth too iaritify." 

ThSPpilie appeal^ tobe,—OhlhatnomUihrtuaoniayoecurat home 

1.^ 


to Justify my approhonsions, an ' make me say, '■ I predict^ too 
tnily " but Mr Dyre and Mr Collier suspect, with reason, thsd 
the passage is corrupt. 

•I To let—1 To stop. 

. t*'* K***—1 A " pest" was the name of the aeroll eon. 

taimiig the route and resting-places of royalty duruiga .^tvosteoa 
and Herminne's meaning may he.—when hr vtsltf !^am1alU 
a«hall have my .icence to prolong bis sujoum a month beyond tho 
time prescribed for hi* departure. But mi, ot ie$t, also eignUM 
a show or res elfy, and it U not tiupossibrn that tM sense intetuKsS 
was.—he shall have my permission to reroain a month after the 
IhTewell entertainment. 

f ITAdl lady-sbe Arr fortf.—.] Mr. Collier’s annotator niaaetta. 
promfeally enough. "What lady sAouM her lord " Tho djUSSSr 

of the hyphen in "ladyshei" that restored, the senta 

?** heWnd srhatovor 



A«W t] 

Fflft, t 

Bxb* Ni^, but yoa win ? 
Pos.. 


nwMimfsm TAts. 

Ko, nakdam. 


I may not, vmly. 

Hna.^ VerUjfl . 

Too put'me off frith limherfrqaro; hut I, 

Though you would sock <o xuisphe^o the stars 
^ with oaUis, ^ 

Sboidd yet say, Sir^ gomg. Venly, 

Ton sh^ not go; a la dy’s >01117 ’s 
As potent as a loid't. Will jou go }ot ** * 

Force me to keep you as a prisoner, 

Not like a gu$«t; so you shuil pay 3 our fees 
When you depart, and saie 3 our thanks How 
say you ? • 

«[y prisoner or my guest ^ 13 30 U 1 dread verily; 
One of them 30 U shall be. 

Poi.. Youi gue^t ihen, iimdain 

To ha your prisoner should imjiuit offending; 
Which is for me loss easy to commit 
Than you to punish. 

Hbb. Not your gaoler, then, * 

But your kind hostess. Oome, I'll question you 
Of 111 )* lord’s tnckb and 3 outs uhen you ucie bojs' 
You w«ie pretty lordmgH thou ? 

Pot. We uero. fair queen. 

Two lads that thought thtic uai no mure behind. 
But Hueh a day tu-murruw as to-day, 

And to he l>o> tlciiial. 

Hin. Was not luy loid the it tier uag 0 * the 
two ? 

Pol. We wtit as tuinu’d lambs that did fiisk 
1 * the sun 

And bleat the one at th' otlici . what we chang’d 
Was lunocenoo for iiuiocencc , we knew not 
The doctiiiio of ill-doing, not diium d 
That any did Had we puisu’d tliat lii<, 

And our w(>ak spa its nc’ii hi in hj.,h(i i car’d 
With stronger blood, we should ha>e answci’d 
hoaicn 

'Boldly, Not guilty, the imposition citai'd, 
Heroditaiy ours.* 

Hjw. By tlus wc gatiui. 

You have tripp’d since 

Pot. O, my most sacred lady, 

Temptations have since then been hot u to us ' for 
In those unfledg’d days was rav wife a giil, 

Your precious self had then not tiosb’d the oyrs 
Of ray young play-fellow 

Haa. Groce to boot t 

Of this make no conclusion. Jest 30 U h.iy 
•JSsffx wen and I arc devils; yet, go on , 

^Tna { races we have made you do, we’ll answi r, 

a -the impoeition deer d, 

Hereditur oar« ] 

n«ib, fr*s* Old penwtjr mnltted wlHCh w*. inhent fn»m lUe 
tiwDigNMWs dfotufint porentf , . 

S WUhtpmr wt heat an aert But to th» goal —] Mr C oUier'i 
aanotat^T aubethatM,— 

**Wtth Mor wesJeor an aeni But to the good *' 


[Maim II, 

^u ftwi ainn^^ with tus and tibat ua 
Yon did continue fluilt, and tbit you aol 
With any but w^ ua. 

Lbow. Ib he won yet t 

Haa He’ll stay, my kM. 

XiRON. At my request he would neh 

Hetiuiuuo, niy deopst, thou never spok’st 
To Inttur pnipose. 

IIkb ^ Never ? 

Lbon/ Never, but ouoe. 

IIbr . What! liave I twice said w^ ? friien 
was’t before? *' 

I pry’thee. toll mo. Oram, us with praise, and 
make us 

As fat as tamo things: One good deed dying 
tongiieloss, 

Slaughters a thousand waiting upon that. 

Oiii praises are oiy wages you may ndo us 
Witli one soft kiss a* thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur wo heat an acre. But to tiie gbal 
My lost good deed wis to entreat his stay; 

What was my first? it has ah elder aister, 

Or I mistake you. O, would her name worn Grace I 
But otioe before I spoke to tlio pm pose when? 
Nay, lot me havo’t; 1 long. 

IivoN Why, that was when 

Tliieo ciahbcd months had sour’d themselves to 
death, 

Ere I could make thee ojh n thy white hand. 

And (lap 1113 self my love, then didst thou utter, 

I am yours for ever. 

Hb». ’I'is Groce, indeed I-— 

Wl^, lo 30 U now, Jf have spoke to the purpose 
twice; , 

Tho one fui cicr earn’d c 1030 ! husband; 

The other foi some while a fiinnd. 

[Otving her hand to Pouxbnks. 
Lfok. [A*k/c J Too hot, too hot 1 

To mingle fiiendship far, is mingling bloods. 

T liRvi* tremor cordw on me,—my heart dances,— 
But not for joy,—not joy.—This enteitainment 
May a free face put on , derive a lilieity 
Piom heartiness, flora bounty, fertile bosom,” 

Ami w( II bccomo tho agent: ’t may, 1 grant: 

But to bo paddling jialms and pinching fingots, 

As now th<'y oro; and making practis’d smiles. 

As in a looking-glass, » and then to si^, aa’t 
were 

The mort o’ the doer O, that ia entertainment 
My liosom likes not, nor my brows!—Mamtllitia, 
Art thou my l>oy ? 

Mam Ay, my good lord. 

a — boumy, fertile bofom,—1 llantuer anil Ut. C«lU«*s aaiu^ 
tatorread,— 

* — loaaly’e fntDe botom," Sa. 

d Tho mort o’ tho ierr ] Tba nort or moto of tlw 4a«r WM S 
parttroiar atratn Uawn by ttao buBUmeii wbaa tha daw wna 
UUed Tfaare ft porlapa, alao, a latant Mar oa Um word 
akis to Uurt in tba MawBf apeMh oa " mat ” 
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Lron. I’ ftrks ? * 

Why, t,hat*8 my bawpock. WHiat, hant snintch’d 
thy noso ?— 

They say, it is n copy out of niino. Come, 
captain. 

Wo must bo neat;—not rent, but elcanJy, captain: 

And yet the steer, the iu'ifer, anil the calf. 

Are all call’d neat.—Still vlrjrinalUng 

\ph9frving PoLiXKNRS and ITkrmxokb. 

Upon his palm ? tl)—-How now, you wanton 
calf? 

Art thou my calf? 

Mah. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Lkon. Thou want'st a rough posh,’’ and the 
shoQts that I haye. 


Til be full like me:—^yet, they say we are 
Almost as like as eggs ; women say so. 

That will say anything : but were they falgei 
As o’er-dyed blacks,*" as vrind, as watersiidse 
As dice arc to he wish’d hy one diat fixes 
No bourn ’twixt his and mine ; yet were it ime 
To say this boy were like me —Come, sir page. 
Look on me with your welkin eye:* sweet 
villain 1 

!MoBt dear’st I my rollop?—Can thy ?— 

niuy’tbo ' 

AlFection thy intention stabs the centre ? <• 

I Thou dost make possihle things not so held ? 
Communicat’st with dreams?— ^Howl eart’ 
be?— 


. ■ 1* fcokat i A popular eorraption of in ikitb," it i« lunpoaed. 

* ““ ■ Mujrii pma —1 That w, a tiifiM trad or brom. 

* A* o’erslyed tilack«.-..-J Abxnritiy riiangetl by Mr. Collier't 
anBatOlot to. “oar itmd Macba '* *• Ulacka” «aa the ayntntxn 

, tonn ftw mourning habtUmania rormorl*and by •• o’er-dyrd 
??** r»o««t lurk eannanta aa bad become rotten and 
t jfwim by Oeqaent tmiuoralon in ttio dve. If any change In the 


text be admlialbltt, we ahould read, '* ift dyed bloeke.* 
in Wcbtier'a " Dutebem of Mats,*’ Act V. Sc. J,— 

“ 1 do not think bnt torrow nakee her ioolr 
Xiifcc to an oft djf'4 garmrni,” 

* — welkin eye ■! That la, ak.y.co!onred eye. 









Wi& unreal thou coact ivo art. 

And fellow’Bt nothing Then M i« very crcdi'nt, 
Thou nia3'!>t co-join with Bonn thing ;• and thou 
do**!,— 

And that beyond commis»ion ; '* and I hnd it,— 
And that to the infection of my bioins, 

And hardening of iny brown. 

* Pol. What incoiiB Sicilia ? 

IIkh. lie Bumething secinH unHcttled. 

Pol. How, my lord ! 

. What cliecr ? how is’t with you, bcbt brother ?*■ 

* • -( 3ltb>y dnm >—inay’i be 

• A<fe<tion thy intiuoon stalw the nntre t 
Thou doiit mater poialbh thinfli not ao helil* 
Coramunlrat'at withdreamaf- Ho* ' (antbia'> I— 

With uhat'B unnat thou roaetlve art, 

And fellow at notlunK' 1 Inn't ia very credent, 

• Thou naytt to Join with anmetbiny, tre ] 

*' Affbctlon ” here mrana imaffttm/itm , '* Intention ** aittnidea to 
or iHUntHg . and the alluaton, thouKh the rommrntatort 
‘•JtMie all minfed it, ti plainly to that my atenoua principle of nature 
hywhichaparenVafeatureaaretranainltteiitotbf ofl.prmfr Pur 
srinf die tram of thoupbt induced by the acknowledged lilcrneaa 
thAween Ibe boy and himaelf, l^Mintra a<-ka, “ Can it lie poaatble 


a uoUuu^ai 
«atnb,«Ml€ 


rahement imagination abouiri penetrate c%en Ip tb< 


.. liSeteimpnntupontlunnbryowhataiaiiipabeehooaear 
ftadlr af^henaiwe (antaay, then,” he gota on to aay, “ we may 
b^iwe viU-ieadily eo-Jom with aomethliig tangiMt, and it doea,” 
Op, Ar. 

b .Am! Mat fteyead eommfaaion ] “ Cotnntiaalon" hen, aa in a 
fcnapr patatfe of the aeene, “I’M give him roy conimiatloti." 
pmm tMiTaat, jMepwaafefi, awMorafy 
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Hrb. You look oa if you hold a brow of much 
distraction: • 

Are you mov’d, iiiy lord ? (i*) 

Ltson, No, in good oarncfit.— 

[Aside.] JIow sometimes nature will betray its 
folly, 

Its tenderness, and make itnulf a pastimo 
To harder bontims !—laouking on tho lines 
Of my boy’s face, iiiethought^ I did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; and saw myself unbreoch’d, 
Til my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 

« Foi, How, my lord I 

n U hat chrert liow ia't with you, brat brothert] 

“In the folio, the worda • tMiat rtieert I ow Is't with yombMt 
brothert’ have thr prefix 'T/ro Hanmei tuiigned themtorollx- 
rnea. Mr Collbr and Mr Knight reatore thtm—very ia)udlal> 
oualy, 1 think—to Leuntea. (I auapeot that the true reading ham 
U.— 

' I’oi.. Ho, my lord I 

What chrer I how ia‘t with you f ’ fcc.— 
for I,r«ntei it atanding apart from rollxanea and Hermlono; and 
‘how,’ aa I have alrrady notirod, was nrequrntly the old apeiUng 
of‘bo’”)-Hrc», 

d — methoifgSt / iltS rteotl—} Mr Collier, upon the atmuth 
of a MB annptatiuii in Lord Ellraniere’a copy of the flnt folio, 
prints “my thought* I did rreoll,’’ but “methonghta’’ of UlO 
original was often ustd for ’’methought.’’ 8o, in uie folio font 
of “Richard III.' Art I Sr 1,-~ 

*' Jfr thought! that 1 bad broken Srom tho tower,” Itc. 

And in the same tc^e,— 

' M* ihoughlt I aaw a thouaaad foarfoll wfoekoefee 


SOI 
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Lest it should bite its master, so proved < e 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous: 

How like, methought, I then '^ts to Hiis kernel, 
This squash,* this gentienian:—Mine honest 
Mend, V « 

Will ^'ou take eggs for money ?** 

« Ham. No, my lord, I’ll fight. 

liEUNT. You snll ? why, happy man b<j ’s 
dole 1-—My brother. 

Are you so foqd of your young prince,wft 
. Do seem to be of ours ? 

Poii. If at home, sir. 

He’s nil ray exercise? my mirth, my mutter; 

Now my sworn l^icnd, and then mints enemy ; 

My parasite, mine sultiier, sWitesmun, all: 

He makes a July’s day short as Decemlier ; 

And with his varying childness euies in me 
Thoughts that would tliick inv Jihmd. 

Lkon. htamls this sqiiiie 

Oflic’d with me. Wo two will walk, my lord. 

And leave you to your gravft steps.—Ilennione, 
How thbu lov’st us, show in our brother’s weleoiiio ; 
Let what is deiu- in Sicily ho cheiiji: 

Next to thyself and my young lovtsr, he’s 
Apparent to my heart,'- 

Ihcu. II' >011 would seek us. 

Wo are yours i’ the garden : shall’s attend you 
. there ? 

Lkon. To your own bouts dispose you : you’ll 
ho finuid, 

Be you lionoath tlm sky.—fylv/t/ti.j I am angling 
now, 

Though you porcoive nio not how I give line. , 
jGo to, go to !, 

[Ofminuf/f/ I’onixKNEH anti Heumionk. 
JTow she holds up tlie neb. tlx* hill to him 1 
And arms lior w'ltli the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing husbaml !** Gone alreatly !— 

J’ol.IXJCNKH, IliuIlMJONK, OWt/ 
Attendants. 

Inch-thick, kiieo-doep, o’er head nnd cars a fork’d* 
one. 

Go play, hoy, play ;—^thy mother plays, and I 
Play too; but so disgrac’d a part, whose issue 
Will hiss 1110 to my grave ; contempt and clamour 
Will bo my knell.—Go play, boy, play.—^I’here 
have l»eou. 


Or I atn much dpeeir’J, cuckolds ere now; 

And taiany a m^ there is, even at this jueaeht, 
(Now, while I speak this) holds his wtfe by th* 

■ arm, , 

That little thinks e^io.has been sluic’d in's absoiee, 

, And his pond fish’d his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smilo, liis neighbour: nay, there’s comfoii in’t 
^’hilcs other men have gates, and those gates 
’ open’d, , 

As fnine, against their will. Should aU despair , 
That liavc revolted wires, the tenth of mcuikind 
Would hang themselves. Physic for’t there’s none; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Whore ’t is predoTninhut; and ’t is {lowerful^ 
think it. 

From cast, west, north, and soutli: bo it concluded. 
No haiTieado for a belly ; know’t. 

It will let in and out the enemy. 

With bag aud baggage: many a thousand on’s 
Have the disease, and fool’t not.—How now, boy 1 
Mam. I arn like you, tliey’ saj, 

Lkon. Why, that’s some comfort.— 

What, Caniillo thore ? 

(’am. Ay, my good lord. 

Imcon. (jo play, Mainillius; tliou’rt an honest 
man.— [Aa'it Mamtul.iu8. 

(}amillo, this gi«at sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam. You had much ado to make liis anchor 
hold; 

When you cast out, it still come home. 

Lko’v. Didst note it ? 

Cam. Ho would not stay at your petitions; mode 
His luisine'-s more material. ' 

IjIcon. Did.st pt*ix*c*ive it ?— 

I They ’i e hen* with me * already ; whis- 
pVing, rounding, 

Sicilia is a — so-forth: ’Tis far gone, 

When 1 shall gust it last.—^How came’t, Camillo, 
Q’hat he did stay ? 

Cam. At the good queen’s entreaty. 

Lkon. At the queen’s be’t: good should be 
pertinent; 

But so it is, it is not.’' Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 

For thy conceit is sowing, will draw in 
More than the common blocks ;—not noted, is’t, 
But of the finer notu*-es ? by some sererals 


■ ThU aqiiNRU,—1 A " sciunsh " i, an immature pen-pod. The 
word occora nsain in " TwelOh Eight,” Act 1 Sc. 6,— 

" Ai n tquask licfore it is n penseod. 

and In “A Mid-tunitner Night'* Dream," Act III. ^ I 
S -Will you take egg* for money fj This waa a p^vcrbinl phrase, 
Implying, Will vuii aufler yoiiraelf to be r^toled t * 

• Apimrent to mv heart.] Nearest to my affections. 

>1 f'n htr allowing hutbaud t] That is, probably, her alloii’td, her 
l..tsbaiid 

• — a fork'd ewe ] A komtd one. Bo, ui “ Othello," Act III. 

3, S,““ ^ 

" Evemthei* this forked plague li fated to ui 
When «e do quioken.” 
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t r am like you, they soy.] So the second folio; the t kt reeds, 

“ 1 am like you say ” 

g They 're here with me already; vrhiiip'nng, S.e ] That la, aaV- 
the modern editor*. *' Not Pohxenea and llermione, but casnO^ 
observer*": or “ They are aware of my condition ” I Strange 
forgeefutne** of a common form of epeech. Dy “They're here 
untAgie already," the King meansr-the people are already mocfctaig 
me with tlu* opprobrious gesture (the euckotd'e eitfblein with 
their fingers), and whispensg, &e. Bain “CoriolaBue,'* Act III. 
Sc. 2,— 

“ Go to them, with this bonnet In thy hand; 

And thus tax having stretch’d it, {here be aiith tham). 

Bee also note (a), p. IGI of the present Volume. 

b But BO It Is, It ts not.] But as you apply the word, it U not 
pertinent. 



ACK t.]. ^ TBB WHTTER’S TALK [ionni it. 


6f head>iKk«e eztraordinaiy ? )o«a? m^uea*. 
Ferdbaoee are to tlus bosmess putbtmd ? 8a>. 

Cam.. JJutmaiy! ^ 1 nn<)er- 

,«tand '> 

Bohemia Btovs here longer. • 

Lkon. , ‘Aa? 

O4JI. * Stays here longer. 

Lkon. Ay, but why ? 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, au<]l the en¬ 
treaties * 

Of our most gracious mistress. 

Lkon. Satisfy 

The entreaties of your mistress ?- sntigfff /— 

Let that suffice. 1 havc^ trusted thee, Onniillo, 
With all the near’st things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-councils, wherein, priest-like, thou 
H^t cleans’d my bosom,—I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd : but we have Imcn 
Deceiv’d in thy integrity, deceiv’d 
In'^tbat which seems so. 

Cau. Be it fin-bid, my lonl !* 

Lkon. To bide upon't**—thou art not honest: or, 
If thou incliu’st that way, thou art a eowanl. 
Which hoxca® honeaty Itehind, restraining 
From course requir'd ; or else thou must be eoimted 
A servant grafted in niy mu-ious trust. 

And tlicroin negligent; or else a fool, fdrawn. 
That scest a gaiui! play'd home, the rich stake 
And tak’st it all for jtist. 

Cam. My gracious lord, 

I may be negligent, foolish, and feaiful; 

In every one of these no man is fi-ee. 

But that his negligence, his fully, fear, 

Among the infinite doings of the wm-ld, 

Sometimes puts forth. 1 n your affairs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negligent, 

It was my folly ; if industriously 
I play’d the fool, it was my neghgeuce. 

Not weighing well the end ; if ov<t f<*arful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted. 

Whereof the execution did cry out 
Against the non-porformnnee, 'twas a fear 
Which oft infects the wisest: these, my lord, 

Are such allow’d infirmitii^s, that honesty 
Is never free of. But, beseech your grace, 

Be plainer with roe; let me know my trespass 
By its “ own visage : if I then licny it, 

'T is none of mine. 

LfoN. Have not you scon, Camillo, 

(But that’s past doubt,—you have, or your eyc- 
glSiiS 

*■ — lower mesiea—Meaninx Infenor penonK, iiieh as eat at 
tnealf Mow the lalt. 

Ho Mds upon’t— ] Thie expreaeton appears to mean, as Mr. 
npae basahown ^ examples,—My abiding optplon is. 
a — boxes-^ To ho* or hough is to hamstring 
* —118—1 "Too comparatively frequent use of the imprnonat 
*‘Hs,** (tbonxb, for the most part, with the apostrophe, tt’s,) in 
I9ws pfeeo, while it fai found but rarely in any of the other plw; 
in many, not at all; may be taken as an indication that “ 4lie 


Is^tAer tiun a cftdkold’B h<»n) or 
(rV)r, to a vision bo apparent, romour 
Coqaot be mute) Hr toought, (ibr oeg^tion 
Roc^^Biot in tba^mon that does not think it *) 
My wi^‘ is slippeiyr? If tliou wftt confess, 

(Or else he impudently negativo. 

To have nor eyes, nor earn, nor thought) theti say 
My wife’s a hobbyhorse; * deserves a name 
As rank ns luiy flnx-wench tlmt puts to 
Bofora h(^troth-plight; say't, and justify *t. 

Cam. ^would not Iw a stonder-lJy to Kcor 
My sovereign misln^ss clouded st». witfafiut 
My present vengeance taken* ’shrew my heart. 
You never spoke what did boCom|^ you loss 
Than this ; which to feiteralio were sin 
As deep as that, thmigh true. 

IjKo.n. Is whispering nothing? 

Ts loaning ch«*k t<^ eho(‘k ? as meeting noses ? 
Kissing with inside Ifp ? stopping the career 
()f langhfI'r with a sigh ? ( a note infallihlo 
Of hri'aking honesty )*lior8ing foot on foot ? 
Skulking in corners ? wishing clocks nioro-swift? 
Hours, minutes? noon, midnight? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web,'' but theirs, theirs only, 
That would unsi'on he* wieked ? is this nothing? 
Why, then the world, and nil that’s in’t, is nothing; 
I’he eoveriiig sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing; 
My wife is nothing; nor nothing have tJicse 
nothings, ^ 

If this b<i nothing. 

O4M. Good my loi-d, he cur’d 

Of this diseas’d opinion, and betinics ; 

T'or’t is most dangerSus. 

^KON. Say it ; ’tis true. 

0am. No, no, my lord. 

Lkon. ft is ; you lie, you lie I 

T say thou liest, Camillo, and I hato thee ; 
JVinounco thee a gross lout, a mirulless slave ; 

Or else a hovering temporizer, that 

Cmist with thine eyes at once see good and evil, 

rncliiiing to them liotli. Wcix' niy wife’s liver 

infi-cted as hnr lift, she would not live 

The running of one glass. 

( !am. Who does infect her ? 

Lkon. Why, ho that weni-s her like her medal, 
hanging 

About his neck, Bohemia: who—if I 
Hod pf'rvants true aliout me, that hare eyes 
To seo alike mine honour as their profits. 

Their own jiarticular thrifts, they would do that 
MTiich should undo more doing; ay, and thou, 

J’ * (*) Olfl text, finlii-Itorif. 

Winter’s Tale" was one of the poet's latest produetloiw. See 
note (S), p 3.W, Voi 1. 

• — th.it dofic not think it—] The lection of the second folio, 
at least in some copieh of tliat edition; the first hss, —that do’s 
not thin ice,-’ 

r —the pin and wbb,—1 Has before been expiated tomeantlie 
disorder of the stirht called a cataract. 
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Hjb eapbearer,—whom I from meaner form' / ■ 
Hare beach’d, and rear’d to Wfirriiip; xlfho mayst 
see ( 

Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaven, 
How 1 am goUdd,—^mightst bhspice a.cup. 

To give mine enemy a mting wink ; 

Which draught to me wore cordial. 

Cam;. Sir, my lord,* 

I could do thia; and that with no rash potion, 

But with a ling’ring dram, that shouloV lot vrork 
Maliciously like poison: but 1 c^uinot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress. 

So sovereignly bcin^ honourable. 

I have lov’d Aop,*"— 

Xdiow. Make that thy question, and go rpt! 
Dost think I am so muddy, so unsettled, 

To p.ppoint myself in this venation ? sully 
The punty and whiteness of^wy sheets,— 

Which to preserve is sleep ; which being spotted, 
1 b goods, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps ? 

Give scandal to the Wood the prince my son,— 
Who I do think is mine, and l{»ve ns mine,— 
Without ripe moving to’t ?—Would T do this 
Could man so blench ? 

Cam. I must believe you, sir ; 

I do; and will fetch off Bobcniiu for’t; 

Provided that, when he’s remov’d, your highness 
Will toko again your queen as }tiiu's at first, 

Even for your son’s sake ; and theieby for sealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and allied to yours. 

LnON. . Thou dost advise me. 

Even so ns I mine own course have set down: 

’I’ll givo no blr'mish to her honour, none. 

0am. My lord. 

Go then ; and with a counfennnec as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep nith Bohemia, 
And with your qutKsn. I am his eupliearor; 

If from me he have wholasomc beverage. 

Account me not your servant. 

Lkon. This is all;— 

Do’t, and thou host the one half of my heart; 
Do’t not, tltou splitt’st thine own. 

Cam. I'll do’t, my lord. 

liRON. 1 will seem friendly, as thou hast ad¬ 
vis’d ine.(8) \_Exii. 

Cam. O misoroble lady !—But, for me. 

What case stand I in ? I must be the poisoner 
Of good PoUzenes, and my ground to do’t 
Is the obedience to a master ; one. 

Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 

• sir, my lord)—] WHh hi* u««al Imiomnee of Shskeipearian 

S htMeoIogy, Mr. Collier’* evef-m*<i(UlDg«iiiiotMot, hath here ond 
I Aetlll. Be 1, wherePerdiutw* — >*8i>,iii]rgracioa*lord.*'frr., 
for “Sir,” read* “ " And Mr. ColUer, uindlea* of Pauhn*’* 

mf liege, your eye hnth too much youth,'* fte in Act. V. 
Be. 1, of thU very play; of Pxoapeto'i,—"Z«r, my Uen, do not 
Infeit your mind," ao.; of Hnmlet’a,—‘'5<r, my good Mend,^ Ac., 
•hooMt tn adogt the aubatltutlon, and talla u*, "Svrt" i* *<cvi< 
danOy tbo tnm text” t 
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AH that are biBaa todL-^pTo do tluB deed, ^ 
JhroAotiaii fidlom: if t could find example 
Of thousands that bad stnidt atiointed kings 
And flourish’d after, I’d not do’t; but since 
Nor braas, nor stofie; nor parchment, bcuun not one, 
Itct villainy itself fi^rswear’t, < I must 
Forsake the court: to do!t, or n«^ is pertain' 

I .To me a. break-neck. Happy star reign now ! 
Hare comes Bohemia. 

t 

Re-enter Polixknbb. 

Pol. This is strange ! metliinks 

My favour here begins “to warp. Not speak ?—, 
Good day, ComDlo. 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol. WTiat is the news i’ the court ? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him such a countenance 
As he had lost some province, and a region 
Lov’d as he loves himself: even now I met him 
With customary conipiimejit; when he, 

Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me; and 
So loaves me to consider what is breeding 
That changes thus his manners. 

(Iam. I dale not know, ray lord. 

Pol. How ! dare not / do not ? Do you know, 
and dare not 

He intelligent to me ? ’T is thereabouts ; 

For to yourself, wbnl you do know, you must 
And cannot say you dare not.*’ Good Canullo. 
Your chang'd complexions ore to me a mirror. 
Which shows me mine chang’d too; for I must bo 
A pariy in this alteration, finding 
M_>self thus alter’d with it. 

Cam. There is a sickness 

AVhich puis some of us in distemper, but 
1 eannot name the disease, and it is caught 
Of you that yet aro well. 

Pol. How I caught of me ? 

Make mo not sighted like the Imilisk : 

I hare look’d on thousands who have sped tiie 
better 

By my regard, but lull’d none so. Camillo— 

As you aro certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clerk-like experienc’d, which no less adorns 
Our gentry than our parents* noble , 

Tn whoso success* we are gentle,—^I beseem you. 
If you know aught which does behove ray know-^ 
ledge 

>< Lhav* lov’d thee,—] Tliesc words, though fanning a part af 
Camiuo't speoeh in the old eopwi. are soraetiiaeB aMigned to 
Leonte* In modem edition*. 

< For to pouraelf, what you do know, you ma*t 
And eannot (ay yon dare not.] 

That i*,—For what you know, you must not and cannot *ay yea 
dare not tell youTSott. 

d In whoce sueeea* ws or* y««ll*,—] By tmteatHnn from wheni 
we derive gentility. 




Thereof to be inform’d, imprison’t not 
Ill ignorant concealment. 

Cam. 1 may not answer. 

Pol. a aiokness caught of me, and yet I well I 
I must be anslfcr’d.—^Dost thou hern, Camillo ? 

1 conjure theo, by uU the parts of man 
Which honour does acknowledge,—whereof the 
least 

Is not this suit of mine,—that thou declare 
What incidenoy thou dost guess of honn 
Is creeping toward me; how far off, how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be; 

If not, bow best to boar it. 

Cam. Sir, I will toll you; 

Since I am charg’d in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable: therefore, mark ray 
counsel, 

’Which must be even as swiftly follow’d os 
I mean to utter it, or both yourself and me , 
Ciy Iosif and so good night! 

Pol. On, good r’amillo. 

Caic. I am appointed him to murder you ! * 
Vox.. By whom, Camillo ? 

Gam. By the king. , 

^ Poll. For what? 

’* Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence, he 
swears, 

• 1 un smoliited him to murder yout] I am the agetit fixed 
upon to BUMer yon. 

h T» Tioe jwH tv’t,—] To tcrei* yon to It. So in "Twelfth 
WSht," An V. So. I,— 

- I partly know the Inttrwnent 
That wrere me from my tme place in vout Cavour.’' 


As he had seeii’t, or been an instnimeut ' 

To vice'’you to’t,—tlmtyou have touch’d his queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol. O, then my best blood turn 
To an infected jolly, and my name 
Be yok’d with his that did betray the Best !* 

Turn then my fresh^ reputation to 
A savour that may strike the dullest nostril 
'Wlicre I arrive, and my approach bo shunn’d, 
Nay, hated too, worse than tlie great’st infection 
That e’er was hcai'd or n>ad I 

Cam. Swear his thought over*' 

By each particular star in lu'oven, and 
By all their infliieiicris, you may os well 
Forbid the sea fur to obiiy the moon. 

As, or by oath removo, or counsel shake 
The fabric of his tolly, whose foundation 
Is pil’d upon his faith, and will continue 
The standing of his b^y. 

Pol. How should this grow ? 

Cam. 1 know not: but I am sure ’tis sqfor to 
Avoid what’s grown than question how ’tis bom. 
If therefore you daro tnmt my honesty,— 

That lies endosed in this trunk, which you 
Bhall hear along impawn’d,—away to-n ight! 

Your followers I mil whisper to the business ; 

And will, hy twm and threes, at several pmterns, 
• '■ — 

e Ba yok’d with hti that did lietray the Boat 1] That b, with the 
asme of Jadaa 

d Swear hi* thonffht over—1 Theobald tuggcated,—" Swear tkU 
though, over." which, betide* beins foreisn to the mode at esprcf. 
tioii in Shafcenprare'i time, i* a ebanpe quite tmcalled for ; to aweat 
ovcrs.uver>*wear, iwniorely to oai-iwear. 
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ACT l ] 

Clear them o’ the city; for rnywlf, I’ll put * t 
My fortunes to your service, which are hcjre 
By this discovery lost. Bo nai^ uncertain; 

For, by the honour of my parents^ I 

Have utter’d truth; which if sock to prove, 

I dare not stand by; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemned by the king’s own mouth. 
Thereon his execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee; 

I saw hiaheart in’s face. Qivc me thy^hand ; 

Be pilot t(^me, and thy places” shall t- 
Still neighbour mine. My ships are rcarly, and 
My people did expiKse my hence departure 
Two days ogo.-^Tbis jealousy 
Is for a precious croaftirc: a.s she’s rare, 

“ nrPJ*S«»~] By “placed " ate perhap* meant digniUe», at 
tumour*. • j 

b (inod espeditinn be niy friendfand comfort 

The itracioud queen, part of hid thrnu, but notliipg 
or hid ilUta’en sukpirinn IJ 
Warbnrton irived,— * 

•'-and comfort 


Must it be great^ an 4 i>iB person’s mighty, 
Musfit be violent: and os he does conceive 
He is dishonour’d by a man which ever 
•Profess’d to htra, why, his revenges must 
In that be made More bitter. Fear o’ershades me: 
Good cxpetlition be r^y friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing 

f f his ill-ta’en suspicion I** Come, Camillo; 

will resjtect thee as a father, if 
Th^u boor’st my life off hence; let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the posterns. Please your high*- 
ness 

To take the urgent hour; come, sir, away! 

The gracious queen'* i" 

Hannicr and Mr. Collier'* annotator,— 

•• Oood expedition be my friend I Heaven comfort," Ac., 

tin* latter dubdtitutmg “ dream " for “ lAem* " But we arc dtm 
— /f,to rtrfo, iota retfton$^of the genuine text, iiow» it may w 
feared, lrm*ovcrftblc. 






ACT II. 


SCENE I.—Sicilia. PaUux, 


Enter IIkbkionB) Mamuxiits, and Ladicu. 

Heb. Take the boy to you: he so tioubles uie 
’Tis past cnduiiiig. 

1 Lady. Como, my gracious lord. 

Shall 1 be your playfellow ? 

Mam. No, I’U uone of you. 

1 Lady. Why, nay sweet lord ? 

Mam . You’ll kiss mo hard, and speak to me 
as if 

I were a baty still.—I loro you better. 

2 Lady. And why so, my lord ? • 

Mam. Not for because 

Your brows are blacker; yet Hack brows, they 

8ay» 

Become some women best, so that there bo not 
Too much hfiur there, but in a semicircle, 

* Or a half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? • 

Max. I leam’d it out of women’s Pray 

now 

What colour are ^our eyebrows ? 

* Who taught 70 U tbial] It hat been cuttemary, tinee the time 
at Bowe, to 1 ^,—“ Who taught yea tbit t" though in the old text 
tho pronoBD it only indicated by an apottropba. 


1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that’s a meek : I hifl^e seen a lady’s 

iKwe 

That lias been bluu, but nut her eyebrows. 

2 Lady. Hark yo; 

The queen your motlier rounds apace ; wo slioU 
Pri’.sont our sei-vices to a lino new princo 

One of these days; and then you’d wanton wilii 
us, 

If we would liavc you. 

I Lady. She is spread of late 

Inb» a goixlly bulk ; good time encounter her I 
Hbu. What wisdom stira amongst you?—Come, 
sir, now • 

T am fur you again: pray you, sit by us, 

And toll’s a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shall’t be? 

Heb. As merry as you will. 

Mam. a sod-tale’s best for winter: 

1 have on^ of sprites and goblins. 

Heb. * het'u have that, good ur. 

Come on, sit down ;—mme on, and do your betd 
To fright me with your sprites; you're powerful 
at it.. 

Mam. There wm a man,— • 
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Hrb. Nay, come, sit down; thcnf op. And I'U be sworn,—ytn would believe my saying, 

]dAM. Dwelt by a ^orchya^;—I will tell* it Howd’or you lean to the nayward. 
aofUy; 

Yond crickets shall not bear it.| 

Hxn. * 

And give’t me in nune ear. 


Come on .then, 


Enter Leokteb, Antxoonus, 


Lords, and others. 


hi.s train ^>,CamiUo 
[never 


Leon, ^as he met-there? 
with him? 

1 Loan. Behind the tuft of pines 1 met thum ; 
Saw I men scouc so on their way : 1 cy’d thorn 
Even to tbcii- ships. ’ 

Leon. ITow bless’d am I 

In my just censure !— ^in inj tiue opinion !— 
Alack, fbr lesser knowledge !—-^low oocurs’d 
In being so blcss’d !—^There*may be in the cup 
A spider steep’d,* and one may drink, dc'part,*" 
And yet partake no venom; 'for his knowledge 
Is not infected: but if one present 
The abhorr’d ingredient to Ijis eye, make known 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his sides. 
With violent hefts; ®—1 have drunk, and seen the 
spider. 

Camillo was his help in this, his pander ;— 

Tlicre is a plot against my life, my crown ; 

All’s true that is mistrusted ;—that false villain. 
Whom I employ’d, was pre-omjdoy’d by him; 

He has discover'd my design, and I 
Remain a pinch’d tiling ;** yea, a very trick 
For them to play at wiU.—iTow came tlie iwstgms 
So cosily open^ 

1 Loan. By his groat authority; 

Which often hath no less prevail’d than so, 

On your command. 

Leon. 1 know’t too well.— 

Give me the boy;—I am glad you did not nurse 
him: 

Though ho does bear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Heb. What is this? sport? 

Leon. Bear the boy hcnco, he shall not come 
about her; 

Away with him!—and let her sport herself 

MAMii.i.n.TS, tattA. some of the Attendants. 
With that she’s big with ; for ’tis Polixciics 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Heb. But I’d say he had not,— 


Leon. You, my I<»^ 

Look ou her, mark her w^; be but about 
To say, she is a gtntdlp ladg, and 
, The justice*^of your h^krts thereto add, 

^Tis pity she's not honest, h<mour<d>le: • 

Praise her but for this her’witbout>door ftirm, 
^’Mch, on my faith, descrvjes high speech) mid 
straight 

The shrug, the hum, or ha, —these petty brands 
That calumny doth use:—O, I am out, 

That mercy does; for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself:—these sht ugs, these hums and ha’s^ 
When you have said she's goodly, come between. 
Ere you can say sAc’s honest: but ho’t known. 
From him that has most cause to grieve it should 
be. 

She’s an adultress 1 

Heb. Should a villmn say so, 

The most replenish’d villain in the world, 

1 le were as much more villain : you, my lord. 

Do but mistake. 

Leon. You have mistook, my lady, 

Polixoncs for Lcontes : O, thou thing, 

Which T ’ll not call a creature of thy place, 

Lest barbari.>iu, making mo the precedent, 

Siiould a like language use to all degrees. 

And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar !—^I have said 
She’s an adultress ; I have said witli whom ; 

More, she’s a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A fedcrary ® with her; and onto that knows 
AVhat she should shame to know hoiwelf 
But with her most nlo principal, that she’s 
A bed-swerver, oven as bad as tliose 
That vulgars give bold’.st titles; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Hkb. No, by my life, 

Privy to none of this ! How will tliis grieve you » 
Wlien you shall come to clearer knowledge, tbitt 
You thus have publish’d me ! Gentle my lord. 

You scarce can right me throughly then, to say 
You did mistake. 

Leon. No ' if I mistake 

In those foundations which I build upon, 

The centre is not big enough to bear 
A schoolboy’s top.—^Away writh her to ^son! 

He who shall speak for her is afar off ^%ty" 

But that he speaks. 


• A spider «teep'dt-*-J It was a prevalent bolitf ancirnUy that 
apldcn were venonioua, and that a person might be .poisoned b; 
drinking any liquid in vrbioh one was Infused. Prom the context 
It would appear, luwever. that to render the draught fata), the 
victliii ought to tee the spider. So, in Middleton's " No Wit. no 
Help Uke a Woman’s,” A«t II. Sc 1,— 

*• Even when my Up touch'd the contracting cup, 

Even then to see the spider 1" • 

b —. and on* May drlaJr, depart, &c ] Mr. CoUieris annotator 
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reads,—"and one nay drink a pari,” but whatShakaspeatewnta, 
we ar^persnaded, waa,— 

"-and one may drink Amw e’r, 

And yet partake no venom.” 
e — hefts —1 " Hefts” are htamnjft. 

d — o pinch'd (Map;] That is, a rtttrmimed, eraftiM 

tlllflfts 

* A fedcrary—1 A eupposed corruption of ftoderp, and lint- 
tying s eonftStratr, or neeompUet. See note (d), p MS, T^II 
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TTgfc . There *s^caiae411 pituiet r|igns: 

I must be patient till the heavens low 
With an aspect more favoorable.—<31oo(l my lords, 
I am not^prone to weeping, as our sez 
Commonly are,—^the wont qf wmch vain dew 
Perchance shall dry your pitsss,—but 1 have * 
Tfaat*hoaourable grim lodg’d here, which bums 
Worse than teare drown : beseech you all,, my lordst 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities | 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ;—and so 
The king’s vrill be perform’d 1 

Lkon. Shall 1 be heard ? [T’o/Ae Guards. 

Hsb. Who is’t tlmt gpcs with me ?—Beseech 
• your highness. 

My women may be witli me, for, you see, 

My plight requires it.—Do not weep, good fool»; 
There is no cause; when you shall know youi 
mistress 

Bias desfifv’d prison, then abound in tears 

Aa 1 come out: this action I now go on • 

Is for iny better grace.—Adieu, my lord : 

I never wish'd to see you sorry ; now [leave. 
I trust I sholl.fl^—My women, come; you have 

Lkon. Go, do our bidding ; hence ! 

[^Exeunl Qi'ren ami Ladies, with Guards. 

1 Loud. Beseech your highness, coll the queen 
again. 

Akt. Be certain what you do, sir, lest your 
justice 

I’rove violence; in the which three gi'cat ones suffer, 
Voursclf, your queen, your sou. 

1 Lord. , For her, my lord, 

I dare my life lay down, and will do’t, sir. 

Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
I’the eyes of heaven and to you ; 1 mean, 

In this which you accuse her. 

Ant. If it prove 

She’s otherwise, I’ll kec)) ray stables where 
I lodge my wife ; I ’ll go in couples with her ; • 
"Than when I feel and sec her, no farther trust her; 
For eveiy inch of woman in the woild. 

Ay, every dram of woman’s flesh, is false, 

If she be. 

Leon. Hold your p<*ace 8 . . 

■ If tl provr 

Shf $ otheneue, I 'II keep mj stilile* leAere 
/ hdff mf/ wiff, rii go tn eimpir* with her, J 
A prodiKiotts amount of iioDiicnBC has Ijc«-ii written nn thi* unFnr- 
tunate naaeape, but not a aingle editor or erilic has ahown tin. 
fainteirpereeption of what it nieana The acrepted eaplanation, 
that bj “Til keep niy ilables where I lodge my wife,” be. Antl- 
ipnui declaceo tbat be will have hit atablea m the aame place with 
wsaaife, or, aa aome writen czpn.et it, be will “ make liU stable 
or dog.dieniiel of bb wife’s chamber "I set* gravity completely at 
defiance. What he meani—and the ezresilve grossness of the idea 
con hardly be excused—is, unquestionably, that if Hermione lie 
m*ad incontinent he should Mlleve every woman b unchaab, 
hb own wife aa Ucentions aa Semiromis, (“Kfiium adamatum a 
nafeasude.*' fee —Ptinp, 1. viii. c «,) and where lie lodged her ho 
would “ keep." that b, guard, or fatten the entry of his stablea 
nu of the word “ keep ” is so common, even In Shakespeare, 

that It te amaaing no one should have seen Its application hero. 
Fernampte-— 

h ** Ibiwnio, letep the nlte."—C»mtdu a/Srrort, Act II. Sc. 8 
* tlteilnnt clooe, airrah."—Amv F'///. Act V 8c. 1. 
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•.f Lohi>. Good my lord|,— 

Ant. It is for 9 'ou we spetJi, uot fbr ounetvw. 
You are abus'd, aijd by some putter-on,* 

Tlwt will be danc’d for't; would I knew the 
' villain, 

I would land-damn* him.. Be she honour-flaw*d,— 
1 have three daughters; the eldest is eleven ; 

The second, and the third, nine, and some five; 

If this prpve true, they’ll pay for’t: by mine 
/lionour, • i 

I 'll geld*era all; fourteen they shall nA see. 

To bring false generations: they are co-heirs; 
And 1 had rather glib myself thou they 
•Should not produce fair issuy. ^ 

Lkon. * Cease I no more. 

You smell this business witli a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose: but I do sec’t aqd ft<'l't. 
As you fool doing ♦bus ; and swi withal 
The instruments that feel.** 

A.Nr. • If it he so. 

Wo need no grave to bury honesty ; 

There’s not a grain of it the face to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Lkon. What! lack I credit ? 

1 Lord. I had rather you did lack than 1, my 
lord. 

Upon this giound ; and more it would oontont me 
To have her honour true than your suspicion. 

Be blam’d for't how you might. 

IjKun. Why, what need wo 

Commune with you of this, but ratlier follow 
Our forceful instigation *? Our prerogative 
(Jalhi nut your couiisuls ; but our natural goodiiesa 
Imparts this: which, if you (or stufefiod, 

Or seeming so in skill") cannot or will not 
Relish tt truth, like iis, infunn yourselves 
\Vc uoed no more of j’onr advice. the matter, 

The loss, the gain, the ordering on’t, is all 
Propel ly ouis. 

Ant. And I wish, iny liogo, 

You had only in y'utr silent juilgnient tried it, 
Without more ovi'rture. 

Lkon. How could that be ? 

KithiT tliou art most ignorant by age, 

" I thank you keep tlii> diinr."— Unmttt, Act IV. He S. 

“ Giiiliaiiii, keep the haute,'' &c — Othello, Act V. Sc.*8. 
h — and by eame putter-oii,—] " Puttcr>on'' appearii to have 
been a tenn of rcnruncli, implying an tnttlgaior, or plotter, ft 
occum again in “ llenry VlIl " Act 1. Sc 2 Sec note (b), p. 090, 
Val II 

c — land^damn Aim ] “ l^md^daron " may almoat with cer¬ 
tainty be pmnouni < d corrupt I'hc only tolerable attempt to 
extract arnae from it, aa It atanda, ia that of Hann, who eon- 
Jeitured tbat it miaiit “condemned to the punbhnient of belag 
built up In th» earth ’’—a torture mentioned in “ Tlttu Anfironl, 
cua," Act V, Kc J,— 

" Set him breast deep lu earth, and famUh him," fee. 

d -and aee withal 

The inatnimenta that feel.] 

A Btege direction of some kind U required at tkew words Haa- 
mer givei, “ Laying bold of hli arm," Dr, /ehaapB, •• Itriking 
hb hrowa.'' • 

• — In skill)'—] Tliai It, tunning, ittign. 




Or thou wrrt born u fool, ramillo’rt flight, 

Added to their funiihnrity, 
f Wliieh wan ns groBs as over htiioh’d conjecture, 
That lock'd, Bight only, nought for approbation ;" 
But only fl<H*ing, nil other cireuirislancea 
Modo up to th6 deed) doth push on this jiroccediiig: 
Yot, for a greater confirination, 

(For, in an net of this importance, 'twere 
Most piteous to Iks wild) 1 have dispatch’d in post 
To sacred Delphos, to Api^llo’c temple, 

Cloomonea and Dion, whom you know 
Of stuff’d sufficiency, ^'ow, from the oracle 
They will bring all; whose spiritual counsel had, 
Shall stop, or spur mo. Have I done well ? 

1 Lobh. Well done, my lord. 

IjRON. Though I am satisfied, and need no mor»' 
Than what 1 know, yet shall tlic oracle 
Give rest to tho minds of others; such as he 
Whose ignorant eretlullty will not 
Come up to the tnith. So have we thought it 
good, 

From our free person ahe ahould bo eonfin’d, 

LoBt that the treachery of the two fled hence 
Be left her to perform. Come, folliAv'us; 

We are to speak in public; for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Airr. [Aatde.] To laughter, as I take it. 

If tho good truth were known. , \Exemt, 
• .. ■ 

. •Thejaeaninff 
III—TOkt vantvd, aerJng excepted, nothing for proof. 

210 


SCRNE IT.—7%'' »ame. TI»a outer Room of a 
Prijtnn. 

Knti'T PAi'i.isra and Attendants. 

I’ai'u. Tlic k«‘epcr of llio prison,—coll to him; 
Ijct him have knowledge who I am.— 

{Rxit an Attendant. 
Good Indy! 

No court in Europe is too good for thee; 

Wliat dost thou, thon, in prison? 

Re-enter Attendant, with tJie Gaoler. 

Now, good sir. 

You know me, do you not ? 

Qaot,. For a«.worthy lady, 

And one who much I honour. 

PArn. Pray you, then, 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Gaol. I may not, madam: to i^^ibontrary 
I have express commandment. ' 

Paix. Here’s add, 

To lock up honesty and honour firom 

Tho access of gentle visitors l-r-Is^t lawful, pray 

To see her women ? any of them ? Emilia ? 

Gaol. So please you, madam, 

To put apart these your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 

PAtTL. I pray now, call her.— 

Withdraw yourselves. lEseunt Attendants. 



AO* ILI * WINTB&’S TALK , [imttll tu. 


Gaol. Anti, madam, , 

I must bejpr^nt at your conferenoe. 

Paijl. Well, be it so, pr'ythee. {Eaeit Gaoler. 
Here ’a such ado to make no st^ a stain. 

As passes colouring. •' • 

* Re-«nter Gaoler, taiih Emilia. 

Dear gentlewoman, * 
How fares our graeidus lady ? ^ 

Emil. As well as one so great and so forlorn 
May hold together: on her frights and grief), 
(Which never tender lady hath borne grmter) 

She is, something befoie her time, deliver’d. 

* Paul. A boy ? 

Emil. A daughter; and a goodly babe, 

Lustyy and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in’t: says, Mt/ poor prisoner, 

I am innocent as pent. 

Paul. I dare Ik* .sworn :— 

These dangerous unsafe luues* i'the king I Iti- 
sbrew them! 

He must be told on’t, and he shall: the ofKce 
Becomes a woman bust; I ’ll take’t upon me: 

If I prove honey-mouth’d, let my tongue hlister, 
And never to my i-etl-look’d anger he 
The trumpet any more.-^Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my best olH'dienci' to the quevn ; 

If she dares trast mo with lier little bahe, 

I ’ll show’t the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to the loudest. Wo do not know 
How ho may soften at the sight o’ the ultild ; 

The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

Emil. Most worthy madam, 

Your honour and your goodness is so evident, 

That your free uudertuking <‘nnnot miss 
A thriving issue; there is no lady living 
So meet for tliis great ernind. Please your Indy- 
To visit the next room, I ’ll presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 

Who but to-day hammer’d of thi'i design. 

But durst not tempt a minister of honour. 

Lest she should be denied. 

Path:,. Tell her, Emilia, ’ 

I ’ll use that tongue I have : if wit flow from’t, 

As boldnes.s from my bosom, kj’t not be doubted 
I shall do good. 

EAil. Now lie you hless’d for it ! 

I ’U to the queen: please you, come something* 
- nearer. [the liahe, 

Gaol. Madam, if’t please the queen to send 
I know not what 1 shall incur to pas.s it, ^ 
Having no warrant. 

• These flui^roat noHafo lunes—] To ieni('<ljr the •pparent 
tutology in thli Unje, Mr. Collter’i uwotator would have ue read, 
—etiU more tautologfoalljr,— 

" Theae danseroaa Kiwane lunea," &c 
Bat the old text needs no oUcration; " dongcrous,” like its 
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*>i^AiiL. You need not fear it, ur: 

This dnld was pifeoner to tho womb, and M, 

By law and process of gioat Nature, thence 
EiWl and enfrancfiis'd; not a party to 
The aifger of tho king, uur guilty of, 

If any U', tlie trcs{>ass of the queen. 

Gaol. 1 do believe it.' 

Paul. Do not you fear; upou mine honour, I 
Will stand betwixt you and danger, {Emuni. 

f J 

SCENE III.— The same. 4 Room in the Palace. 

Amtiqonvs, lAirds, a»4 otla^ Attendants, 
tn wditing behind. 

Enter Lkontks. 

• • • 

Lkon. Nor nij^itf nor day no rest. It is hut 
, weakness 

To bear tho nmiter thus;—mere weakness. If 
The cause were not in being,—part o’ the cause, 
She the aduUrt'ss : for the harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of tlie bimik 
Anil levelof my brain, plot-proof; but she 
T cun hook to mu : — say that she were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come fo me again.—Who’s there ? 

1 Atthni). My loril! 

Lkon. How does the hoy? 

1 Attkni). Uo took good rest to-night; 

’T is hop’d his sickness is dtschurg’d. 

Lkon. • I'o see his nobleness ! 

CoTieeiving the dishnuour of his mother, 

He stiaiglit ilcelin’d, dmop’d, look*it deeply ; 
PoBlen’d and IL’d tbe shame on ’t in himself; 
’J'hrew off Ins sjiirit, his appetite, his sb><‘p. 

And downright loiigiiisird.—Leave iiiesolelygo. 
Sec bow bo fares, j Eorit AtUmd.J—Fie, fie! no 
(liongiit of him ;— 

The very tboiigbt of my iweiigeH that way 
Jlecfiil epon me. .ri himself too mighty, 

And in his paities, his alliunce,—let him bo, 

Unijl a tim<" iniiy serve : for present vengeance. 
Take it on her. Cumillo and Polirencs 
Lnugb at nie ; make their pastime at my boitow : 
Tliev shdiild not laugh, if 1 could reach thdm ; nor 
Shull s-lu' wilbin my power. 

Enter Paulina, v>!th a Child. 

I J,ORD. You must not enter. 

Paui,. Nby, rather, good my lonb), be second 
to me. 


n;m " pprllnuK," was somatiiipe) iisrd iw biting, eautiie, mltdM*- 
vou», anil In sninu sucli suiiso may vnry w«II stand hwa. 

>• , -cal nf the blank 

Anti level of mg Arattt,—] • 

'* Blank'*an.) "level''are tctmi In itviUtery; the fiwtaar means 
mark, the latter raojr 
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AO* n.] 

Paox.. No noise, my lord; bat needful conference 
About some gossips for your highness. 

Lsoir. How!~ 

whh that audacious lady !—^Antigonns, 

I charg'd thee that she should hot conjo about me : 
1 knew she would. ^ • > 

Ant. I told her so, my lord, 

On your displeasure’s peril and on mine, , 

She sliould not Tisit>you. • 

Lvon. What, canst not rule nor ? 

Faux.. From all dishonesty he can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course thitt yon have done. 
Commit me, fw committing honour) trust it, 

•He ehall not rule me. 

Ant. La you now ! you hear; 

When she will take the rein, I let her run ; 

But she ’ll not stumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come,— 

And, I beseech you, hear mo, who professes 
Myself your loyal servant, yijur physician. 

Your most obedient counsellor; yet that dares 
Less appear so, in comforting" your ovil.s. 

Than such as most seom yours;—I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leon Good queen ! 

Paul. Goo< 1 qneen, my lord, good queen : I 
say, good queen ; 

And would by combat make her goodi so were I 
A man, the worst about you. 

Leon. Force her honco. 

Paul. Lot him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
First liand me: on mine own accord I ’ll off; 

But first I ’ll do my errand.—The good queen. 
For she is good, bath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here’t is; commends it to your blessing. 

{^Laying down the Child. 
Leon. Out! 

A mankind*’ witch 1 Hence with her, out o’ door • 
A most intelKgencing bawd ! 

Paul, Not so. 

I am 08 ignorant in that os you 

In so entitling me : and no less honest * 

Than you are mad; which is enough, I’ll warrant, 
As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leon. Traitors! 

Will you not push'her out ? Giv j Her the bastard.— 
Thou dotard [To Antigonus.], thou art woman- 
tir’d,** unroosted 

By 2hy dome Partlet here:—take up the bastard ^ 
Take't up, I say ; give’t to thy crone. 

* Paul. For ever 

Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 

........I .■ — # 

» —in comforting ootir ) •‘Comforting’* is here em- 

plogod in tho old «Dd foronsie miuc of mcoHragtmf, aitfthtg, 
tee. 

s A mankind »if«A 0 Sm not* (•), p I6f 

• — konost—j That is, etatU. 

i _ wonaa-tii'd,—} As wo say, hcMMkrd. 

* — Sp that Smad bMonass—] Bjr that faU* appaliatioa, 


up the prinoess by that fiaued baseness * 
Whidi he has put upon *t! 

Leon. He dreads his wife! 

Paul. So 1 wi^uld you dfld ; then ’t were past 
* dl doubt 

I You’d call your ohildrea yows. 

Leon. A nest of traltws 1 

Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

Faui.. Nor 1; nor any, 

But one. that’s here, and that’s himself; for he 
Tho sacled honour of himself, his queen's, 

I His hopeful son’s, his babe’s, betrays to slander, 
Whose sting is sharper th’au tho sword’s; and 
will not A" 

(For, as tho coso now stands, it is a corse 
He cannot be compcll’d to’t) once remove 
Tho root of his opinion, which is rotten, 

As ever oak, or stenp, was tiound. 

Leon. A callat, 

Of boundless tongue, who late hath beat her 
husband. 

And now baits mo 1—^This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the issue of Polixcnes: 
llcnco with it; and, together with tho dam. 
Commit them to tho fini! 

Paul. it is yours ; 

And, might wc lay tho old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, ’tia tho worse.*'—Behold, my lords, 
Although the print be little, tlio whole matter 
And copy of the father,—eye, nose, lip; 

Tho trick of's frown; liis forehead ; nay, tho valley, 
Tho pretty dimples jpf his chin and cheek; his 
• smiles; 

Tho very mould and frame of hand^ nail, finger :— 
And thou, good goddess Nature, which bast made it 
.So like to him that got it, if thou hast 
The ordering of the mind too, ’mongst all colours 
No yellow in’t, lest she suspect, as he does. 

Her children not her husband’s ! 

Lkon. a gross hag 1— 

And, losel,*’ thou art worthy to Ikj bang’d, 

That wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all the husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you ’ll leave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Leon. Once raoii*, take her hence ! 

Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. T ’ll have thee burn’d. 

Paui.. 1 care not: 

It is an heretic that makes tlic fire, 

Not she whiph bums in’t. T ’ll not call you tyrant; 

• - 

f And. might wr lav the old proverb to your ehargo, 

So like yon, ’ti» the woree — I 

Overbnry quotea tine " old proverb” In bla charaetor of '• A Bat- 
g«aDi".->'‘The deviU call him hi* whit* Mmiw; kt U te Uh» 
Mm, that hr U thr worw /or if, and heo kiku atlor Ma ftihw.*’— 
Ovaanoav’* Si 1616. 

g — io*el. H Said to bo derived freiB tbo Oaxoa leetmt, to 
loao, and to mean an abandoiiaa, wonhiou fellow. 
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AO*, a.] 

But thk most eruol OM^^e of jour queen 
(Dot able to produce more accu%ation [savours 
Than your own weak-bing'd fancy) something 
Of tjranny, and will ignoble n|ake you, 

Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon. On your allowance, 

Out of the chamber with her ! Were T a tyrant. 
Where were her life? she durst not call me so, 

If she did know me one. Away with her ! 

PavIi. I prof you, do not push me; 1be gone. 
Look to ^ur bab(j, my lord ; 't is youVj: .1 ovc 
send her [hands?— 

A bettor guiding Spirit!—What needs these 
You, that arc ttvJs so tender o’l'i- his follies, 

Will never do him good, nofrone of you. 

So, so;—farewell; wo are gone. f A’xiV. 

Lkon. Thou,traitor, hast selonth^ ivif<*<otliis.— 
My child ? away with*’t 1 - thou, that hu-st 
A heart so tender o’er it, take it hence. 

And see it instantly eonsiiiii’d with fiix*; 

Even thou, and none but thou. 'I’ake it up straight; 
Within Uiis-hour bring me word ’tis done, 

(And by good testitnori_>) or I ’ll seize tby Ide, 
With whttt thou else eairst tbino. ff tlnm refoM-, 
And wilt enminti-i with my wniili. .s.iy m , 

The bastard brains with tliese my pioper hand?. 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the tiro ; 

For thou sett’st on thy wife. 

Ant. 1 did not, sir : 

'rheso lords, ray noble fellows, if they please, 

Can clear mo in’t. 

1 Jjonn. We ranj,—my ro^al liege, 

He is not guilty of her coming hither. • 

liKON. Youiro liars all. [crwlit: 

1 Lonn. Beseech your higlmess, give us la'ftor 
Wo have always truly serv'd you ; and hesoeeli " 
So to catocm of us ; and on tiur knees we beg, 

(As recompense of our dear 8 er\ leoa 
Past and to come) that 3 ’Ou do change thi.s purpose, 
Which being so horrible, to hlood \, must 
Lead on to somo foul issue • we all kneel. 

Lkon. T am a feather for eaeh wind that blows:— 
Shtdl I live on, to sec this bastard kneel 
And call mo father ? Bettor hum it now, 

Than curse it then. But he it ; let it live:— 

It shal[not neither. Vcai, sir, come }ou hither; 

[ 7 'o Antioonus. 

You that have Iwien i-o teud«*rly ofKcious 
With lady Mwgery. y«>iu- midwile. tlicre, 

To save this bastard’s life,—for’t i*- n hiiAtaid, 

So sure 08 this heaid 'a grey,*'—-wlmi will you ad¬ 
venture . . 

To save this brat’s lift* ? • 

■ — and besewU —1 Hflr« nsaln in the old test the elition of jfuu 
i« ainrkud hy an a|iMtT»|)hv; tliua, beieeeh *. 

S Su «uie Mi this lN>iinl ’h ^jr,—] UnlcKs vre md aecordlne to 
• laMfliial Annotation m Lord Ell«*n>cro‘« cony of the flnt Mio, 
—tiif tMard," jyo mwt tuppoto the kins to jMHnl to, or tourh tlw 
beoid of Antisonni; h« himself, who tventv.threv yenrti before 
tksplny bogAii WM mtaecehed, could hardly bAVe a givy heard. 
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[ocm xit. 

Ant, . * Anything, my lord, 

Tbat\ny ability may undergo, 

And nobleness impose:—at least, thus mneh, 

I ’ll pawn the little blood which I have left 
To save thqinnocdhtt—anything possible. 

Lkon. It shall he possible, bwear by this sword. 
Thou wilt perform my bidijing. • 

, Ant. , I wiU, my lord. 

Leon. Mark, and perform it, seest thou; for 
the fail 

Of any fioint in’t shall not only he 
Death to tliysclf, but to thy Icwd-tongu’d wife, 
Whom for this time wc naidon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou lut liegeman to us, that thou carry ■ 
This fi'inuic bastanl hence; and that thou hear it 
To sunie ivmotc and desert place, quite out 
Of our dummioiis; and that there tiiou leave it, 
\^'^Jlhollt more nicrey, to it® own protoetion 
And favour of the climate. As by struiige fortune 
It^eumc to us, i do in Justice charge llioe. 

On thy soul’s pei'il, and thy body’s torture, 

Th.it tliuu cuinmciid'’ it strangely to some place, 
Where cluuice may nurse or end it. Take it up. 

Axr. 1 bW'car to do tliis, though a present 
death 

Had been more merciful.— Como on, poor babe : 
{Some pow’crful spirit instruct the kites and ravens 
'I'o he thy nurses ! Wolves and hears, they say, 
Ciusting their savageneas aside, liave done 
Like offices of pity.—bir, he prospt'rous 
In mtiro than this deed does require 1 — ami blessing, 
Against this cruelty, fight on thy side, 

Poor thing, condemn’d to loss 1 (is) 

-with tite Child. 

Leon. No, 1 ’ll not rear 

Another’s issue. 

2 Att»:ni>. Please your highnoE<.s, posts, 
Frotn those you sent to the oiacle, arc come 
An hour since: Cloomcnos and Dion, 

Being well arriv’d from Delphos, ore both landed. 
Hasting to the court. 

1 Lunn. So please you, sir, their speed 

Hath been beyond account. 

Leon. Tvfrenty-three days 

They have been absent:’t is good speed ; foretells 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appt'or. Prepare you, I^da; 
Summon a seasion, that wo may arraign ^ 

Our niost disloyal lady ; for, os she hath 
Been publicly accus'd, so shall she have 
A just and ojien trial. Wliilo she lives, 

My heart will bo a burden to me. Leave me; 
Anditbink upon my bidding. ^Exeunt, 

c — to it 00 m proUifiion —] Although the pronoun «it*" ttceun 
more frequently in thia pleee than in any other of Shakcepam*! 
play*. «hu«ing it to have been on« of hi* bttit work*, that now 
indupeniable vocable wa« atUI only in it* infancy; for in thla drama 
« o have it ’’ in the ingtanee above, and again In Act III. Be. 

*' The innocent jntlke in it moat innocent month." 

<1 — commend—] To coaMwend waa to commit. 


WINTER’S TALE. 




ACT ill 

SCENE 1.—Siciliii. A Str/et tn tome Town. 


Entfr Cluomenks and Dion. 

Clbo. The climate’s delicate; the air m(»“t 
sweet; , 

Fertile the isle ; the temjilo much bui-})ii.ssmg 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion, T shall rejiort, 

For most it caught me, the celestial haliils, 
(Mctliiiika I BO should term them) and the r< 
vereneo 

Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifieo ! 

How ceremonious, solonm, and uneiulhly 
It was i’ the oifering ! 

Clko. But, of all, the hiirHt * 

And the ear-deafening voice o’ the orach'. 

Kin to Jove’s thunder, so surpiis’d mj .'cnse, 

That I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o’ the jouin* v 

Prove as successful to the queen,—O, be it so ! 
As it hath been to us rare, pleasant, speedy, 

The time is worth the use on’t. 

CiJBO. Great Apollo, 

Turn aO to the best! These proclamations,* 

So forcing faults upon Hermionc, 

I little like. 

• Sileaev I] In the eM tapheM thlt word itende »■ a etase di- 
reetion, but that It wae intended fdr a eommand, to be tpoken by 


T)ion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear or end tlukhnsincss: when the oracle 
('Wins hy Apollo’s gwat divine seal’d up) 

Sliall fin* confentH discover, something rare 
Kien then will rii.sh to knowledge.—Go,— fresli 
liorsi'.s;— 

And gruciou.') he the issuo ! [A'dtCNUl. 


.SCENE ir .—The sainf. A Court of Justice. 

r^noNTEs, TjomIs, and Officers duttmared, •pro- 
perly neated. 

Leon. This sesBions (to our great grief we 
pronounw;) • 

E\en pushes ’gainst our heart; the party tried. 
The daughter of a king, our wife, and one 
Of us too mueh Ixdov’d.—Lot us Ixj clear’d 
Of being tyrannous, since we so openly 
J*roe.eed in justice ; which sliall have due course, 

Even to tlie guilt or the piurgation.- 

Produce the priiAiner. 

Offi. It is his highness’ pleasure that the queen 
Appear in person hero in court.—Silence! * 


the oflieer, or bf the ordlnaiT crier, if erideofl. Compare tho 
opraingofthe iceneorUueen Katliarino'f tihdin "^iiy Vlil." 
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Kntfr IIeruiokr, guardfd; I’avlina and 
lAdies, attending, 

Ijkon. Road the indictmeut. 

OrFi. [Liciids.] Uermione, qmen to <he worthy 
Leorites,, king of SicUia, thou art here*accused 
and arraigned of high treason, in commuting 
* adultery with Polixenes, king of Bohemia; and 

« ~ pr<!t«ar«—] Thai li, plot, 4utgu, Be, lo. In '‘MnbcUii" 
Act II. Sc. >,.> • 


conspiring with Camillo to take away the life of 
our sovereign lord the king^ thy roy^ husband: 
the pretence*' whereof being by circumstatKes partly 
laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith 
and aSdegiance of a true siAject, didst eouttsel and 
aid them, for their better safety, to fiy a/way by 
night. 

“-and thence 

Aaminit the vndlTulr'd j>rcie«ee I fight 
Of treaaonoue mallee " 
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Hjca. Since what I am to say iniist be but tliat 
Which contradicts iny accusation, and 
The testimony on my part no other 
But what comes from myself, it shall scare# boot 
me 

To say, yot ; mine integrity, 

Being counted falsehood, shall, as I express it. 

Be so receiv’d. But thus,—If powers divine 
Bdmld our human actions (as they do), 

TOU IH. • , i 


I doubt not, then, but inno«‘ncc shall make 
False accusation blush, and tyranny 
Tremble atijatierice. —You, niy lord, liest know 
(Who leflht will swin Ui ilo so) iny past life 
Hath been as wintment, as chaste, as true, 

As I am now unhappy ; which is morn 
Than histoiy can patu*rn, though devis’d 
And play'd to fiike spectators; for behold me,— 

I A fellow r»f the royal lasd, which owe 
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ACT in.} 

A moiety of tite tlirone, a great kiog’n daughter. 
The mother to a hojjcful prince,-tr-horp Btaiiding, 
To prate and talk for life and honour ’fore 
WlioplcaHO to come and hear. For lift', I prize it 
Ah J woigli gnof,* which I would spare: for l(onour, 
’T is a derivative fioin me to inino. 

And only that J stand for. 1 a}»iM*al 
To jour own conscieiifc*, sir, ladore Polixcnes 
Came to your court, how 1 was in yont giacc, 
How merited ti*he so ; since he came, 

With what gneounter so uncurrent 1 
Have Httnin’d, to appear iIuh: '■ if one jot hejond 
The hound of honour,*or in «<•( or will 
That way iiielin1^.g, hiudeii’d l>e the hearts 
Of nil that hear me, mid my mi'.ir-d. of kin 
Cry Ji'ie / upon my gi-avc ! 

JjFon.^ I ne’c'i heard j<'t 

That any of these bolder siccij wianled 
IjPSh impudence to gainsay wli.it tliev ilal. 

Than to |K;rforin it first. , 

Ilicn. 'I’liat's tiue ciioiigli , 

Though ’tiH a sajiiig, sir, iu»t due to me. 

Licojn. You will not own it. 

Hi?ll. Aloie tliaii niiHtie«H of 

Which eomes to me in iianie <)t laull, 1 rnii>>t 
not 

At all acknowledge. For I’oliveiios, 

(With whom I am oecusM) I ilo eoiifes.s 
1 lov’d him.—as in lionoui he leipiiiM, - 
With such a kind of love as might lieeoini' 

A lady like me , witii n love, I'ven sneli, 

So and no other, as yonr»elf 4 .>oniniaiided : 

Which not to have ilone, I think liiui heen in iim.' 
Iloth disubedienao and ingratitude 
To you and towaid yom fiiond; whose love hud 
apoke. 

Even since it could speak, fiom an iiiluiit, ftoely. 
That it was yours. Now', for eonsjdiaey, 

T know not liovv it tasle.s ; though it be di.sh'd 
For me to try hmv: all 1 know of it, 

Is tliat (kmuilo was un honest man ; 

.And why he left your court, tlie gods themselves, 
Wotting no nune lluiii 1, arc ignorant. 

Lkok. You knew of his depnrtuit'. u.s you 
know 

What yijii h.i\e uiulerta’im to do in V nbsenco. 
Hfii. Sir, 

You .speak a language that I umleisLunl not: 


iSOBHE tl. 

My life stands in .the I«rel of your dreams,* 
Which I ’ll lay down. 

Leon. Your actions are my dreams; 

You hail a ha.stard by Polixenes, 

And I but,ditam*d -it ;—as you were past all 
• sliume, • 

(I’hose of join fact* are s«i,) so past all truth; 
M'hich to deny, concerns more than avails ; for aa 
Tliyelaat hath been cost out, like to itself, 

No futher owning it, (which is, indeed, 

More ciimuial m thee than it) so thou 

Shalt feel our justice; in whose easiest passage, 

Ijook for no less than death.(l) 

Hku. * Sir, spare your threats; 

’PIk' hug which you would fright ino with, I seek. 
'I’e mo can life h(> no commodity : 

The crow'ri and comfort of my life, your favour, 

J do give lost ; for 1 tlo feel it gone. 

Hut know not how' it w'cnt; my second joy, 

A«d lirst-fiuits of iny body, from his presence 
I .un haiT’J, like one infectious: my thii'd comfort, 
Stall’d mo'^t unluckily, is from my breast, 

Tlie innocent milk in it* most innoemt mouth. 
llalM out to murder: my.self on exeiy post 
J’loelniiird a struiiifict; with immodest hatred, 
'I'he clald-lasl j rivilege denied, whieh ’longs 
To women of all faslnoii;—lastly, hurried 
Here to this |)l.iee. I’the open air, before 
1 have got stn'iigth of limit. Now, iny liege, 
'I'cll me what hlewsings 1 hnvi' lieie alive, 

That I shonlil bar to die ? Therefore, proceed. 

Hilt yet liciir this ; mistake mo not;—no life,— 
f piize it not a straw' •—hut for mine honour. 
(\\'hich 1 would fii-e) if 1 shall he coiulcnm’d 
I'poll sunnibe.s.—all proofs sleeping else, 

Hut what your jealousies awake,—1 tell you 
‘T is tigour. and not hiw'.—Your honoure all. 

J do refer me to the oraele : 

Apollo he my jutlge ! (-) 

1 Loan. ' This jour request 

Is altogether just.—theieforc, bring forth, 

And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

f Exeunt certain Officers. 
IIrh. The emperor of Kussia was my father . 
O, that he w'erc n!i\o, and here beholding 
Ills daughter’s trial! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery.—^yet with eyes 
Of ]»ity, not revenge ! « % 


WINTER'S TALE. 


s — E,ii hf<. I pr tr tt 

At I ftru I, / tinuld sjuirr ] 

it is SHCIT Mii|{ til., v.ivsajfi '.Uinilil hat’ v.ism'< 1 viil'.iiml qne'tion, 
fur " piiil ■ luU'-L J'<.iclt i.r ait I’lior Hfrmiom’ nitWsi-’ Ihut hie 
to Ut Is Ilf as hltl’ osliiimtioii its the I'.ium ’ntiiii Wnr;'wliuli 
•he sniilil part with , ami she expreates tlie satue icnlitnciu 
•hortlj lOei, in aimiUr wunK,— 

••-HO life, -- 

1 ptu" it Bt>/ o utr/iu.” 

Could ihe epeak of “ m a trifle, of no moment or Import* 

■aoef , * 

D Wiih what anrounter w> uncurrent I 

Have »traui'd, to appear thu* ] 

Sit* 


TM< not remarkably pcritpiounus . the geiise appeari to be,— 
11> what unwarrantable auniharar have 1 lapsed, that I ahould 
be m.i(l« to Hltiml a» a miblic rrimliial thus f 

•' — in the level—} To be <n Ihe level li to be within the range 
or compaiis •< and therefore when under hl» covert or pertltion 
he IS gotten within hu leevll and hath the W'inde fit and eertaine. 
then hv>e shall make choice of his marke," &c.—MARKiiAX*l 
Ilunner'e /’rc.-mliun, l#2l. V ^5- 
d iTh,>te of hour fact—} Those of your crime. Thus, la 
" Pericles," Act IV. 8c S,— 

Becoming well thy /net.’* 

• — tw tl moil mnceenf etoiil*,—See note (b), p. ji4. 



Afw m-l 

Re-enter Officers, viUJk C^ohsjtbs and'Hioa,, 

Offi. Yoahere shall sircar upon this sword of 
justice 

That yon* Cleomenos and Dioiv have 
Been both at Dclphos; tufd from thcnco have 
, brought • • 

This 8eal*d-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd • 

Of great Apollo’s priest; and tiiat, sinoe then, • 
You have not dar'd lo break the holy seal, t 
Kor read the secrets in’t. 

Clko. and Dias. All this we swear. 

Leon. Break up the scab, and road. 

Offi. [Hoads.] Ilermifitie is chaste ; Pali rent s 
blameless; GamiUo a true subject; Leontes a 
jealone tyrant; his innocent babe truly beyotten ; 
and the king shall live iritkout an heir, if that 
which is lost be not found tS) 

Lonns. Now blosscd be the groat Apollo! 

Her. Praised! 

Leon. Hast thou n^nd truth'? • 

Offi. Ay, ray lord ; even so 

As it is here set down. 

Leov. Theie is no truth at all i’ the oracle: 
T)u’ 'fSMons fJtal’ ^ roceed ; this is more falsehood. 

Enter an Attendant, hastily. 

Atten. My lord tlie king, the king! 
liEON. \Vlmt IS the hu.sincss ? 

Atten. O sir, jhall be bated to teport it 1 
The prince your son. with mere conceit ntul fear 
Of the queen’s speed,* is gone. 

Lfon. Flow! goneV 

Atten. Is dead. 

Ij.con. Apollo’s angry ; and the heavens tlxem- 
selvcs 

Do strike at niy injustice. [Hebmionk faint's. \ 
How now there! 

Paul. This news is mortal to the queen,— 
Look down, 

And see what death Is doing. 

Leon. Take lier hence ; 

Her heart is but o’erclitug’d ; she hUI recover;— 
I have too mueh believ’d mine own suspieioti 
Beseech you tenderly apply to licr 
Some remedies for life. — 

[Exeunt Paulina and Ladie**, with 
, IIervione. 

Apollo, pardon ^ 

IJy great profaneness ’gainst ihine oracle!— 

I ’ll reconcile me to Polixenes; 

•> Of the tptetu’s tpeed,—] Of the queen» fate, Ky>, Jor- 

tmm*. 

k No rteber than hit honour, how hr qlistera 

Tborongh mjr rust! and how bis pietjr 
Doee my deeda make the blaCkiTl] 

The forec at tbla la niaatsblF eafeebted by the punetuation here¬ 
tofore adopted,-; 


[sOEXI II 

efr woo my quedh ; recall tlie good Caroillo, 
i^om I pruclaii^ a man of truth, of mercy; 

For. boiug traiispoiicd by my jealousies 
To blootly thoughts and to revenge, I choso 
(.'nmillji for the minister, to poison 
My frii'iid Polixouos : which hud been dune, 

But that the good mind of Cumillo tnrdied 
My swift i‘omnianiI, though 1 viitli death, and with 
Howard, dnl tlirt'aton and encourage him. 

Not doing it. and being done: he, most humane, 
And iill'd with honour, to my kingTy guest 
Unchusp’d my practieo ; quit his fortunes hero, 
M'luoli you knew great; and to the liuzard 
Of all iiicortainties himself eoumjjuided. 

No riclier than Ins hgnuur, how he glisters 
'I'horougli my rust! and how bis piety 
] >oe» my deetls luuke the blacker! *’ 

, • • 

■ • 

Re-enter Paulina. 

Paul. * M'oe tho while! 

O, eut my lace ; lest my heart, emckang it, 

Break too! 

1 Loitn. M’hat fit is this, gootl ladj’? 

Pail. What btudied loiiueiits, tyrant, host for 
me ? 

What vvlu'ids? racks? tires? what flaying? 
boiling 

In le.nds or oils? nliat old »r newer torture 
Must I iveeive, whose evi'iy Word deservob 
To taste of thy most vvoist? 'I'liy tyranny 
Together woiking vvijj! thy jealousies,— 

I'uficies too weak for lays, loo green and iillo 
For girls of nine!—<>, lliink vvliat«th(‘y have done, 
And then lun mad iiidied,-- stiiik inml! for ail 
'I'hy liy-gone fooleiies vvei ‘ hut spici’s of it. 

'I’liat thou he(my’d.st Polix’ nes, ’tvvus nothing,-— 
'J'iint did hut .show tliie oi ,i fool,*' inconstant 
Ami damiiahlc''' ingnUi fid noi was’t tmich, 

'I’hou wouldst hare poison‘d good ('.aniillo’shoiiooi, 
To have liim kill a king . jiooi trespasses, 

More moiistious standing l»_v ; wliomif 1 leekun 
The easting foith to eiovv.i thy baby dnnglitei, 

To he or none, or little,—thoiigli a devil 
Would luive shed walei mit of lire, ere done't; 
Nor is’t diiectly laid (o ihee, i.lie ihiath ^ 

Of the young ]tiince, whose horioiirahle thoughts 
(Thoughts high for cme so tender) cleft the hcfU't 
That could eoiiceive i. g^oss and fmdish siro 
Blemish’d his gracioi - dam : this is not, no, 

Laid to thy answer: hut the last,—O, lords, 

. ri,| to file haraid 

Of'sll Inx'taiiiti If rflriiiiii>iid)‘(l. 

No rirlicT III ui l.i .(iiiiiui lluw he fte. 

• That (lid l‘iit sliiiw t Ilf ft r<>ol, -) Thenliftld proposed to 
read,--••of ft iioul," » ' Warliurtoti, — “ «how tber njl, ft 
foul," )>ol »u} eliaiigL t iUld be to ilmtroy ft fomi of apeecti 
chftiaeteDHtir of uuttiur'ii time, “of ft fool,** ift tho eauio M 
“forsluol" . ^ 

0 And damnable iiigralf/ul,} That in, *' damnabty htgnteful.' 
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When I have said, cry, Woe /'"• the queen,*d]f 
queen, ^ 

The Bwcet’st, dearest creature 'b dead; and ven> 
geance for *t 
Not dropp'd down yet! 

1 Loud. The higher powers forbid! 

Paul. I say, she’s dead; I’ll swear’t. Jf 
word nor oath 

Prevail not, go and see: if ^ ou can bring 
Tincture or lustro in her lip, her eye, 

Heat outwardly or breath within, 1 ’ll sertc y<»u 
As I would 'do the gods.—Hut, O, thou tyrant! 
Do not repent these tkings ; lor they arc heavier 
'ITian all thy wo'^fi can Btir: therolbro lictake tlitn* 
To nothing but dospaif. A thousand knees, 

Ten thousand years together, naked, iusting. 

Upon a barren inoniitiun, and stdl winter. 

In sUfrm'pcjrpetuol, eotild not move tlie gods 
To look tliat way thou wort. 

Lkon. Go on, go on 

Thou const not speak too imfi;h ; 1 have deseiv'd 
All tongues to talk their hitleiest. 

I r.oun. Sa} no moie . 

Howe’er the business goes, ^ou have made fault 
1 ’ the boldness of your spoetli. 

pAtTT.. I am S 0113 fo! 't ; 

All faults I make, when 1 shall come to know them, 
1 do repent. Alas, 1 have showM loo mueli 
1 ’he rnshuess of a woniaii ! In* is touch'd 
To the U(d)le heart.—M'hat 'a gone, uml v\ luit ’« 
past help, 

Sliould be past grief; do not receive atlhetion 
At my petition; ’’ 1 beseech *yon, nitlier 
l/Ot-itie be punish'd, that have niiiided \ou 
(>f what you should foigel. Now, good my Hege,— 
Sir, royal sir,—forgive u llmlisb woman : 

'I’he love 1 bore yonr quetMi,—lo, I’ooi again !— 

] ’ll speak of her no mor<!, nor of ,>mir children : 

I ’ll not remember 3 on of my own lonl, 

Who is loht toi>: take your palieuee fo yvu. 

And 1 ’ll say nothing. 

Leon. Tliou didst spoak but well. 

When most the truth , wliieh I leeeive much 
bettor 

Than to lie ])itied of thee. Pr'j thee, bring me 
To tho dead bodies of my queen ami son : 

One grave Bhall be for luvth ; upon them bhall 
I'he causes of their death np^wai, unto 

* When I hsve Mid, cry, W '] When I have done, do yoa 
cr}. 

o — rfn ni>( ret^ive 

At my petition.) 

We ihoiild |iorh*)M rod.—“do not revtrr alBifniia," &e , but 
certainly not,- - * 

do not receive affliction 

1 rfpflttinn , ’ 

an raaKVRtvd ti] Mr Cn'ltcr'a annotator 
« ThiM «ri jK-rffi't, //wo,—) “JVrfict'’ in coniinonly tued by 
our old wr'iors (or , unAdrof well atnurml, tliuii in “Cyniliel'ne, ’ 
Act III S( li-/'! lun ptrj>ft that the Panitoniaiw and nnlma- 
tian* are—■'he 


Qur shame perpetual. .Once a day I ’ll visit 
The tSiapel wliere they lie; and tears shed there 
Shall be my recreation : so long as nature 
Will l)car up with this exercise, so long 
I daily vow to use It.. Come, and lead me 
To these boItows. ^ * '[JSaxunt. 


SCKNE III.—Bohemia. A desert CoutUrp near 
t/te Sea. 

Enter Antiooncb with the Babe; and a Mariner 

Ant. Thou art perftet* then, our ship hath^ 
touch'd upon 

The deserts of Bohemia? 

Mau. Ay, my lord ; and fear 

Wo have lauded in ill time: the skies look grimly, 
And throatou pi’csont blusters ; in my conscience, 
Tlic lieaveus with that we have in hand are angry, 
And fiovvn ujmii us. 

Ant. Th(*ir sacred wills he done I—Go, get 
aboard; 

Ijook fo thy balk ; 1 ’ll not be long before 
1 mil upon thee. 

iMau. Mak(‘ \imr bc'-t haste ; and go not 
Too far 1 ’ the land : ’t is like to be loud weather ; 
lie.Mdes, this place is famous for the ci'oaturos 
()f pri'y that keep upon’t. 

Ant. Go thou away : 

1 'll follow instantly. 

Maii. I tun glad at heart 

To be so rid o’ the liiisiness. • [iFaiit. 

Ant. Come, poor babe :— 

1 have heard (hut not believ'd) the spirits o’ tlie 
d(‘a<l 

Alay walk agoin: if such thing be, thy mother 
A ppear’d to me last night; for ne’er wa.s dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sonielimes her head on one side, some, another; 

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow, 

So lill'd, and so becoming : ^ in pure white robes. 
Like very sanctify, she did approach 
My cabin where I lay ; tin ice bow’d before me ; 
And, gasping to begin sumc speech, her eyes 
Hecamc two spontB : rhe fury spent, anon 
Did this break from her; Gord Antigonm, 

Since fate, against thy better Oispositiol^t^ 

■I So fill'll, and lO bacoininp ] Mr Cottier's annotator anggeaU, 
and Mr Collier adopts, an alteration whirli at once dmtr^a t|ie 
niiaiiini; ot the poet, and converts a beautcoua imace Into one 
pre-eminently ludleroua — 

“ So fill’d, and ao o^er-rttiuiJo 9 ’'l 

“ So beromtng " here means, ao eetf.restrained, not aa it ia nannlly 
explained, ao decent, or ao diffnified. CompaK the foItowillK fai 
'■ lloniro and Juliet,” Act IV Sc. H,— 

*' 1 met the youthful lord at lamnoee' celt; 

And fcavehlm vrbat beenmid love 1 miKht, 

Not ateppinp o'er the bounda of modesty." 
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Hath made Ihy penon for ^ikrower-^ut , 
Cf my poor h^, according to t/iine oath, * 
Ftaem remote enough are in Bohemia, 

ITurre meep, and leone crying ; and, for the 
babe • 

h counted Uni for ever, Perdjta, * ^ 

J pr'ythee, call H. For tide ungentle business, 

Put on thee by my lord", thou ne'er dealt see 
Thy wife Pavdima mpre : —and so, with* shrieks, 
She mdted into air. Affrighted much, ^ 

I did in time collect mjsclf ; and thought 
This was so, and no dumber. Bit'ams arc tuvs; 
Yet, for tb\s once, yea, 8U})crstittnusly, 

I will be squar’d by this. •! do believe 
flcmiione hath suffer’d death ; and that 
Apollo would, this beiTig indctxl the issue 
, Of king Polixenes, it should here be laid, 

Either for life or death, upon the eiiith 

Of its right father. Ploj-som, 8 |K‘<hI thee well !— 

[ Laying down the (’hild. 
There lie; and then' tliy character;* there thest' 

[^Laying dftwn a bundle. 
Which may, if Fortune please both breed thee, 
(pretty !) 

And still ifst thine.*’—The storm begins :—poor 
wieteh, 

That, for tin mother’s fault, art thus expos’ll 
To loss and whnl may follow ’—^^’^cep I eamiot. 
Put my heart bleeds: and most aecura’d am T 
To be by oath enjoin’d to tin-,.—Farewell ! 

Tho day fnwns more aud moic-thou’rt like to 
have 

A lullaby too mugh r—T never saw 
The he^ivens so dim by day.— 

[A’oise without of Huuteis and J)of/s. 

A savage elainour !— 
Well may 1 get aboard !-- [(SVt« a Jkar.^ 'I'his is 
the elinse! 

I am gone for t'ver! \^Exit, pursued by the Hear. 

Enter an old Shojiherd. 

Snap. I would there wens no ng“ h'tweeii ti'ii 
and thrce-and-tweiity, or lhaf vouth would sleep 
out the rest; for thoie is nothing in the lietweeu 
but getting wenches with child, wronging the 
ancientry, stealing, fighting—JLirk you e<>w !— 

Would any hut these boiled bnuiis of nineteen and 

• . „ — — 

m — Mycharsntc-r 3 Sonic cijibcru nmltlu immc, " IVrUiU," by 
wbieli the child hereafter might Ik rccoKiuied 

S • Bluaaoin, speed lUrt well 1 — 

There lie, .and there thy character. tbere tbeiie;— 

Wliich may, if Fortune pUate both breed thee, (pri tty!) 

And atiU rent thine ] , 

The meaning faiinaiigesUy,—'' Poor Btoimm, good apeed to thee > 
which may happen, deipite rhy present desolate eonditmn, if 
Fortune please to adnjit thee, (thou pretty one ’> and remain thy 
ennstaat (Vienil j • the intermediate line,—" There lie," &c being, 
efeouree, parenthetloaU From the punctuation bitberto adopted,— 

'‘Blossom, speed thee welt ■ 

There lie; and there thy ebaracter, there these. 


(|y<^and-t.weuty hlmt this weather? They have 
sekrod away two^of my best sheep, which I fear 
the wolf will sooner find than tho master; if any- 
wboro I have thorn, ’t is by the soa-sido, browsing 
of ivyd^) Good luck, an’t be thy will I—-What 
lutvewelicre? [ToJb'MpHjotAr Pabe.] Morey on *8, 
a barno; a very pretty bai ne 1 A boy or a child, 

I wonder ? A pretty one ; a very pretty one; sure, 
some scajH': though 1 am not Imokish, yet I can 
read waiting-gcntlcwoniaii in tho scapo. This has 
been souio stair-work, some trunk-work, some 
iH'hind-door-work : they were warmdr that got 
this than the poor thing is hero. ] 'll take it up 
for iiity; yet 1 ’ll tarry till my sonacoine ; he hol¬ 
laed but oven now.—Whoa,•ho hoa! 

Cbo, [llrYW.J llilloa, loa! 

Shup, What, art so near ? If thou ’It sec a 
thing to talk on when thou*aTt dead and rOtton, 
come hither. 


Enter Ciow'u. 

Vilint aiiest thon, man ? 

Ci.o. I have seen two snch sights, by sea and 
by laud !—but J am not to say it is a sea, for it is 
now tills sky ; In'twixt the firiiinmcnt and it you 
cannot thrust u borlkin's point. 

Snr.p. Why, hoy, how is it ? 

Hho. I would you did hut sec hnw it ehafes, 
how it ragi’s, how it (altos up tho shore !—hut 
that's not to the point. 0 ,»tho most piteous 
of the poor souls ' sorffotimos to see ’em, and not 
to 'nil; now tho ship (loriiig tho moon with 
her niniumast. and anon swallowutf with yost and 
fnith, os you'd thriist a ooik into a hogshead. 
Aud (hen foi (he land-sorvioo,—to see how (ho 
boar tore out bis blioiildor-bono ; how bo cried to 
nio for help, and said hm nnnio was Aiitigorius, a 
noblornaii : —but to make an ond of tho hliiji,—-to 
SOI* liow till' soa ilnp-drugniiod if*: — -hut, first, how 
tlio {iiior souls ixmii'd, and the soa mocked them; 
—and how the j'our gonllernan rouri'd, and ttio 
boar iriotkod him, botli roaring louder than the 
sou nr wi'iithor. 

Snr.v. Name of moroy ! wlion was this, boy? 

('i.n. Sow, now; 1 have not winked sinctS I saw 
those sights: tho moil are not yot cold under 

Which may, if I tirtuiii pliiiite, bntli breed thee pretty. 

Anil kiill rest tliliie " 

the editors, one and nl), irnist have supposed Antigonu* to antlci- 

J istc that the rich chitiics. Kr «hi'’h Is leaves with tliechild, might 
ircLd It tw‘auti(uhtui(l proic nf permanent utility to it in ltiaR«t 
rmirsc nf life 

f A boy nr t child, I Monderf | " 1 am told, that tn gome of dur 
inland counties, .1 ffimiU infant, in contradistinction Wsmaltont, 
is still termed, amo'ig the jh aiantry — a ebilS }'— Stscvkms. 

In support of this. Mr lialUwcll quotes tho -fttlhiwing from 
Hole** MS. iTliMsary nf licsonsbire Wniux, collected about 17M, 
" A child, a female infant ’’ 

d — Uk f«a dap-dfligoitcd ,/ —] This may meim,—svialloirid 
It M our old ri V client uni a fhip-dragon 
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water, nor the bear half dined on the gentleman, 
—he 'e at it now. 

Shkp. Wonld I had been by, to have helped 
the old man ! * • 

Clo. I would you had bwn by the ship side, to 
have bol^Hjd her; tliere your charity would have 
loekol tooting. 

Sbki*. Heavy matters! heavj matters! but 

m “ ' ... 

« — • twMiDir rinth—1 Tlie mantla In which so infant wan 
wrappad whan rarriad to the font to be bapttaod. 
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look thee boro, boy. Now bless thyself; thou 
mott’st with thing^ dying, I writh things new bom. 
Here 'a a sight for thee; look thee, a bearing 
cloth* for a squires child! look thee here! take 
up. ^nkc up, boy ; open't. So, let’s see :—^it was 
told mo I should 1» rich by the fairies; this is 
some changeling:—open’t. What’s within, boy ? 

Clo. You ’re a made* old man ; if the si™ of 

(*} Old text, Mad, 


Aov 111.1 WINT£E'S TALE. 


your joutJi are forgiven yoif, you^re well tOclive. 
! all gold I 

Shef. This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twill prove 
BO: up wilh it, keep it close ; *, borne, home, tho 
next** way. We ate lucky, bOy, aud to^be so still, 
require nothing but Secrecy my sheep gA: 
—come, good boy, the next way home. 

Clo, (Jo you the next way with j'our'fimliiigs.* 
I’ll go see if the bcarbe gone from the gentlonUm, 
and how much he hath eaten: they are never 

» Thin In fcUy RoW.-kwpitdono 1 To divul(:c tlie p«sm<h- 

tion of foulea' gift* was supiiObed to ciiidit niialurtuiio, Thua, Hen 
lonaon,— , 

• “A prlncfV ieprets arp like fd’rv favoor's, 

Wholoaomc if kept, but puiHuii it diaraver'd ’* 


t • 

cAwt ^ but when tltey are hungry t if there be any 
of turn left. I'll bdry it. 

Shkf. That’s a good deed. If thou may^ 
discern by that which is left of him, what he is, 
fetch me to the sight of Wm. 

('*1.0. MaiTv, will I; and you shall help to put 
him i’ the ground. 

.Shkk ’Tis n lucky day, boy, and we’U do good 
deeds tm’t. [Exevatt. 

b - iht next « no 1 “ The next way ” meant the nearMl way 
« — curat~] Thiit l«, manptvM, tfonyerow 




ACT IV. J 


THE WINTEE’S TALE, 

If 

ACT IV. 

Entfr Timo, Chonu.* 


Txmb, I,—^that please some, try all; l>oth joy 
and terror 

Of good and bod;—^that make and unfold error;—' 
Now take upon me, in tlic name of Time, 

To use my wings. Impute it not a eiinie 
To me or my swift pasiuigo, that 1 slide 
O’er sixtiMin yearfi, or|d leave the growth untried 
Of that wide gap ; Aiuoo it r in iny power 
To o’erthrow law, and in one Hclf-Wn liour 
To’plui^ and o’crwhelm enstom. Ix-t me ]t&Hs 
The same I am, ere imeient’at&irdtr was, 

Or what is now reeeiv’d : I witness to 
The times that brought thepi iti; so shall I do 
To thu freshest things now reigning, and make stale 
Tlic glistering of this pre.sent, as my Uile 
Now seems to it. Your patience this allowing, 

1 turn iny glass, and give my seeuo sueli gi-owing 

• J,<‘onti‘i l^■avln^{,~ 

Thr rfli-rti of hiH rnnil Jrnlnuau'H »ii crivvlii);, 

'rhst he Hliutii up hiinH(>tt;~linnRinu nir, 

Uuiitle HpertHtnni, that i now iit.ty b« 

In loir Ilolit'inm.J 

It U Imrdly crrdiblt) tiint, In every edition, not exrefitiiiK cm'ii that 
«f Mr. 0}e*f, vOilcb Is ininienHiirubly Hiiperitir in moHt ■■therii in the 
artlrlu of punctuation, thene Unci shiiuld Ktnnd thu8,~ 

I ^„ l,eontr« li aviii|{ 

The elteetR of hU fond jpulhiii<ie«, to grieving 
T'iint ho HhutN up hiiiiHell, iiii.igiiie inr," &i.! ^ 

If the iihRUKlIty of n’preicnting Leonlui sn “ lenviiig” the con»e- 
qiiuneei of hii friotikh jeHloiini'H, uiul iit tbo mme time an eo 
" grieving *' over tlieni that he shute hlnieelf up. were not enough to 


As you h.ad slept between. Leontes leaving^-— 
Thf! effects of ^ fond jealousies so grieving. 

That he shuts up himself;—^imagine me. 

Gentle spectators, Uiat I now may be 
In fair Bohemia ;* and remember well, 

I mentioned a son o’ the king’s, which Fiorizcl 
1 now name to you ; and with speed so pace 
'Po sjjeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wondering: what of her ensues 
1 list not prophesy; hut let Time’s news 
Be known when’t is brought forth:—a shepherd’s 
daughter, 

4nd what to her adheres, which follow's after, 

Is tlie argument of Time. Of this allow. 

If ever you have spout time worse ere now ; 

If never, vet that Time himself doth say, 

III* wi.shes (‘aniostly joii never may. [AV/V. 

indicate the pn. t > meaning, how could any editor pnssihly miai It 
« he hod Ik stowi d a tnuinent’h reflcetion nn the parallel paaaage in 
(lie oiiginal htnr) t—*' This epitaph being Ingravcn, Panduatu 
wnnld mue a da> repatre to the totnlie, and there with watry 
plauitei hewaile his niiafiirtunc, rnvciiiig no other riimpHnion but 
Norruwe, nor nn oilier hannonie hut repeiitaiiee JtuI Imrtnj him 
to hit doloruut poksiuHi, at iiitt Irt ut romr to thrwe the tragicall 
ditrourtr ot thr gouni/ infant " (‘onijiarp, too, the coireapondliig 
lines III hahie’s “ I'lshtiinuirs Tale," 1595,— 

" lln having thus her funerals djspateht, 

1 , 1 V'd m vast dolniir, ntnl ]ierpciu.vll priefe. 

Sighing, niul iiyiiig out against the Pates, 

Amid ihi-ti woet, irhnmt now f meant to tenre, , 

And mail reeourie nnlo thu little halie," tti 





SCKNE I.—Hiihriiim A lltKun the Paltu-e oj I’olixoncs. 


Enter INilixknks and CAAtii.i.o. 

Pox,. I pray tbco, pfood C'HUiillo, be no moio 
iraportunato: ’t ih • a MU-knoaH denying thee uii \ - 
thing ; a death to grant tbia. 

Cam. It is fifteen years since I saw iny eonnlr^y : 
though I have, for tlie moat ]«nt, been aiied 
abroad, I desire to lay my bonea llieie. llesidea, 
the penitent king, my master, hath sent forme; 
to whoso feeling soriowa 1 might be some idlay, or 
I o’erween to think so,—which is another spur to 
my departure. 

Pol. As thou Invest me, Cnmillo, wipe not out 
the rest of thy services by leaving me now: the 
need I have of thee, thine own goodness hath 
made : better not to have had thee, than thlis to 
want thee: thou, having nirnle me huaineasea 
which none without thee cun sufficieiiil^ niamige, 
must either stay to e.X(‘cute them thyself, or take 
away with thee the very sers ices thou hast done ; 
which if I have not enough considered, (ns to# 
touch I cannot) to bo more thankful to thee shall 
be my study; and my profit therein, the heaping 
frien^hips. Of that fatal country Sicilia, fir’ytlii'e 
speak no more; whose very naming puuislTes me 
with the rcmembnuicc of that iK-nitcnt, as thou 


enllest him, and reconciled king, ray brother; 
whose loss of his most pn^cious qutxm and children 
are even now to be afiesb lamented. Say to me, 
when anwest thou the prjjBcc Floriscl, my*NMU? 
Kings nix‘ no 1 <‘hh utftiappy, their issue not bedng 
gtacious, ihnn they arc in losing them when they 
iuive approved their virtues. * 

(Um. Sir, it is three days since I saw the 
prince. What his happier affairs may ho, aie to me 
niikiiown; hut I have niissiiigly* noted, he is of 
lute nilicit retired from court, and is less frequent 
to his piineely exeieises than fonneily be hath 
aj)|K'ured. 

I'm.. I have eonsidi'red so miieh, Camillo, and 
with some ear'; so far, that 1 have eyes under my 
SCI vice which look ujion his removedncsSjfrora whom 
I have this inti'lligence,—that he is seddom from 
the house of a most hoinely shoplterd; a man, 
they say, that from very nothing, and hi^ond the 
imiigiriution of his neighbours, is grown into on 
ummcakahic estate. 

Cam. 1 have heard, sir, of such a maoj who 
hath a daughter of most rare note : the report of 
her is extended more than can bo thought to begin 
from such & cottage. 

Pol. Vhat's likewise port of my intelligence; 
but 1 four the angle tliat plucks our son thither. 


a — h*t / hmat mlulORly noted —] Hanmcr, with tome plau- 
■IbUtly, auutngiy noted," and Ur. ColUer’k annotator 

^mpoeet the Mme subatitutum. 
b — but //ear Me angle tkat pluekt our eon thtiher ] " But,” to 
VOL. HZ. 22.5 


this plaip, U the Saxon Hnion=tobooi, and the KtoR’a neantofi, 
— The BUr!u.tiona ol that girl form part of my totolltaanee, 
and they arc, 1 apprehend, tho anglo wbici' ^yawa the prineo 
there. 


220. 









1 hou eliaU. aopompany us to tlio plnoc; where 
wo will, not apiwaring what wc an', have s<ime 
question with Uic shepherd; from whose simplicity 
1 tiiiulc it not imonsy to got the cause of my sou’s 
resort thither. IVythee, be my present partner in 
tliia business, and lay a^e the thoughts of Sicilia. 

Cam. I willingly obey your oominand. 

Pol. My • best Oamilio!—Wo must disguise 
ourselves. [Kxeunt. 
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SCENE n. —The same. A Road, near ihe 
Shepherd’s Cottage. 

* EnUr AtJTOLTCUs, singing. 

When daffodils hegi.n to peert — 

With key ! the dory over the dale ,— 

Why than comes in the suseet o' the year ; 

For the red blood reigns in the mnteds pale. 








UJT IT.I WINTER’S TALE (acsirx ii. 


The white sheet bleaching on t/te Mge, 

With hey I (he sweet birds, O, how they^ng ! 
Doth set my pugging* tooth on edge ; 

For <t quart of ale is a dish for a king. 

The lark that tirra-lirra elumts ,— , 

iFiVA Iteyl with hey I'" t7t$ thrush and the ja ^,— 
Ari summer songs for me and my aunts, 

While we lie tumbling in the hay. , . 

• 

I have served prince Florizel, and, in my time, 
wore threo-pil6 ;® but now I am ont of service: 

But shall I go mourn for that, viy dear ? [Singiiijnr. 
• The pale moon shines^hy night : 

And when I wander here and t/uie, 

I then do most go right. 

If tinkers may have leave to line, 

And heat the sow-skin hud get ; 

Then my account / well iiiug give, 

And in the sUsks amiuch it. • 

My triiffio is sheets ; when the bite btiil'ls, look to 
lesser linen. My father lumieil me AulDlyens; 
wlio, iM'hig as 1 aiii, Iitteied uikIit Mtiemy, was 
likew ise a snapper-np of iiiKsmsidered tnih s. M'ltli 
die and drab I piirelu-ed this ciiparisoii , and luy 
revenue is tlie silly ilieat gallows and knoek 
are too powei'fiil on the highway; lx .Umg and 
hanging are terioi> to me ; for the life lo come, i 
slct'p out the thought ot it.—pru<‘ I a piv.c ! 

’Enter Clown. 

Clo. XiCt me see ovi-ry 'leven wether toils ; * 
every tod yields—|Knind and odil shilling: fifW'en 
hundred shorn, what comes tlie wool to ? 

Aut, If the springe hold, the eoek ’« mine. 

f Asulr, 

(’to. T OAunol do't without counters.— (,ei me 
see; what am I to buy for oui sheep-slieaiiiig 
feast? 1 Heads.] Three /hiuiuI of sugai ; fvt fiound 

of currants ; ttce -\Vliat will this sister of mine 

do with rico? IJut my father hath made, liei 
mistress of the feast, luul alio lajs it on. She 
hath made me foiir-and-twerify noseg<e for the 
Hhearers,—three-man song-nu n' all, and very good 
oneA ; but they are most of them means mid Iw-es; 
hut •one Puritan amongst them, and lio sings 
psalms to hornpipes. I must have saflroii, ta 
colour the warden® pies ; mace.—dati‘s,— hoik-, 
that’s out of my note ; [Heads. I nutmegs, seven; 
a race or two of ginger; hut that I may In-g ;— 

• —-pugging to9lh —1 Pugging w/u. a cunt term (■(luiialint to 
pr^ng. 

■ Wuh Htjtl with hey !] The lecand •• i»ith hey added in 
the folio of 1633. 

* — three-pile That is, Ihrff piled pelpti 

S — the siUy cheat;] A techotcal phrase In rogues parianeo, 
aMsilingpeWp 
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^iMir pound of prunes, and as many of ramns o 
^the sun. 

ArT. O, that ever I was bom I , 

[^Gmvelting on the grountL 

Clo. I* the name of me- —. . 

Aur. O, help mo, lielp me 1 pluck but off these 
rags ; and then, death, death ! 

Ci.o. Ahidt, ptHir soul 1 thou hast need of more 
mgs to lay on thee, ratlier than liavw theso off. 

Aut. O. sir, the loiUlisomouesB of them offend 
me niun' than tiie stripes I liavc^*cceived ; which 
atv mighty ones and millions. 

Cun. A las, ]>oor man! a million of beating may 
come to a great nuitler. « 

Aut. 1 urn lohhwl, sir,viiul beaten ; iny money 
and apparel tu'en from mo, and theso detcstablu 
things put upon me. 

Clo. What by, a horse»mnn or a fodt-man ? 

Avt. a ftHif-ninii, swts't sir, a foot-man. 

Clo. Indeed, he should be a foot-nian by the 
garments he has 4eft with tlieo; if this be a 
horsf-iuau’s eoat, it hath seen very hot service, 
[jeiul me thy Land, I 'll help thee: come, leml mo 
thy Imiid. [Helping him up. 

A n. O, good sir ! tenderly, O ! 

Clo. Alas, jKior soul! 

Airr. t), good sir! softly, good sir! I fear, sir, 
my shmjlder-blado is out. 

Cr-o. Ilow now ! eanst stand ? 

Aut. Softly, dear sir; [Pwks his poeJcct,'\ gooA 
sir, softly, "i'en lin’ done ino a choritablo udico. 

Ci,u. Dost lack any nuuicy? I Imvu iT’irMc 
money for llieo. * 

•Aut. Xo, good sweet sir ; no, t bi'WMicIi yon, 
sir : I have u kinsman not post tfiiw-qiiarliTS of a 
imlo lienee, iiiilo whom 1 was going; 1 shall tliero 
have money, or anything I want. Offer me no 
money, I pray you,—that kills ray heart. 

< ‘j.o. \\'hat manner of fellow was Lo Uiut robbod 
>»>u? 

Ai t. a fellow, sir, Ihiit 1 have known to go 
about with trol-iny-danies:(f) I knew him oneo a 
servant of tla* prince ; I cannot tell, goo<I sir, fiir 
wbieli of his virliies it was, hut ho was certainly 
wliip]iod out of the comt. 

Clo. His vice.s, you would say; there’s no 
\irtue whipped out of the court; they dierish it, 
to make it stay there ; and y(>t it will no more but 
abide.'* 

Aut. Vieos, I w'ould say, sir. I know this 
man w-ell , ho hath been siiuvi an apo-beacer;(2) 
tlien a proei-ss-server, a bailiff; then, he com- 
pa-«.scd ajriiotion of the Prodigal iion,f8) ftnd married 

c — tverv 'icvi ti wi-Oii-i iiid*') 111 irciinii, cveiir eleven wether* 

fy/Wfif// /r«f/ X t IWfnt * |>OUprt«'if WfMfl. 

I — tiiTic-maii-'itif! oil—1 Sttgem of la three pfttti, 

V ~ vrnrdtii pirt ,J U ardens wa« the old name Xu a «peeia* of 

pr.irb • 

Ji — .inif tetitwiil n'- more but idiidc ] jKqatvalent to,—An< 
>!■« u will i-T With it'lficulty, remain. 
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a tinker’s wife within a mile whore my land and 
living lies; and, having flown over many knavish 
professions, he settled only in rogue: some call him 
Autolycus. 

Cm. Out upon him 1 prig, for my life, prig : 
he haunts wakes, fairs, and iK'ar-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, sir; he, sir, he; that’s the 
rogue that put mo into this apparel. 

Cr,o. Kot a more oowimlly rogue in all Bo¬ 
hemia ; if you had but looked big and spit at him. 
he M have ruu. 

A ITT. 1 must confess to you, sir, I nin no 
fighter; I am false of heart that way; and that 
be know, I wairaut him. , 

Clo, How do you now ? \ 

Atjt. Sweet sir, much better than J wns; J can 
stand and walk : 1 vnll even take my leave of you, 
and pace softly towards my kinsman’s. 

Cno. Shall I bring thoo on the way ? 

Atnr. No good-faced sir; no, sweet sir 


Cno. Then fare thee well; I must go buy 
spices for our .slieep-shenring. 

Aitt. IVos.jH'r jou, sweet sir !—[JPmit Clown.] 
—Your purse is not hot enough to purchase your 
spice. J’ll bo with you nt your sheep-Bhearing 
too. If T make not this cheat bring out another, 
and the shearers prove sbtep, let mo be um'oUed,* 
and my name put in the book of virtue 1 

[SJIjging. 

Jo^ on, jog on, the foot-ftatk way. 

And merrily ht'nV' the stile-a: 

A merry heart goes all the day. 

Your sad tires in a tnile-aM) \_E3eit 


* — fel mr be uniolled,—] Struck off the roll of vagaboiidii, and 
entered on the book of true men. 
b heat the “ Kent" it trom theSazon kenUm,—to fake 




ACT IT.] 


SCENE III.- 


WINTER’8 TALE. 


-The tarn. Btfort a Shepherd’* 
Cottage. 


[soim tn. 

Vipoh tlien will speak,—that pu must dhange 
this purpose. 

Or T my life. 

Fto. Thou dearest Perdita, 

With these forc’d thoughts, I pr’jtheo, darken not 


Enter Floiuzel an ^ I’kboita. 

, *1 The mirth o’ the feast: or I’ll' Im; thmo, my fair, 

Flo. These your unusual weeds to each part pf Or not uiy father’s; for 1 cannot bo 
you . ■ Mine own, nor anything to any, if 

Do give a life: no shepherdess; but Flora, * I be not thine : to this 1 am most constant, 
Peering in April’s ficut. This your shecp-slieanng Though destiny say A’o. Be merry, gentle!** 


our 


Is as a meeting of the potty gods, 

And yon the queen on’t. 

Peu. Syr, my gnioious lord, 

TRk chide at your extremes, it not becomes me,- 
O, pardon, that I name them !—high self, 
The gracious mark o’ the land, you have obscur’d 
With a swain’s wearing; and mo, poor lowly 
maid. 

Most goddoss-like prank’d up : hut that 

feasts • 

In every mcss have folly, and the feeders 
Digest it with a custom, I should blush 
To see you so attired; swoon,* I think. 

To show mvhilf a glass. 

Flo. I bless the tiiiu*, 

When my good falcon made her flight across 
Thy father's gi‘ound.(5) 

- Peb. Now Jove afford you ciiusc! 

To me, the diffeifiice forges dread; your great¬ 
ness 

Hath not been us’d to fear. Even now I tremlilc 
To think your father, by some accident 
Should pass tlus way, ns you did : O, the Fates! 
How would ho look, to see his work, so noble, 
Vilely bound up ? ^\Tint would ho say ? Or how 
Should I, in these my borrow’d flaunts, behold 
The steniness of his presence ? 

Flo. Apprehend 

Nothing blit jollity. The gods themselves. 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them : Jupit<*r 
Became a bull, and bellon’d ; tin* pivon Neptimc 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rcib’d god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain, 

As I seem now: (6)—their transfonnations 
Were never for a piece of Ix'iuity rarer. 

Nor in a way so chaste, since my desires 
Bun n 9 t before mine honour, nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Peb. O, but, sir. 

Your resolution cannot hold, when’t is 
Oppos’d, as it must be, by the power of the king; 
One of these two most be necessities, * 


Strangle such thoughts an these wiUi anything 
That you behold tlie while. Your guests are 
coming: * 

Lift up your countenance, ns it werirtie day 
Of celebration of thatmiiptiat which 
We two have sworn shall como. 

Pkb. O, lady Fprtuno, 

Stand you auspicious! * * 

Flo. See, your guests approach: 

Address yourself to entertain ihein sprightly, 

And let’s bo red with mirth. 


Enter Shepherd, wit/i Polixenks anti Camillo 
distptiard; Clown, Mopsa, Dobcas, and 
other Shepherds and Shepherdesses. 

SiTBF. Fie, daughter 1 when my old wife liv’d, 
upon 

This day nhe was both pantler, butler, cook ; 

Both dame and servant: welcom’d all; serv’d 
Would sing her song jwul dSTicc her turn; no?^ 

• lllTC, 

At upper end o’ the table, now, i’ tine middle ; 
t >11 his shoiiidcr, and his; her face o’ firo 
W'lth labour, and the thing she took to quench it, 
She would to each one sip. You arc retir’d 
As if you were a fenslcd one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting: pray yon, bid 
These unknown friends to us welcome; for it is 
A way to inako us iK'tfi'r friends, more known. 

(!omc, qiicneh yeiir idiishcH, and prestmt yourselt 
That which you arc, mistress o’ the fc'ast: come 
on. 

And bid us welcome tx» your sh -cji-slicuring. 

As your good flock shall pi-osper. 

Pku. Sir, welcome 1 

[7*0 Polixknbs. 

It is my father’s will I should take on roc 
The hostess-ship o’ the day.—You’re welcome, 
sir! [7V> Caaullo. 

Give mo thoac flowers thci-c, Doicas.—Keverond 
mrs, 


—- swoon, I think, 

To tkow myself a glass.] 

Bo HsBioer; and to our mind the emendation is so eonvlneinuly 
ItttB, that we am astonished it should ever have been (juetuoned 


The old copies hrtvc, “ — swomr, I think.” 

b Be merry, gentlp'] Mr Collier’s annotator. In Ms raae for 
reformation, rlianKni'iln*' to, •' Be merry, gift." The meaning it 
I obviously,—Be merry, K«nlle one/ • 
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p4) L. Shopbcrdess. 

{ \ fair one are you) well you fit our ages 
W'iMi flowers of winter.® 

Peh. Sir, the year growing anoient,- 


~ w«U our agh 
•I'h^ fiatrm of wmlw.] 


For you theiv’s rcweuittry and rue ; tlujso keep 
Setuning aiul savemr all the winter Irtng; 

Grace aiwl rcmenibranco he to you both, 

And weleuiiie to our shearing! 


l^pitn the repljrof Perdue. might conjectun Unit PollKenes 
had aaked RproachfUUj.—** WiXi you flt our agos with flowm of 
winter t" 








AW IV.] WINTER'S TALE. [ww^ ni. 


Not jet on summer’s death, ijor on tho birth 
Of trembling n’inler,—the fairest’flowers o’-*the 
season 

Are our caatations. and strt>ak'd fillviiors,* 

W’hieh some call nature's ba.'«inrdl: of that kind 
Onr rustic ganlcn's btuTCii; I caiv hot 
To gct'slips of them. I 

Pot. Whcivfoi’c, gentle niaidofl. 

Do you neglect them f. * I 

l^a. For I liov(* heard it said. 

There is an art which, in their piedncvs, shaivs 
With great creating nature. 

Pot. S. 1 T llieie he ; 

Yjft nature is ramie lK>ttor hj m» mean. 

But nature makes that moan : .so. o't'r that art. 
Which you 8 « 3 ' ad<l« to ntttiir<‘. is an art 
•That nature makes, i ou .see, swwt maid, we 
ninny 

A gentler scion to the wildest htoek. 

And make ctniwiic' a hark of h.aser kind 

liml of iiiililcr laee’ this is mi art * 

Wliieh does nH'iul nnture,—■(•iiange it rather; hut 
Tlie art HsimT is nntuie. 

Piitt. So it. is. 

Pol,. Then make 3our gaideri neli in gill3worN, 
And do not call them liaMaids. 

Pr-n. 1 ’ll not put 

The dihhie in earth to set one sliji of them ; 

No more than, weie 1 jMiinted, I would wish 
This 3'outh should » r \, ’t were well; and onl\ 
therefore 

Desire to hi ceil 113 int>.—Here's flowi is for 3011. 
Hot Inreiider, mints, Rn\orv, mnrjornni; 

7 'he marigold,'’ that goes tf* ImmI wT the sun, 

And with him rises weeping; lhe^e are llowers 
Of middle summi'r, and, 1 think, thi'i aie given 
To men of middle age: 3e'iT' very wileonie. 

Cam. I should leave grazing, were I of 3001 
floek. 

And onl3' live ly ga/.ing. 

pKTt. Out, alas ^ 

you’d be 80lean, that blasts of .Taniiary 
W’ould blow \ou thioiigh and ihiougli.—Now, tny 
faii'st fneiid. • . 

I would I had some floweis u* the* sjiring, tlial 
might 

Become your time of dnv ; and 3*001 s, and yours. 
That wear upon voui virgin 1 innehes 301 
Your nfeidenheads growing- —t), l*i-oser|iina,'' 7 ) 

For tho flow'ers now, that, lu hti'd, ihon lett’st 
fall 

From Dis’s waggon 1 daflbdlls. 

That come bcfoi-e the swallow dares, and take , 

• — gillyTor*,—1 An ancient and iioputar fetm of “gUh- 
flower* *’ 

•• The mangold.—1 The *un-fti>wtr '“Some calle It, Spoiuut 
toiit, the SpowneortneSnnnc, Ixs-auiie it ilecpe* .ind is awakened 
widi tafia.*’— hvrroif't Book of Notable Tbrni/t 

• And the true blood which peeps fairl} through it,—1 M#. 
Caltiei's taaotator, as “necessary to the tneabniv,” proposes,— 


TJ^p flfinds of Marefi widi beauty; violets, 
But'swwter than tic lids of Juno’s eyes, 

Or O3 therea’a breath; jiale primitmts, 

That die umiiurricd, oiw they can behold 
Bt iglit Hi<|^hu.8 in Ilia strengtli,—a malady 
Aloibt incident to maids;—Imld oxlipa, and 
The erown-imjHTial ; lilies of rdl kinda, 

'Phe flower-de-luce being one ! O, these I lack, 
To make t-ou garhinds of; and, 1113' aweet fritmd, 
'Po stivw liini o’er and o'er J 

Flo. What ! fiko a corse ? 

Pi:n. No, like a hank for lore to lie* and nlav 
on; • 

Not like a corse; or if,—not to lie lisded, 

But quick, and in mine arms'—Come,'toko your 
flowers: 

Methiiiks I jihi3* n.s T have seen them do 

III Whitsun pastorals: 8iire, this »*oIh‘ of mine* 

Does charigo my tliHjiositiou. 

Fi.o. Whnt you do' 

Still betters whnt is Hone. When you speak, 
sweet, 

I'd have you ilo it ever : when 3*011 sing, 

I ’<1 halt* 3on IH13 and sell m) ; so give aims 
I'rii3' so ; mid for the ordering 3oiir afliiirs, 

To sing them twi. When you do dance, I wish 
3 on 

A wave o’ the sea, that you might ever do 
Nolliing hut llint ; move still, still so. 

And own no other fiiuelion: each 3’our doing, 
singular in eiieli ]iurticular, 

* 'iiiwns wliat. you ,110 doing imAc pri'sent deeds’, ' 
'Pliat all your acts are (jiieeiis. 

Pin. O. Derides! 

^'oiir jiniisex are loo large : hiit tiiat your youth, 
.\iid the Inie blood which peeps fniidy thiough 
It.'' 

Do pimnh give 3011 out an nnstiiin'd shepherd, 
Willi wisiloin I might fear, rriy Dorieles, 

Veil woo’d me the false way. 

Fi.o. J think you have 

A-< litile suin'* to fejir as 1 liiivo purpose 
'I'o put 3011 lo’t. — But, come; our diuiee, 1 pra} : 
A’our hand, iiiy Pi idita : so turtles pair. 

That novel mean to jmrt. 

Pi'-n. I ’ll bwtair for’em. 

Pun. Tins Is the prettiest low-liuin last? that 
ever 

Jlan on the green-sward : nothing fihc docs or 
* seems, 

But smacks of '■funelliing greater than herself j 
Too noble for yhis plane. 

Cam. IIq,* tells he? fiomething 

'* which poepH ift fHirlv " Kt Hut Ilir rhyUim doM not requtra 
th( dilditiiin, wr iiii it iml} iiiakr h bli, ht Uancpocitioa, and 
read,— 

" And the true MckhI whirli tliroiii^i It fkirly paapa.** 

4 ji* Mtlr fliiill—] A« little reaton, Ac 
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ACT IT.] WINTER’S TALE. <0* 


That makes her blood look out: * good aooth,- ihe is 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Cto. 6ome on, strike up I 

Doh. Mopsa must be your mistross; marry, 
garlic. 

To mend har kissing with. • 

Mop. Now, in good time! 

CihO. Not a word, a word ; wo sUinU upon our 
manners.— 

Come, strike up 1 

i 

Iferv a Dance, of Shepherds ami Shepherde-s'^es. 

Pol.. Pr«^, good shepherd, what fair swain is 
this 

Which dances with your daughter ? 

SuKP. ’J’hoy call him JJoricIcs; and boasts 
« himself 

To have a worthy feeding : but I have it 
U|»on his own repoil, and I belu*ve it ; 

He looks like scsith. lie says, he loves 
daughUT; 

I think BO'too; tor never ga/.M the moon 
Uj*on fho wat^'r, as he ’ll stiuid, and read. 

As ’twere, my daughtei’s ey<*o; and, Ut he plain, 

1 think there is not half a kiss to choose 
Who loves another best. 

I'oi.. SIm* diinoca featly. 

SliKP. Ro she does anything ; though I reiKirt it, 
Tlmt should he .silent ; if yonng Doncles 
I)o light upon her, she shall hi ing him tliut 
'W^hieh ho not dre^s of. 

Enter a Servant. 

Sbrv. O master, if yon did hut hoar the ]>edler 
at the door, you woiiiil never dance again after a 
tahur and pijM*; no, the bagpipe eouhl not move 
you: ho sings siworal tunes I'lLster than you’ll tell 
money: he utters them os he had eaten ballads, 
and all men’s ears grow to his tunes. 

(h.o. He could never come bettor: he shall 
enmo in: 1 love a ballad hut even too well, if it he 
doleful malh'V meirily set down, or a very pleasant 
thing indeed, and sung lamentably. 

Skuv. He hath songs for man or woman, of all 
BiJtes; no mdhuer enn so lit his eostomers with 
glove.s: he has the ju-eftieM love-songs for maids ; 
so without bawdry, which is stiaugi' , with sueh 


delicate burdens of dUdoB and jadbfigi: Jump her 
and tJmmp he/; mid where some stretch-mouth’d 
rascal would, as it were, mean mischief, and break 
a foul gap *’ into the matter, be makes the maid to 
answer. Whoop, lo me no harm, good man; puts 
him off, slights him, with Whoop, do me no harm, 
^ood man. 

' Pon. This is a bravo fellow. 

Cto. IJelieve me, thoa ti^lkest of an adnurable- 
conceited fellow. Has he any unbraided * wares ? 

Sehv. Ho hath riband.s of all the colours i’ the 
rainbow ; jioints/ more than all the lawyers in Bo¬ 
hemia can learnedly handle, though they come to 
him by the gross ; iiikh^s, caddisses,* cambrics, 
lawns; \»hy, he sings ’em over, os they were 
gods or goddesses; you would think, a smock were 
a .sho-uiigel, he so ehants to the sleeve-hand. Mid 
the work about the square ^ on’t. 

Cr.o. J’r’ythec, bring him in; and let liim ap- 
h singing. 

Pi'.n. Foivwam him that he use no scurrilous 
wordfi in’s tunes. [Exit Servant. 

CijO. You have of these podlersjihat have mon* 
in them than y«ui’d think, sister. 

Pbr. Ay, good btother, or go about to think. 

EnliV Autolycp.s, singing. 

Lami ns wh ite as driven snow ; 

(Ii/prus ilovk as e'er was crow ; 

as street ns •Ininask roses ; 

Masks for fnrrs and for hosts ; 
liiKjle-hraeelet, neeklacek amber, 

I'crfiime for a taif/fs chanilter / 

Golden qnoifs ami .stommhrrs. 

For my lads to give their dears ; 

Pins and fstlmg-stieks of steel 
What maids lack from head to heel: 

Come, buy of mt‘, come ; come buy, come buy ; 
Buy, lads, or ebw your lasses cry : come, buy. 

Clo. If I wei’O not in love with Mopsa, thou 
shouldst take no money of me; hut being en¬ 
thralled ns I am, it will also be the bondage of 
certain ribands and gloves. 

Alop. I was promised them against the feast ; 
hut they come not too late now. 

Don. He hath promised you more tki'ilirthat, or 
there ltt‘ liars. 


* That mititt her HaoH tooh intt ] Thpnbntil's corrfoiton , the 
olA text havliiir.—*’ hulk on *1,” The nii»pi>nt iiui unroinmuu 

thus »n '* C>inbeline,’ Act II. Sc. 1.— . 

• m 

Mutt nrcnr Tlic pniit of hit mneiuhTaiipo oat,” 

and in “ Twoinh Night,” Art III. Sc. t.— 

"And laid lutno honour too unchaty ovt," 

where, m both lastatirct, the old edhiont hare “ on’t." 

t> —« fitnl gap—] Mr. (‘oUict’t annotatgr would read,—a fhul 
^Ofie, that w»a broad Jett; but a ‘' foul ” meant a grots paren 
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thcMt See Pnttenham'H " Arte of Poesy,"Lib III c. *U., under 
rarenihetu, or the Inseriour. 

c —unbraided ware* f I That U, anrywUed, uufadtd, eterUng 
go ^ds 

d *- points,—] A quibble on points,” the bKes with metal taga 
by which the diets wns fAstened up. and themes for argument. 

• — inkles, caddisses.—] Tsklr u a kind of tape, and ca4die a 
narrow waisted galloon 

• ~ /he square on ’I i The “ square " appears to have signified 
the bosom part of the chemise, which, as we tee in old pienmt 
and engravings, was Crequently ornamented with embndd^. 
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JWop. He hath paid jou ell he promised you: hear their faces ? Is there not milkinpf-time, when 
.nay be, he has paid you more;—^which will shame you am goin^ to l)ej, or kiln-hole, to whistle off 
you to give him again. these secret^, but you must lie tittle-tattling before 

Clo. Is there no mminers left among mmds? all our guasls? ’Tia well they aro whispering 
will they wear their plackets where they should Clamour ■ your longues, and not a word more. 


* Clkimrar jroMr ] Soma will ha*c tbia to ha a cor- Mr Ilonlar,— a 

&OID Um foliowiiijf line in Taylor, th' Water Poet fi'il cib-«l tn ft would aeem to have Iwan a temdUr pliMW. 
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WINTER’S TALE. 


ISCSHK m. 


ACT IV. 


Mop. I have done. Come, yijp promised me<l 
tawdry lacc • and a pair of sweet gloves. 

Clo. Have I not told tbee how I was cozened 
bj tlio way, and lost all m^ money ? 

Aut. And, indeed, sir, there arc 'co'zencrs 
abtY>ad ; tliereforc it buboves men to be wary. 

Cno. Fear not tliou, man, thou sliult lose 
nothittg here. 

A irr. 1 hope so, sir; for I have al>out me many 
paruels of charge. 

(’1.0. What ba**t here ? ballads? 

Mop. Pray now, bii> some : 1 love a ballad 
in print a’-hfo • lor then wo arc sure they aie tuie. 

Aut. Jfere’s ono t«ra very doleful June, How a 
usurer’s wife was brought to bed of twenty money¬ 
bags at a burden ; and bow slie longed to eat 
adders* heads, ami tomls caibotuidoed. 

Mop. Is it true, think \ou’^ 

Aut. 'Very line; and but a itmrilli old. 

I) uu. JSlesH me from iiuuryiiig a usum ! 

Aut. Here’s the midwile’s name to’I, one mis¬ 
tress ’J’aleportcr , iind fi\e 01 six honest wi\es’ tliat 
weie pri’seat. Wliy sboulil 1 cany lies al)ro.ul ? 

Moi*. Pray you now, biy it. 

Cl.o. t.!oine on, lay it liy : ami let, ’s first see 
moro ballads; we’ll buy the utbei things uiiou. 

Aur. 1 leie’s unolber Imllad, Of a lisli, that ap¬ 
pealed ujMiu the eonsi »»n\V«MlMes<lny the fourseoie of 
April, forty tbousniulfalbom above water, and sung 
this hallail against the luud bemts of mnids:(!') it 
W-i;,'/bought she was " woman, and was tuim'd into 
a eold fish foi she would not exeliangc (Icsh w itii one 
that loved Imr: the ballad i*. vei > jutiful, and as tiuo, 

Doll. Is it true too, think ^lai? 

At'T. Five justices’ bands at it, and witnesses 
moie than my pack will hold. 

Ct.o. Lay It. by foo : anofliei. 

Aur. Tins is a mei’ry ballad but a very pretty 
one. 

Mop. fiot’s have some inetry ones. 

jVi’T. Why, tbi.s is a parsing'’ merry one, and 
goi's to the tune of ' Two mnu/s woitlfttf a man 
tbeie’s scarce 11 maid westwiud but she sings it; 
’tis in request, I can tell you. 

Mop. We eun both sing it ; if thou’U bear a 
part, thflii shnlt bear; ’t is m three parts. 

J) on. We had the tune 011 ’l a month ago. 

Ai'T. 1 can bear my pint: you must know, ’tis 

my occupation: luive at it with jiou. 

Song. , 

» • 

A f?!-/ j/ou hei>ct,for I tfuat go, 
ir/o re it fit» not gon to ktuno. 

• — \ tawiirr incf—] A sort of omMiivnt worn hjr women round 
the ne.k or w»i«t, and »o ratted, it is raid, after St. Audiev 
(Xtheldri-da) • 

~ o w.sre a*e,—1 A* we ehould now «iU It, a ear- 

pMtinftf merry o.te, an rjrcttiimg merry ono 
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D. WhUher t 
M. O, whither f 

D. W/athetc 1 

M. It become» thy oath full wdl. 

Thou to me vhy secrets tell: 

t D. Me too, let the go thither. , ' 

M. Or thou go'st to the grange, or mill : 

‘ ^ D. If to either, thou dost^ ill. 

A. Neither. 

D. What, nether f 

A. Neither. 

1 ). Thou hast sworn my Um to be ; 

M. Thou hast sworn it more to me : 

T/un whither go'st ? say, whither f 

C’i.o. Wi» ’ll have Ibis song out anon by our- 
selvi's. my father and the gtoitlemen are in ard • 
talk, and we ’ll not trouble them.—Come, bring 
away tliy jiack aft<»r me.—MVnehes, I ’ll buy for 
y Of! both.— Pcdlei', lot’s have the first choice.— 
Follow me, girls. 

[/i’.r// 7 vith. Mopba and Dobcas. 

Aur. And you shall pay well lor ’em. 

[Singing. 

Will yo'i buy any tajte. 

Or Ian ii>r your rajie. 

My dainty diirk, my dear-a ? 

.Any sdk, any thread, 

Any toys for your head. 

Of fill neu'st andJin'sl, fust wear~a t 
Come to the pedfei'; 

Money '« a meddle>\ 

That doth utter all men’s wure-a. [_Exit, 
Ri'-inltr Servant. 

.Ss.Rv. Mn.stor, lliere is three carters, three 
-licpberds. (hive neatherds, three swineherds, that 
lune mailo tbcnwelve-^ all men of hair; they call 
themselves Saltiers and thi'y have a dance which 
the yvenebes say is a gallimaufry of gambols, 
fieeauso they arc not in’t; but they themselves are 
o' the mind, (if it be not too rough for some that 
know little but bowling) it tvill please plentifully. 

Shi;p. Aw’ay ! we ’ll none on't; here has been 
too much homely fooler) already.—I know, sir, we 
weary you. 

Pol. You weary those that refresh us: pray, 
t let *s .see tbeao four threes of herdsmen. 

.Skiiv. Cine three of them, by their own repoyt, 
sir, hath danced licforc the king; and not the 
worst of the three but jumps twelve foot and a half 
by tfte squire." 

Sbnp. Ix'ave your prating: since these good 

* — ^iid—1 for grave, terioHi 

a — Snhkrti ] Tlic ruMic's blunder for Saifre. 

e — r4e «quite.] Tbe foot^mfe Fteoeh, eemlerre. lee mat 
(i>). p M, Vel I. 



nil 


*(» IT.) 




lueo ai« pleaaed, let them <come« in; but qijickly 
now. 

Skst. Why, they stay at door, sir. [iFarf^. 


He-trUer Servant, teUh tieetve Kustics, hahii^d 
like Satitfe. They dance, and then, exeunt. 


T 


Pol. O, fether, you’ll know more of that liA-e- 
after.—* 


la it not too far gone?—’Tia time to {mrt. them, 
[ilaufe.] He ’b simple and tells much.—How now, 
fair sheplierd ? 

Tour heart is full of something that do(>s take 
Your mind fi-om feasting. SSwth, when 1 was 
young. 

And handed love O'* you do, I was wont 
To load uiy she with knacks: I would have rtui- 
Bock’d 


The pedler’s silken trcasuiy, and have iM>ur\i it* 
To her acceptance ; jou Inive let him go. 

And nothing luarted with him. If your lass 
luteqiretatiou should abuse, and call this 
Your lock of love or bountv. >ou wen* straited 
For a reply, at least, if joii luukc a earo 
01 happy holding her. 

Flo. Old sir, I know 

She prizes not sneh trifli's as these are: 

The gifts she looks from me an* pm’k’d and luck’d 
Up in my heart; which I have given aln*ady. 

But not deliver’d.—O, hear me bronthc' my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem. 

Hath sometime lov'd I I take thy hand,—this 
hand. 

As soft os dove's down, and us w’hlte as it. 

Or Ethiopian’s tooth, or the fann’d snow. 

That ’b bolted *’ by the northern blasts twiee o’er, 
Pol. What follows this ?— 

How prettily the young swain seems to wash 
The hand was fair before !—I have jmt you out;— 
But to your protestation ; let me lieor 
Wliat you profess. 

Flo. Do, and bt* witness to ’t. , 

Pol. And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo. And he, and more 

Than he, and men,—the. earth, the hcavcits, and 
all;— 


That,wOTe 1 crown’d the most imperial monarch. 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youth , 
Tljat ever made eye swerve; bad force and know¬ 
ledge [them, 

More than was ever man’s,—£ would not prize 


W’ithout her love; for her, employ them all; 
Commend them, i^d condemn them, to her sendee. 
Or to their own perdition 1 
Pol. ' Fairly ofler'd. 

Caht. This shows a souiul affection. 

Shkp. But, my daughter, 

Sa^ you the like to him ? 

Pi'in. 1 cannot s]^>ak 

So w'oll, nothing so well; no, nor mean bettor ; 

By the pattern of mine own tliongli^H I cut out 
The purity of his. 

SiiKi*. Take hands, a bargain 1 — 

And, friends unknown, you shall hearwitm*88 to’t; 
1 give my daughter to liim, and wilTniabo 
Her portion equal hiiv. 

Flo. O, that must ho 

T’ the virtue of your daughter ; ouc la'ing^dead, 

I .''hail have nioio than you dan dream of yet 
Enough tlu'u for your wonder. But, eoinc on, 
Ooutraet us 'fore iIk'sj' witnesses. 

SuFP. Come, your hand;— 

Ami. daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, swain, awhile, beseech you; 

TInve you a father? 

Ki.o. 1 have ; but what of him ? 

PoL. Knows he of tins ? 

Flo, lie neither docs nor shall. 

Pol. Methiuks a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That host hccomes the fable. Pray you, once 
more; 

Is not your father grown inTupahlo * 

Of^eusomihlc ufliui's ? is ho not stupid 
AVith ago and aifering iheiima?«cau ho speak? 
heai ? 

Know man from man ? dispute his own estate ? *’ 
Lies he not iMsl-rul ? and again does nothing 
But what he did, being cliildisit? 

Fi.o. No, gf»od sir ; 

Ho has his lieidtii, 'oid ampler sticngth indeed 
Than most have of his age. 

Pol. By my whito bean], 

You offer him, if this bo so. a wrong 
.Something iinfilial; reason, my son 
Slioiild cliuoso himself a wife*; bat as good reason. 
The father (all whose joy is nothing else . 

But fair jKjsterity) should hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo. I yield all this ; 

But, for some other reasons, my grave sir, 

'Vt’liich’t is not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My fatben of this business. 


« O, fkther, you II kMw more of tliat heresfter .—1 ThU we 
mUM (uppoee to be • eontinnnlion of tome dikcoune beifun be¬ 
tween FonxenM end the old Shepherd while the donee proceeded, 
k .. Mtod-l StfUd. 

e mere ttan gou earn dream o/ yet, 

Maeagh them firr gear wonder.] 

We have ehown befoia, in wvaal inetaneee, thet" yet” wm fto- 


quently uM>d In the wnM’ of new In the preMut petiage that 
meanltifi ii indiapenealilr to the antltbeeii. 

<1 - dUpute bid own eitate f] 7*hst ie, reiieon upon hie affain 
or condition. The phrue ii found eaein In " Romeo and Hultet,'* 
Act III. Sc .V.— • 

“ Let me dtqiMte with thoe of thy tekde," 
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WINTER’S TALE. 


[HOMRS m 
'Wli;, how now, fikthei! 


AO* IV. 


Pol. L^t him know't. 

Flo. He shall not. 

Pol. Pr’ythee, let him. 

Flo. No. he miwt not. 

SuKP. Let hint, my sod; he shall nut need to 
grieve 

At knowing of thy choi('(^ 

Flo. « Come, come, ho must not.— 

Mark our contrilct. 

Pol. Mink your di\om>, 3t*ting rtir, 

[ hiniiiclj. 

Whom wm I dnre not cull ; thou ait loo hu^e 
To Imi m'kuowih*d;;’d . thou n Ik ir. 

That thy.s nffoct’st u nhet-ji-hook !—'I'hoii ol 1 
traitor, 

I am Horiy, that, hy huiigiti;j!; thie, T cjii 
But .shorten thy life,one week.- -And thou, fresh 
piei-i) 

Of c‘.\ce|]ent witchcraft, wlio, of loiee, must know 
TJie royal fool thou cop’at with ,— 

Sill',!'. O, nty heait! 

Pol. I’ll Ime thy heuut^ Hcmtcird with hrieii*, 
and inudo 

More homely than thy hfale.— For thee, fond hoy. 
If I may ever know (lion do.st l»iit sinli 
That tiion no more shall never see this knack, (us 
nevi'J' “ 

I mean thoiiHlialt) we'll hui liiee (i oni siieeessiofi ; 
Not hold thee of oiii hlood, no, not our km. 

Far than l)i‘ueuIion oil’,—inaik (lion inv woul.-. ;— 
^'o!!v-w U.S to (he eoiot,^ -'I’liou tliuil. ior thl■^ time. 
Though full of our displeasiiio, \et we fu-o tliee 
From theilead blow of it.—And 3011. eiieliuntinent, 
Wortli3' enough a heidsinuu ; yea, him loo, 

That makes himself, hut lor our hoiioui theiein, 
Unworthy' thee,—if ever heneefui tli thou 
’riieao rural latches to his entram-o ojkoi. 

Or hiKip* his body"more with thy embiuee.s, 

I will devise a death as eruol for tlic'o 

A.*» thou art tender to't. f Kxit. 

Pru. Even here imdoiic ! 

I was not much afoiml: for once or twice 
I was uliout to speak, and tell him plainly, 

The self-siune sun that shines upon his court 
Hides not his vi.sagi' from our cott,ige, hut 
Looks on alike.—WiU’t please you, sir, 1 k' gone? 

[ 7 ’o FT.oKiz!;r,. 

I t6lil you what, would enmo of this: beseech you. 
Of y'our own state take care: this dream of mme, 
Being now awake, 1 'll queen it no inch faithei, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

(*1 Oia text, Aoji* 

> That Thmi no morn nhnlt never see this knack, (as never 
I mean thou shall)—J 

the flwt “never" appiarn to haie crept tn by the inAdcertcncc of 
Uic romposltor, whose eve ontiiiht it nroiii the am) of the Hue 
b Rveii here i.iidonc'] This is the acn'ptcd punctuation, and it 
oUKht not to be h^itlv tampered aith, yet some rcadeT.t may 
Vosaibly thmk w ith us that t he passage would be mure in hanuoiiy 
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Cam. 

Sjieak, ere Uiou diest. 

Surf. I cannot apeak, nor think. 

Nor date to knot? that which I know.—O, sir, 

' » [iTo Floiuzrl. 

You have undone a man of foiuscore three,s 
'1 ydt thought to fill his grave in tpiict,—^yea, 
I'c^die upon the bed my father died. 

To lie close hy his honest Iwnes ! hut now 
Some haiignuui must jmt on my' shroud, and lay me 
Wlieie no piie»t bIiovcIs m dust.—O cursed wretch ! 

[To Peuwta. 

'J'hat knew'’st this y\n, the prince, and wooldst 
adventure 

To mingle faith with him !—Undone! undone! 

If T might die within this hour, I have liv’d 
'I’o (he when 1 desiie. [Exit. 

Fi.o. ^' hy look y on so u|)on me ? 

r am hut .sorry, not afeard ; (h'lay'd, 

But not lung ultet'd : what 1 was, I am ; 

Mi,i« straining on foi jdueking back; nut following 
iMy !, .ish unwilluigly. 

GttKums mv loid, 

Vou snow your* f.itliei’s leinpcr: at this time 
lie will allow no ..>|i»rcli,—whuh I do guess 
Vou do 1101 i>ur[m.'e to hun ;—and us haidly 
Will '.(■ endure yuur .sight as yet, 1 fear ; 

'I'liei,. 111! (he fmy of liia highiitvsti settle, 

Coiie not befuie him. 

Flo. I not pin pose it. 

1 tlimiv, Ciiiidllo? 

(' i ,1. Even lie, my loid. 

i’lu. How often have I told you ’t would be 

thus * 

I low oI'k'u said, my dignity would bust 
But till't W'eie known ! 

Fi o. It eunnut fail, but by 

'i'he violation of inv faith; and then 
L('t natiiie erii'.li tlie sides o’ the earth together, 
.Vrul mat the seisL vvitliiti! Lift up thy looks:-— 
Fioni my succicssion wqie me, father! I 
Am heir to my atieetion. 

Cam. Be advi.s’d. 

h'Lo. I am,—niul by my fan<*y if my reason 
Will thereto be olMslumt, I have reason; 

If nut. my senses bettei pleas’d with madness. 

Do hid it welcome. , 

C.VM. This is do 8 pora 11 e,;%r. • 

Flo. So call it: but it does fulfil my vow,* 

I needs must think it honesty, Camillo 
Not for Bohemia, nor tlic ]>ump that may 

(•) First folio, my. 

with the hiKli-hom spirit by which Perdlta U uneonteloiMly tus- 
t.uno(l in this u-rnble moment, if it w-erw nad.— 

*' Even here undone, 

I was not much afeard; fur once or twice,” Ae. 
f — tv pii) fancy 1 That i», h> my ioee 
d — hilt It does taibl iny vow,—1 At, is understood,—**hut m il 
does fuUU my voW, 1 needs muel think it honesty.” 



&0I IV.] mmEm T^L£. Csosirv nu 


Be thereat glean'd ; for dlUe »aii eecs, or • 

The dose earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
In onknoyn fathoms, will 1 break my oath 
To this my iair bdov’d; therefi^e. 1 pray you. 

As yon have ever bccu my father’s honovir’d friend. 
When ho shall miss uic, (as,^n faith, I mean ilpt 
To see him any more) east your goo<l counsels r 
Upon his passtou. lu^sclf and fortune J * 

Tug for the time to come. This you may know, 
And so deliver,—I um put to sea 
With her, whom here 1 cannot hold on shore . 
And, most opportune to our*' need, 1 buvo 
A vessel rides fast by. butauut pivp.ir'd 
For this design. What eoutse i to iudd 
Shall nothing benefit }our knowledge, not 
Concern me the n‘]H>iting. 

Cam. (), my lord, 

I would your spirit were easier tin ad\ lee, 

Or stronger fur ;)our ntvd ! 

Fno. Ilaik, I’enlila.— • 

[ 7 'o/f.s/e/■ aso/«*. 
I ’ll hear ytm by and by. [ To 1’amu.i.o. 

Cam. Jfe's iiiemove.ilile*' 

Resolv’d for lliubt. Now' \u‘ie 1 happy, if 
His going I could fjatne to nene in^ tnrii ; 

Save him fiuni diiiigu, «lo him love and honoiii , 
Purclmso the sight again of dear Siciha, 

And that unhnjipv king, Iny iiiaMcr, wiium 
1 so much tlui.>.t to see. 

Fl.o. Now, good Canullo, 

I am so fraught with cuiious hu-iincbs, that 
I leate out cej«.iiJon.y. {(loiutj. 

Cam. Sii, I think, 

You have heard of iny pooi si'nices, i’ the lo\c 
That 1 have buine your lUthei ? 

Flo. Vt'ry nobly 

Have yoa dcseiv’d : it is iny f.itlu r’s iiiii-.ie. 

To speak your deed'?; not JiUle of In'" <*aie 
To have them tecunj]ions'd us tlioiight on. 

Cam. Well, iii\ loid, 

If you may please to think I love the k.ti".. 

And, tlnough him, whut's neaivst to lio.i, wlm li Is 
Your gracious self, enihraee hnt ni,v d.n (lion, 

(If your moi’<‘ ]>on<K'ious and sefiled piojo'ct 
May suffer ullemtion) on mine honour 
I’ll point you where you .i.ill Imve ‘■uch ii-ceiving 
As shall become your highii "?; wheie >ou may 
Enjoy*your mistre-is ; (lioni tin w'liom, 1 .si-c, 
There’s no disjunction to be made, but by, 

A& heavens foif’end ! -your ruin) marry her; 

And (with ray liost endeavoms in your iibsi-nce] 
Your discontenting father strive to qualify, ^ 
And bring him up to liking. 

* — to our tttei ,—] ThSobald’i eotreotion th« vld co]>it!» rvad- 
iag, “Jtor nued." 

b Ht 't vnemo yeaUo 


•Flo. ' ^ How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a mirade, bo dune ? 

That I mny call thee something more’than Hum, 
And, after that, ti-uot to thee. 

Cam. Have you thought on 

A place, W'heieto you ’ll go? 

Fi.o. Not any yet; 

Ibit as the unthoiiglit-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do, so we profess 
Ciirselio to Ik* the slaiea of chanct!, and flies 
Of eveiy wind that blows. 

Cam. Q'hen list to mo : 

'I'hi- follows,—if you will not ehang^our purpose, 
Hut undorgo liii.s ihglil,—make for Sicilia ; 

Ami there presi'ut yom»(‘ 1 f and your fair princess, 

( h’or So T 8 <'e she must he) ’foie Ijcoutcs; 

.She shall be bubiled ns it beyoim s * » 

'I'he partner of your bed. Mi'llmiks, I see 
Ia'oiiU's opening Ins liee arms, iiiul weepitig 
Ills Welcomes forth ;* asks tliee, the* wmi, for- 

giieiK'ss, 

As ’twere i’ llu* fathei's ]ierson ; ki-tses tin* hands 
Of your flesh princess: o’ei and o’er divides him 
’Tw)\t Ills unlvm(liie.ss and bi.s kiiidneSH,—the one 
lie eliidiM to bell, and bids the oflitr grow 
Fa-tiT limn thought or time. 

l■'lo. Worthy Caiuillo, 

What eolonr for my viMtutinn shall 1 
Hold up before him? 

Cam. Si'Ol, by the king your father 

'I'o greet him and to give ImitoeunifortH. Sii^ « 
'I’lie iiiunner of yoni hffnimg tow'anls him, with 
Wlflit you, ns fiom your falher, sliuH deliver. 
Things known b<>l,w'i\l iistlnee,! ’llflrriteyou down: 
’I'he w'liieh sliiill point you forth at overy sitting 
Wli.it you must say ; ih.ii he shall not jK'rceive, 
Jbit lh.it you liave yoiir fiithiT’s bosom there, 

And sjieak Ins very lieuil. 

Flo. 1 am iMiund to you : 

Then* is some sap in ihi-. 

Cam. a eoui*so more promising 

'rimii a wild dedication of yuiirselves 
To unpalird w'liters, undnmiu’d shores; most 
eeilain. 

To miseries ennngh : no hope U> help you ; 

Hut, as you shake off one, to take another^ 
Nolliing HO certain as your aiicliors ; who 
Do their Iwrft office, if th<*y can hnt stay you 
Where you’ll be, loth to be; bwides, you know, 
Frospt,*rity’s the vi-ry fs>nd of love, 

AN’hoHc freph compievioii and whoso heart together 
Ailli(tioii ^lAirs. 

IV.H. One of these is true : 

_ ("J Oltl IfXt, tow* 

*• Xn-'-foveaWe" employed iidverMAU/,, “Me** Xrr*- 

moiruhli! rvMjived,” Ac. Bo in Act III. Ke. 2,—"And <MWiM&to 

j unjprau.ful." 
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ACT rvO WINTER'S TALK. . (soara w. 


• ( 

I think affliction majr subdue the cheek, 

But not take in the mind. ' 

Cam. • Yea, say you so ? 

There shall not, at your father’s house, these seven 
years, 

Be bom another such. 

ri.0. My good Camillo. 

She is as forward of her brwding ns 
She IK i’ the rear of our birth.* 

Cam. . I cannot say, ’tis pity 

She lacks instructions, for she seems a mistress 
To rnost>that toucli. 

l*Kn. Your pardon, sir ; for tliis 

1 Ml blush you thanks. 

Flo. My ffrettiest Penhla !— 

But, O, tho tboiiiB we stand upon !—('annllo,— 
Prosprver of niy father, now of me, 

The medicine of our’houw* I —liow shall we do ? 
We aro.not furnish’d like Bohemia’s son : 

Nor shall apjienr in Sicilia., 

Cam. My lord. 

Foot none of Ibis : 1 tlimk jou know my foituncs 
Do nil lie there : it shall be so m_) euro 
To have you royally appomled, as if 
The scene you play were mine. For in.stnnce, sir. 
That you may know you shall not want,—one 
word. [They talk amil*'. 


Kliter AtiToi.YCiJS. 

Airr. Ila, ha 1 wimt a'-fool Honesty is! and 
Trust, his sworn brother, a very siniplo gentleman ! 
I have sold aK my Iruinpery ; not a eourilerfeit 
stu’no, not a riband, glass, pomander,® Inooch, 
table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, shoe-tie, 
bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my paek tiom fasting; 
they throng who should buy tiist, as if my tiinkets 
had boon hallowed, and brought a bonedietion to 
tlio buyer: by which nu'ans I saw whose purse 
was best in picture ; and what I saw, to my good 
U 90 1 reniombercd. My clown (who w'ants but 
something to be a reasonable man) grew so in love 
with tho wenches’ song, that ho would not stir his 
pettitoes till ho had both tune and words; which 
so drew tho rest of tho herd to me, that all their 
•other senses stuck in ears: you might have pinched 
a placket, it was w'nsclcss ; 't was nothing to gold 
a cod-pieco of a purse , I would have filed keys 
off that hung in chains; no hearing, no feeling, 
but my sir’s song, and admiring the nothing'* of 
it. »So that, in this time of lethargj'.f picked and 

• — I’tbi* rear of out birth ] The orifflnal hoa,—“ i'th’rears’ 
fii.r Birth ‘ 

l> Noreliikll appear in Sicllta ] It la usuM to print tbii with a 
bfcak after " Si'-ilia, " the proper remedy, we believe, i* to inaert 
■'eo,'* which appearv to have dropped out at pro**,—“Nor shall 
appw «o m SJeilU." 

* —ponumow,—^ ApesMndfrwaaabaUof perfamea, ‘i^maie 

4‘ifmbra,” carried ui the pocket, worn lounit the neck, or suspended 


cut most of thek festival parses; and had npt the 
old man come in with a wboobuh aguuat Ms 
daughter and the king’s son, and scared my 
choughs from the uhoff, 1 bad not loft a purse aKva 
in the whole army. , 

[Cam. Flo. atid Pee. eome/orfmrd. 
.Cam. Nay, but my letters, by this means being 
I . there 
Strsoon us you arrive, shall clear tliat doubt. 

Flo. And those that you’ll procure from king 
lA'ontcs— 

Cam. Shall satisfy your father. 

Per. , Happy be you! 

All that you speak shows fair. • 

Cam. YiTio have we here?— 

. fiSVetny Autoltcus. , 

Wo ’ll mak«* an instrument of this ; omit 
Nothing m.ay giic us aid. 

Ai’t. [yldw/e.] If they have overheard me now, 

-e-why, hanging. 

Cam. JIow now, good fellow ! why sliakest thou 
Bu? Feai' not, man; liere’s no harm intended to 
thee. 

Airr. I am a poor feiloiv, sir. 

( 'a»i. Mliy, be so still; here’s nobody will steal 
that from tli**e: yet, for the outside of tliy poverty, 
we mu.st make an I'xehange ; tliercforc, disease 
thiH' iastautly, (llioii must think there’s a necessity 
in’t) and change gannents wii.h this gentleman : 
though the peiinywortli on his side be the worst, 
yet hold thee, there’s some boot, [(itvhifl money. 

Ai’t. I ftin .ajioor fellow, su‘-—[Asic??.] i know 
ye well enough. 

Cam. Nay, pi’vtlioc, dispatch: the gentleman 
i.s half flayed ulieady. 

Act. Are y ou in carne.st, sir ?—I smell 
tho trick on’t. 

Flo. Di'^jiatch, T pr’ythee. 

Act. Indeed, 1 have had earnc.st; but I cannot 
with eonseienixi take it. 

Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle.— 

[Flo. and Actol. exchange garmmU. 
Fortunate mistress,—let my prophecy 
Como home to ye !—you nm.st retire yourself 
Into some covert: take your sweotlioait’s hat 
And pluck it o’er your brows ; muffle your face ; 
Dismantle you ; and, ns you can, dislikon 
The tiaith of your own seeming ; thv^S^^ou may 
(For I do fear eyes over*) to shipboard 
Oct undeacried. 

Per. I see the play so lies 

That I must bear a part. 

from the wrist. 

^ — the nothioir o/M.J It ha* been sugnsted that " nothliur" 

In thu place li a iRMjpnnt for nofin^, but like moth for melt, it fa 
only the old mode of ipelling that word 
• (jPor / do/ear evee over)] Rowe read*,—>< eyes over teus " a 
tfS. note ID Lord Elleamere’s copy of the first folio hu, » eft$ 
trer," and Mr. Collier’* annotator propose* the 



No reftiedjr.- 


hfft rr.l 

due. 

Have yoa done there ? 

Eto. , Should I now meet my &ther, 

He woold not call me son. * 

Cam. Jlay> yo* shall ha\w no hat.— 

Conlh, lady, come.—Farewell^ my friend. . 

Avr. Adieu, Ar. 

Flo. O, Perdita,.what have wo twain for^oy 1 * 
Piw you. a word. converse 

Cam. [Jairfe.] What I do next, shall he ti> tell 
the king 

Of this escape, and whither they are hound ; 
Vnierein, my hope is, I skill so pit*vail 
To force him after; in whose eonijaniy 
I shall re-view Sicilia, fur wlio-se sight 
I have a woman's longing. 

Flo. Fortune hpwd us'— 

Thus we act on, Camillo, to the seu-sido. 

Cam. Tlic swifier .«ptvd tJie hctti'r. 

{K.xemit Fi.0. Pun. and Ca#. 

Aut. I uodci*s<und the husiness, 1 hear it: to 
have an open cat. a quick ese, and a nimble bund, 
is necessary for a eutpnrae , a good nose is requisite 
also, to smell out work for the othi'i' siuises. 1 see 
this is the tiini> that the unjust man doth tlinu*. 
W'hat an exchange hail this hei*n without hoot! 
what a boot is heit' with thi.s exchange ! Sim*, the 
gods do this year connive at us, and we may do 
anything cxlemjtQre, The prince himself is ultnnt 
a piece of iniquity ; steiilmg away from his f.i(her 
with his clog at his lu'cls : if 1 tlioughl it wire u 
piece of honesty to oi^qiiniiit tlio king wiihiil, I 
would not do’t: I hold it the moie knavery to 
conceal it; anil therein am 1 enn.stuiit t^ my 
profession.—Aside, aside !—heic is moie matter 
tor a liot brain : every laiieV end, cvi'i-y shop, 
church, session, hanging, fields a careful mini 
work. 

. Enter Clown and Shepherd 

Clo. See, see; what a man vou arc now! 
Thoi*e is no other way hut to tell the king she ’h a 
changeling, and none of )our flesh and liluod. 

Shup. Nay, hut hear me. 

C»o. Nay, hut hear me. 

Shkp. Go to, then. 

CLh. She being none of your fli'sh and blood, 
your flesh and blood has not offended the king;' 
and so your flesh and blood is not to be punished 
by him. Show those things you found about her; 
those secret things, all but wliat she has withjier: 
this being done, lot the law go whistle ; I warrant 
you. 


[acuaa m. 

••Shrp, I will l|ll the king all, oveiy Word ; y«^ 
and his son’s pranks too,—who, I may ai^, is no 
honest man neither to his father nor to me, to go 
about to moke me (he king’s brother-in-law. 

Clo'. Indeed, biother-iu-law was the far^ost 
ofl* you could have been to him; and then your 
blood had been the di'arer by I know how much an 
ounce. 

Aut. fiifiK/i*.] Very wisely, |)upplos ! 

Siiur. Well, let us to the Ling*, there is that 
in this fardel * will make him scratch bis board. 

Ai>t. 1 know not what ipijiodiment this com- 
plnml may be to the flight of my nmpter. 

Clo. JViiy heartily he bo at palace. 

Aut. Though T am not nutumlly honest, I am 
so houH'times by ehnneo r--lot me pocket up my 
pedler's excrement .*’—Taking off^hia, ftdte 
beard. 1 How now, rustics! whither aro you 
hound ? 

SiiKP. To the paliire, an it like your worship. 

Aur, Your affairs there? wluit? with whom? 
the condition of that farilol, the pliiee of your 
dwelling, your iiiunes, ^-oiir ages, of what having, 
bleeding, and anything that is fitting to be known, 
iJisi’uver. 

Clo. We are but plain fellows, sir. 

Aur. A lie , you arc rough and hairy. Lot me 
liiiie no l^iiig; it hecunie^ none hut tradesmen, 
and they oFieii give ih soldiers the he: but we 
yiay them for it with stumped coin, not stabbing 
steel; theiefoiT they <lo no^ five us the lie. •* • 

Ci.o. Your wotriiipHiud like to have given us 
oni^ if jou hud not taken yoiirw'lf with the 
maniuT. • 

Siri'i*. Ale _>oii n courtier, an’t like you, sir? 

Aut. VVlietliei it like iiu* or no, J am a uoiir- 
(i<‘r. iSee’st thou not the air of the court in these 
eiifeldiiigs hath not. my gait in it fho mensuro of 
the eoiut? receives not thy iioso enuil-odour from 
me? reflect I not on thy haseiicHH eourt-eontenipt? 
'rir;nke.st thou, for that 1 msimiute, or* tozo from 
thee tliy lio'>iiie.ss, J am theiefore no courtier? I 
am coin tier ciip-a-jic; and on<*. that will either 
piixh on or pluck hack thy huKiness there; wliere- 
upon 1 command thee to >pen thy affair. 

Snr.p. My husiness, sir, is to the king. • 

Aut. What .ulvwate hast thou to him ? 

iSirre. 1 know not, an't like you. 

Clo. [AsifJe to ike Shepherd.) Advocate’s the 
court-word for a pheasant; say, you hate none. 

SiiLP. None, sir; 1 have no pheasant, cock 
nor hen, • * 

Aur. How bles-i'd aie wo that are not nmplc 
men ! 


WINTER’S TALE. 


• — ftedei—A bfmdU, pack, or burden 
S — •xerement.l Ho means beard. We have « simllsr appU- 
eatioB of tbo word in "Love'a Laltour'a Lost," Act V. Sc. 1,— 


• (•) Old test, at. 

"andwitii his royal AngiT thus, dally srtth my Aier«M«iir, with 
my mi'stachlo." 
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Yet nature might tiave mode me as these are, 
Tliereforc I * 1 ! not <ii>»dain. , 

t.h,o. This cannot bo bnt a great conrlior. 
Hukp. llis garments are rich, bift«he wears 
them not handsomely. * 

(?i.o. lie boeraa to bo the more noble in being 
fantastical: a givat man, I *11 warrant; I know 
by the picking on’s teeth. 

Atrr. Tfeo furdtd there ? wha*’e*i* the fardel ? 
Wheit'fore tliat box ? 

340 


. SiTF-p. Sir, there lies such secrets in this fardel 
and box, which none must know but the king; 
and wbicb he shall know within this hour, if 1 may 
come to the speech of him. 

Afrx. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

SfTKP. Why, sir? 

Apt. The king is not at the palace ; he is gone 
ahojird a new ship to purge melancholy and air 
himself: for if tliou be’st capable of things serious, 
thou must know the king is full of grief. 
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Shbf. So ’tis said, SQ*,—a{>out liia aq^, that 
ihonld have married a sheplterd's daughter. 

Avt. If Uiat shepherd be not in haud-fast.* let 
him fly f tiie curses he shall ^avc, the tortures he 
shall feel, will break tlie back of the hetut 
of monster. *• 

(?i.o. Think you so. sir ? I 

Arr. Not he alone shall sufler wliat vilfmn 
make heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but thosefthat 
are germane to him. though removed fifty times, 
shall all come under the hangnma ; which though 
it be great pity, yet it is" neeessary. An old 
sheep-whistling rogue, a mni-feinler, to offi'r to 
• have his daughter eome*into grace! Some say, 
he shall be stoned ; but tlmt death is too soft for 
him, say I: draw our throne info a sheep-cote! 
all deaths are too few, the shaijtest t04» ea^v. 

C1.0, Hus the old man o’er a sou, sir, Jo you 
hear, on ’t like you, sir ? • 

Aux. He has a son.—who shulI he flayed ah^'; 
then, 'nointed over with honey, set on tiu> liead of 
a wasp’s nest; then stand tdl he be three quarters 
and a dram dead , then r«*cover<*d again with aqua- 
vitie, or some other hot infusion ; then, raw us ho 
is, and in the hotl»‘st day ]>rognostieatioii‘' jiroehiinis, 
shall be set against n brick wall, the sun looking 
with a southw,u-d eye iqton him,— wImtc he is to 
liehuld him with flies blown to death. Iliit what 
talk wo of the.st' fraitorly rascals, whose miseries 
are to bo smiled at, their oiTetU'es being so ea]:)ital ? 
Tell mo (for you st'om to be honest plain men) 
what you liave to the king: being sornefhmg 
gently considered, I ’ll Iniiig you whixe he is 
alaiard, tender your perHoiis to his presence, 
whisper him iu your belailfs ; and, if it lie in man, 
besides the king, to effect 3'our suits, here* is inati 
shall do it. 

Clo. He BCHuns to be of gient luitlioilty : dose 
wHli him, give him gold: ami thongli aiitliority be 
n stubborn bear, j'et Iu* is oft led by llie nose with 
gold ; show the inside of your pur.so to the outside 

• If that thfphrrd hr nul ?n lijiid-f.uit, M him fyA only 
critic who li»v noticed tin- trriii “hand faxt ” la Mr K U. Uhitc , 
•nd he quite mi.tiikca ila niiaiiinK To he in “ hand fut 
prise, Is to be at large only on lecurit) given 


■of his hand, and no more ado. Remember,— 
stoned, and flay^ alive! 

Shkp. An’t please you. sir, to undertake U>o 
business for us, htsre is that gold I have: I ’ll 
make*it as much more, and leave this young man 
in pawn till T bring it you. 

Avr. After I have liune what T promised? 

Sum*. Ay, sir. 

Aut. Well, give mo tlio moiety.—Are yon a 
party in this business ? • 

0t.o. In some sort, sir: hut though ray enst* bo 
a pitiful one, 1 luqie 1 shall not he flayed out of it. 

An*. O, that’s the case of the shepherd’s son ; 
—hang him, he ’ll bo made an cxiiiniile. 

C1.0. Comfort, g(fc)d comfort! W'o must to the 
king, and show our strange sights: he must know 
’t is none of yoiir daughter nor my sistea; }ve are 
gone else.—Hir, I will give you as mueh os this 
old man docs, when the business is yierfornual; and 
remain, as he says, ^our pawn till it he brought 
you. 

Avt. I will trust you. Walk beftn-e towurtl the 
sea-side; go on the right hand; 1 will but look 
upon the hedge, and follow you. 

Clo. Wu are blessed in this man, os 1 may 
say, even blessed. 

SiiKp. 1 jet’s hefon*. as he bids us : he was pro¬ 
vided to do us good. [JUxt’iinf Shepherd and Clown. 

Avr. If 1 had a mind to ho honest, I sec* For¬ 
tune would not suffer 1110; she drops booties in my 
mouth. I am courted now wi^h a double oc'ensiuiia 
—gold, and u means Jo do tho prima* my muster 
goad ; whieh who knows how that may turn bock 
to my luivuiieeiiK'nt ? 1 will bfiiig these two 

niolcs, flie.se blind ones, alaioi'd him : if ho think 
it tit to slioie lli«*in again, iind that tlie complaint 
they have to the king c'oneeins him notliiiig, let 
liiiii call me rogue for b<*irig so far oflieious; for 1 
am ptiKif against that titb*. and what shame else 
Iwlongs to ‘t. To him will I present them ; tliero 
may be multei in it. 

1 > — prngiioiiliiiiHiin jgrAWaiiiK,— ] The hottcutiUy piedirtod by 
till- aliiiaiiiir " Ainiuiini ks hi n* In Sliaki-i.pcnrr'ii time publiilicd 
iiiiilfr tlim title, ■ An Aliiianark >iii<l I'rognoeheeiiiiin made fui iha 
year ufour I.urd Ood ISOS -Mai.usc 
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AOT V. 


Si'JKNE I.—Sicilia. A Jio<m in the Pahtee nj I.<‘ontos. 


Enter Lkontisb, Cr.KO.Mj*Nn.s, Piov, Pm'mxa. 
and oihen. 

Cr.KO Sir, _>(>u Jiavc and liavc 

perform’d 

A Hniiit'liku aoriovr : no fnidf could you iimk(‘, 
Wuoh you liavc not rodociu'd ; itidoed, pai<l dowu 
More |H*niU’nco than ilono trc.spass: at llu* la^K 
Do aa the hcavcuH ha\<* done, target your evil ; 
With them, foigivc yoiuaelf. 

Licon. WIuNt I remember 

Her and her virtue.M. 1 eaunot forget 
My hleiniidics in them : and ho •'till think of 
The wrong T did niyielf: which was m) much. 
That heirless it hath miwle m_> kingdom ; and 
Destroy’d tho sweet’st companion that o’er ni.iii 
Bred his holies out of. « . 

Paul. Ti ue, too true, rtij lord . • 

If, one by one, you wedded all the vvorld, 

► ^ Or from the all that aii* tof>k something good. 

• True, too twie, njr Inrd ] A eorrrctioii of'Theol'alii, the old 
■dition* havinK,— 
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To make a perfect woman, she, yon kill’d. 

Would he unparullerd. 

Lkon. T think so, KilVd t 

She I hiird t I did so lut thou strik’at me 
Sorely, to say 1 did ; it is as hitter 
U])oii thy tongue as in my tliuught. Now, good 
now. 

Say so hut seldom. 

Clho. Not at all, good lady; 

Von might have spoki ii a thousand tl'ings that 
would 

Have done the tinu more henefit, attd grac’d 
^'our kindness better. 

Pai'i.. You are one of 

Would have him wed again. 

J)iox. If you would not sn. 

You [uty not the state, nor.tho remenihrance 
Of his most sovereign name ; consider little 
WliaC dangers, hy his highness’ fail of issue, 

May drop n))on lus kingdom, and devour 
j Incertain lookers-on. Mliat were more holy 

“ Tifitroy’d the rompanton, that cw nm 

Bred his hope« out nf, true. 

Pmul Too true (m) Lord;)" 
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Thas to rejoice the ibrmet queen is well 
W'hat holier than,—for royalty’s rcpou*. 

For present comfort and for future good,— 

To bless the bed of majesty ij|gain 
"VTith a sweet fellow to’t?* • 

Fai'I.. •I'hcre is none wor 

Respecting her that’s gone. Resides, the gws 
Will have fulfill’d their secret purposes ; I * 
Fur has not the divine Apollo said, 

Is’t not the tenor of his oraelck 

That hing Leontes shall not have an heir 

Till his l(wt child bo found? which that it shall, 

^ Is all a.H monstrous to otu' human reason. 

As my Antigomis to break his grave, 

And come again to me ; who, on iny lifi*. 

Did perish with the infant. "J' is your eoiuisol 
My lord should to the heavens he e<»ntraiy, 

Oppose against their wills.—Onre not for issue ; 

[Ju IjK(»NTF8. 

The crown will find an h<'ir. Great Alexandi-t 
Left bis to the worthiest ; so his successur 
W’ us like to be the best. 

LEO^. Good Puiilina,— 

W’^ho hast the iiiemoiy of Jlornnone, 

1 know, in honour,—O, that ever 1 
Had sqimr’d me to thy counsel!—then, even now, 
I might have look’d upon rny rpuH'ii’s full eyes; 
Have taken treasure from hei lips,— 

Paux.. • Au<l left them 

More rich for what they yielded. 

liEON. 'rhuu speak'si ti oUi. 

No more such wives; therefore, no wile • one 
worse. 

And better us'd, would make hei s.xiiil<>d sjtiiit 
Again }>oBsesa her eoqise, niul on this stage 
CWniere we offenders now) appeal,” soul-vevM, 
And begin. Why to me ? 

Pail. Had she sueh jiowet. 

She hod just caiist'.'' 

Lkon. She had i and would ineeiise me 

To muiilcr her 1 niained. 

pAt’L. I bhoiihl so : 

Were 1 the ghost that walk’d, 1 ’d bid you, mark 
Her eye; and tell me for what dull part in’t 
You chose hei ; then I’d shriek, fhal even your 
ears 

Should rifl tu hear me ; and tlic words that follow’d 
Should be, Remember mine / 

Leon, Stars, stars, • 

• —the former queea is wrll’] An rx precision applied to the 
dead: thne in "Antony end ('leiipetra,'’Art 11 Sc S,— 

" Mess Piret, madam, he is ueti. 

Cleop. Why thete's more gold 

But, tirrah, mark, we use 
To any the dead art well” be. 

See also Malone’s note in the Variorum edition, Vol XIV, p. 400. 
b — and on this stage 

(Where we otTendere now) appear, ftc ] 

Theobald teade.— , 
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[•And all eyes else deod coals ! —fear thou no wijfe j 
1 '11 have no wile, Paulina. 

P Will you swear 

Never to iimrry^ but by my free leave ? 

Lkon. Never, Paulina ; so Ik* blms’d my spirit 1 
I’acl. Then, good my lords, bear witness to 
Ills oath. 

C'i,Ko. You tempt him over-much. 

Pa I L. Unless another. 

As like Jlermione as is her pictuK>, 

Affront his eye. 

Gi.ko. Good nriptlam,— 

Pai'l. ^ I have done.* 

Yet. it niy .ortl will nian’y,—if you will, sir, 

No i-emedy but you* will,—give me tlio office 
'I’o choose you a queen: she hIuiII not be so young 
As w’As your forniei ; but slie shall Ihi such 
As, walk’d your first queen's ghost, it should take 

j<»y 

To s(H‘ her in your aims. 

IjKon. My true 1’nulina, 

We shall not nuirry till thou bidd’st us. 

Paul That 

Shall he when your first queen’s again in breath; 
Novel till then. 


. RnUr >1 Gentlemnii. 

Gent. One tiiat gives out himself prince 
Kloi'isel, , » ^ 

Sun of Polixenes, wifli Ins princess, (she 
'Wie faiie.st I have yet beheld) ilesires access 
To your high jtreseuce. • 

Licfiiv. What with him ? he comes not 

Like lo his father’s gieafiiess: Ins approach, 

So oui of eiiciimsfam (> and sudden, tells os 
’T is not n vi-ifiilion fram’d, hut forc’d 
IJy need imd in-cideiif. Whut train ? 

(iLM'. But few, 

y\iid those hut m<‘aii. 

Lnov. llis priiieesH, say you, with him? 

Glm'. Ay, the most }K‘erlcsH piece of earth, I 
think, 

'J'hiit e’er the sun shone bright on. 

Pai l. O, Hennione, 

As eveiy present tiiiu' doth boast itself 
Above a hettei gone, so must thy grave* 
tiive way to what’s seen now. Sir. you yourself 

>< — and on tliiH (Stage 

• fWhsrr wt ojfuit her now) appear," Be. 

i Slip litfl Jn^t raune | 'I tie flrNt and Hecond follM have,—-"She 
hod Jubl I'aiiM " 

d I'aui. 1 )ia\r done j In the old iditlnne, the Word*, ** I have 
diinc'," form part of the prereding apeech; th^ wars wopeiiv 
asiigncd hy ra)>i)l 

e - - si must thy gravs 

(Stir B ay In what's snn now ) ^ 

" Grai p " hai bspri changed hy aome editor* to grat t. by other* k> 
qrairs. to the dmtructlon of a very flna idea 

e b2 
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• t 

tlave said, and writ so, (but your writing now .*| Have 1 Jicre touch’d Sicilia; and from liim 
Is colder tiuin that tfaonio,) Site tuSl not 6e«n, Give you all greetings, that a king, at frimid,* 

N(vr vjos not to Ik eqiialVd /——thus your vewc Can send his brother: and, but infirmity 

Flow’d with her beauty once ; ’t is slirewdly ebb’d, (Wluch waits upon ssroni times) hath 'Something 
To say you hare scon a better. seiz’d ^ 

Gknt. Pardon, madam; His wish’d ability, he Mad himself 

The one I have almost forgot; (your pardon) Tliefiands and waters ’twist your throne and his 
The other, when she has obtain’d your eye, MffliAr’d to.look up<ni you; whom he loves 

Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, (He Bade me say so) more than'all the sceptres, 

Would she begin a sect, might quench the zeal And those that bear them, living. • 

Of all professors else; make proselytes Lbon. O, my brother, 

Of who she but bid follow. (Good gentleman ') the wrongs I have done thee 


I’avi.. How ! not women ? 

Gbnt. Women will love her, that she is a 
woman 

More worth than any man; men, that .she is 
The ra];o8bof all women. 

liEON. * Go, Cleornenes; 

yourself, assisted with your honour’d fi lends, 
Bring them to our embracemeiit.—Still ’tis 
strango, 

\Exeunt CnKoMfUNRH, T,ords, and Gentleman. 
He mus should steal upon us. 

Paxii.. Had our prince 

(Jewel of children) scon this hour, he had paii'd 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

Lkon. Pr’ythcc, no more; cease ; lliou know'st, 
He dies to mo again when talk’d of: sure, 

MHion I shall seo tliis gentleman, thy speeches 
Will IHiig mo to consider that which may 
XJufurnish me of reason.—They arc come.— 


Re-enter CbBOMBivKS, vnth Fi.oni7.Ki. and 
Bkhdita. 

Your mother was most true to weilloek, printa' j 
For she did print your royal father off. 

Conceiving you : were J hut twenty-one, 

Your father’s image is so hit in you. 

ILis V(>ry air, that I should call you hrether. 

As 1 did him ; and sjH'ak of sometlung, wildly 
By us jierforra’d before. Most dearly welcome ! 
And youtfair prini'ess,—goddess ! —-O, alas 1 
T lost a couple, that 'twivt heaven and earth 
Might thus have stood, Ix-gc’tting wonder, os 
You, gracious couple, do ! and then I lost 
( All mine own folly) the society. 

Amity loo, of your brave father, whom. 

Though bearing misery, I desire my life, 

Once more to look on him. * 

Flo By his command 

• — tkat a Mna, «t fMoiia,—1 This h»» been vnnouHly and need. 
toMlv aUeted, the mn^t rerent chan|;o is,—'* ^kinK <u fnend , ” 
but " a king at illend " Mean* a king on lenni of nriendship, and 
li M much th«phn*«oIoKy of Sbaketpoare't ago aa '* to friend,"— 
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stir 

Afro.sh within mo; and these thy offices. 

So rarely kind, are us interpreters 
Of iny behind-hand slackness !—Welcome hither. 
As is the spring to the earth. And hath be too 
Expos’d this paragon to the fearful usage, 

At least ungentle, of the (h-cailful Neptune, 

To greet a man not wqith her pains, much less 
The adventure of her person ? 

Flo. Good my lord. 

She eiitne from Libya. 

Luon. Where the warlike Bnialiis, 

Thiif noble hononi M lord, is fear'd and lov’d ? 

Flo. Most i>'/al sir, from tlience; frem him, 
whose daughter 

His tears proclaim’d lus, parting with her: thence 
(A prospcious south-wind fi iendiy) we have cross’d. 
To execute (he charge my father gave me, 

For visiting your highness. My best train 
1 have from your Sicilian shores dismis.s’d ; 

Who for llohemia l>cnd, to signify 
Not only niy success iti Libxn, air. 

But m_> arrnal, and rny wife’s, in .safety 
Hero where wo arc. 

Lko.m. The blessed gods 

J’uige all infection flora our wir, whilst you 
Ho climate heie! You have .i holv father, 

A graceful geiitlenian ; against whoso person, 

So sacreii as it is, I have done sin, 

For which the lieavoiH, taking angry note, 

Have left me issuelos , ami your father’s bles»’d 
(.As he from heaven merit, it) with you. 

Worthy his goodness. What might 1 have been. 
Might I a son and daeghtcr now have Idok’d on. 
Such goodly tilings as you! 


Enter a Lord. 

Lonn. Most noble sir, 

That v^hich I shall report will bear no cretUt, 
Wore not the proof so nigh. Please you, great sir, 

" 1 knoif that we iball have him well to friend,**—/wHiu Cmoar 
Act III Sc 1; " Had I admittance and oppoitanitv to MnuL**— 
Cyn(«J«a(, Act I. Sc. i. 
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Dohemia greets jou from Iiiinan^lf b3i!; me; 

Desires you to attach his son, who has 
(Ilis dignity and di'ty lioth cast off) 

Fled fi-om bis fatlM^r, friun his ho}e»», and with 
A shepherd's daughter. ^ 

Leon, Wl)ere ’s*jUu)ienim ? speak ! 

Loud. Here in your city; 1 now came frot^' 
him: . f 

I speak amazedly ; and it beconu's 
My marvel and my message. To your court 
M'hiles he was hasl'niiig, (in the chuse, it seems, 
Of this fair couple) meets he on the way 
The father of this seeming lady, and 
II«*r brother, having both thtjir country quitted 
With this 3 oung prince. 

Fjlo. Caniillt* has iK'tray'd me; 

Whose honour and whose honesty, till now, 
Fiidur’d all weathers. 

Ix>RD. Laj’t so to his charge; 

He's with the king your father. , 

Lfon. Who ? Camillo ? 

Loun. CnimlJo, sir; I ‘■pake witli him, who 
now 

H.as these jioor men in quo'^tion. “Ni'Ycr saw 1 
Wretches so quake ; they kneel, they kiss the 
earth . 

Forswear thenihehi’s as oth'n ns tiny s])eak ; 
Jiohomia stops his ears, niul tlireuU'ris tlicm 
With divera doaihs in death. 

Pkk. () n\\ poor fatlier !— 

The heavens s<‘( spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract cclebruled. 

Lkon. You are married ? 

Flo. We are not, sir, nor are w<' like to Ik; ; 
The stars, I see, will kiss the valleys lii.st.— 

The odds fur high and low *s alike. 

Lkon. My loid, 

Is this the daughter of a king ? 

Flo. She ks, 

Wien once she is my wife. 

Lkoh. That ouw, I see, liy your good father’s 
Bjiet'd, 

Will come ou \«'iy slowly. I am sorry, 

Alost sorry, j-ou ha\e bioken fiom his liking. 
Where you were tied iu duty; and as soriy 
Your choice is not so rich m worth as U auty, 

Tliat you might well enjoy her. 

Flo. , Dear, look up: 

Though Fortune, visible an erieny, 

Should chase ua with my father, {lower no jot 
Hath sho to change our loves,—^Be.ieecli you, sir, 
Remember since you ow'd no more to time 
Than 1 do now ; with thought of such affectiomt^ 
Step fiMth mine advocate ; at your request 
My father will grant piecious things as trifles. 

• Sir, iny licse.—] See note (*), p 204. 

4 —^/kflaniortaaceu,ereJoparterrMc,—] The meaning Menu 


ijKOK. Would ho do so, 1 *d beg your preounta 
mistixiss, * * 

Which ho counts but a trifle. 

Pa in.. Sir, my liege,* 

Yoiir eye hath too much youth in’t: not a 
month 

'Fore your queen died, she was mote wortli such 
gazes 

Than W'lmt you look on now. 

Lkon. I thoug)it of her, 

Kven in these looks I made.—Hut your petition 

[ 7’o Florixrl. 

Is yet unonswer’d. I will to your father; 

Your honour not o’orthrown by' your d^Rin's, 

I am friend to them and you; upon which 
crratul 

I now go townnl him ; llierefore, follow me^, 

And mark what way 1 make: Come, good niy loiil. 

[AVeunt. 


SCKNK II.— The snmr. liffoi'c the Palace af 
licoiites. 

Kiif*.r ArroLYCiTs ami a Gentleman. 

Ai'T. Hest'cfh you, sir, were you present at tliis 
relat ion ? 

(iivNr. I was by at the. oiM'iiing of the fai'dcl; 
henrd the oiil sheplierd deliver the manner W>w 
he found it: w]a>reii|)on, aftef a little amazedness, 
w(‘ wi-jc all eonunaiidud out of the ehamlier; only 
tills, nu-tliouglil I liciud tlic sheplicrd^iay ho found 
the cliild. 

* Ai!'i. [ would most gladly know the ksspo of it. 

1.1 1 '\r. 1 make a hiokeri delivery of flic hiisi- 
iies*!,— hut till- chiinges I perceived in the king 
and ('ainillu weie veiy notes of admiration; they 
seemed ulmiMt, with staring ou one another, to tear 
the ea"«e.s of tlicir eyes ; tliere was HjK*eeh in their 
diuiihiM-ss, langiiiigc in their very gestyre ; they 
looked as tliey had lu-anl of a world ransomed, 
or one destiny ed : a iiotuhle pos-sioii of wonder 
iqipciiied iu tlic-rn ; hut the wisest lioholder, that 
knew’ no more hut seeing, could not say if the bn- 
portaneo '* wei’e joy or sorrow,—hut in the extremity 
of the one it must needs be.—^Hcre comes a 
gentleman that happily knows more : 

JSnUfT IlooEno. 

. • 

The news, Rogero ? 

Kog. Nothing hilt liorilircs ; the oracle is 
fulfUlcd ; the king's daughter is ^ouud : such a 

lo bi',—A iner« i|iprtiittir pould nerrr liitve laill wh«ti>«r theil 
ciTiutibti were of joy‘ul nr eorrowlag itgolflcuive. 


246 




(leal of wonder is l>ii)kon onfc within this hour, that 
ballnd-inakers cannot he uhlo to ex|iicss it.—Here 
contoa the lady Fauhiui’s stew’anl; he can deliver 
ym 11101 e.- 

/^nier Puuhna'« Stewar- 

How goon it now, sir? this news, which is called 
true, 18 80 like an old tale, that (he verity of it is 
in strong suspicion: has the king found his heir? 

Stkw. Moat true, if ever truth weio pivgriant 
by eireunistnncc: that which you hear you *11 
swear you see, there is such unity in the proofs. 
The mantle of queen llennione’s;—her jewel about 
the nock of it;—the letters of Antigoniis, found 
w'ith it, which they know to he his character;—the 
majesty of the creature, in rcsi'iiihlance of the 
niothor;—the affection of nobleni'sa. which nature 
shows above her hn'i'ding;— and laaiiy othi'i evi¬ 
dences. jmH'iaiiu liei with all ceitainty to bo tlu? 
king's daughter. Did you see the meeting of the 
two kings , 

lloo. No. *• 

Stkw. 'I’hen have you lost a sight, which was 
to be seen, cannot In’ spoken of. There might you 
have lu'held one joy crown another, m) and in such 

• — iTit^ rlippinK hfr,] That isi, cmbracinir her. So in “Cono 
laatii,*’ Act 1. Sr 6,— 
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manner, that it seemed sorrow wept to take leave 
of them,—for their joy wade.d in tears. There 
wu't casting u]> of eyes, holding up of hands, with 
eoiinteniinee of such distraction, that they were to 
be known by garment, not by favour. Our king, 
being le.uly to le.i]) out of himself for joy of lus 
found daughter, us if that joy were now hucunie a 
loss, cries, O, thy mother, thy nuiUter! then asks 
ilolioinia forgivi'iicss ; then embraces his son-in- 
law ; then again woiriea he his daughter with 
(*lip[ting“ her; now he thanks the old shepherd, 
wliieii stands hy like a weather-bitten concluit of 
many kings’ reigns. I never heard of such another 
eneoimtcr, which laim^s report to follow it, and 
nnd()(‘s description to >lo it. 

Uoo. MHiat, jiray yon, liecame of Antigonus, 
thivl carried licnc" the child ? 

iSi'KW'. Like an old tulo still, whi^ will have 
matter to rehearse, though credit bt^^slecp, and 
not an ear open. He was torn to pieces with a 
heui : this avouches the shepherd’s son ; who baa 
not only his innocence (which seems mueb) to 
justifv him. but a handkerchief and rings of his, 
tliat Paulina knows. 

Oknt. AMiat became of his bark and his fol¬ 
lowers? 

Stew. Wrecked the same instant of their 

"O' letin«e((p7e 
In um$ M Mund as when I woo’d.” 
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master’s deatli, aod in the view of the shepherd: 
so tLat all the instruments which aided to expose 
the child, were even then lost when it was ibund. 
lint. O, tfic noble combat tbA, ’twixt jo; and 
sorrow, was fought in Paulina! She had one eye 
declined fur the loss of hor hdbband, unuthcr elc> 
rated that, the orode was fill tilled: she lifted tl4$ 
princess fioni the earth ; and so locks luw in eij(-* 
bracing, os if she would pin her to her heart, that 
she might no more bo in danger of losing. 

Gent. The dignity of tliis act wu.s woitb tlie 
audience of kings and princes; for by such was it 
acted. . 

* Stew. One of the prettiest touches of all, and 
that which angled for iiiino e>eB, (caught the water, 
tlioiigh not the Hsh) was, n hen ut the I'i'lation of 
the queen’s death, with the manner how she euiue 
to’t, (bravely confessed and hmu^nted h^ the king) 
how attentiveness wounded his datighter; till, from 
one sign of dolour to another, she did, with aif 
Alas I I wouhl fuin sav. bleed tears,--for I am 
sure iny heart w'cjit blood. Who was most 
marble theie changed colour; Mnm* swooned, all 
sorrowed: if all the w'orld could huv< seen’t. the 
woe hud been univ-eis.il. 

Gent. Aiv they returned to the court ? 

Stkw*. No the prinee»H heiiiing of her mo¬ 
ther’s statue, which is in the keejting of Paulina, 
—a piece many years in doing, and now newly 
perfoinied by that rare Italian ma'-ter, .Inho Ro¬ 
mano, who, had he hini'tolf i‘teriiit), and I'ould 
put breath into his work, w'onid beguile Nature of 
her custom, so perfectly Iw i>, her npe,: he so near 
to Hennione hath done Jli-nniono, tliat tiny any 
one would speak to her, and stand in ho|)e of 
answer:—thither, w’ith all greediness of afli'etion, 
arc they gone; and there tiny intend to miji. 

Roo. 1 thought ^he had some gieut mattei 
there in hand ; for she hath privately twice or 
thrice a day, eviT since the death of llernnone, 
visited that removed house. Shall we thithei. and 
with our company pi«>ce the lejoiemg? ' 

Gent. Who would ho thence that has .the 
benefit of aecc.ss? every wdnk of an 03 e, some 
new grace will lie horn: om :ib‘-en(;e ni.ikeiif n.s 
unthrift 3 ' to our knowledge,. JjcI’^ along. 

[ Exeuvt. 

Aut, Now, had T not the dash of my foinicr 
life in me, would jireferment diop on my head. I 
brunght the old man and his son nhouid the prims-; 
told him I hcanl them talk of a fanlel, and 1 know 
not what; hut he at that time, mer-fond of the 
bhepherd’s daughter, (so he then look her to Ihj) 
who began to he much sea-sick, and hiiuw'lf litth 
better, extremity of weather contiinimg, this mys¬ 
tery remained undiscovered. Hut i .i all one to 
me; for had T lieen the finder-out of ihw secret, 
It would not have relished among my other dis- 


• • 

cAdits. Here co|ne those 1 have done gc^id to 
against my will, and already appearing in the 
blossoms of their fortune. 


Kfiter She]>hei-d ami Clown. 

SiiEP. Come, hoy; I am past more rhildren, 
hut thy sons and dauglitors will he itll giuitlenioii 
horn. 

(Yo. Yon an- well mot, sjr. You denied to 
fight with me this other day, Iteean^ 1 was no 
gentleman horn. See ytm these clothes? say, you 
st-e iliom not, and tlnnk me still no ge.ntletnan 
hoiii. you weic best say these rolK-s are not 
gentlemen horn. Give me the lie, do; and. try 
whetlu-r I am not now a gentleinun Imm. 

Aut. 1 know ytm are iiom-, sir, a gentleman 
horn. • 

Ci.o. Ay, and have been so any time these four 
hoiii-s. 

Slim*. And so have 1, hoy. 

Ci.(), So you have:—hut I was a gentleman 
hoi 11 hefon' my father; for the king’s sun took me 
by the hand, and t-nlled me brother; and then the 
two kings eall(-d my fullu-i hiother; and then the 
piim-t- my hrother, and the prineess my sister, 
i-alled my fatlu-i- father; anil so wi- wept,-—and 
(beie was the fiist genllcmau-like tears that evei 
we ‘^lH‘d. , • 

iSirKP. We may live, sfin,"to shed many more. 

('ia>. Ay ; or else ’tvvere hai-d luck, being in so 
jirejiostf-roHs estate as we aie, • 

Aut. I huinhly la-sceeh you, sir, to pardon mo 
all the fuult.s I have (-onimitted to your w-orsliij), 
and to giv*- me your good i-i-jiort to the prince my 
mast or, 

SiiEU, Pi'ytliee, son, do, for wi; must lx- 
Heiitle, now wi> uie geiitlemi-n. 

(’r,o. Thou wilt amend thy life? 

Ai 'I. Ay, Ho it like yoiir good worship. 

Ci.o. Give me thy hand: 1 will bweiu* to the 
prince thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in 
Uoiiemia. 

•SiiJci*. You may say it, hut not swear it. • 

(Jx.o Nt)t swear it, now I am a gentleman? 
Let boors and fninklnm say it, I’ll sweat it. 

Riiki*. Ifow if it Ik‘ false, wm ? 

C 1 . 0 . If it h«* ne’er so false, a true gioitloman 
may swear it in the Ix-hulf of his friendand 
I’ll swear to‘the prince, thou art u tall fellow Oi 
thy hands,* and that thou wilt not he dnink; but 1 
know tlion art* no tall fellow of thy hands, and 
that thou wilt hr- drunk ; hut I’ll swear it; and 1 
wrju'd thrai would.»t he a tail fellow of thy hands- 

» — a toll fellow ot thy baiids,—] Sec note (*), p. 387, Voi. II. 
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Ai't I will prove so, sir, to my power. 

(.’1.0. Ay, by any moans prove a tali fellow : if 
I do not wonder how thou dar'st venture to be 
drunk, not being a kill fellow, trust me not.— 
JIark ! the kings and the pi’inces, our kindred, aie 
going to sw* the queen's pieturo. Come, follow 
us; we’ll bo thy gwid mastcra. [£jeeuni. 


SCE^CTE ril,— same. A Ohn/wlin Paulina’s 
Ilotise. 

Enter liBOimes, I’omxknks. Fi,ori7.rt., PEnnixA, 
('amiulo, PaitIiIna, Lords, and Attendants. 

Lron. O, grave and good Paulina, the great 
comfort * . 

That r have liad of thee! 

What, sovereign sir, 

'vafW, and thtse jronr eoniracUd—] 
laia yeno rcnita vouiirout ily tint weiuspect the ■econd “your’’ 
to be «n KiterpoLtuw of th* oonipoeitur. 
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I did not well, T meant well. All my services 
You have paid home: but tliat \ou have vouch¬ 
saf’d, ^ 

With your crown’d brother, and these your* con- 
traettnl 

llt-ii-a of yom kingdoms, my poor house to visit, 

It is a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life may la.st to answer. 

^Ijeon. O, Paulina, 

Wo honour you with trouble :—but we came 
To see tlie statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pass’d through, not withe *^iuch content 
Tn many singularities; but we saw not ‘ 

I’liat which my daughter came to look upon, 

The statue of her mother. . 

As she liv’d peerless, 
So her dead likeness, I do well believe. 

Excels whatever yet you look’d upon. 

Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep it 
Lonely,* apart. But here it is—-prepare 


{*) OW text, Lometg. 




To see the life* as Jively mockM as (wr *1 

Stib sleep moekM death: behold! and say ’tis 
well. 

[Pattltna undram a curtain, and dit9iver^ 
llKBHtONX OS a staUte. 

I like your silence.—it the more shows off 
Your wonder: but yet sfKjak;—^first, you, my 
liege. 

domes it not something near ? 

yOT. III. • , ' 


Lkon. Her natural posture 1—• 

Chide me, dear stone, that I may say indeed 
Thou art jjiertnione, nr rather, thou art she. 

In thy not chiding,—for she w'oa os tender 
! As infancy and gntee.—But yet, Paulina, 
[lermione was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
I So aged as this seems. 

I Pot. • O, not by miu^. 

! Paul. So much the more our carver’s excellence; 
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Wliich Jets go by sonic sixteen years, and makes licf 
As slm liv’d now. • ' 

Leon. Ah now she might Lave done, 

So niiich <0 rny good comfort, as it is 
Mow |»i(‘rciiig to my soul. O, thiiH hIio Htoqd, 
Even witli such life of nmj<*sty (wariM life, 

As now it erildly stands) wh<*n first I woo’d hei ! 

1 niii ashain’d,—does init the stone rehiikc me,— 
P'or being men* stone than it?—O, rojal piece, 
There’s magic in thy majesty ; whieli lias 
My evils conjur’d to leniembraneo; ond 
From thy admiring daughter took the spints, 
Standing like stone i^nh thee ! 

J-'KU. *■ And give mo leave; 

And do not say ’f is siqierstiUon tiiat 
I knf'fd, and then ini|ilore her hleshing —Taidy, 
Pi'iu fpieen, that <*nded when T hut heg.in, 

Give the that hand of-yours to kiss. 

I'ahi,. O, p.itienee! 

The statue is hut newly fix’d, the eoloni's 
Nut dry. 

CJam. My lord.yoin soiiow was too son* hud on, 
Whu*h sixteen winti*!*' <-annol Mow aw.iy, 

So many snnimets diy seaiee any joy 
Did <*v«'r HO long h\e; no soiiow, 
lint kill’d itself much sooiiei 

I'oi,. Dear my hiotlier, 

la;*t inm lliaf was the cause of this havi* power 
To takeoff so nnu'h grn*f fioiii you as he 
Will |tloce up III hiniHelf. 

J'vvn. Indeed, my lord, 

if 1 hud thought th/* ^lght jif my pout image 
Would thus have wnnight you (for the .stone^ is 
mine) 

I’d not hiivi' show'd it. 


Lkon. . . Do not draw the curtain! 

Paui.. No longer slmll you gaze on 't, lest your 
fancy 

May think anon it {moves. 

Leon. Let be! let be! 

Would I were dead, kfit that, moth inks, already—• 
Wiliaf was he that did make it ?—See, my lord! 
W<kdd you not deem it breath’d ? and that thoae 
* Vem.s 


Did verily bear blood ? 

I'oi.. Masterly done! 

The very lift; set'ms warm upon her lip. 

Lkon. The fixuix,* of her eye has motion in't. 
As we are mock’d with art! 

Paul. 1 ’ll draw the curtain ; 

My loid’s almost so far transported that 
lie’ll think anon it lives. 

Lkon. O, sweet Paulina, 

Make me to think so twenty years together! 

Ng settled senses of the woild can match 
Tiie pleiusure of that madness. Let’t alone ! 
pAri.. I am sorry, .sii, I have thus far PtirFi 
you: hut 

T could afUiet you further. 

Lkiv. Do. Paulina! 

For this afthetion has a taste a.s sweet 
As any cordial eomfoit.—Still, methinks, 

Th(*ro is an air comes frcmi he ’ What fine 
eliiM*] 

(’ouM ev'er yet out hivnfli ? Ta't no mun mock me, 
For I will kiss her 

Pavk. Good my hud, forhear! 

The inddiness upon her lip is wet ;'D 
You'll mat it, if you kiss it: slain your ovni 
With oily painting. Sliiill I draw the curtain? 


.• I.ol III'' li I Ik’ i 

Wniilil I wen* clriiil. Init an IliiiikH, .Umily— 

W li.tt wn, liv tlinr iliil is iKs i( t | 

Ti> n I luliT uf tHito mill sotiiiiliMU' ilio iit «liirh llii umatinn* 
of T.ii)iit<"> nrr (l<vtli>|Hil in linn hiiii.ition, irom the in"iiu'nt 
when wUli .in niiiMront Icdiiitr of tlwuiiveinliiifiil he llrit liolu>li)ii 
the •• soniiii h wiiiikleil" 11011110,01111 (:,atliiiilt> b«‘i()im'''HTi|iren.ea, 
niiie/eil, riithralh il, tie nt li in;lh, Imriie alour hy a »ilil, tiiiiiiil- 
lUiiiia Ihioni; i>t iiiiU liii.'ilile niM'inttioiis, he re.iclu h tliiit (tiatiil 
v'liiiiix while. 111 ill lullin'. r.i)imri, he eliiajii the liKurt to liia 
boiiiiiii niul r.iiiilly niiirinurk,-- 

" O, shr'i saint 1 " 

niiwt np^ieaT tniikiiininiite Mr eolln-r anil hi< annotatoT, how¬ 
ever, arc Uiit Kaliilleil I'n theiii the eluiineiit aliru)itian,— 

•*-- but that, nil ihi’ikti, nlrvmly— 

Wh.sl wan he th.it tint innko it' ' 

.1 but a blot, and .o, to aihl *' In the forre mu' rleameHa of the 
aiie<s*h of teontea,'’ (hei areiii the cm rent ut bin iiakoon in luld- 
•triuin ,iii-l iiiaki him drivel out — 

“ Would 1 wore (lead, but that mothlnkv, already 
J am hut ilaiiti tiom hn'kiny «;>< h 

Can an> thlni: be v iler * roneelv e la-untra a hiinpe^sax of hlmarlf 
M " lie ii! ' iiivt when the thiek pulsation of Ins In nr^ isnild have 
been heard ' and »)>eakiii|; of tile HtatUi ai a " vtivne " at the very 
mmueiit uh, n, to Vi, iiiMiiinatinn it was fteaih'ind bloml! \V,ia 
it thus Miaki'»]ii aie sroiiichtf I'lie iiiaertion of aiieh a line in 
auch a plaer is uhaoiutcl) tnnnstrima, and iRiphe)i, both in the 
forfter mid the utti ler, an enure iiieoni|>eteiice to Mopreciate the 
finer tout III s of his ((tiiiiis tint it doea more, for it ImtravK the 
tiioat discreitiuble ik'iioronre of the currout phnueology of the 
poet'v lime Wlieii Keonlcs says, 

•2r>o 


“ Wniilil I were diod, hut that, methinks, already— ' 

Mr f'ullier’s minutiitnr, and Mr Coilier, and all the ailvorates 'if 
the interc,il.iti'd line, ossiiine him to mean,—**1 should desire lo 
die, oiilv ih.at I am alriadvdtad or holding eoiiviThC with the 
dead,” whin as, in 1 ict, the expresiiioii, •• H'ouW I leere dead,” 
Ai is rieiiher iiinre nor lisa than mi imprecalinn, ci]u!valeot 
(!>—•• trii«/d / mini dir," &( . anil the kinit’s real meaning, lo 
n ference to I'a'ilina's rciioirk, that he «|I1 think anon it inovea, 
IS, *' May I dll', if I do nut think it moi e» alreadv " In proof of this, 
t.ike ihe follow mg evamples, who h might easily be multiplied a 
hundred-lold, of hiinilar luriiii o' speech — 

*•-and, trauld I might hr drnd, 

If I in thinijht Ac 

Thu 1 K'li GmUrm’nt nf I'rromi, Act IV, So. *f. 

*• Hnul/t I knd «i> brtng, > 

1 " this salutt my hltwd a jot *' 

Hrarg rill Act II* 8c. 9. 

' •' Tkr god* rriakr mr. hnl it w tidings 

To wash Ihe eyes of kings " 

Anton', and Clropatra, Act \. 8c‘. 1. 

** I«tih thundrr pmmtly might dir 

So I might apeak ” 

» Summer'* Last iTill and Tetl»m»m$. 

••-/ el mr xuJTrr death 

If in my approln n»ion— ’ Ac 
Ueaumont and FERreurii's Plan of The "Nighh' 
ITalksr” Act III. Sc. «. 

*" Would T were dead,” Arc. 

* If 1 do know,’ Jfcc 

Ekw JoxsoK'a Tateof a Tm6, Act II. Sc. I. 
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liBOH. No, Dot these tventy yean! 

Pes. So long could I 

Stand by, a looker-ou. 

Paul. Either torboar. 

Quit proficntly the chapel,rcsiolve^ou 
Foi^more amazement. If ^ou can behold it, ^ 

1 ’ll moke the statue move ; indml, dcaci'nd 
And take you by band: but then you’ll (bhik 
(Which I ‘protest against) 1 am assisted 
By wicked powers. 

Lbok. WTiat jou can make her do, 

I am content to look on: wluvt to speak, 

I am content to bear; hj|r’t is as easy 
* To make her sjwak as move. 

Paul. It is rejjuir’d 

You do awake your faith. Then ail stand still; 
Or * those that think it is unlawful busitic.ss 
I am aliout, let them dejau't. 

Lkon. I’loeeed ! 

No foot shall stir. • 

Paul. Music, awake her, stiike ’— 

[J/iwic. 

’T is time: descend ; lie stone no more; appmach; 
Strik<* all that h«ik upon with marvel! (Vuue; 
1*11 fill ^>our grave up: .slii ; nn>, eoiiio away; 
Bequeath to Death ymr iimnhuess, foi from him 
Dear Life mleeniN you.—You jierefive she, stiivs; 

[iluBitioxK dov'ly thsiYUih 1'n>m the jtnleMal. 
Stan not; her aetion.s shall he holy as 
You hear my spell is lawful: do not shun her, 
I’ntil \ou scfi her die again; for then 
You kill her double. Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young yon woo'd her , now in age 
Is she become the suitor ! 

Lison. O, she \ warm ! 

[Kni^iracing hfr. 

If tliia be magic, let it he aii art 
Lawful os eating. 

Pol. She embraces him * 

Cam. She hangs about hi.s neck ! 

If she jvertain to lifu, let her sjK'ak loo. 

Pol. Ay, and make’t manifest where she has 
iiv’d, . 

Or how stol’n from the dead ! 

Paul. That sIk* n living, 

Were it but told j ou, should bo hoot<‘d at 
lake an old tale ; but it appears she lives. 


[•Though yet speak not. Mark a little while.— 
' Please you to interpose, fair madam; kneed. 

And pray your mother's blessing.—Turn, good 
Itttly ; 

Our Penlifa is found. 

[J^resmting Prkhita, wAo to Hkrmiokr. 
Heii. You gods, look down, 

And from your sacred vials jamr your graces 
Ufion iny daughter's head!—Tell me, niino own. 
Where hast thou boon preserv’d? where liv’d'/ 
how found 

Thy father’s eourt ? for thou shall hear tliat 1,- - 
Knowing by I’nulina that the orucli^ 

Gave hope thou wast in being,—have preserv’d 
Mywlf, to siHs the iSsue. 

1’ai 1 .. I’lion' ’s time enough for tlial ■ 

Ties! they (l('siix*, upon tliis push, to tn>ahlv 
Your joys with like lelalioii.—Go together, 

You preeioiis wiiiiK'fs all; your «‘Xuhatioi) 
I’nrlake* to «>very oae 1 . an old turtle, 

Will wing me to some vvither’il hough, and them 
My male, that’s never to Ini found again, 

Lament till 1 am In',!.. 


liKoN. O. pence, IViilinn ! 

Thou shoiildst a hiishand take hy iny eonsemt, 

As r by thine a wife : this is a inateh. fiiiine . 
And innde iM'tween’s hy vows. ’I’hoii hast found 
But how, is to he queHllon’d,—-for 1 saw her, 

As I tliought, dead; lUid have, in vain, said 
many 

A jirnyer upon her grave. ^’11 not s«*ek fiTt' ^ 
(For him, 1 jiartly kiifl\v 1 iis muul) to find tlu-e 
Am hoiiourahle iiiislmiid.—(’onie, Cainillo, 

And 1 ak<> her hy the hand ,—whose'' worth and 
honesty 

Is richly noted ; and here* just [tied 

By us, a pair of kings.— Let’s from this place.—— 

VN'Jiat!—look ujMut niy brother:®—both yenir 

i iai dons, 

put Iwtwes'ii yeiur holy hioks 
My ill suspieion — This your sou-in-Iaw, 

An«l sem unto the* king, wheaii Jie-aveiis dir<*H:iug, 

Is troth-jilight to yeiur elaughtcr.—Geiod Bauliua, 
I.e>ae] iiH fieuii heuice*, whe*ie* we may leisutely 
Koch one deimund, anel an iW(>r to his part 
Perfonu’d in this wide gap eif time, siuco first 
Wc were dissever’d: hastily lead away. [JSxeunt 


. (*) Olil text, On. 

• I’artllke^—} Thit i», parliapate. 

b — whole teortk and honealg, 8ec ] “ Wboeie " rcforii te Camillee, 
not to Paulina. • 

c What I—look upon rnybiDUier.—1 Thu uiirolda a channing 


and delirati* trait eef artion in Hi'rniif.ne; reme'mberiiig bow el*. 
Uen rad yeieri aifnne liet mneiicnt jit'Cflnni, with Vealxnnet hael 
tiee:n tniaconatriie-d. anel kvoiil} ni-nhlblr, I'ven amldet tho Joy of 
her prraant joatfoution t** clnlit and liimliaml, of the hitter penally 
they hael mvolved, ahe* non tiirnt from him, When they tneet, 
witb feeline* of mingled modiaty aud apprehenilon. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENT?. 


ACT I. 


(1) Sochi II.- I 

- Sttll mryinalling j 

Upon,/lu palm t] . I 

By “ Tirijinallinfc,*’ JjOontoK meant that Hermionp was 
tapping or fingering on the hand of Polixi ik' 4, m t)io 
manner ef a tieraou placing nii the " V irgm.i1>> " Tins 
initrumont, wnioh, with tho Hpinot and linrfHiclioid, Mr 
Chappell tolla ub waa tho prodinair ot tlio iiiodcni 
forte, wafl slringcd, and tilayed on mth kovs, loiuioily 
tidied yueIrB.'— * 

" Wlier* hr raicnli that akip up and down, 

FMter titan » tnnnnl jork « t" 

Ram Alhy, nt Affrry Trttht, Act IV, Ki', 1. 

It wat of an oblong shnpo, Hoinctthal tt'aombhng a small 
■qtiaro pmnofoi tai, and, iioni (Im lopc'ntcd mrntion of it in 
bookaof ■Shako‘v|irniu'siigi', iiittvcdliisloiignfU'iwud'i, must 
have boon in gciiri nl t ogm- among I ho i<puli'nt Tliti iintito, 
at Naron mi)>iK>s<>d, was most mohably dcn%ed tiom its 
being cliioUy used by > uting girls 

(2) SOBNK IT.— Art yoM wov'fl, my /otc/?] In Croc'no’s 
novel, tho theino of nhioli, it will bo soon liotn oui ca 
tracts, SbakoHpoaro pretty olosoly followod, osoopt in tho 
rbpulnive ontiwtisijiho, tiu> vopo ol action is levorsod ; 
Bandonto ‘laMintus] being King of ilohc'nii'i, and Kipstus 
[PolixenCH King of Sirdia Alter dcstribitig the viiit 
raid by tho Inttertto rnneiosto, nnd tho •• honest fmu- 
liarity winch spuing np between linn and Kellana | Her. 
miono], the novolisl pioiieds to cApntmte on the cfloita of 
this familiarity upon the mind c.il I'andosto — 

He ikon Wgan to tnensuio all tlicn actions, mid to 
misoouatruu of their toopiivutu faiiiiliaiiiic, pidgitig tliab 
it was not for honest iifTection, but for disindinato fancy, 

BO that hoe began to watch thc'm inoio iiniiowlv to see if 
ho collide gptlv any true nnd c«i ttuno pronfe to confinne his 
doubttull Buspition. Will In thus ho notcsl their lookes and 
gestures and snspccteii their thoiigbUis and ineantngos, 
^ey two Boely soiilea, wlio doubtc'd nothing of this hiB 
tronoherotiBintoiit, fixsiuentod daily cache othoiKComp.'i.nie, 
which cirnt'e him into sinh a traiitieko passion, that ho 
beganne to Itcann a secret hate to Kgistus nnd a lownng 
oountenoncM) to Bollarm; who marvelling at such nnac- 
euBtonied fWiwns, began to coat liceyond tho moono, and 
to enter info a thousand suiidnc thoughtes, which wav she 
should offend her huslnind . but f.uding in hci svlfe a cicaro 
oonsoience ooassed to muse, until such time as she might 
find fit opportiiniiie to dcniaund tho cause oi Ins dumps. 

In tho moann time Pandostocs niincie was so farro charged 
with jonlousy, that he did no longer doubt, but was oa- 
sured, (as he thought) that his friend Egistus had entered 
a wrong pointo tn bis tables, and so hod played him false 
play." •. 

(8) SCRHSjlI — 

-- I'll do V, »i»y lord. 

Lioh. I mil teem /neitdlg, cs thou katt advidd me ] 

Compere the corresponding abeumstanoesis related in the 
novel" Devising with himself a long time how he might 
beet put away Egistiu without suepitioo of treaoheroas mar- 
SS2 


dor, hoe concluded at last to.poyson him , wbiob optnkm 
pleasing his humour, he bfs?ainc resolute in his detenmnar 
tion, and the better to liriiig tho matter to passe he ealled 
unto him lus cuplH'urur, with whom in suciut he brake the 
matter, promising to him for the iK'rfomianco thereof to 
go VO him a thou&inclo crow ties of yeart'ly rovennos. 

"Ills cuplicaici, 0 } thur Ix'iiig ol a good conscience or 
wiliiiig ior fasliion eako to denj such a blotidy request, 
bc>gan with gicut icnsons to {srswaclo I'andosto from his 
cirtcriniiiiile misclitcf, showing him what an offence mur- 
lliii was to tho Gods, how such unuaiurall actions did 
more displease the heiivom> than men. and that causelesso 
(luelty ilid Hililomo or nc,\er escape without revenge : ho 
laid Is'loro his face that Kgistus was hisfiiend, a king, and 
one that was come- info his kingdomo to cunhrmc a league 
ot pcr|.>etiiall aiiiilio hctwi^t them , that he had and dirt 
slaw him a must InendK cuiititiiiaiiic , how Egistiis was 
licit oiicly honouicsl of liis owiic peojilc' liy obedience, but 
also loved of the iJciliemimis foi Ins curtesic, and that if he 
now should witliocit am just oi iii,uiileat cause poyson 
him, it wouM not oticly bc> a gieat dishonour to his 
iii.i)csta', and u iiic.ines to sow peijatuall enmity between 
till' hsi iliiins nnd ibc Holieim uis. but also his uwnc sub¬ 
jects would repine at scab tieac lieisms cruolty. Those 
.iiicl sill ii liku jKiisw tsiou'i of I'l cniciii (ioi ISO was his cup- 
beaiei eallcd) ccmld no wiiit pn laiio to diswaclc him from 
his di'vullisli ciiterjirue, but icrii.iining ie.soluto in hie 
deteiinination (Ins fury so tiicid with ragci ns it could not 
be a]>peist.<t with rc isonl, lie began with bittc'r taunts to 
take up his mini, and to l.ii hi'foic} him two baites, prefer- 
iiic III anil cle.ilh , snjdng that if bo would poyson Egistiis 
hci w ould ndyaiicc bun to high dignities , if he refused to doe 
It of an obstinate iniiulc, no tortmo should be too great to 
I ci|uitc bis d isubcd icnc'e Franion. seo-ng that to persw acle 
Pandosto any mom was but to sfiivc against tho streanie, 
consented as soonens an opportunity would give him leave 
to dispatch Egistu,s . w hcrc'with I’andosto remained some- 
what satisfied, hoping' now ho should bo fully revenged of 
such mistrusted injuries, intending also os soon as Egistus 
was dead to gito Lis wife a sop of the same sawso, and so 
be nd of those which weie the cause of his resiles sorrow.” 

(4) Scene II. — Come, sir, nicety/ [ArrwnC] The be¬ 
trayal of tho king's jealous design is thus related, in 
the" story.—"Lingnng thus in doubtful! feare, in .an 
evening he went toltlgistius lodmng, and desirous to breake 
with him of eortainc affaires that touched tho l^|g, after 
all wero comra.indod out of tho chamber, FriHym mode 
maiiifcAt 1 ho r hole conspiracio w hich Pandosto had ddvised 
nminst him, destnng Kpstiis not to account him a traytor 
for Iwwraying Ins maistors oounsaile, but to thinke that ho 
did It few conscience * hoping that although his maiatw, 
inflamed with rage or incensed by some sinister rtpertes or 
slandemus speeches, had unagmed such causolesae mis- 
chiefo, yet when time should jiacifie his anger, and try 
those talebearers but flattering parasites, then be wonM 
count him as a faithfiiH servant that with such care had 
kept his maistors credito. Egistus had not fully heard 
Fremon tell forth his tale, but a quaking fearo posaeeaed 
all hU Umnoa, thinking that there waa some treason 
wrought, and that Framon did but shaddow his oraft with 
these (Uae ooloura: wherefore he beg^ to waze in 
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and Mida tbM hs doubted not Panttonto, sith he wea hia 
ftiaitd, and thace bad uefer as vat beana any bruaoh of 
auity. He bud not eought to invade hiS lands, to oonspiro 
witti hia anamiea, to diaswada bia snbiecto from their alia- 
(panoc; but in word and thought be rested hia at all 
times: he knew not therefore any oaa|e tbatahould inoove 
Pandoato to aeoke hia death, but auapeoied it to be a com- 
ptotod knavery of the Bohemianf to bnng the king and 
him to oddea. e 

Frfiuon staving him in the middat of bia talfce, toW 
hia that to dally with pnnoes was with the awnnnes to 
tang against their death, and that if the Buhommns l\|uP 
intended any such miscblofe, it might have bueno l>etti>r 
brought to misso then revealing the oonspiracio, 
therefore hia ^lajeatie did ill to mibconstino of hia good 


ACT 


(Ij Scene 1.~ 

- Adifu, my ford : 

/ nevfj vmfi’d to tre i/ru forry ; iiom 
I ll Vift 1 shuti ] f 

“ Whoroiijioii ho hogoii to imagine that Franioii and hii 
wife liollunu had conspired witii Eg'‘>tii'i. and that the ; 
foivont affection shee bare him was tlio onolv nieanos of 
his secret departure , in so much that inceusod with ni<{o 
he comniauiidt s that his wilu should bo oarmid straight 
to prison iintill t)u*> heard further of lus pleasure. Tlie 
guanlo, iimvilliiig to la\ their hands ono such a vortiioiis 
prmfcsse anil jet fiiaiing the kings lury, went vciy 
Hoiirmliill to tiilfill (hiur ohari'o Coinnntig to thu 
queeniM hHlgirig they found hi r jil.iying with her j'ong 
Bonne Oannter, unto whom wilh teares doing iiio mes- 
aage, IhdHna, astonisliorl at stieh a hani oonsuro and 
finding hi r ck'cre eonsceeiiei' a sure 'idvocate to pleade in 
bercmisQ, went to the ))iison nio-.f w.llingly, whore with 
aighes and teuivs shoe ]iast away tlio timo till she might 
come to her trial! 

“But Pandosto, whoso reason wassnpprcsaod withrago 
and whoso iinbndlnd folho was inoensoil with fury, sooiiig 
Franion had hewrajed his secrets, and that Egisliis might 
well ho rayled on, but not rotengtd, detorminod to 
wroako all his wiath on pooro Bellaria Ilo thereforo 
caused a gcnerall proelamation to lie inide throiigii all his 
roalmo that the •{ueuiio and F!i;istiis iiad, bj' tlio help of 
Fmnion, not only committod most incestuous adultery, 
but also had conspired the kings death whereupon (ho 
traitor Franion was fleil away with f^gmtus. and BuD.itia 
was most pistly iiiijirnonisf Tins luoelnin ition laung 
onoe blaxeil thnugli the coiintrv', although tlioverluous 
disposition ot the i{ueene did hallo disciedit tlio contents, 
yet the Rudduiiie anil speedy jMissago of Egistns, and tho 
secret departure of Franion, induced them fthc eiivuiii- 
Btancos throughly considered) to thinko that hotU the 
proclamation was truo, and the king greatly iiiinred ' vet 
they pittyed licr case, as sorrowful that ho good a lailyti 
should be crossed with .such ailverse fortune But the 
king, whose restlesse rage would remit no pitty, thought 


ACT 


(1) Bobnx U.—Zook for no len tAan death ] "•But 
leaving the ctulde to her fortunes, againe to Pandosto. 
who not jet glutted with suiBcient revenge desiriHl which 
way be snould bc«t increase his wives calamitie. But first 
MaambUng hia nobles and counsellors, bee called her for 
the more raproob into open court, where it was objected 
agahiBt her that she Wi oommitted adulterie with 


meamng, aitb hu iit^nt was to hinder treason, not to 
bijiome a iraytor; and to oonfirme bbi prorniwa, if it 
ploaaed his Mojestimto fly into Sidlia foir the ssfiagarde 
of his life, bee would goe with him, and if then ha found 
not such a praotace to be protended, let his imsginsd 
tremsheno bo repayed with most monstrous torments. 
Egisius hearing the solemne protestations of Fmnion, 
liegann fo oonnder that in love and kingdomes neither 
faith nor lawe is to bee respooted, doubting tliat Pandosto 
thought by bis death to deatrw his men, and with speedy 
warre to invade &oilia. Thi'se and such doubtM 
threughly woygbed he gavo groat thaiikes to Franion, 
imimising if hee might with life returno to Syraousa, that 
ho would craato him a duke in Bycilia, craving his oounsell 
how heo might osoupo out of the oouutrie.*' 


11 . 


that although ho might suffieieiitly roqiiiUi his wives 
fulshoiiil with tho hitter pinguo of piiiehiug jiennry, yet 
his rriiiido should iiovor bu glutt«<d with revongo till he 
might have lit tinio and oppnrtiimiy to repay the 
tivacherv of Hgistvw with a totall injury. But a curat 
cow hath oftiuitlinns short hiiraos, iiiui a willing mindn 
but a wcako nnno ; for I’aiidosto, iilthoiigb ho folt that 
nwengo wiw u spiirro to wnrr>', and that onvy nlwaios 
jiroffcrefli sU eln, yet ho saw that Egistus was not onolv of 
great puissiiiieo nwl prewossu to witliKtand linn, but had 
also niiiiij’ kings of his lilliiuuio to iiyiiohim if noodo should 
servo, for ho iii'in lod tho l•'.Illpeloula daughter of iiussia.” 
—PawIiVito The Truunjdi t!/ Timt, J.'if'S 

(U) SiTvr HI —Poor Hunt/, condemv'il to /um/| In tho* 
novel, ns 111 I ho piny, iJio unhappy quoen, while in prison, 
givos birth to a dnnghtor, wliiAi tho king lit first deter* 
mines shall he liunit, hut buing diverted from this bloody 
purpose by tho roinoiitilrnneo of his jiohlus, he rosafVos to 
w't tho hni>loss infant adrift npAn the sen .—“Tho guard 
left her in this perjilnville, and eainod tho child to the 
king, \vho qiiito di I'oitle of pity comuiumled that without 
delay it Mhoiild l>i‘e jtiif in I he ho if, having'^noitlioi' sailo noi 
othor {rudder 1 ] to giiid it nnrl ho to hu earned into the 
niidst of tho son, and theio left to tho wind and uavo as 
the destiiiius pleoso to appoint The very shi)> men, 
seeing tho swiiftc countonanco of th« jong hnls', began 
to nu<uHo the king of ngor, and to pity tho ehilds hard 
fortune , hut livire oonstraj'riod them to that which their 
natuiuiiid nhhorre, so that thcvplmed it ut ono of the 
emls of the ho.it and with a fow groeiio bows tnodo a 
homely cnbhen to shrowd it as they could from wand and 
Weather Hiiving thus trinimisl tlio twiat they tied it to 
a Hhip and so halod it .nto tho mavnc soa, and then cut iii 
sunder the eoanle , which they liaiJ no sooner done, but 
there arose s mighty tompeat, which tossed tho little 
boaio HO vehemently in the waves that the ship man 
thought it could not continue long without sinoldiig: 
yen, tho storm grow so great, that with much labour and 
ponll thoy got to tho shoare.’* 


in. 

Egistus, and conspired with Franion to poyson Pluidoeto 
her husband, but tfacir firotemoi lioing pttrtely sf^ed, she 
counselled then) to flio away 'ey night for tfiw bettor 
Hafuty Bollana, who standing like a priaonor at the 
ban-u, feelinr' in honiolfo a cleare oonsoienoe to withstand 
her false accusers, Seeing that no lesse than death could 
poMufie her husbands wrath, waxed bolde and desired tlist 
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fth« inigbt tiavo lawo and jtuttce, ffH' mercy nbco neyther 
craved- nor homd for; ana that those peijured vrotcitJB 
which had fniHely aoouHod her locthe king might* be 
brought Iwfore hor foco to give in evidence. But I’an* 
doato, wb(i«o rage and jealoitsio was aueh aa no reanon nor 
equitio could apricaKO, tolde her, that for hor accuaeni 
tbry wort) of such erudite as their wordoM were aufficiont 
witnoHNu, and tliat the Modatne and aeorat flight of PigiHtni' 
and fi'ranton eontinned that which they Wi c-onfcMhod; 
and 08 for her, it wuh her fiarto to deny auch a nionMtnnia 
orune, and to lie imjmdent in fomweurtiig tiio fact, since 
Hboe hiul imHt all ahiiniu m committing the fault hut her 
stale ooiintonuunce Hliould stand foi no «o>no, lor as thu 
haHtard wtiiuh she Ihiio wok mirviKl, ho kIio should with 
Monio onioll doaflh be iciiuited." — Pandogto. The Triumph 
of Time, 1588. 

<2) SOKNK II.— 

«i - Your honmire all, 

I do rrjer we to the oritile 
A/Hiflo he l\ 

Tie eitnuitH hero given will show that in most of the irici- 
dentfl ooiinocUsl with the nir.iigiiiiu ut of llie ijiuf-n, tlio 
(ptiatslnimutifit vanes Ijnt little liom thcsi.nv lie has 
luiidti one im|iort,aiit change, lioauNcr, without whn li wo 
aliouhi h(ive lust the finest secoio in tiui pliii , for in thu 
novel the unfortunatu Indy, ovexoim* with gin-f for the 
death of her oldest < hild, o\|>m"f in the piihlict omt shortly 
alU<r thu nmiHinso of the uiiiclc is dci l.ircd. 

"Tho iiohlu nnm which sate in ludgi inc-nt said that Itch 
larin sjKike iciisim,and inlicnti'd tin* king tli if IhciiiMiscrs 
might he o|Hiril^ cxiiinincd ami suoinc, and if flieti the 
ovidonce wen sot has the |my inicht finde her gniltv, ^foi 
aeeing sho was a pi nice she onglit to ls> fried hy her fiocics) 
then let hot have sin h punishment as the cxlicmitic of the 
law will asHigiie fi> such iiiiilcr.ictois 'I'ho king pic-^ciitly 
made nuKwerti that III this case ho might and wiaild dis> 
|K>nce with the law, and I hat thu |iirv hcing once ptmia lil 
they should take Ins word foi siiffa a id. < vidcnic. otiici- 
wise he would inakii the piomlcst el them re|M>iit it. Tho 
nohiu men seeing the king in chol<>r weic all w Inst , hut 
Ikilliiria, wliosu hlo t hen hung in the liallnuiice. te n ing iiiou- 
iHirpotuuI iilfaiine fliait nngrncntane death, told the king if 
Ills fin 10 riiiglit stand ter n TiW that it were \'iino to luivo 
the juiy >eelil thou voidiet , ami then Ime she li-ll (Viwno 
iifsin hor knees, ^ml desneit tlie king th.iL tor tho love ho 
him< to his young sonno (l.iinilei, w 11111110 she hronght into 
tho woild, tliat iitio would gniiiiit her a io<{iiost, winch 
was this, that it wimid phsise Ins iii.i|estie hi semi sise of 
his tiohle men whom ho Isist tiiist<>d to tlio Isle of Delplan. 
there to oni|iiirn of th(> onielo of A{sillii whothor sho had 
eoniniittod .idiiltury with Kgisiiis or ooiispirod to pojson 
him w'lth Fmnioii f and il tho god A|)ollo, who liy hia 


divine essence 1cnew*al secrets, ^ve answera that she wiw 
guiltie, she wore pontoq)t to stmer anj tormeot were it 
never so terrible The request was so reasonable tbefc 
Pandosto could not for shame deny it, tmlesse he would 
boo counted of all bis subjects more wQftill tban wise: he 
therefore agreed thdt with as much spoodo tis might be 
there should lie cortoino Embnssadores dispatched to the 
lie of Delphos, and in the meane season be commanded 
that bis wife should bdkopt in close prison." , 

(3) ScKHE II — And the king shall live vithovX am, heir, 
tf Jjtai which is lost he not Jound.J Tho answer of the 
oracle m the {day is almost liteAdlv tho same as that in 
the tale:— 

"THE ORACLE. 

“Sus{ntion is no proofo: Jenlousie is an unequal judge: 
Bollaria is chnst * lOgistus blaracloss: Franion n true sub- 
loct; I’andosto troiicheiops His bulxi innocent, and the 
king shall live long witliout an heiro, if that wluch is lost be 
nut iuuniio ” 

(4) Si'ENK III.— Thetf hftiv seated awag two of mg best 

sheep, - \f amewherc I haii them, 'ti's hg the seaside, * 

h tiHZinii of ivg. 1 This is one of tho instances, proving that 
.Slmkusfic.'iio I’liui tho novel lieloio him while conijiosing his 
driimi. Ill wliK-h the identical esyircssion of the originnl is 
fj-.in'<lened to tho lojij. Aftei recounting how the lialie, 
whn II leid hcen li ft to the meieios of tbo “ giistfull seas,” 

“ tloideil two whole daici withiint succour, roadie at every 
{lullu to Ikki drowned in the so.a, till at last the tom|ie8t 
ee.ised ami the little boate was driven with tho tydo into 
the eouste ut Syiiha, where sinking iqiiiou tho sandos it 
ri sled,’’the novelist pnsMs-ils to toll that, " It fortuned a 
poole met(s-ii.ii V'sheopheiird tli.at dwelled in Sjeilia, who 
gut liH livai’g 1 1 other nn ns flockes, missed one of his 
slieepo, and Llinikingit liml sliajcd into tho covert that was 
h.nd h>, sinight \eiy diligentl}* to find that which ho could 
not see, feaiitig eitlioi that the wolves or eagles had un- 
(loix* him fioi lie w.ks so pouio as a sbeepe w.-is haltc his 
suh-tanee), wamteied duwiie towaril the seachtfos to seo if 
js-reliaiiinx' the slieepo was hiowsmo on the eta n’lf, whereon 
they grii.itly doe l< uile , hut not finding her there, as ho was 
leady to lutiiiiio to his tioeke line hoar*I a child one, but 
knowing there w is m, house nore. he thought he had mis- 
t.ikun uie sound and lli it ilwas the hleatviigof hisshcojio. 
When fine looking iiioie ii.imiwely, a-i ho cast Ins eye to 
the se*i, he spyed ii little hoiite. from whence, as ho atten¬ 
tively listeiiod, ho might he.iro the eiy to come Htiuiding 
a good while in a in.a/,e, at last ho went to tin* shoaro, and 
wading to the IhsiIc, as lie l<Mikeil 111 lie saw tho little babe 
lying at alone reuly to die tor J'unger and colde, wrapfiod 
in a mantle of sc.ai let 1 lehely* imlirodercd with golde, and 
having a cli.ay no aiiunt tlic nocko.” 


ACT IV. 


(!' ycFNK II —Tml-mg’dames ] A irivmomore anciently 
known as “ Ihgoivii-holes." liecanse tho balls wero driven 
tUroiigli arches on the Iniard resomhlinglbe ajicrturos iii a 
dove-coto. It 18 rocutioned in a treatise, quotoii by Far¬ 
mer, oil “ ffuikstone /liithes;” —'‘Tlie ladyss, gentle woo- 
niou, wjycs, inaydos, if tho weiitlior bo not ngAswible, may 
have 111 the onde ot a IkiuuIic eleven holes made, ir.tiK* the 
which to trowle imminits, either wyolont or solto, after 
their own di'.en'iiuu the {Kistynie ftoair tn nuutame is 
tennod and an illustration, showing the board anii luodc 
of {day, will lie found j'rofixed to Emblem No II. In 
Quarles' Emblems " HRIS, which begins.— 
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'* Prepnst’rous fool, thou trouFst amiss; 

Thou err'st , that’s not the way, 'tis thu." 

(2) Scene TT.—Aa ape-hearer^ In explanation of a 
passage in Mosainp^r’s play of “ The Bondman," Act III. 
Sc. 3, Gifterd lias an amusing note on the excellence dia* 
pUydH by our ancestors m tho education of animals:— 
'* iLuiks's horse far surpassed all that have tiecn brought 
up in the academy of Mr Astley; and the apw of tlmsw 
day son* more clowns to their progenitors, apes of 

Massinger’s time were gifted with a nrotty smattering of 
{whtics and philosophy. The widow had one ed them; 

• Ue would coins over for all my fnends, but was the dog- 
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• 

flBd*a( thmg' to my oDoniM; be weidd upon bis tale 
Mfion them, and mvn like Jolib'a>napes wb^ the pope 
toaamed.”’—3*A# Prt«to»’» WtMinp. 

Another may be found in Jtam Allty 

'* Men m you've trirk»; mnombeT, lobla captain, 

Yon iltip vthrn 1 ahall dtakc whip. Now, fit. 

What can you do for the jtreat turk t • 

What can you do for the Pope m itonict 

lA. * 

He ftlneth not, he nioveth not, he Wiwfteth not 

What can you do for the town of (ienevn, «irr.ih f , 

, [CaptoiN holiit up Am hand," Ac. 

iKcapottcm of the am-liearar, tbon, vms to instruct 
apoa m the& tambhnc, and to exhibit tho ieanusl aninuda 
for a conaidoretion to the public Hio course of tuitiou 
must have roqiiirod no little pttience on tlie fxui of ibo 
teacher, and great docility in the pupil: for it usimlly 
eiidetl ID gi'ung to the npo-lionr|}r an armoluto eontnd over 
fho creatiiro, which, by means of some dccivt convsfumd 
once lietweon thorn, could Iw made to espress oitlior anger 
or good-humour at the keeper’s u ill. Tins justect mast ci y 
cave occasion for a saying attiibiiNsl to il.inies I.—•• If I 
nave Jaek-a-na]Mi!i, I can insd-u him lute 3011; if ton imve 
Jauk-a-nnpi's, 3011 can make him bite ni<\'’ In llie In¬ 
duction to Hon ,lonson’H “ J’urrtlioloiiicw Kan,” the stage 
kee|>cr sfie.sks of “a juggler with a well-c>lueiitcil npe, 
to come over the chain foi u King ef Eiiglainl, and b.udt 
again foi the i>niu.c , and sit still lor the l*i>|si and tlRi 
King of fljiain^' This tiolutionof fitwnti owi, Iki.wns 
performod by the anmial's iilacing hm fnrepawa on tlio 
ground, and turning over the ehain on his head, and gonn'- 
back ngiiin in the same twdiion, ns ilia feut is rcpresenlod 
in an illuminated mniniaciijit of the fourteenth century, 

(S) SCENR IT — Tl-fn hf rompatffd <t mnimu of Ihe Pto- 
dxtftU Son 1 A '* Motion.” though sometimes used to denote 
a ptipiirl, more fioipiently bignificd o,pv]tjiit~>/iiiw. In these 
exhilntions, the bucci-ssois of the nnoeiit Mystunes, kciiij- 
tnnil sul'icLts ajipcar to have been the niostutlnictiv** in 
Ben Jenson's ‘' I’lirtholoiuew J'air,” Act V. Sc, I, the 
miUitor of a pnjipot show t'l-ieulates,—“ O, the motions 
that I lAiithom iic<alierlie:id have gnen light to in niv 
tlino since my master, PckI, died ! .Icnisnloni was n stately 
thing, and «o was Xmevch and tho Citv <if Norwich, and 
SihIoiu and Gomorrah,” i„c Mr nalhwcli h'ls givm nil 
engraving rof'iei«*ntiiig the pi-rlorinani’i'of a Mohon ol the 
Proiligal Son, cs>]iieil from an English wooilcut ol the seven- 
tsTDth century , .mil Strutt, in his "Sports and Piistmu s,” 
reprints u itirtholonidw Pair Klioivmaii's bill, whuh nlloids 
ali^ely pictureoi whata Motiov was in later times - At 
Crawley’s Booth, over against the (’lown Tnveiu in Smith, 
field, dulitig the time of Tlnrtliiiloniew PHir, will be jne- 
Bcntcd nlililc ojK’racrtlhd the (d'l Cic.ilioti ofthe Woild, 
ytt now’ly revived, with the addiiien of No'ili’s Klooil, 
also several fonimiins playing wator iluitug tho time of 
the plnj'.—'I'ho last seem doi s jires, nt Noah and Ins Immlv 
coming out 0/ the Ark with all tho Isinsts two and Iw'o, 
and all the fowls of the air seen m a prosjiei-t silting uihui 
trees, likewise over the Aik is seen the Sun rising m a 
most glonous nifirincr inorcovei. a miiltiinde of Angels 
will li© ticon in a double rank, winch piesigits 11 double 
proatwi’t, one lor tho sun. the o'hei for 1 nii.ee, where 
will be seen six Angols ringing of Is,' — latcwise 
Machines descend from iibovi^ double ntid tisnU, with 
Dives riamg out of lltll, an>l l^rfiziiruB been in Abroigiin’K 
boaom,V Ac. 

<4)SccneII.— * 

• Jog on, jog on, thr foot-path way, 

And mfntty hmt thf ftth-a; 

A merry hmrt gort all th* Joy, 

Yvur tad tiret in a mih-a ) ^ 

These lines are part of a song fonnd in a eoHoction of 

Witty Ballads, Jovial Songs, and Merry Catches," callotl 

An Antidote against Melancholy; ’’ 1661. It ih oaid to 
have been sot as a round for throe vetoes by John llilton j 
and the melody, a bniie and aecompaTiiment lieing added, 
is given as foQows from " The Dancing Master,” 1650, by 
Mr. Ebiight in his “ IHctonal ShakespBare: ’'— 




all tho day, Your sad tiics in a mile, 0 . 




(r,) SfENK Til — 

I IJfst dir l\ wo*, 

lt 7 o w TO// iffnnlfiilmti viadr hii Jlight ttcrott • 

Thy /iJkfr't i/romid.]p ■» * 

So M tho tahf—“It hapimncd not long iiffer this that 
there was a meeting of all the farinoi-H ^luiighltini in Sy- 
eilia, whither l''awni)i won also bidden as the mistivs of the 
feast, who having atliied her selfij in her besl giiniionts, 
wont among tho nst of Ik r corupiiiiiotis to tho iiiorry 
iiax ting, there hpoii<liiig tie' d'lv in Kiieli homely paslimuB 
a.s hIm jihi .lids use As the eveiiirig gniw on, and their 
s|ioites cssiMi d. nh taking the ir leave at other, Fawnia, 
ditbiniig one of her eom)siiuons to l>ear«i liei emnjNinie, 
went homo bv tlri' the Koto s< e it they wi'i'e W'lrll ioliliid, 
and i>'( till V letui'ied it tortuiKs] that Doiustus (who ol] 
thill d ly h.iil belli ti'iwking, iiiiil kildc store of g.uno) tn- 
eoiintri.d l»y Ihi wav tlioso two to lyds, and e.asting his eye 
Hsieiilv on l'’iwiuu iie was iiii'fo afr.od feaiing tlirit with 
A< teen b> hail HI I no Ih'ina ; for hi- thought t-u,-), fxr|innite 
|icrlo<-tKiii could not be iouri<lf in any niortall 1 n‘iturti.” 

(6) Kci-.-NE Ill - 

— - Thi i/iuh Ihniitdrrt, 

IfwatlJitifl thftt Jdliff to iiii’i’, hinif tiltru 
The Jtiipn of Irtuult upon thim • Jvpx,lrt 
liieowi a halt, and InlloiJd ; thegieen Nftftunr, 

A rii'‘ii, iiiid hleiited ; iitiJ tin hri-rolid goft, 

Ooldiii Apiilln, a pool Imiiihli evnin, 

At I tiyn noia ] 

Literally, tfiis w from the novel ; but mark tho change 
offerted by tho few Init ailmirably choson epiUiots.— 
“And v’et, Domstiw, Khorne not at thy shepheards weoiJa; 
the hoaverdy godes have Nurnetimo earthly thougbtew. 
Ne|itimo tiDcaiiie a ram, •iupitcr a bul, Apollo a sTiofr- 
hoanl: they grsia. and yot in Jove; and thou a man 
appomteii to love *' 
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ILLUSTBATIVB COMMENTS. 


IT) ScBiri in.— '■ y 

- 0, Proserpina, 

For thejtowers iw», that, fnglmd, thou lehfllfaM 
From, Jj-iis ww/qon /] 

See the paaHago in Ovid's MobiiBOit>ho(K;n, lib v. 

“-ut tumnia veitc-m laStavit ab ora 

Coltcctl floret tunici* eecidi'rc ri.i)tititia,—" 

and the follovruif; translation by Hhokosficaro'H conteui- 
pomry, Gfddine':— 

'* Ncare P.nnu naltr^ tbere Rtnn(l)i a lake IVrf'ux.’i ix tlie nnnii*, 
CayMter hcareth not mori Rotvs uf KwatitK h than doth the tame. 

A wood envirniiR eveiv Hide tiu w.ilcr loiiiul atmiit. 

And with bin )eiv, r .is with a vi lie doth tei.iii. it.r sun heat out 
The bouKhcK don juld a looh ircHh am the iiiuiHtnvHM. ut ihr 
ground 

Yraldt Riindrii floai'm cnntitiimll t|irin)( ir all the ymrp titrn 
found 

While m thn >; "ih n Proserpine iv.is tnl mg her pisiime, 

III gatheriiitr either t luh In hlvw, or lillieH wliile .in iiiiii, 

And wIiiIl III maidviilie desire she liUt hei in.iiiiul and I ip 
findetoiinni; to otit-t'uthi.r her i iinipiuions there lly h >p 
Oit Hpide her, lov'd In r, r.iught le r up. .tod ail at oiiev ell 
• lii-eie 

So hasLk, hot, and twift a thing m love, as iiiny .ippieie 
Theladii with a wuiliiig siflte .ilrighl did ofii ii i.ill 
Hor mulln r and her waiting mauls, hut nioiln r iiioxt of all 
And ak shv tioni tin nppi r part her garuu nt would liute rent 
Uy etiaiici nhi ii t hi i hip slip dow lie, and out tin tlowi rs went " 

(P) SCKNK Til, —J'oLtng~',Urha oj '><il ] “Tiiosu fiolinr/ 
ehrksvrrro hetilud in tliii tiio, itinl iiiado iimi of to ,i<ljiist 
I.1 hi iiliut'i of riilTs Jn Murston’s ‘ M.vleonti'iit’ (At-t V 

Ke 111 11)1)1, IS tlio follow iru; instntne ‘'riiorn la kucIi 
I t d(MU> a piiiniii ' ihesii lulU's, wiion llio fiiiu uleaii r.ill 
is woilli ,ill, .irid fi'Miri, il jiui slioitlil (h.'incti to tiikn 
n nap III iiri iilteMiooii, \i>iii f.illiii'r l>.iiiil ll'■Jll|tl's no 
/»i//)o/k/xl to ii'covi'i Ilia lot 111 ,’iVe Abilin, in MnUlio- 

loti'w (oiiioily of ‘I’iliiil, M.isler Const lido ■ (Alt 111 
Si- ;i|, Itil)- ‘ Voui t nil'inns) sl,iii<l in print, -nid loi 
tiuit piiiposo, fi-i't piLtiu) trii/Ti with luir Ion/ tuiinllos, lust 
tin V si-oH-li joi,' (lily swi-iitirnr) li.inil..' A'Miii, in the 
Ki-eond i‘.iil of St'ildi(’s'>i AniiLoniit' of .Miiwoi, hvo no 
dull! ‘'nil'!' l;)(ii(Mn/-flfoi( I) bo livulo ot vion tind si. ole, 
..ind HtSiiio id l.i'i-ee. k."[it m bindit ni silver, lo.isonio ot 
Hilvor itsotlo, .iiul It IS Well 'll ii, proo.’Sso ot I iio<< they I'tow 
not III ho /old. 'I'ho lit.hiiiii wheieitler they Is iiii.lo, 

1 eiuinot resotnlihi to iiiiy lhiii>'' so i.i II as to.i sipnit oi n 
liitlli sipillibo wlm-li lilthi eliililnui ii o.lto'.i)U it mitwatei 
w-ilhiil, and whtn lhe,\ loino lo st.iieh.iiu.' .iinl setliiii' ot 
tht'ii fUtlcs, ihiii must this insliuiin lit be heiit-sl in tlio 
hio, Iho bi>tti>i (oslifhni Che mile.'M-Sll i;vT vs 

(!•) yi'ENI' III ~<>t a fis/‘, Itu'l itji/mlrfit ujmn thf t(Utst 
on U'ed>ii-.(/( V Jorn^ron ef .l^ie./, .l-r ] "'rho .Shalco- 
NfKiriiin om was tho n/i ol h.ill i-ls, bnaelsnios, and fii/itive 
piuooa on all Unids ol wimdors, whnh worn either /toss 
exnir/erations of facts or iiioio inventions The present 
dialoinio siHuiis to bo n mMiotiil, not .v parliciil.vr. satiro ; 
hilt il iiiivv U‘ cnninislj dluslmtod by an c-vily bnllivl of a 
hah, isipiod trotn the iiiiKpio evoinplar prosorveil in the 
Udillor oolleclton, eiititlud, —"I'ho diseriptnm of n rare or 
nvthor most moiistroiLs h.he, token on tlui c.ist eost ol 
Holland thosvp ol NovonilHir, ivnno t.'.iio ' In l.Vii) wai. 
pubhshoti nproao btomlsido, eontamm/,—‘ A tniodoscnp- 
tioii of thia inaivetleus straun/o Fishc, winch w<m taken 
on Thiirsilrty w.ui heriiii/lit, tin. Id d'u of Juno, this pre- 
Kont month, in tho jenre ol onr land (liul, . pmw, 
Q>1. C. K—Impnuted iit liotulon, in I-lectstreote, in'iionth 
the conduit, nf tho si/tn- I'f S,\iut John Kvain.'olit.t, bv 
I'lionets Colwell.' In 16)14 vv.sj entonsl on tho books of 
tho Stal loners CoinjKUtv • ‘ A ntmnfre rcjnirto of iv rnon 
•Ironsthat Bp|>careif in the fonn «>f a trolmiw, from her 
wiuM. ii]>wnid, hueue in the sea ;' and in M.sy of the s.nno 
year, 'a Isdlad culled h ballad of a atrin/e and mon- 
Htruoua hshe secno ’i) tho son on Fndav the 17 of Fetu 
Ithi;?.’ In.Sirlb'inj Herlwrfs office-bwk. which coiunins 
H register of nil tho ■hows of liondon from 16:iS to 1642, i» 
‘a liconoo to Franejs Sherrot to show ns/tmnge fora 
yMre, from tho lOtb of Marche, 1635 HaLuwki,u 
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(10) Bckns in.— Men of £a»r.] A danoe in vhidh tli« 
lieifonnera were di^uiMti as satyrs, not unnsuidly tmnaai 
a featun' of tho entortammetii on festival occasions in oldea 
time, and this siiecies of mosooorade is connected with a 
very tnupc incKRint* graplneally told by Froissart, wfaidx 
occurred at the Frcivch court in 1392:— 

“ Jt fortuned tliat, soon after the'retaining of the fore- 
said kni/ht,''H niiuTiag^Viui made in the king’s house be* 
t'v oen It young kiuglit of VcrmandoiM and ono of the viueen's 
gentlewomen ; and bi-cauKC they were both of the king’s 
•tousi?, the king's uncles, mid other lords, ladies, and da* 
ni6i.sei]us, made groat triumph ' shoie was the Dukes of 
Uiliiuns, Horry, and Jkiurgoyne, mid tbcir wives, dancing 
and making great joy. The king made a groat supper to 
tho lords lupl ladiivs, anil the queen kept her estate, do* 
siring every man to Ik* mi. try . ami there wae a squire of 
Normandy, called Hogrejmcn OeiiMiy, ho ailviseiltomake 
sninu psstinie Tho day of the inarnaire, which was on n 
Tuesday liofoni Candh mas, ho jirovidcd for a ntuniinor,, 
against night ho duvisod six coats ma>lo of linen cloth, 
covcri'd with pitch, anil thenym ttnx-like Jiair, and hail 
tlioiii re.'idv in a Lliaiidicr. I'ho king put on one of thorn, 
and tho Mirl of Joiiy, ayouru'- lusty knight, another, and 
Nil Cluiilcs of PoitiiTs tho thud, vi'ho was son to the oiirl 
ot Vdli-nti nois, and Sir Juan of Foix aiiuthcr, and the son 
of tho Ikinl Niiiitlioiillut luad on tiio filth, and the squire 
himself liii'l on ibe s.slh , and when they were thus 
afraycil in these md coats, and si wed fast in them, they 
sccriii'd like wild w'ooithoii-.i-s,* full of li.iir from the top of 
tho lioail fo the solo of ttic I i<>t. Thisiluvice pk-<u>e'l well 
tho Fttiich king, and was well c*>nli-nt with tho squire for 
it Till y were n}iparellod in tin .c coats secw-tly in a 
(liiiiilioi Unit no loan knew- tli<‘ii-.,t but such as noI|iod 
them When S,p .liian ot I'mx laid vicll di cised these 
ill tl-., bo said til i’lo king, —‘ Sir, curnm.inil stnughtlv that 
no mill .ippni.ii fi noin us wuh nii-.- loicli or lii-o, I’m if 
flu till faslcn III ,in\ of these coats, wu shall all Ihi burnt 
wi'hiiiit leiiicdj ’ 'I'lio kiiii''.in>.wi-ied and stud,—'Juan, 
JO spi'ik well and w' 1 -.ilj , It .shall la iliuie a-i vo have do* 
M'cil;' and lilt imlini’nt s.-nt tor .in uslior of l.is eliamlior, 
|'>•I'lIn'lnllln ' liiiii to go into tlio cli.u.iliei when- tfie ladies 
d I'll cd, and to coiiini ind idl tin- v n kt-i holdin/ torches to 
stand lip b> tho wtill-., and none of iheru to approach near 
to the wooilhousi s tiint should coirtc thither to dance. 
Tilt) U'.hi r did (In- kin >-‘s i-oni'ii.uiilnn nt. wfinh was fid 
nllid Soon iftci tho D'lke ol iiih ins entered into tho 
h.ill, iici-iiiiipaiiii'd with four knigiils and-iv (tiiches and 
knew nothin,; of the kiti'^ s i otniii in Inu'til fot tho torclios, 
norofilic iniinunciv Ihatwiw com ng tliilhor, tint thought 
to hcliolil tho dull III/, iiinl iK-gin liiin"oll to dance. Tliore- 
with (ln> king ii'itli tlio fivo other i-.anic in , they were so 
diS'i-iiMi'd 111 tl.ax lint no rnnn know- thoin five ot them 
well' fastened ono to nnothi.r, the king wa“ loose, and 
went bofoii and led the dovioc 

“ When they entered into the hall every man took so 
great heed to ihcni that they foygot the torchos : the king 
departed from his ciiniiianv and vrout to the ladiiw to sport 
witli them, as vonth required, and posscvl by the queen 
and ciitoe to ific Duclic'-s of Hcn-y, who took and liuiahiro 
by the anil, to know wb'.i ho was, but the '.t.ng would 
not show his name. Tl'en the duchess said. Ye ^all not 
e-'i-'ipt* tno till I know vour nauio. In this iiioiin season 
groat ini-.chit!l fell on the other, and by reason of the Duke 
of Orlcaiii, howhoit, it wius b\ ignorance, am’.ApMast bis 
will, tor if he hod considered lielore tho nusm.% that foil, 
ho w'liild not have done n.s ho did for all tho gowl m the 
world, but ho was so desirous to know what |>crsonages 
the five were that danced, he put ono of the torches that 
111 * si-rvunt held so near, that tho boat of the fire entered 
into tho tKx (wborcin if Are take theie is no remedy'), and 
suildonly was on a bngtit tlame, and so each of them set 
tire or otlior; the pitch was so fastened to the linen cloth, 
and tlieir shirts so dry and fine, and so joining to their 
llesh, that they began to bum and to cry for help * none 
durst come near them ; they that did burnt theu- hands 
by roa.son of the heat of the pitch: one of them railed 


Savaget 



ILLITSTBATIVB OOMMENTa 


NaatkrarilUit advlMd hour the botQr mm thereby; he 
fled thitiisrj and oeat btmeelf into a Teeadi &U of water, 
wherein Ih^ rinsed pota, which mnred fahn, or due be had 
been dead aa the otnerereie ; yet he was sore hurt with 
the ftm. When the queen hcara the cry that they made, 
dm doubtad ^er of the kin^, fiw die |tnew well that he 
ahoold be one of the aix; tberewidi she fell into a swoon, 
wid knightaand ladies oame aado(Hnfortad her. A piteous 
noiae thmu was in the halL Ibe Buchens of fierry d«Ii> 
rerad “the king from that peril, for we did eaat over lum t 
the train of her gown, and oorered him fh>m the fire. The 
king would hare gone from her. Whither will yo go! 
quoth.ehe; ye see well how your coxnpany buma! What 
are yet I am the king, quoth he. Haate yo, quoth sho, 
end get yon into other apparel, and oome to the queen. 


And the Duohen of I\prry had somewhat oomthtied haav 
a nd^i ad showed her how sho should see ttie king shortly. 
Therewith the king cagno to tlie quoon, aa«l ns soon as ma 
saw him, fer joy sho embraced him and tbll in a swoon; 
then she was Inmio to her chamber, and the king went 
with her. i^d tho bastsSd of Foix, who was all on a firs, 
eriod over with a loud voice. Rave the king, anvo the king 1 
Thus was tho king saved It wna ha^y for him that m 
wont from his oonipnny, for else ho had been dead without 
remedy. This great roisohiof foil thus aliout midnight in 
tho hall of Raint Powlo in Fiins, where there was two 
burnt to death m the place, and other two, the bastard of 
Foix and tho Earl of Jony, home to their lotlgings, and 
died within two days after in groat misery an<l pain." 


ACT V, 


(1) SOBNX III.-—TVic rv<lJ{pfti upon her ftp ts vet ] 
Howevor general the distaste for colouring sculpture in the 
pesout day, thore con bo no denying that the prnotico 
IS of very high antiquity, since tho {KiintcKl low roheia 
found in such profusion lu tho Egyptian toniiis am usually 
assigned to the twriiKl B.c ‘.IjiHi. In those remains tticm 
apjiears to liavobeen tho same intention as that shown in 
the coloured Monumental Effigies of the later mnliilo-ages 
and the sixteenth century , n.imclv. tho jiroilin’tion of a 
perfect and 8iil>.stnntial image of tlio isuNon t<‘pn‘sciitod, 
tainted with his nntuml coniiilcxion and appimllcd “in 
us habit os he lived ” In this \icw' if tho eustoni it may 
bo divested of much of its had ta-sto, especially if wo 
suppose that really emmont artists were fruquontly em¬ 
ployed n« well on’ the jHiuiting of tho figure as on tho 
modelling and can ing it Tho later cominontntors only 
have taken tins the true view of the statue of llcrmioiio; 
though thev have all pointed out tho poet’s error in renro- 
sentuig Oiulio ilomano as a sculptor. Wo are inclined to 
doubt, however, whether Shako8|>caro committed any mis¬ 


take upon the subject: when ho calls the statue “A pfoM 
many yonrs m doing, and now newly jiorfonncd," ho may 
luivo reinomlioroii ihiit Yasgri, Itoraono's conterapirary, 
has moonled t hat “ over Ins (Huntings ho sometiines eon- 
Slimed months and oven years, until tboy iHieatno wnari- 
somo to liiin.” Ainl when lie mprosents this artist as 
colouring sculpture, lie may have recolloctud tho same 
authority stales, that Oiulio Koinaiio hiiilt a house for 
himself III Mantua, oji|K)sito to the church ofSt. Jiarnaba. 
“ 'I’ho front ol this ho mtorned vitha/autanl^r deroratton, qf 
eii/oiirid ntueroc^ ; eav,m)ff it at the luniie time to he painted 
and ad'trned vith itiieeu work within ” It will ho roailily 
admittcil that when tho pnu'tico of making (Hiintod effigy 
(Kirtraits and busts was ostahliKh<‘d, tho grcatiist talent as 
well ns tho most infonor might lio omjilnyud on the 
colounng; ami Va^sri adils turther, that (liuho Homano 
Would not rofuHO to set his hand to tho most trifling 
matter, alien tho obicet was to do a Horvioe to hu lord or 
to givo pluasuru to his fnemls. * 



OBITICAL OPINIONS ON THE WINTEB’S TALE. 


** ‘ Tlio Winter’s Tale* is as appropriately named an ‘The Midsummer Night’s Dream.’ It is one of those 
tales which are peculiarly (^alnulutod to hegiiilo the dreary leisure of a long winter evoning, and are even 
attractive and intelhgiblo to childhood, while, animated by fervent truth in the delineation of character 
and passion, and invested witii the etnbclhahinonf s of iiootry, lowenng itself, as it were, to the simplioity 
of the subject, they transport evuu tnanhood buck to the golden ago of imagination. The ealculation 
of probabilities has nothing to <l<> with siioli wonderful and fleeting adventures, when all end at lost in 
uijiverHal joy • and, accoi'diugly, ShakspiMre has hori' taken the greatest licence of onaclirnnisms and 
geographical omirs ; not to niontion other incong: mtnss, he opoi.s a fri-e navigation between Sicily and 
Ilohetiiia, makes Cliulio Itoinano the conteniponiry of the Delphic oracle The piece divides itself in 
some degree into two plays. Leonti's becomes suudeiily jealous of his myal bosom-friend Polygenes, 
who is on a visit to his court ; makes an attempt on Ins life, from which Polyxenes only saves himself by 
a ulande.st]iie flight;—llorniumc, susjiected <if inliilolity, is thrown into piison, and the daughter which 
she there brings info the wot Id is exposed on a remote coast ;--tho accused queen, declared innocent by 
the oracle, on learning that her infant son has pined to <leath on her aci'ounf, falls down in a swoon, and 
is moiirnod a.s dead by her husband, who becomes sensilile, when too late, of his error: all this makes 
up tho first three acts. The last two are separated from these by a chasm of sixteen years; but the 
foregoing tragical e-itastroj»ho was only apparent, and tins serves to connect tho two parts. The 
princess, xvlio ha.s boon exposed on the coast of Polyxenes’ kingdom, grow.s up among low shepherds ; 
blit her tender bi'auty, her noble manneis, and elevation of sentiinent, bi'speak her descent; the Crown 
Prince Florizel, in tho course of his hawking, falls lu with her, bcconiea en.uiioured, and courts her in 
tho disguisD of a sheplieul ; at a mini eiitertunment Polyxi'iies discovers their attachment, and breaks 
out into a violent rugo, tho two lexers seek refuge fiom liis persecutions at the court of Leoutes lu 
Sicily, where the iliseovery and general reconciliation take place Lastly, whoa Looiites beholds, a.s he 
luiagiues, tlio statue of liis lost xxife, it ih'seends from the niche . it is she heraclf, the still living Her- 
mione, who has kept herself so long eoiieoaled ; and tho jueec ends with universal rejoicing. The 
jealousy of Leontes is not, like that of Othello, developc'd through all its causes, sjTnptoms, aud varia¬ 
tions ; it is brought forward at once full grown and matin c, and is portrayed as a distempered frenzy. 
It is a jiossioii whoso ('fleets tho spectator is more concerned with than its origin, and which does not 
produce the catastrophe, but merely tics the knot of tho piece. In fact, tho poet might perhaps have 
wished slightly to indicate that nerinioiw*, though virtuous, was too waiiii in her efforts to please 
Polyxenes; aud it appears a.s if tliis germ of inclination first attained its proper maturity in their 
children. Nothing can Iro more frt'sh and youthful, nothing at once so ideally pastoral and princely, as 
tho love of Florizel and Pcrdita ; of ilio prince, whom love converts into a voluntaiy^^pherd ; and 
the pnneoss, who l>etrays her exalted origin wiljiout knowing it, and in whose hands nosegays become 
orowns. Sliakspeare bos never hesitated to place ideal jioetry side by side of the most xmlgar prose : ono 
m tho world of reality also this is^onemlly tlw case Perdita’s foster-father and his son are both tna/Ia 
Bimple boors, that wo may the mor9 distinctly see how all that ennobles her belongs only to 
Antolycus, the merry pedlar and pickpocket, so inimitably portrayed, is necessary to complete the 
rustic feast, whioh Perrhta on her part seems to render meet for an assemblage of gods in diwgtiiae "— 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


FoTmxBBN years before the appearance of the folio of 102U, n qtmrto edition of ibis pla.^ was 
published under the title of The Famous [listorie of Tioylus and Cres^'id. Excellently 
expressing the beginning of their loves, with the eouceilod nnoing of Pandurus I*rinco of Licia. 
'Written by William Shakespeare. London Inipiinted h^ G. Eld f«)r Hf Uoiiian and H. Wallcy, 
and are to bo sold at the spi-ed Eaglo in Paules C’hureh-yeard, over against Uio givnt North 
doorc. 1609.” In the some year, another edition, nr rather a second issue of Uio above, was 
printed with a different title-page,—“ The JIl^torle of 'J'mylua and Crosseida. ‘As it was acted 
by the Kings Maiestics servants at the Globe. WiitWii by Williuin Sbukospenro. London,” &q. 
Nor is this the only diversity betwi'cn tho twy issues, for the first contaiys tho following curious 
prefatory address, which was omitti<d in nil the suhsequeiit eopies,-^ 

A never WrUer to an ever JUathr. Nkwos. 

“ Etomall roa<lor, you havo hcere n sow play, never ntal'd with the Mtai'o, noror rlnpiwr-rlawd with tho palnaos 
of tho valfTor, and vet passing full of tlic pahni' (oiukmII , for it is a biitli of j^oiir hrainn, that novor usdortooko 
any thing comraieall vainely ' and U’oro but tho rnino u.iiuos ol < !oiiiiiig<1ii'h ehiingdo ior ilio titles of ('omnioditioa, 
or of Playes fur Pleas, -vou ahoiild seo all those giand censors, th.vt now stilo thuiii such vunituis. Hock to tUetn 
for tho maino grnco of thoir grtiv itics , os]K)('iiiI]y Ihis nutlioPs (’utniiKHhcs, tliut aiu so ii atn’d to the lito, that tlioy 
Borvo for the most commnu Ciimniontarics ol .xTl tho actions of our lives, showing such a ilcxtoiitio and power 
of Witte, that tho most displcaand with Playos an' picasd with his Cuniinoilios, Atal uM sttcli ilull and heavy, 
witted woiIdlings, as were never cupiiiilo ol thu witle ol a ('oininrslio, coniniing hy rc)>oiL ol thoiii to hia roprcscn 
tations, have found that witto tlioto that they ncvi.r Umtirl in tlicnisi Ivos, autl have parted lH>tter-wittii>il ttion 
they came; feelmg'an odgo of witto sot ujioii thorn, in<irc> thoii cv« r they dinamd they hud hniin to giindo it 
on. Ho much ami t.uch Havoiirc‘d uilt o< willo is in liis ('oininulios, tliat tlu<y booino (lor thoir height of pleasiuae) 
to bo borne in mat aua tluxt brought lorth Voiiiis Amongst oil thoro is iioiin nioiu wdty thilh this , And had 
I time i would comment upon it, though 1 know it noods not, (for so much ns wiu rnakn yon Ihiuko youi 
testemo well Ixistowd) hut lor so miiih w<'>rlh, as ovon jtooioJ Imuw to ho htuft in it. It dosurtus such a 
labour, as well as ilio best ('oinmedio in 'J'croiioo or i‘l:iu1<is. And liclcovo tins, lint whim lioo is and Ijim 

Comniodios out of sale, you will Kcramhlo lor thorn, ami set U]> a uow Dnghsli Inquisition Take thia fur a 
warning, and at tho |>cmll of vour (ili'asuros losso, ami Jmlgi-iiionts, roliiso not, nor like tins iho losso lor not 
being siithcd with tbo sruoakv hro.ith <>( tho rnultitmlo. hut thaukc fortune for the soiqin it hath iiiiulo amongst 
jou .Sinco by the gratid po^sos.or-. wills, 1 IhIoovo, \oii slionJd hnvo piayd lor 1 hum nUhor then Isiun prayil. 
And so 1 loavo all such to hoo piavd for (lor llio siutc. of thi'ii wits hoalilis) that will not praise it.—V aLB." 

From this address wo uia^ coucliido that, wboii fiist piihlishod, tbo piooo liiul not bfon octcil, 
or only acted at oniiri, and that, being sbortiy after d on the singe, it was thought 

necessary to withdraw tlio preface, and .‘.ub.'-titutc niioiboi titl<'-|ift,.rc. 

In Honslowc’s Diary is an entry, showing that in April, ir>99, Detker and Chettio were 
occupied in writing a play, called “ Troilus and Orc-ssida,” and this may have been tlio “ booke ” 
recoiled on tho Stationers’ llcgisttTS, Februaiy 7th. — 

" Mr. Roberts] Tho '-ooko of T'oilus and Crosaida, os yt is actod hy xny lo. OhambBrlena mon.” 

# 

Farther, as the company to which Shakcspeaie hclunged was entitled the “ l/ird Cliambcr- 
lain ’a Servants ” until tho year 1003, and os some parts nib In's “'J'roilus and Crensida” are 
evidoitly the production of an inferior wTiter, it is nut at all improhablo that thi' eutlier piece 
formed the basis of the later one. 

* In the preface to hia alteration of tho present ploy, Driden remarks that, “The original 
stoiy was written by one Lollius, a Lombard, in Latin v‘'r«<;,rfind translat<*d by C'liaucor into 
English.” ** ’Twere to consider too cunousify,” pcrhap.s, to enTiir hero njmn tho question whether 
** Mjb auctor Lollius” were a tangible personage, or tho mere creation of the old bard’s fancy; 
we may bo satisfied the plot of the drama is immediately founded iqion tho ponin of “ Troylua 
and Cryseyde.” Upon this point there can be no reasonable doubt; and Mr. Godwin, in hia 
“ lAfe of Chaucer,” complains, with reason, that the conarnentalors h»vc dealt ungenerously towards 
the elder poet in not acknowl^ging the honour conferred upon him by the immortal dramatist,— 

f»l 


« 



PHKLIMIHARY NOTICE. 


“It would be extremclj unjbet to quit the^consideration of Chaucer’s poem of ‘ TVoilus and 
Cresscido,’ without noticing the high honour it has received in having bhen made the foundation 
of one of the plays of Shakespear. There secnas to have been in this respect a sort of con^irai^ 
in the comnaentators upon Shakespoar against the glory of our old iAnglish baud. In what they 
have written cr>ncurning this play, tliey make a very slight mention of Chaucer; they hare not 
consulted his poem for the purpose of illastrating this admirable draijja; and they have agreed, 
as for as possible, to transfer to another author tho* honour of having supplied materialB to tlie 
tragic artist. Dr. Johnson says, ‘ Shakespeare has^in his story followed, for the greater part, the 
old book of Caxton, which was then very popular ;*bat the character of ThcBsitcs, of which it 
makes no mention, is a protif that tills play was written after Chapman hod published his version 
of Homer.' Mi. Steevens asserts that ‘ SliakHpeare received the greatest port of his materials 
for the structure of this play from the Troye Itoko of Liydgato.’ And Mr. Malone repeatedly 
treats the ‘ Hisfony of the Destruction of Tioy, trunslatfid by Cuxton,* as ‘ Sliukspcarc’s authority * 
in the coviiposition of this ilrama. • • * ♦ • The fact is, that the play of Sliakcspear we are 
here considering has fV»r_ its main foundation the poem of ('liaucer, and is indebted for many 
accessory helps to the books mentioned by tbe eomraentators. • * • • • 

“ We are not, howev«,*r, left to pioliability and conjeeturo as to the use made by Shakespoar of 
the poem of (’Imucer. 11 is other mohicch were (Chapman's trnn.slatiou of Homer, the * Troy 
Hook ’ of Lydgate, and Caxtou’s ‘ History of the Destruction of Troy.’ It is well known that 
there is no truce of the particidat story of ‘ Troll us and Cresseide ’ among the ancienta. It 
otxiurs, iri<l<‘<‘d, in Lydgifti' and ('axton ; but tbe nibne and actions of Puiidarus, a very e.sscntial 
jH*rsoimgo In the tide us i elated by Sliako.spi’iir and Cliaiiccr, are entirely wanting, except a single 
iniuition of him by Lydgate, and that wiffi an expn-ss reference to Chaucer as his authority. 
Shakespear lias taken the story of (’baiiecr with all its imperfections and defects, and has copi^ 
the aeries of its iiieidisits with bis <-iistoiuary fidelity;—an exactness seldom to bo found in any 
other dramatic writer ’’ 


{Jersirns '^[if]ircscnttir. 


I’m AM, A'tr^ of Troy 

IIkctok, \ 

Taiiinirs, ^ 

Pa Ills, ^ fiig Sons 

Dkjpiiodus, 

llRtiUTTlTS, 

Marqaiiklon, a nattireU oj Piiani 
..Enhas, i 

I rojan Commandem 

Antknoh. 1 

(Iaich^s, a Trojan Prifat, tahiog part mth the 
Grrrki 

PANUAnns, T’nelr to Oressula 
AiiAMniKKim, tkf Grwjan Gerirral. 

MKHELArs, Jt-M Jtrolhrr * *, 


AriiiaiiES, 

ITiiYHses, 

Nestor, 

Grecian Commandera. 

Ajax, 

DrOMEDES, 

PATBOOIiCS, 

Tiiersites. a deformed and tewrriloua Grecian. 
AtEx.YXDFR, fterrant 'c Orcssida. 

Servant to Troilus 
Servant to Pans 
flen'ant to Dionicdes. 

UetiEN, ITiyii! e« Menclaus. 

Axdroxachf., Wife to Hector. 

CAjiSAEDRA, Daughter to Priam ; a Propheteaa. 
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I CRESSinA, Davghter to Calchas 
Trojan and Grecian Soldierg, and Attendant*. 

SCENt,— Trot ; and the Grecian Omp before U. 



PROLOGUE. 


In Troy, there lies the scene. From isles of 
Greece 

The princes orgulous,* their high hlooJ chaf’d, 
Have to the port of Athens sent their ship>, 
Fraught with the ministers and instruments , 

Of cruel war; sixty and nine, that wore 
Th«fir crownets regal, fiom the Athcniati hay 
Put forth toward Phiygia; and their vow is made 
To ransuek Troy; within whose strong iininuiea 
The ravish'd Helen. Xlenehius’ qiic-en, 

With wanton Paris sleeps ; and that's the quanvl. 
To Tenedoa they eoino; 

And the dc<*]>-di’nwing harks* do tlunx; disgorge 
Their warlike fraughtnge. Now on Dai dan plains 
The fresh and yet unhruisi'd Greeks do jiiteh 
Their brave pavilions : Priam’s six-gated cit), 

(•) Fir»l folio, Barkr 

» Tht prinert orrolnu*.— ] " Orffulous,’* from Dip Fipiii h 
OrguetHeum, nivauM prnutl, haut/hlt/ 
b Iiarrinn. and T^mhri.’t, llchaa, Cliplna, Trolpii, 

And Anteimndpi,— j 

So tkrie namea «rp exhiliitpd in Iht folin liiS.'}, (wiili llii cs»t iimm 
of the laat, wliirb ix thin " a rin UTiixt.iii't that 

leadx ua to roiijri liiri bliukpxpi’nri Imd mtixulli d Ijilrutfi jkh m 
railed, “ The li)Ktoryr, Srjic and dyMrtm miii of Truyi 

“ The firslr of all ainl ttrensvxt • kc witlull 

Wax by the Rynei' railed Dardantidft, 

And in atoryr l>kr ax it ix foundc, 

Tttmhrta wax nainrd the «ri ondr, 

And the thirdr called Heiya$ , 


Durdan, and Tymhiia, Ilelias, Chotos, TroieUj 
And Antenorides,^ with mossy staples, , 

And eoiTOsponsivc and fulitliing bolts, * 

SjioiT'' up tho sons of Troy. 

Now expeetntlon, tiykliiig skittish spirits, 

On one and other side, Trojmi and Giwk, 

Sets all on hiiKanl.—.\nd hilher am. I eome 
A piologne arm’d,'’—hut not in eontidenee 
Of author’s pi*n or aelor’s voiet*; but suited 
In like eoiiditions as our argimituit,— 

To tell \ou, fair hehohh-rs, that oiir play 

Ijfiips o’er tho vaunl" and tirstlings of those broils, 

Hegmniiig in the middle ; siuitiiig thence away 

Tti what may ho digested in a piny. 

lake', or find fault; do as your jilensurcs nio ; 

Now good, or hnti, ’tis hut tlu* dmiiec of avur. 

^ The fiiurthr initr lii|;litc alao Crthras, 

1 lie frfle Tru itiia, the xyxlh JIrr.-— 

«* will nx Cattnii'x ‘•Hrriiyrll «rf Ihr hl-lorvcx of Trnye,” An , 
»liiTi. Ill till I Imptr r 111 nil' d. “ llnw tlici Kvnilr I’nuiii n'mlilfl' d 
till'rytf Ilf trote," It ir xniit, " In iliN ('>li> wpir xUc |irynci|mll 
I’alrx, Ilf nliotiM that one nii4 nnlned ilimlanr the cundr (CM- 
brtn llir tliiifl hilya^ tin* fiilirtlir e/irhu Ihr (laiio ir'iymnt, and 
the xiktlir nnlt mu idn," 

f S|ii r up thr tuni uf Vrttu | The folio, wh^rr alnrle of the old 
rdiliiinii Thix l*fiiloi^iii lx yivi ii, trmlx, ''.SVirmip ” Thrnltald flrel 
propiiM il " SpiTi,'' nil old word xiKnilyiiiK to thu! up, wliloh Ixorcil. 
iiioluill} iixrd l>) t haurvr, Sprnxrr, iind nth' rof iitir iiirly writan. 

- min’d,— I 1 Join tliix it ippiarx that the xneaket of the 
rrolurue, iiixli nd of «ri iimifc thr i uxtumary blark cloak, wax 
riff xxt d III nrnirur, — "In like ronditlims nx our arciiineiit ** 

X — Me vaunt—] That lx, the van, the fart-going, tti« btgin 
nine 




ACT 1. 

SCENE 1.—Troy. Before Priam’« Palace, 


Enter Tiioii.trs armed, and Pandauus. 

Tro. Call liere my varlot ;• T’H unarm ajyain : 
WT»y should I war anthout the walls of Troy, 
That find such cruel battle hero within ? 

Each Trojan that is masU'r of hia heart,*, 

Ijct him to field ; Troilua, alas ! hath none. 

Pan. Will this gear ne’er be mended ? 

k ««rM ] A « TurlMt '* ancimtly s /oatmm or 

I'aiil 

2R4 


Tko. The Greeks are strong, an^«^^Uul to 
their strength. 

Fierce to their skill, and to their fierceness valiant; 
Ihit I am weaker than a woman’s tear, 

Tamer tlhon sleep, fonder than ignorance; 

Ta'ss valiant than the virgin in night. 

And skill-less os anpractis’d infancy. 

Pan. Well, I have told you enough of this: 
for my part, I ’ll not meddle nor make no further. 
He that will hare a cake out of the wheat mu**! 
needs tany the grinding. 






I.] TBOILtrS AND CBES^IDA. {aoxir#!. 

Tko. IlaTo I 'not tarried ^ , itard cm ^ p^tn of ploughman /~tUi tHoto 

Pan. Ay, tJie grinding; but you must tarry the • telPat me, 

, bolting. I As true thou tell’et mo, when I say I low her; 

* Tno. li«ve I not tarried ? But, saying thus, instead of oil and balm. 

Pan, Ay, the bolting ; but you must tarry the Thou lay’st in every gash tliat love bath g^ven hiO 

leavening, *• The knife that ma,io it 

Tno, Still have I tarried. * Pan. T spc-ok no more than trnth. 

Pan. Ay, to the leavening; hut here/s yet^ia I’no. Thou dost not sjteak so much, 

the word Am-o/tfr, • the kneading, the making Pan. Vaith, 1 Ml not meddle in’t. liot her Iw 

of die coke, the beating of the oven, and the as she is: if she be fair, *ti» the better for her; 

baking: nay, you must stay the oooliug too, or an she be not, she has the uioiids iti her own hands.'' 

you may chance to burn your lips. I'mi. Good Paiidtinis,—lujw now, Pandonis? 

Tno. Patience herself, what godde*>s eVr she he. Pan. 1 liai c had my labour for my^ravail; ill- 

Poth lesM>r hlencli * at sulToruiice than J do. thought on of her, and ill-thought on of you : 

At Priam’s royal table do I sit; Hom* kawi'en and bt^weon, hut small thanks for 

And when fair Cle-ssid eonir-R info niy thoughts.— my Inhoui. ^ 

•So, traitor!—when she comes!—when is she M’lio. What, art thou angry, Pandnrua? what, 

thence?*’ with me? 


Pan. "Well, she looki‘d ve.strrniglil fairer thai 
ever J saw her hxik, or nn> woman else. « 

M'no. 1 was about to tell thee.— when my heait 
As Wftlged wiih a sigh, would riie m twain ; 

Lost Hector oi niy father should peicmve nio, 

1 have (aswlieii the sun doth light a storm*) 
Bulled this sigh in wrinkle of a smile : 

But »iiTow, lh.it is t oiirird in seeiniiig gladnes.s, 
la like that ninth fme turns to sudden sadness. 


Pan. Because .she 'h kin to me, therefore she’s 
not so fair a-H Heh'iian she wci’c not kin to me, 
she wonhl ho as fair on Friday as Helen’ is on 
Sniiduy.'’ But what care I ? T enro nut an she 
weie a hlaekaiiioor; ’tis all one to nio. 

Tno. Say 1 she is not fair ? 

Pan. 1 do not rare wlietlier yon do or no. She ’a 
a fool to stay hehiiiil her father ; l(*t her to tho 
Greeks ; and so 1 ’ll tell her the next time 1 sihj 


Pa.n. All her luur wore not soini'wliat dnikor 
than Heleirs.—well, gm to,—there weie no more 
comparison between the women.—but, for rny ]iart. 
sbo Is Illy kiiisw'oioan ; 1 would not, as they trim 
it, praise her.f—but 1 would somebo<ly had Jienid 
her talk yesteiday, a-< I did. I will not dispraise 
your si'ter (^assamlia’s wit; hut— 

M'/io, O Paiidai us ! I tell tliee, Paudarus.— 
When 1 do ti-ll thee, tlier'' iiiy hopes lie diow'ii’d, 
Reply not in how many f.itlioiii.s de<‘p 
M’liey lie indrench’d. I tell lliee, I am mad 
In Civssid’s love : thou aiiswci'st, s/zc ts/nir ; 
Pour’st lu file o)»en uleei of my heait 
Her eyes, her hair, her check, her gait, her voice; 
Handiest in thy discourse,— 0, that her futrul,' 

In whose compiirison all whites are tnh. 

Writing their own rejtroaeh ; to wJtosf soft seizure 
The. cygnet's down is harsh, <tn-l spirit o>' sense 


liei : for my part, I ’ll nieddlo nor moko no moro 
ill the matter. 

M’uo. Paiidarus,— 

Pan. Not T. ^ * 

M’uo. Sweet Pandariis,'*- 
P.y^. Pray you, speak no more to mo; I will 
leave all as 1 found it, and there nii«eiid. 

[ An afetrum, 

M’lio. I’enee, you urigraeiiius daiiioursl peae<‘. 
Hide sounds ! 

Fools on both siih's ! Helen iiiiist needs be fair, 
Will II wiiii your iiliiod you daily jiaint her thus. 

I eaiiiiot tight ii|ioii tins aigunient; 

It IS too stiiiv’d a Hiibjecl lor my sword. 

But Pandarus,—O gods, how do you plague me! 

I eniinot eonie to Gieasid Inif by Pandur; 

And lie’s as lelcliy to be woo’d to woo. 

An she is btiihiiorii-chaste ngauiat all suit. 


(•) Old text, o-tfori (f) Fiiv* folm, ,f 

• — blench—] To hleni-b momt tn Jhtirh. nr ^fllrt nf Tlio 
Word i« found oR^in in 'Ihi 'Wiiinr'H 7 ue,’ Am I' s. '‘,111 
'•Hamlei Art 11 Sc !, and in •* MeaMin fni M-a-vure," Ail 
IV Sc 5 

b — when she coni'"*f—when 1 * »lic Ihcntef] So llowt; tlir old 
edition* lieving,— . ^ 

"- then the come* whtn o th'fice " 

e ilondlest in Uiy di»coiir*e,—O. that hrr hand, Ar ] Thin Inip, 
we fttmilie, ha< viilTerrd from a e>}ni|un>l.or'x tiun*pb*)tion. the 
gitnuiue reading, ai>pare»tl}, buing,-- 

' llimdleat in thy dmcnurne her hand, -O. that. 

In WHOft eumoaruon” Stc, 


I'nlfst, liiiU'pil, the wiir.i*. *'hi t hand," were intended tn Im . 
n pi rtted, - 

“ Jlanrliiiit in thy iliicoiii't' her that lire hanit,'‘ Ac 

In anv r/Up. It o pviftint frum «), ii IhII.iwk, "ttii* tlimi tell’kt 
iiip," At —UmI 'ijiiiliifi IK irpi .mill', or )i,< niiihiii to fp|>«"dl, wtuit 
P.ii had .Jill III prii nf f'ri mnl.i’ii bniid; end the Hnw 

Nhiiuid In* iriarhafTai. a |iintaliun, 

•1 —*lie liiH*thc tiii'nili III hi'i omii liaiidN | Tlit« wa* a pro- 
verhia) expn bkhht, tl.r mr lo.nir.—Sli'" iiiuKt inalo" tliKbciit of it. 
So llurloii, in hi. " Aiintrmii of .Mi'lanrtioly,"—" - and if men 
wii! Ik lun'iiiiK in Miili r.i'in, Mp mntd> u tn thttr oum Anad*— 
they riiDKt lliank tl.i in*'lit, ” 

• - "hi would lie an lair on Friday a* Helen i* on Sundav J 
We arc not «ure we ^mii mliirid Uiih , it peiliap* mean*.—Hh* 
would Ik lonnidcrcd a* fair in ordinary appar':l a* (leleti tn 
holiday flnery. 

225. 26a 


TOT- IH. 



AOT I.J 

TcU me, Apollo, for thy Daphne’s love, 

>Miat Cressid is, what Pandar, i&)d what we ? 
Her ))ed is India ; there slie lies, a |)eurl: 
Between our Ilium and w'here she resides, 

IjOt it l<e call’d the wild and watidcring flood ; 
Ourself, the merchant; and this sailing Pandar, 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 


J\larum Knlvr .^^nkas. 

Ai2.VK. Jiow now, prince Troilus ! wln-iefoic not 
afield ? • 

^BO. Bsi:niise not llieir : thih wonjan’s answer 
sorts," 

For womanish it is to Ihj from tliene<*. 

What news, .^ilneas, from 1.1 k> fh ' Oj-day 

./IJn’k! Tliat Purifi is lutinnetl horiK', un<l hint. 
Tno. ^By whom, .^‘Ineas ? 

uTCni^. Troilii'., l>y MiTieluo.s. 

Ttto. Let Paris hhs'd: ’fis lait a seai to seorn ; 
Paris is gor’d witli Moneliuis’ liotn, \ tUnrum. 
^Knk. Jfaik, what good spoil i-, out of town 
to-<lay ' 

Tno. Betlor at home, if u'lHiUt T mujhtf weie 
may .— 

Bui to the sjiort abroad ,—are you bound thither? 
.iIOnI'.. In all swift liiusle. 

Tiio. C^otne, go we, then, together. 

[ Exeunt. 


[sonrs II. 

Axks. The i\pisc ,gues, this: there is unrnig 
the Greeks 

A lord of Trojan ^iuod, nephew to Hector; 

They call him, Aj&x. 

Cues. Good ; and what of him ? 

Alex. iThey Bay*Ke is a very man per «e,^ 
jtud stands alone. 

. Ckks. _So do all men,—unless they are drunk, 
sick, or have no legs 

Alex. 'I'liis man, lady, hath robbed many beasts 
of tiiuii pnrtieului additionshe is as valiant as the 
lion, ehiirlish us the Itear, slow as the elephant: a 
man into whom nature hath so crowded humours, 
that his valour is crushed into folly, his folly sauced 
with di.scietiun : there is no mao hath a virtue, 
lliat lie hath tmt a glinip-^e of; nor any man an 
attaint, but be carries some stain of it: he is* 
inel.ineltoly witliout eanse, and meiry against the 
luirhe liath the joints of every thing, but every 
tiling so out of joint, that he is a Brioreus, 

maiij liniuls aud no use; or purblind* Argus, all 
eves aud no sight. 

CiiLS. Hut how should this man, that makes me 
smile, make Jlecloi angry? 

Ai.i.x. 'riiev saj, lie jesterdny coped Hector in 
tlie liattli*. and struck linn down; the disdaint and 
sliiime wlieieof hath ever since kept Hector fasting 
uiid waking 

(.'m.fl. \\ lio eomes here ? 

Ali'-x. Madam, >our uncle Pandams. 


TROILU8 AND CEESSIDA. 

I 


SOEN E 11 77u mime. A Etre-1. ^ 

Enter OBEsstuA aud Ai.i XANni‘,K. 

Obks. M’ho were those went by .■* 

AIvKX. Queen Heenba ami Helen. 

C'bks. And whither go ilu \ ! 

Ai .EX. Up to the eastern tower. 

Whose height eonimands us siibjeet all the vale, 
To see the battle. Jleetor, w’liose pntieiiee 
Is, us 11 virtue, fix’d, to-day w-as mov’d: 

He chid* Andiuniaelie, and struek bis ariuouier; 
And, like ns theie weiv bnsbandiy in wrur. 

Before' the sun lose. he was harne.ss’d liglit.** 

And to the field giw's lie , where every flower 
Did, 08 a prophet, weep what it foic.suw 
In ircetor's wrath. 

Cues. What was his eause of anger? 


KuUr PANllAHCfi 

Oris, lleetor's a gallant man. 

Ai.i.x. As may he m the wotld, laily. 

Pan. M’hat 's that ? what’s that? 

<'iii..s. Good inoiiow, umdi* Pandarns. 

Pan, Good inoriow. cousin Cressid; what do 
you talk of?—Good morrow, Alexander.—How 
do yon, eoiisin ? M'lwn were you at Ilium? 

Oni.s. This moriung, uncle, 

Pav. \N hat wore you talking of, when I came? 
Was Hector armed and gone ere ye came to 
Ilium ? Helen was not up, was she? 

Citr.s. Hi'ctor wi s gone, hut Helen was not up. 
Pax. E’en so ; Hector was stirring early. 
Cbbs. That were wo talking of, of bis 
anger. 

1’an. M*as he angry ? 

Ches. So ho says here. 


(*) First roliii, rhtde$ 


• —iMirt*, — 1 I'lint IS, ins *t apvrofrtmt As i« •• Henri 

V.- Ai«t IV St-l l- 

" It torit well with thy Aercencss 

i 

B^ort th» tuu rott. he was harness'd light.—1 Some ror* 
rupclon has been suagectt'it here and it is nelic- atile, that both 
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(*) First folio, purhltttrfnt. (t) Fint folio, dtaAliisrf 

in the i|uarto< and folio the disputed word to spelt Ipts, not 
hnht vet the obvious meaning, that Iloctor waa I^hUp anan^. 
Is hufiii'irntl} iiitelliglble 
r — oddUiona,] OaotoliM, or etaraeierUiies. 
d — agninst the liaur 1 As we now ta;,—apataat lA* gteim, Tbo 
French have still the expression,—A eontrtpoil. 




Pan. True, he was so ; I know the cause too ; 
he’ll lay about him Ui-day, I can tell them (lint- 
and there's Troilus will not co.»u; fat hel'ind him; 
lot them take heed of Troilus; 1 can tell tU iiu 
that too. 

CBKtk 'WTiat, is he an^y t(K>? 

Pan. Who, Troilus? Troilus is the better tnau 
of the two. 

Cbks. O, Jupiter! there’s no companion. 

Pan. \^at, not between Troilus awl Hector? 
Do you know a man, if you see him ? * 

C^ES. Ay, if I ever saw him before, and knew 
him. 

Pan. Well, I say, Troilus is Troilus. 

Cbbb. Then you say as I say; for, I oin sure, 
he is not Hector. 


Pan. No, not * Hector is not Tioilus, in some 
de;jrrc«-h. 

(’iiiriH. 'Tis just to cucli of thciu , he is himself. 

Pa.n. IfiiuHclf! Alas, poor Troilus! 1 .would, 
he wore, — 

(JuKS. Ri) ho is. 

Pan Omditiori, I had ^ono l«uo-foot lo India. 

CuE.s. He IS not Hoctoi. 

Pan Hnosejf! no, he’s not himself,—would 
■|i wore hiiiijidf! Well, (he (rods are above ; time 
must friciul*or end. Well, 'rioiliis, well,—I would, 
my hourt w» ro in her bod) '—No, Hector i» not a 
better man than ’I'roilu-s. 

Chis 8. Excuse me 

r tit folio, not 




Aor TaoiLUB AKD CBSSSIDA. f0OV« n 


Paw. Ho is older. * | 

Cubs. Pardon me, pardon znci 

Paw. TLc other ’« not come to’t ; you shull tell 
me anotlier talc, when the other’s come to’t. 
Hector sliall not have his wit* this year. 

Crks. Hu hhuH not need it, if he have Ills own. 

Pan. Nor his qiia]itic.s,— 

Cnp.a. No matter. 

Pan, Nor his beauty. 

Gnus, ’Twould not heeome him,—his own’s 
betUT. * 

Pan. Yop have nA jud;fment, niece: Heluu 
herself swore tlio other day, that Troilus, for 
a brown fuKOut, (for so ’tis, 1 must coiifo.'-^)—not 
brown neither— 

CiiKH, No, hut blown. 

. T’an. Faith, to say truth, brown atul not brown. 

To say the truth, true und not Hue. 

Pan. She praised his eomple\iou uboH* J’aii.s. 

Ghi:h. Why, I’aria liath colour enou^jh. 

Pan. So he has. • 

Crks. 'J'hen Troiliis should have too much : if 
she praised him above, his eoni[iIe\iou is hijnher 
than his; he ba\in|r colour euouoli, .md the other 
higher, is too tlanimg a piajse for a good eom- 
ple.viou. 1 luul as lief lleleo’s gobleii tou jue had 
corrimeiided 'rioihis for a eoppei uos(>. 

Pan. I swear to you, 1 thiuk Helen loves him 
better than Pm i.s. 

(htKS. ’riien she’s a merry flreek,* indeed. 

Pan. Nay, I am sun' she does. She <7ime to 
him tfie other ilay, into the compu.shed wuulow,— 
and you know he 1ms not past three or four haiis 
on his ehin. v 

C'UKS. Inde^d. n tapster’s nrithmelie may soon 
bring his particulars theinn to a total. 

Pan. Why, he is veiy vouiig: and vet will he, 
within three pound, hit as much as ins hi other 
Hector 

CuKS. Is ho BO young n man, and so obi a lifter’? 

Pan. But, to prove to you that Ilelori loves 
him ;—sho came, and puts me her white hand to 
his cloven chin,— 

Cbbs. Juno have mercy!—^how came it cloven? 

Pan. AVliy, you know, ’t is dimpled; I think 
his smiling heeomes him hotter than any man in 
all Plirjgin. 

Gbes. O, he smiles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not ? 

(hi>:s, O yes, an 'twciv a eloud In autumn. 

Pan. Why, go to then:—hut to piovo to you 
that Helen loves Troilus.— 

(•V Ola trst, wtU —ttowe’i correction 

o ~ kmrriv Urcck.--) This exprcssiim, HliUh »cpm'« to have 
moAiit uu'fij), 01 •iMoitfMrt.l, fremiciitly met with in oUl bonks 
Our carlifst Lii|>hs)i noinedy, " Ralph Roister Drt<tcr,'’ has a 
oharueter, who u the ilroll of the piece, caticd " Maihewro Mery- 
gieeke.*’ See. too. Act IV Be. 4 , of the picyiiit plat,— 

A woeful Creasid 'moiigst the merry Greeiie.'* 
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Curs. Troilus ivill stand to the proof, if you’ll 
prove it so. ^ • 

]'an, Troilus ! why, he esteems her no more 
than I esteem an uddlc egg. 

Crfs. If vou love an addle egg as well as you 
love an idlo Wad,* you would eat chickens i’ the 
shell. ^ 

Pan. T cannot choose hut laugh, to think how 
slie tickled his chin;—indeed, she has a marvellous 
white hand, i must needs confess. 

(’bi;s. Without the rack. 

Pa.n, And she takes ujioii her to spy a white 
hair on his eham. 

(htKs. Ala.s, poor chin ! niatiy a wart is richej. 

Pan. But thcio was such laughing! Queen 
Hecuba laughed, that her eyc.s ran o’er,— 

Gums. W ith mill-htones. 

1*AN. And Gas'-andia laughed,— 

Gnus. But theie was more temperate fire 
under the pot of her eje.s;—did h<*r eyes nui o’er 
tbo ? 

Pan, And Hector laughed. 

Guks. ,\t what was all this laughing? 

Pan Many, at the while hair that Jlolon spicMl 
on Ttoilus’ elim. 

Gill'S, Au’t had a green hair, I should 
have laughc'd too 

Pan 'J'luy laughed not so mueli at the haii as 
at 111 ' prettv tiii'Wi'i. 

Gill s. \Vbul wa'' his answer? 

Pan. C^iuith she, //m Init one and fifty haira* 
mi your chin, and one of them is white. 

Gnrs. This her qiie'fion. 

Pan. Thal'.s true: make no qtie&tion of that, 
ttni’ and fii'ty hairs, quoth he, and one white: 
That white hair is my father, and all the rest are 
his sons Jiipitir! qitotli ‘^\\e,whieh of these hairs 
IS I'aris. my husband i The foiked one, quoth 
h(‘; f/luch't out, and give it him. But thei-e was 
hiieli laughing! and 11 (den so bluslu'd, and Paris 
so chafed, and all the rest so laughed, that it 
passed. 

Grfs. So let it now; for it has been a great 
while going hy. 

Pan. Well, cousin, I told you a thing yester- 
dav ; think on’t. 

Gitt^. So 1 do.* ^ 

Pajt; I’ll be .sworn ’tis true; ho w^nweep you, 
an ’twefe a man horn in April. ' 

CiiKS, And I’ll spiiiig up in his tears, an ’twore 
a nettle against May. {A retreat sounded. 

Pan. Hark! they are coming from the field; 

(•) First folio, dntt 

b — to oM «lifter '1 A *' lifter " wns anciently a ea&t term for a 
thief, and wre still retain it in thap-hller 
c — one and fifty hairt —] The old lest hat, “ — lioo and flflv 
hatr-i," Ac . which Theobald changed, to m^a oat the wembtr 
of Priam and hh fifty eon*. 



Aor 1 .J TKOILUS AND C&ESSCDA [tositB it. 


Btudl we stand np here, and*see them m they 
pace toward Ilium ? good aiocc; do; sweet niece 
Cresaida. . 

Cubs, jlt j’our pleasure. | 

Pan. Here, here, here*8 an excellent place; hcix? 
we may sco most hi-avely : J 'H tell yt»u them all 
by dieir names, as they pass ty; but imirk Troikis 
above the rest* 

Ckes; Speak not. so lotul, . • * 

./ISNitAS jxisses over thr stage. 

Pan. That’s .d?uens; is not that a bravo man? 
^he’s one of the flowers of. Troy, I ean tell* you : 
but mark Troilus ; you shall see anon. 

• An TENon jlit.ett’s over. 

Cues. Wlio’sthat? 

Pan. Tlint's Anl«>nor ; he has a shrewd wit, T 
can tell ton ; and ho V a man good enough : liij^'s 
one o’the soundest judgnienlsf in Troy, whosoever, 
and a piopei mail of per‘-on.— When comes Tioi- 
lua ?—I ’ll show jou Troilus anon ; if he sec me, 
yem shall see liim nod at me. 

(’itK.s. \Mll ln‘ gno }ou the nod’^’* 

Pan. Ymi f-hall see. 

Ciir.s, Jf he do, the rich'’ shall have more. 

Ill r lou /wj..s'v! otrr. 

Pa.n. 'I'hnt’s Hector, that, that, look you, that; 
there’s a follow 1—Go thy way, Heelor ’—Iheie ’h 
n brave man. niece !—O, hiave Jleotor !(J)—Look 
hovv he looks! there’s a eoiirilenance! is’t not. a 
brave man ? 

(’itF.s. O, aj hiave man ! 

Pan. Js ’a not? Jf does a man's heart good 
look you what hiieks are cm his helmet ! look ^ou 
yonder, do you sec? look you tlieie ! fln icj’s no 
jesting: there’ k§ laving on. take’t off who will,|) 
as they sav: then' he hue ks ! 

Cues. He those wifh swords ? 

Pax. Swords I any thing, he carc's not: an the 
devil come to him, it's nil one. hy G(*d’S lid, it 
does one’s heart good.—Yonder eonic>- Pari-s, yon¬ 
der comes Pari-j: look yc yonder, m -ce; w't not 
a gallant man too, is’t not ?— 

• Paris passes ovr. 

Why, this is brave now'.—^\*ho said he came Imrt 
home to-day? he’s not hurt: why, tliis will do 

(•) FjHt fatio omit*. ML ft) rintt folio, jicrfflmeiit. 

(I) Flr»t fobo cniit*. a ij) Fuat foho onau, thrre't 

(U) Pint folio, lU, 

* trUl h9 flee 1/ou Uu nod t] To give Ihr nod meant, we appre 
bend. Ilka to gito the dor—the umna rmne nenture wbieta turned 
the jHVty agaloit whom it wae directed into ridicule. 


l^olen’s heart g*od now, ha I-—Would I oould 
see Troilus now h-~you shall see* Tlfoilas auon. 

Hklknits ptxsset over. 

Cubs. Who's that ? 

Pan. That’s llelonus.—I marvel where Troi¬ 
lus is;—that’s Jlolenus;—think he went not 
forth to-day;—^that’s Helonus. 

Ores. Can lleleiius fight, uncle? 

Pan. nclonus! no:—yes, he^l fight indif- 
feivnt well :—I nuvrv'ol whoi'O Troiluwis I—^Hnrk I 
do you not hear the jiwiplo fcry, Troilus t —IIolo- 
mis is a priest. * 

Cues, What sneaking fellow comes yonder ? 

• 

Tnon.va passes over. * « 

Pan, Where? yonder? thiit’s Dciphobus,— 
’Tis Tioilus ! there's a man, niece .-—Horn 1— 
Hrave Troilus ! tho {irincti of chivalry 1 

OiiF.s, Peace, for slintne, peace ! 

1’an. Mark him; notef him ;—O bravo Troi¬ 
lus ! —l(H>k well iijion him, niece; look yon how 
his sword is hluodied. and his helm more hocked 
tliiin Hector’s; and how he hsiks, and how ho 
giM's!—O, udniiruhle youth I hi' iio’t'r saw throe- 
and-twenty.—Go thy way, Troilus, go thy way I— 
Hud la sisfiT were a grace, or a daughter a god- 
de'iK. he should take his choice. O, admirable man I 
Paris?—Paris is diii. to him; and, I warrant, 
Helen, to change. wonUrgive an cyej to boot. 
Here come more. 

I'orces ]>ass over llte stage. 

Pan. Asses, fixds, dults ! eliafT and bran, chaff 
and bran ! jiorridgo afKr meat!—1 could live and 
die r the eves of Troilus.—Ne'er look, ne’er look ; 
the (>ngles are gone; crows and daws, erows and 
daws! 1 hud lather he such a man as Troilus, 
than Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Curs. There is among the Greeks, Achilles,-— 
a better man than Troilu'. 

J'an. Achilles ! a drayman, a porter^ a very 
camel. 

CUR.S. W('ll, wi-ll. 

Pan. WeJl, well t —Why, have you any diacre- 
tion ? have jou any even*'’ do you know what a 
man is ? Js not birth, beauty, good shape, dia- 

(•) Fml folio omil«, e'e. It) Plwt folio, not. 

({) Piriit folio, give moneg. 

S If ht do. the rlrh ihall have noro.] If “rlcll '* li the goimlne 
word. It mum Save runveyed lome eltuelon now loet to ue 
poisib)/, howcver^ii may be only a mleprlnt let mrtlek. 
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eouroe, manhood, learning, gantlenefis, virtue- 
youth, liberaltty, and auch like/ the spice and 
salt that seasons a man ? 

Crks. Ay, a minced man: and then to be 
baked with no date in the pie,—for then the man’s 
date is out. 

Fan. You arc such n't* woman * a man knows not 
at what ward you lie. 

Cbks. Upon luy back, to defend my belly ,* upon 
my wit, to defend my wih‘s ; up*)n my secreev, to 
defend mine honesty; my mask, to defend riiy 
beauty ; and you, to defend all these. und at all 
these wards I iic,^: at,a thousand wuteli(‘s. 

Pan. Saj( one <if your watches. 

CnKH. Nay, I’ll wulehj'OJi for Ihiit; and that’s 
one of the ehiefest of them tiVi. if I eaiinot waul 
what I would not have liit, 1 ean wnteh }oti foi 
telling ht>w 1 took the blow ; unless it swell past 
hiding, and then it’H*pa.st watching. 

Fan. You luv sueh anuthet ! 

Knier Troihis* llov 

Boy. Sir, my lord would instaiill> .-]»e: k with 
you. 

Fan. Where? 

Boy. At jour own house; lliioe he uiiainis 
him.'* 

Pan. Good boy, tell him I come. jyi’./i/Boy. 
1 doubt he be luut.—Kaie je well, good iiieee. 
Cjikh. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan*. I’ll bo witlj jon, niece, by and by. 

CiiKB. To 1)1 ing,'’ mielP. 

Pan. Ay, a token fiom '['tuihis. | 

Grkh. By Uk! same lokioi- -you mt> a bawd — 
Words, vows, gifts, teais, and love’s full sacriliee. 
Ho offers in another’s enterprise . 

But more in Troilus tbousaiid luld 1 s«'o 
Than in the glaa.s of i’undar’s praise may be ; 

Yet hold 1 off. W'omeii aie angels, wooing: 
Things won arc done, joy’s soul lies in the doing; 
That she beluv’d ktuovs nought, tliat knows not 
this,— 

Men prize the thing ungaiu’d more lliuii it is: 
That sho wius never yet, that e\er knew’ 
liOve got so sweet, ns when desire did sue: 
TherefoBe this ma.\im out of love 1 teaeh,— 


Achitfmtunt is centmand; wngaviCd, beseech :* 
Then* though mj heart’s contentt firm lore doU» 
bear, . 

Nothing of that shill from mine eyes appear. 

[^Exeunt. 


. §CENK Ill.— Thf Grecian Gamp, before 
Agiimeiijnon’« "f'ent. 

Tnmpets, Enter Aoamkmnon, Nestob, Ulyb- 
SAS, Mfc.vEi.ArTH, tmd others. 

Aoam. Fnnees, 

\\’hat giicf hath set the jaundice on jour checks?* 
'I’lie ample proposition that hope makes 
1 n all di'signs begun on earth below. 

Fails in the })ioinis’d Iargeuei*s; checks and dis- 
nstcis 

Glow in the veins of aetioiis highest rear’d ; 

Av* knots, bj' the eorifliix of nicctiiig .sap, 

Infect the sound pine, and divert his grain 
'I’ortive and eiTuiit from his course of growth. 

Noi, prinecs, i.s it matter new to us, 

'rbut we come shoit of our suppose .so fiU’, 

'I’luit, after -even jouis’ siege, yet Troy walls 
stand, 

Silh every aetioii that liatli gone before, 

Whereof we liavi> record, trial did draw 
Bias and tliw'uit, not an-jwering the aim, 

.And that unbodied figine of tlie thought 
That gave't .surmised shape. Why then, you 
piiiiees, 

l>o j-mi witli cheeks nba.-'b’d behold our works;* 
And call them sliames.J which are, indeed,nought 
<*lse 

But the pruti’.ictive tnul> of great Jove, 

'I'o find pei>i‘.ti\e constancy m men ? 

I’he tineiiess of wliieh metal is not found 
In I'oiluiie’s love . for tlien the hold and coward. 
The wise and foul, the artist and unread, 

The luud and soft, seem all uftiii’d and kin ; 

But, in the wind and tempest of her frown, 
Distinetioii, with a broi)-'§ and powerful fan, 
Fiiffiiig at all. winnows the light awav*: 

And wliat hath ma'-s or matter, by itself 
Lies rich in virtue and unmingled. 


(* I FIriit folio, yti/i rM 1‘irst folm fin h aimlher wnmau 

(t) Ftriit rotio, / 0/1 at, at, Ifv 

* — tben he uimnna him | Thrir \>or<l>> iirc -mh In the quaito-.. 
v Pas. 1 *11 ho vtUh >i-u nn-co, Ae 

Ckas. To briiiK, um 1, ] 

Mr Dyce has supplu-il soine esamples of the poruliV oxpre-iainn 
to ir u-Uh a par SOM to 

“ And I'll riosr with Brvan till t have (rotten tho thing 
That he hath promis’d me, and then /'// be mlA inm r-> ftriay ” 
Pkalv's Sir Clffomou and Sir Clamjidei 
‘ And here I'll have n itiiig at him, that’s Hat, 

And, BMthaaar, I'U bririth thee to bring " 

Ktd's Spanim Tragedg, Ac* lY. 


(*1 First fnhe. That (t) First folio, Crtileiils. 

.U1 First fuliu, (AiwAe tAem ihame (§1 First folio, losod 

Out the p.irtirii1ar moAiiing It cun\e>ed has yet to be diseloaeii'. 

<' Achlescmciit is rommanil onaain'd. beseech ^ There la so 
much obscurity in the construrtion of this “ inaiUm,';i that, 
although to us. In iis terse irregularity, It appears eanfomiiUe to 
S)i,ikofpeaTe'a style, we are not surprised that Mr HarMM’t 
neat substitution,— 

" .fcAier'd men ut caiumaiHi," &c 

should lie (renerally preferred 

d —behoM our works,] Mr Collier's annotator would md,— 
— behold OUT tereckt * —perhaps rightly. 
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Nbst. With due observance of thy godlike* With IImsc of nobler hulk! 

seat, 73iit let the iiiffiait ]3or«*as once enrage 

Great Agaiucmuon, Nestor shall ap]dy 7'hc geotic 'I'hr-tis, aiirl, anon, behold 

Thj latest words. In the reproof of chancis The stro^g-rihh’d bark though liquid mountains 

Lies the true jiroof of nien: the sea being smooth. I'ut. 

How many shallow bauble boats dart‘ sail lloundirig }K>tw<-eri the two moist elements, 

Upon her patienti" breast, making their way Like I’emMiH' iiorse where’s then the saucy boat, 

Who-e weak yritmdierd sides but even now 
C’o-rivfiird gieatnos-^? I'ither to harbour fled, 

. ?71 


(FiKt ^qIio, 


(1> UlKrbiit anettnt 




Isoxirx in. 


ACT I.J TROILU8 AND CRESSIDA- 


Or made s toast for Neptune. !£)ven so I 

Doth valour’s show and valour’s -frorth divide 
In stomas of Fortiine: for in her ray and brightness, 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brizc,' 
Than by the tiger; but when the splitting ^ind 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 

And flies fled under shade, why, then the thing of 
courage, 

As rous’d with rage, with rage doth Hympathize, 
And with an accent tun’d in self'-saine key, 
Ro-chides’’ to ’chiding Fortune. 

Ulysh. Agamemnon.— 

Thou great commands r, nei-ve and hone of (}r<H.*cc, 
Heart of ou? nuitiberH, soul and only (-pint, 

In whom the tempers and tlx; niindH of all 
Should be shut uj»,—hear what Uly.sses f-peaks. 
Resides the applause and approbation 
The which,—most mighty, for thy place and 
sway,— [ 7’o AnAMJCMNov. 

And thou, most reverend, for thy vlic(»-h’d-oiit 
life,— ‘ fy’oNis-rou. 

I give to both your apeeches,—which weie such, 
As Agamemnon and llie hand of (Jrecce 
Should hold up high in brass, and such again. 

As venernhle Nestor, luitchM in silver. 

Should witli a bond of air (stiong as the aKletree 
On which heaven ridc.s) knit all tin*(Ircekish enis'' 
To his cxpi'rioncM tongue,—^yct let it please 
both,— 

'ITioii great, and wise,—to hear Uly.sses speak 
Aua:|u. Speak, jirinco of Ithnca;’’ and be’t of 
less c'speci 

That matter n('edle.sa, of importless burden, 

^)i vide thy lips,^tlmii wo are coitfident, 

When rank Thersiti's opes lita mastiff* jaws. 

Wo shall hear niusic, wit, and oracle. 

Ulvss. Tioy, yet upon his basis, had been 
down. 

And the gieut Hector’s awoid had lack’d a master, 
Tint for these instances. 

The specialty of rule hath been neglected : 

And look how many Grecian tents do stand 
Hollow upon this plain, so many hollow fnctiohs. 
When that the general is not like the hive, 

’J'o w'hom the foragers shall all repair. 

What lionev is expi'etcil ? Digrec Iwing vizarded, 
'J’hc nnw’hrlhiest sliowvs as fairly in the musk. 

The heavens them-iOvcs, the planets, and this 
cciitie, 

(•) Old trxt, mmtntf 
* btiM.—1 The Unwe-AH, iir .jrid 

b Ue-ihldei to r/itditttf ] The rild text hv Helirw Tot 

liic* V«i|'e lulotilulril Jtrturna, llanmer. Xfph\, and hir 
1 \cc. Hflo, '1 the two former are not hUiiirteiitlt i xpressn c, but 
t >e hi>ii will iieth.ips be more readily aciejited than the word vie 
have i riiinrrii to mopl 

« On It All A ho.ivi-n ride<) IhU all the Grechlgh «ir»—] So the 
itOSTtos the tolir nadt,— 

'• In wliith Ikf Hntroni ride, Tenit all Greflei enrei *’ 
i Speak, prince of Ithoia, Jrc.) Thw itieeeh*!* omitted In the 
•umto. 


Observe degree, priority, ond place, 

Insisturc, course, rroportion, season, form, 

Office, and custom^ in all line of order; 

And therefoi’c is the glorious planet, Sol, 

111 noble eminence enthron’d and spher’d 
Amidst the'other ;• rv^iose med'cioabic ej® 
Odnects the ill aspects of planets evil, 

Ajid posts, like the commandment of a king. 

Satis check, to good and hivl; but, when tilie 
planets, 

Tn evil mixtiin', to disorder w'andcr,(2) 

What plagues and what portents ! what mutiny! 

What rngmg of the seu ! shaking of earth ! 

Gommotion in the winds ! frights, changes, horrors, 

Divi'rt and crack, rend and ih*rncinate 

The unity and married calm of states 

t^iiili* from their fixui'C ! O, when degree is sliak'd, 

W’luch is the* hulder to all high designs, 

'I'Ik'^ enterjiiise is sick ! How could communities, 
Th'grc'es it) schools, and hrotherhoofls in cities, 
I’cMccful commiTce fiom divxlnhlc shon-s. 

The piimogenitive® and due of biith, 

Pierogalixe of age, ciown.s, scojitres, laurels, 

If lit by degiee, stand in nutluntie place? 

'I’nki' liut degiee awiu, untune that string. 

And, luvik, wh it discoril follows ! each thing meets 
111 iiK'ie oppiignancy : the hounded wateis 
Shunid hit their hosoins higher than the shores. 
And make a soji of all this .solid globe: 

Strength slioiild he loi d of inihccility. 

And the rude son should stiiko his father dead: 
J'^orce hliuiild lie right; or. inthcr, right and wrong 
(Ifetween whoso endless jar jnsticu resides) 

■Should lose their* names, and so should justice 
too. 

Then every thing includes itself in power, 

Puwei into will, will into appetite; 

And appetite, an nnivcreal wolf, 

So doubly seconded with will and power. 

Must make perforce an univci-sal prey, 

And, la.st, cat up himself. Great Agamemnon, 
Tins chaos, when degree is suffocate, 

Follows the choking. 

And this neglcction of degix'o it is. 

That by a pace goes back waul, w'ith+ a pni“poso 
Tl hath to climb. The general’s disdain’d 
Bv him one step below; he, by the 
That jie.vt, by him heriealli: so e\ery step, 
Ikvainplcd by the fir.st pace that is sick 

(•) First folin, /mr (+) Foil folio, fn. 

• vfmiilr. lAe other ,1 Mr Singer reads spccmubly, but certainly 
in error,— 

• *• Amidst the e/Aer." 

f Tlie onlerpntt it tick '] Honmer has,— 

“ Tkm enterprise,” See. 

e The pnmogenitive—1 Mr Collier 8sk«, " Might wb not lead, 
prunagentlurp*' —forgetful that Ro»e, Pope, Theobald,WsrboTtoa, 
Hanmer, and Capell all read, pruuogtuUura. 
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Of aaperior, mvn to an envioi^ fever Sir^'aloor dies; cries, 0/ mwffht Patroe/uas 

Of pale and bloodlosa emulatiob: . Or give me riba oftteel I I ahalt all 

And *tis this &Ter that keeps Tn^ on foot, In pleasvre of my spleen. And in this &ahiob, 

Nut her own sinews. To end a tale of length. All our abilities, gifts, natures, shapes, 

Trojr in our weakness stands,* not iu her strength. Sevcrals and generals of grace exact,* 

Nxst. Most wisely hath Ul^ifls§es here discover’d Achievements, plots, orders, preventions. 

The fe^er whereof all our power is sick. Kxoitemenfs to the field, or speech for truce, 

Aoam. The nature of the sickness found, J Siktcss nr loss, whot is or is not, serves 


Ulysses, 

What is the remedy? 

Ui.YBS. The great Achilles,—whom opinion 
crowns 

The sinew and the forehand of our host,— 

UAving his car full of bis aiiy fume, ’ 

Grows dainty of bis worth, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our designs: with him, Uatrochis, 
Upon a lasy' Wd, the livelong day 
Breaks scuitII jests; 

And with lidieulous and awkward action 
(Which, slarideivr, he imitatinn can>..) 
lie pageants ns. SuinoPime, gn'ut Agamemnon, 
Thy topless deputation lie puts on ; 

And, like a strutting playoi,—whoso conceit 
Lies ill his liamstring, and doth think it ricli 
To hoar the wootlon dialogue and sound 
’Twixt his stretch'd footing and the scaifoldagc,— 
Such t«-b»‘-piticd and o’er-wioslod* seeming 
ITo acts thy grentuoss in : ami when he spisiks, 
’Tis like a cliimo a-nioiiJing; with terms un¬ 
squar’d, fdiopii’d. 

Which, from the tongue of roaring Tj|»hcm 
Would scomt hyperbvdos. At this fusty stutf, 
The large Achilles, on liis pr(‘«sM bod lolling, 
From his dc<’p chest laughs out a loud npjdauso ; 
eVies— BxcellnU f — 't is Jf/anK’innon fust I — 
Bote play me B^estor, — hem, ami stroke thy 
heard. 

As he. Wing 'dress'd ” to some vrntiou 
That’s done ;—as near as tlie oxticmoRt ends 
Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan uiul his wife: 

Yet god Achilles still cries, Exedleut! 

'Tis Nestor right l Now play him me, Patroclus, 
Arming to answer in a mght alarm. 

And then, forsooth, the faint defects of age 
Must be the scone of mirth ; to cough and spit. 
And with a palsy-fumhhng on his gorg<*t, 

Shake in and out the rivet:—and at this sport 


As stuff for these two to make paradoxes. 

Kkst. And iu the imitation of these twain 
(Who, as Ulysses says, opinion crowns 
With an imjX'rinl voict*) many are infect; 

Ajax is giowii sclf-will’d ; anddiears his head 
In such a rein, in full as proud a place * 

As broad Achilles :• korps his tent like him ; 
Makes factious feasts ; rails on our state of ^ar, 
Bohl ns an oracle; and W'ts Thersites— , 

A vlavc whose gall coins slaiuless hko a mint —- 
'['<> mutch us in comparisons with dirt; 

’fo weaken and discrodit our cxfiostiro, 
jlow rank sw'vcr roundoil-in with danger. 

Hi.Yss. They tax our jKiliey, and call it 
eowiu'dice; 

rouiit »isdoni as no member of the war; 

Forrslnll jirescieuce, and estet‘m no net 
But that of hand : the still and mental parts,-— 
That do contrive liow many liaiuls shall strike, 
^^'hell lifnesacallst tht*m on; and know, by measure 
< )f their ohservuiit toil, tlie (‘m»mies’ weight,— 
Why, this hath not a finger's dignity: 

They call this—bed-work, mapjwry, dosot-war; 
So that the rum, that hatters dowh the wall, 

For the great swing and rudeness of his poise, 
'rhey ]ffn(s; bt'fore his hand that made/ho engine, 
Or those that with the fineness of their souls 
By reason guide his execution. 

Nkst. Tii't this bo granted, and Achilles'home. 
Makes many Thetis’ sons. [Trumpet sounds. 
An am. What ti limpet? look, Monelaus. 

Mi n. From Tioy. 

Enter JRneas. 

Aoam;* WIint would you 'fore our tent? 

A'Ink. Is this great Agariiemnorrs tent, 1 pray 
you ? 

Aoam. Even this. 


(*) Pint folio, list* (») Frrut folio, <♦> ‘‘"“o- »«« 


• — o’eT'Wiotted irerntnif—'i “ O'cr-wrr'lPtJ " mean* otirr- 
»o»tMf; tlio image bring takin from the iiiitnimcnt ralUd a 
wrest, Mhich nta iiaed fur tuning the harp. In the old copies ]|re 
havo, "o'er reatod,’'and the same motakeoccurs In a subsequint 
paasagtB, Act 111. 8e. S, where Calchss fcays,— 

■*— Bnt tli's Antenor, 

I know it aneh a wrttl in their aflatnt," &c — 

too old text loading,— 


•> — heftid 'dress'd -] That is, aililrett, prrparnt 
<’ Si'verals and gmirrals of grace exact,—J Mr. Collior'o ann> 
tator reads,— 

‘‘Scveials and generals ail grace trlrwt," he. 
and Mr Singer,— 

. '* —— ore of grace extract " 

We should prefer,— 

■' Srvcrala and (preralt of grace and net," ftc.— 


' a rut .n tlieii affairs," &e. 


but are not quit" ronvineed that any change la neoiled 
226 . . T 
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ACT I.J 

.<Ens. May one, that is a herald and a priii^e. 
Do a fair message to his kingly ears ? 

Agam. Witli auroty stronger than Achilles’ arm, 
'Fore all the Greekish heads, which with one 
voice 

C’all Agamemnon head and general. 

.(Enb. Fair leave and large sccuiity.—How 
may 

A stranger to those most imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals 
Aoam. ” How ^ 

dENK. Ay ; 1 ask, that 1 might waken lovo- 
renen, * 

And bid 'ihe ehe«*k be ifwly witli a bliish 
Modest as niorning when she coldly eyes 
The ybuthful JMnebns: 

"Whiclj is that god in office, guiding men 
Which is the high and mighty Agamiunnon ? 
Agam. This Trojan scorns u-., or the men of 
Troy 

Are ceremonious courtiers. 

dEsB. Courtiers ns fieo, as debonair , unarm’d, 
As boinling angels ; that’s their fame in peace : 
But when they would s«*(‘m soldiei's, they luvvc 
galls, 

Good arms, strong joints, true swords ; and ,1 om>'s 
accord," 

Nothing so full of heart. But pisue, id'liiean. 
Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips’ 

The worthiness of priiiao distnins his woith. 

If that the* prais’d himself bring the praise 
fiM’th: 

But what the repining cneiny commends. 

That breath fame blow's; that jirnise, .sofe yuire, 
transcends.’’ 

Agam. Sir, you of Tmy, call you yourself 
.diliiens ? 

dENB. Ay. Groek, that is my name. 

Aoam. What’s your affair, I pray you’’ 

dENK. Sir, pardon ; ’ti.s for Agameniiion’s I'ars. 
Agam. Ho hears nought privately that comes 
from Troy. 

Nor I from Troy eoine not to wluspei 
him: ' 

I bring a tr-umpet to awake his ear ; 

To mjt his sense on the attentive, hent. 

And then to speak. 

1*1 Kivat folio, hi> 

• - nnd Jove » ocoori. 

Nothing eo full of heori | 

Mr Malono had not “ the ^nialloat doubt" tha, ,thr poet wrote,— 

••-and Jove'a a god 

NoihinR so full of heart ” 

We UB\e vcT> );rave doubts whether he wrote an>thin_i; of the 
kind, and are equally sceptical of" .Tore’* nreorrf" beinp, like 
Horace’s “ Jovr probanfe," »n ablative absolute, as Steevens sur¬ 
mised. To us. •• accord ” appears to be a depravation of some 
word siitnifyinK of old a membraneous wvennit or receptacle for 
the heart, but th's word wt must admit our inability to supply 
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[bcjbitb xzx. 

Agam. Speak frankly as the wind ; 

It is not Agamemnon’s sleeping hour: 

That thou shalt ^now, Trojan, he is awoke, 

He tells thee so himself. 

dENK. Trumpet, blow loud ; 

Send thy brass vi^ce through all these lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him knowj 
What Troy means fairly shall be spoke aloud; 

ITrumpet smndi. 

We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 
A prince call’d Hector,—^Priam is his father,— 
Who in ibis dull nnd lorig-coutinu’d truce 
Is rusty grown ; lie bade me take a trumpet. 

And to this purpose speak.(3) Kings, princes, 
lords! 

Tf there he one among the fair’st of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher than his ease ; 

^’hat seeks Ids prai.se more than he fears his 
peril; 

[. That knows hi*, valour, and knows not his fear; 
That loves hi.s mistress more than in confession, 
(VV^ith truant vows to her own lips he loves) 

And tlnre avow her beauty and her worth 
In other arms than hers,—to him this challenge. 
Hector, in mi'w of Trojans and of Greeks, 

Shall iiiaki’ it good, or do his best to do it, 

Ho hath a lady, wi.sei, faii’cr, truer. 

Than eier fiieok did compass in his aims ; 

And will to-morrow wilh liis ti’umpet call, 
Mid-way between your tents nnd walls of Troy, 
'I'o rouse a Grecian that is true in love: 

It any come. Hector shall honour him : 

If none, he’ll say in Troy w’hcii he letires, 

Tlie Giecian dames arc suii-humt, and not worth 
The splinter of a laiici*. Even so much. 

Agam. 'riiis shall ho told our lovers, lord 
iEneas; 

If none of them hare soul in .such a kind. 

We left them all at home: but wc are soldiers ; 
And may that soldier a mere recreant prove. 

That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 

If then one is, or hath, or means to be. 

That one meets Hector ; if none else, T am he.* 
Nkst. Toll him of Nestor, one that was a man 
When Hector’s grnndsii-e suck’d: he is old now; 
But if tlierc he not in our Grecian host+ 

One noble man that hath one spark fire 

(*) First folio. /7/Ar Ar* (t) First folia, mouM 

i> ttut uhiit the repining enemv commends, 

Thai breath fame blows, thaipraue, sole pure, transcends.^ 

With the exception ol Mr. Collier’s annotator, who substitutes 
th. senseless compound soul-pure, for ” sole pure," the schohMta 
appear tc be perfectly satisfied with this passage as it stands in the 
nnuent copies, and It would seem presumptuous, therefore, to die- 
tuebthe text At the same time, weentertain a firm conviction that 
Shakespeare has suffered here, as in other places, by a silly trans¬ 
position of his words, and that he must have written,— 

“ But what the repining enemy commends. 

That breath fame blows, tbat praise pure Sol transcends.’' 
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To answer ibr his lore, tell him fropi me,— 

1*11 hide my silver beaj^ in a go^ beaver, 

And in my vantbrace put this witlr^er’d brawn ; 

And, meetinR him, inll tell him that my lady 
Was fairer than his grandame, and as chaste 
As may be in the world : bis ybath in fludd, 

1*11 prove this truth with my thi'ee drops of blood. *j 
.dOxn. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of 
youth! “ 

UnYSS. Amen. 

Aoau. Fair lord .^ncas, let me touch your 
hand; 

To our pavilion shall I lead yon, sir.* 

Achilles shall have word of this intent; 

So shall each lord of Greece, fi'om tent to tent: 
Youi’self shall feast with us before jou go. 

And find the welcome of a noble foe. 

[^Exeunt all except Ulysses and Nkstoii. 
Ulysb. Nestor,— 

Nkbt. WTiat says Ulyssi-s ? 

UiA’63. I have a young conception in my brain. 
Be you iny time to bring it to some shape. 

Nest. 'Whatis’t? 


Th* can from Hootor bring his honour* oflF, 

If not Achilles ? l^ough’t be a sportfhl combat, 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells ; 

For hero the Trojans tasto our dear'st repute 
With thpir fin’st palate: and trust to me, 
Ulysses, 

Our imputation'* shall be oddly' pois’d 
In this wild action; for the success, * 

Although particular, shall give a scantling 
Of good or bad unto tlio general; ^ 

And in such indexes, although small pricks 
To their suliscqucnt volumes, t.hei'o is seen 
The baby figure of the giant mhss 
Of things to conio at Im'ge. It is suppos’d, 
lie that meets Hector Issues from our choice ; 

A nd choice, being mutual aet of all our souls. 
Makes merit her election ; and doth boil, , 

As ’twere from forth us all, a man distill’d 
Out of our vi»’tues; who miscarrying. 

What heart receives frqm hence the conquering 
part, 

To steel a strong opinion to themselves ? 

Which entertain'd, liinhs aref his insti'nments,“ 


UiiYss. This’tis:— 

Blunt w'jdgt's rive hard knots • the soetlcd pride 
That hath to this maturity blown ujj 
In rank Acbilles must or now be ciopp’d. 

Or, shedding, bleed a nursery of like evil, 

To overbulk us all. 

Nest. W'ell, and how ? 

Ulyss. This challenge that the gallant Htsetor 
sends. 

However it i.s spread in general name. 

Relates in purpose only to AcIhIIoh. 

Nest. The purpose is perspicuous e\en as 
substance, 

Whose grossness Iitile charactens sum up : 

And, in the publication, make no strain, 

But that Achilles, were his brain us barren 
As banks of Uyhia,—though, Apollo knows, 

*Ti8 dry enough,—will, witli great sjieed of judg¬ 
ment. 

Ay, with celerity, find Hector’s purjiose , 

Pointing on him. 

UiiYSS, And wake him to the unswei, think 
you? 

Nest. Yes, ’tis most meet: who may you else 
, oppose. 


In no less working than aie swords and bows 
Directive by the limbs. 

Ur.^HS, Give panion to my spoech ;— 

Therefore ’tis meet Achilh'S iiioct not Hector. 

1^'t ns, like morcliants, show onr foulest wares, 
And think, jiorchauee, they ’ll sell; if not. 

The lustre of the better yet to show, 

•Shall show the better.® Do not coiisiuit • 
That ever Hector and Aclnllos meet; 

Fur both our honour and our shumc in this 
Are dogg'd with two sliangc* followers^ 

Nest. 1 se<* them not with niy old eyes ; what 
are tliey ? 

Ulyss. VV'hat glory onr Adiilles shares from 
IJeetfir, 

Were he nut jnoud. we all should .share with 
him: 

But he already is too insolent; 

And w«* wcie better jiarch in Afric sun 
'I'lian in the pride and salt scum of his eyes, 
Should he 'si'upc Hwtor fair: if be won* foil’d, 

W hy, then we did our main opinion crush 
In taint of our liest man. No, make a lottej'y ; 
And, by device, let blockish Ajax(4) draw 
'I'he sort' to fight with Heeler : among ourselves, 


< •) First folio, firtl 

» Kme Aeartnt forbid tueU jcorcily of youth •] The qui^o 
reads,—Now heavens/or/end such scarcity of mrn/ 
b — imputation—] Mr. Collier, following his annotator, reads, 
*'reputation," neither being aware that “ iiiiputatjon’’ was tifteii 
used in that sente; see ■■ Hamlet," Act V Sc 2,—*• 1 moan, sir, 
for hit weapon, but in the imputation laid on him hy them, in 
hit meed he't unfeilowed.” 
c — oddly—] That it, tmtquallp. 

d Which entertain’d, limbs are his initrumentt,—] Thu and 
the two following lioet are omitted in the quarto. 
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')Uuarto ln-»r honourt Old teat iutertt, m. 

TJilbluBtrc of the better yrt to ikoui, 

Stialt show the hrlltr ) 

So the loiio the quarto nads,- 

The lustre of the better shall exceed, 
tly ibowing the worte first 

f The sort—J Thai is, the Im. 



ACf I.] 

G^ive bim aUowanoe as the worthier man/ 

For that will physic the great Myrmidon, 

Who broils in load applause, and make him 
fall 

His crest that prouder than blue Iris bends. 

If the dull, brainless Ajax come safe off, 

We’ll dress him up in voices: if ho fail, 

Yot go we under our opinion still, 

I'hat we have better men. But, bit or miss. 


[aonn m. 

I Our project’s li& this shape of sense assumes,— 
Ajax employ’d iluc&s down Achilles’ plmnes. 
Nkbt. Ulyssis, 

Now I bemii to relish thy advice; •' * 

And I will give a taste of it forthwith 
To Aga&emnon :s|;o we to bim straight. , 

* Two curs shall tame each other: pride alone 
[ Must tarre * the mastifi^ on, as ’twere their b<me. 

^Exeunt. 
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“—«<*« wortbier matt ,—] The quarto reodi,—/»r tht belltr 
man. 

S • mr«i>e», 

Ko«r / bf gtn tn rrluk thy ad»U», ] 


j The old text reads,— 

I “ Vow, Ulyuet, I begin,” &e 

I e — tarre—] To tarrt meant to provoke See note (•), p SI I, 
i Vol r m 




ACT 11. 


SCENE I .—Another part of the Gractan Camp. 


Enter Ajax and Ther8itks.(1) 

Ajax. Thersites,— 

Tbxr. Agamemnon—how if he had boils, 
full, all over, generally ?— 

Ajax. Thersitea,— 

Theb. And those boils did run ?—Say so,— 
did not the general run then ?* were not that a 
boteby core ?*— 

Ajax. Dog,— 

Tbxb. Then would come some matter from 
him ; 1 see none now. 

Ajax. Thou bitch-wolf's son, c^nst thou not 
hear ? Feel, then. [Strikeihim. 

(*) Pint folio oniiti, (Aon. 

-« Ao l oA y oofoT—] Qaorjr, "stetchy ewr" t 


Tiieb. The plague of Greece upon thee,'thou 
mongrel beef-witted lord I 
‘Ajax. Spook then, tliou vinewedat* leaven, 
speak : I will licat thee into handsonu ness. 

Tjieb, I fthall sooner rail thee into wit and 
holiness: but I think thy horse will sooner con un 
oration than thou leoni a prayer without book. 
Thou const strike, carist thou? a red murrain o' 
thy jade’s tricks ! 

Ajax. Toailstool! learn me the proclamation. 

Tueb. Dust thou think 1 have no sense, thou 
strikcHt me thus ? 

Ajax, yjle proclamation,— 

Tqeb. Tliou art piuclaimed a fool, I think. 


s — nnewedfit faaeeti,— ] Vinmeti to monldjr tw dwsjred. la 
the folio the word ii miiprlntcd mkinUP^s tte auirto raoda 
“unMltad.'’ 
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Ajax. Do not, porcupine,* do ncA; ray fingcnl 
itch. * 

TnKn. J would thou didst itch from head to 
foot, and I had the scratching of thee; I would 
mako thee the loathsomest scab in Greece. 
'Alien thou art forth in the incuraions, thou 
stnkest as slow as another.’’ 

Ajax. I say, the proclamation,— 

Tnnn. Thou gnimbie.Ht and railest every hour 
on Achilles ; and ihoii art as full of envy at las 
greatness us OerlxTUs is at l^oseqiina's beniif^>, 
ay, that thou barkest at him. 

Ajax. Mistioss TIim sites ! 

Thkr. ITioii shouldst strike him. 

Ajax, (kibloaf! 

Thru. Ife would pun thee into shivers with his 
fisf, os a ijiiilur htisiks a biscuit. 

AjaV. You wliori'Hon cur ! him. 

Tiikr. Do, do! ® 

Ajax. Thou stool for a witch ! 

Tiinn. Ay, do, do; thou*sodden-witted lord! 
thou hast no more br.iin thiui I linvi* m mine 
elbows ; an ussiiicgo'' may tiitoi thee. Thou scurvy- 
valiant .ass ! thou art here hut to thrash I'rojans ; 
and thou ait bought and sold' amorio those of any 
wit, like n llaihaiiim slave. If thou use to beat 
mo, I will begin at thy heel, and tell what thou 
art by ini'bes, thou thing of no bowels, thou ! 

Ajax. You dog ! 

Tmek. You scutvv loid ! 

Ajax. You cur ! 'Iteativij him. 

Tjikr. Mars his' idiot 1 do, ludcncss’ do 
camel! do, do' 


Eiitfi- ArHii,i.KS and Patroclus. 

Acnn.. Why, how now. Ajax ! wherefore do 
you thiKs '!* 

IIow now, Thcusitcs ! what's the matter, nmn’' 
Thru. You .see him there, do .>ou? 

Acihl. .Vy ; what's the matter ? 

Tiikr. Nay. look upon him. 

Armi.. So I do; what’s (he matter? 

TtiiiR. Nav. but regard him well. 

AohCTi. Wdl t why, I do so. 

Thru! Jhit vet \ou look not well upon him , for, 
whosoever yon take liiin to he, he is AJav. 

Achtj,. 1 know that, fool. 

T«kr. Ay, but that fool knows not himself. 
Ajax. Therefore I beat thw. 


(') First folio, thh 

» — pmviii'lnr —■) Hero ns in other pansHirei where the word 
arcurs. it aprlt ‘ porp'-ntaie," the old funn, which oiight 
(i«ihH|>« to hnvc been retained 

b Wh. n th»u an fonh m the inruratena, thou atnkest as ilo» 
M another ] Thia ia omitted in tlic lolio 

« Do. do'l \n oxprrasinn of oonte.npt, snileh was probahiy 
aoeompanie.l 1 s «otne niorking geature or grlniace. 
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Thkr. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he 
utters! his evasiont|hafe ears thus long. I have 
bobbed his brain nuire than he has beat mv bones: 
I will buy nine sparrows for a penny, and his pia 
mtitar j.s not worth the ninth part of a sparrow. 
This lord, Afehilles, —who wears his wit in 
lii.’fbelly, and bis guts in his head,—I’ll tell'you 
what I sQv of him. 

AVjra..“ What? 

Tiikr. I say, thi.s Ajax— 

[Ajax offers to fjent him, Achtlliw tnterfiotes. 

AcjtTL. Nay, good Ajax. 

TitP,n, JIas not so much wit— 

Achil. Nay, 1 mu.st hold you. 

Tih'r. As w ill stop the eye of Helen’s needle, 
for whom ho conics to fight. 

Aeifij.. Peace, fool ! 

Tiiku. 1 would have j>eace and quietness, but 
the foul will not: he there ; that he; look you 
thei p. 

Ajax. O. thou damned cur ! I shall— 

Afuin.. Will you set your wit to a fooPb? 

TiiiMi. No, J wariant jou; for a fool’s will 
shame it. 

J*\iu. Good word*!, Th*TMte.s. 

Acini,. What's the quarrel? 

Ajvx. I bade the \ile owl go learn me tlic 
tenour of the piocbimntioii. and lie rails upon me. 

Thkr. I seive tbee not. 

Aj i\. Well, go to, go to. 

Thkr. 1 sene beie voluntary. 

Acini.. Y'our last ser^itv was sufferance, ’twa.s 
not voluntary,—no man is beaten voluntary : Ajax 
was here the ^oluIItary, and you as under an im- 

JHX'SS. 

Tiii'.r. I'b en so ^—a great deal of your wit, too, 
lies in lour sinews, or else th(*re bo liars. Hector 
shall have a great catch, if he knock out either of 
your hrains ; 'a* were as good crack a fusty nut 
with no keinel. 

Acnin. What, with me too, Thcreites ? 

'riiKU. There’s Ulysses and old Nestor,—whose 
w’it was mouldy ere yuurf grandsires liad nails on 
their toes,—yoke you like draught oxen, and make 
you plough up the wars.+ 

Aohil. What, what ? 

Tukh. Yes, good sooth; to, AeliiUos I to, 
Ajax ! to ! *' 

Ajax. 1 shall cut out your tongue. • 

• Ther. ’T is no matter ; 1 shall speak as much 
as thou, afterwards. 

(•) Fi»t folio, he (t) Old text, their. 

(t) First folio, warre 

a — an aaslnego—] " Assinego " is a Portuguese word for an aaa 

< — bought arid sola—] That is, out-witted, betraned. See 
iiotp(‘). p ,tI8, Vol. II. 

t — to, Achilles I to, Ajax! to 1] To' (e / are words of encou¬ 
ragement which pioughmen of old employed to their draught 
hMses and oxen. « 



tioxirs n 


TROILUS AND ORESSIDA. 


k.ct u.] 

Path. No more words, Tbibisites} peace I* 
Thkb. I will hold my p^Sce when Achilles* 
brachf bids mo, shall 1 ? 

Achq:.. There’s for you, Fatroclus. 

Thxk. I will see you hanged, like clotpoles, ere 
I come any more to your teyts; I will keep where 
thefe is wit sturing, and leave the faction of fo^ls. 

{JSfit. 

Path. A good riddanre. 

Achil. Marry, this, sir, is proclaim’d through 
all our host:— 

I’hat Hector, by the fifth hour of the sun, 

WiU, with a trumpet, ’twixt our tents and Tioy, 
To-morrow morning coll some knight to arms, 
That hath a stomach; and siieli a one, that dnie 
Maintain,—I know not what; ’t is trash. Fare¬ 
well. 

Ajax. Farewell. Who shall answer him ? 
AcHin. I know not, ’t is put to lottery ; other¬ 
wise 

He knew his man. 

Ajax. O, meaning you?—I'll go learn more 
of it. [Kxfunt stverallij. 


SCENE II.--Troy. ‘ A Room in Pilam’s 7V</a»r. 

Entfr PiiiAM, Hkctob, Tkoii,us, I’aris, and 
llEI.KN'rS. 

Pni. After so many hours, lives, speeches spent. 
Thus once again says Nentoi from the Greeks:— 
Deliver Helen, and all damage lUc — 

As honour, loss of time, travad, expense. 

Wounds, friends, and what else dear that wt con- 
sum'd 

In hot digestion of this cormorant tear ,— 

Shall be struck off: —Hector, what say you to’t ? 
Hkct. Though no man lesser fears the Greeks 
tiian I 

As far as toiichethj my particular. 

Yet, di'ead Priam, 

Thoro is no lady of nioro softer bowels. 

More spongy to suck in the sense of ft ar. 

More ready to cry out— Who knows what follows i 
Than Rector is. The wound of peace is surety, 
Surety secure ;* but modest doubt is call’d 
The beacon of the wise, the tent that searches 
To the bottom of the worst. Let Helen go: • 

Shicc the first sword wa.s draw'n about this question. 
Every tithe soul, ’mongst many thousand dismes,** 
Hath been as dear as Helen,—I mean, of ours: 

(*) First folio omits, vtarr. (f) Old text, brooch 

(t) First folio, touchet 

* Surety secure;] In other words, over-confident sssurunce. 
h — diunet,—1 Tenth*. 

t No marvel, though you bite so sharp at reasons, &e 1 Shake 
reseats this poor quibble on rsasoes and rattin* more than 


iZf we have ]oBt *80 many tenths of oon. 

To guard a thi&g not ours, nor worth to us, 

Had it our name, the value of one ten, 

'VMiat merit’s in that reason wliich denies 
The yielding of her up ? 

Tnoii,. Kio, fie, my brother! 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a king, 

So great os our drettd fattier, in a scale 
Of common ounces ? will you with counters sum 
The past-proportion of his infinite ? 

And bueklc-iu a waist most futhonllcss 
With spans and inches so diminutive 
As fears and reasons ? fit‘, for godlj' shame! 

Hrl. No marvel, though you bit(* so sharp at 
ri'ii-Hoiis,® , 

You are so empty of them. Should not onr father 
Hear the great sway of his alfaiis with reasons^ 
JIccausf' your 8 |M' 0 cii hath luuic that tolls Ihin so ? 
TnoiL. Yon ore for dtcuins and slumlters, 
brother priest; 

You fur }mir gloves'with reason. Ilorc arc your 
reasons: 

You know an enemy intends yua harm ; 

Vou know a sword employ'd is ftcrilous, 

And reason fiu's the object of all harm : 

Who marvels, then, wIm'ii Ilcleiuis beholds 
A Giceian and his .sword, if ho do set 
The very wings of reason to his heels, 

And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove,'* 

Or like a star dis-orb’d?—Nay, if wo talk of 
reason, • 

Let’s shut our gates, and fdeop: manhood and 
honour 

Should have harc*-hearl3, woiijfl they but fat 
their thoughts 

With this crainm’d reason: reason and respect 
Alako livers pale, and Justihood dejeet. 

Hrct. Hi other, she is not worth what she doth 
cost 

I’lie holding. 

Tkoii.. What's aught, hut as ’tis valued ? 
Hrct. JJut value dwells not in particular will , 
ll holds Ills estimate and dignity 
As well whetein ’tis preeious of itsell 
As in the pii/er. ’tis mmlt idolatry. 

To make the service greater than the god ; 

And the will dotes, that is uttrihutivoj * 

To what infectiously itself affects. 

Without some image of the affected merit. 

.^’boxl. 1 take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in the conduc't of my will; 

My will en]^indled hy mine eyes and ears. 

Two tradljd pilots ’twixt the dangerous shores 

(*J Ptrst folio, hard (t) Flrit folio, mad*. 

(t) Fint folio, inelineabU. 
once Bcpnotc(«). p IM, Vol 11. 

<1 And fly like chidden Mercury, &e ] Thl» and the foltovnaa 
line are tranapoaeiiin the folio. 
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Of will and judgmont: how may I avoid, 
Althouffh my will distasto whnt it olcctod, 

The wife I chose ? there can ho no evasion 
To blench from this, and to stand firm l>y honour: 
We turn not back the silks upon the merchant, 
When we have soil'd* them; nor the remainder 
viands 

We do not throw in unrespectivc sieve f 
Because we now are full. It was thought meet, 
Paris should do some venptennoe on the Gret'ks : 
Your breath of full consent bellied liis sails ; 

The sep^ and winds (old wranglers) took a truce. 
And did him service; ho touch'd the ports desir'd; 
And, for an old aunt.* whom the Greeks held 
captive, 

lie brought a Grecian queen, whose youth and' 
fivshness 

Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes stale" tlie,monung. 
"'•Thy keep we her ? the Grecians keep our aunt: 

Is she worth keeping ? why. she is a pearl, 

C*) Firkt folio, qni^rs (t) ^nt folio, foin* 

• — an old wnt,—] Tlus wm Hetlone, PriuB*t stettr. 

m , 


Whose pi ice hath launch’d above a thousand ships. 
And turn’d crown'd kings to merchant**. 

If vouMi avouch ’twos wisdom Paris went, 

(As you must nt>cds, for you all cried— Gfo, go /) 
if you’ll confess he brought homo noble prize, 

(As you must needs, for you all clapp’d your hands, 
And cried —Inestimable /) why do you now 
Tho issue of your proper wisdoms rate. 

And do a deed that fortune never did,— 

Beggar the estimation which you priz’d 
Ilieher than sea and loud ? O, theft most oase. 
That we have stol'n what wo do fear to keqp I 
Blit, tliieves, unworthy of a thing so stol’n, 

That in their country did them that disgrace^ 

, We fear to warrant in our native place 1 
Cas. [WitkoiU.'] Cry, Trojans, cry 1 
Pri. What noise ? what shriek is thu ? 

Thoil. ’T b our mad sister, I do know her voice. 
Cas. [ Without.'^ Cry, Trojans I 
Hect. It is Casson^a. 

b — makes (tale ike mmrming.} Tb« quwte Msdt,—** make* pal# 
the morning,** ftc. 



ACT II.J 


TROILUS AND CRKSSIDA. [bobwb a. 


Elder CASSAKua*, ^ 

Ca8. Crjr, Trojans, crj ! lenJ me ten thousand 
«(‘ves, 

.\jid I will fill them with prophetic teare. 

Hbct. Peace, sister, |»ciu^J 
Cas. Virgins and buys, mid-age and wrinkled 
eld,* , • 

Soft infancy, that nothing const* but ci-y, 

Add to my clamour! let us jmy betimes 
A moiety of that mass of moon to conic. 

CVy, Trojans, cry ! piact’sc yonr e>es with toais ! 
T ixiy must not be, nor goodly Tlion stand ; 

•(tiir tire-brand brother,’' JWis, burns ii.s all. 

Cry, Trojans, ciy ! a Helen und a woe ! 

C ly', cry ! Trov burns, or eKe b't Helen go. 

|AVi/. 

Hkct. Now, youthful Troilu>>, do not these high 
strains 

Of divination in our sister work • 

Siinie touches of leinor.^e”'' oi is your blood 
So raudh hot, that no di-ieoiirM' of ro.iMui, 

Nor fear of h.id .sum's** lu a had cause. 

Cun quality the same? 

Tiuui,. Win. hi other Hoeltir, 

\^'^c may not think tin* justness (pf each net 
Such and no other than CM'iit doth foim it; 

Nor once dejeet tho couiage of our luiiids, 
Pecause CiLssandia's mad; her hiaiii-.siek laptures 
Cannot distaste the goodness of a quarrel. 

Which hath our several honouis all <‘ngug’d 
To make it gracious. For prnate |».ut, 

I am no inoie touch’d than all Piiam’s .sons : 

And .Tovc forbid thoie slmiild be tlone amongst us 
Such things as .night olfer.d the w€*akest s[ileen 
To fight for and inaintain ! 

pAtt. Else might the world eonvina' of levity 
As well my undertakings as your eouns<*ls 
But 1 attest the godi, your full consent 
Gave wings to my jiropension, and cut ofi^ 

All fears attending on so duo n jiiojeet. 

For what, al.as, can these my singh* aims? 

WTiat propugiiation is in one man's valour. 

To stand the pusli and cnmit\ of those 
This quaiTcl would exciie? Yi't, I piotcst, 

Were I alone to pass' the difficulfus. 

And bnd*as am]ilo power as I have wdl, 

Paris should ne'er rcti act what ho hath done, 

Nor faint in the pui'buit. 


I t 

Pm. • Paris, you speak 

Like one besottcal on your sweet delights: 

You have th(> liunoy still, but these tho gall; 

So to bo valiant is no praise at all. 

Par. Sir, I propose not merely to in \ self 
The jilea-sures such a beauty bi iugs w ith it; 

But 1 would have tho soil of her fair ra|H) 

^^^p’d otf, in lionourahh* keeping her. 

A\'hat treason weit* it to the lausuek'd queen, 
Disgrace to your great worths, and ^Itanu* to me. 
Now to deliver her posse.ssiou up 
(hi terms of hose coinpiilsiuii! Cun it ho 
'I'hat so degeneiato a strain as this, ^ 

Should once set footing in \our generous Uisoms ? 
There’s not the nu'am'iit spiiit on our ]iai'ty. 
Without a heart to dare, or swoul to draw, * , 
When Helen is defended ; nor none so iwblp, 
Wliuse life were ill he.**!ow’d,•or death uufiiiu'd, 
AVhoro Helen is the subject: then, I say. 

Well may we tight foi^her, whom, wo know well, 
Tlio world’s l.argo spaces eaiiuut parallel. 

Hncr. i^tris, and Tiuilus, you have both said 
well ; 

And on the cause and question now in hand 
J lave glor.’d,—hut superficially; not mueli 
Uiihko young men, whom Aiistotlu thought 
Unlit to hear moial philosophy ; 

Tho icasons you allege do more eoiidiieo 
'I'o the hot passion of di'itcinper’d blood, 

'I'han to inalvo up a free deli'rmimitiipu 

’'J’wixt right and wrong; for plciisme mid ftsvenge 

Have car.s more deaf than adders to tho voice 

Of lyiy tine decision. Nature eiiivc‘.s 

A'l dues he render’d to their owner*; now, 

W’liat nearer debt in all hiiiniinity, 

'I'han wife is to the hiishi nd? If this law 
Of nature he coi-nipled ihiough affection ; 

And that great minds, of paitial indulgence 
'J'o tlu'ii bemimhed vvill.s, i* sist the same ; 

There is a law in eacli well-order’d nation. 

To curb those raging appetites that are 
Mgst disobedient and lefiaetory. 

If Helen, then, he wife to Sjiartn’s king,—- 
As it is known .slie is,—llu'sc moral laws 
Of nature and of nations* speak aloud 
To Imve her hack ret urn’d : thus to [icrsisl* 

III doing wrong extenuates not wrong, 

But makes it much more heavy. Hector’s opinion 
Is this, in way of truth : yet, ne’erthcless, 


(*) Fuat folio, ean 

■ — lerlniled eld ,—t The quarto ha' fUm, the folio, olilt 
h Our Sre-brand brother.—J An ailu'ion to Hecuba having 
dreamed. when pregnant with Pane, ehs ehould br.og fnrtii a 
burning torch,— 

" — ft fner praqnani 
Cutti* renina Partn ertat' 

JEntid, X t. 70S. 

c — past tie diffleul/teM,—] A very doubtful encpretaion. Mr 
Coltter'a UMUtor Tcade poue for “piuis.’' 


(•) Firet folio, ffalton 

# 

d »• -not iniieh 

Unlihe young men, whom Aristotle inought 
Unlit In hear mnrjil ithilo.npliy •; 

nid Shahespenie And this obseriiatioii in the earlier play on wlilun 
he based hiv “Trn 'us and Cressida." or borrow it from Baeon or 
obtain It iiiiinediatelv from Aimtutle? The inquiry it of sotn< 
importance. Aristotle spe,iks of potitica —tot iroXiruitic oix iirrit 
otseint aspooToc d .eoe—though in the passage above, as in 
Bacon’a '* Advancement of Learning," the mnuik to applied to 
moroto 
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M_y hjiritol\ brethren. I propc'iitJ t« ;>ou 
111 roHolution to koop iloloii still. 

For ’tis a cause that hath no mean tlcpomlanco 
Upon our joint ami hovoval tlignituv", 

Tnoil.. Whv, ihere mui UnichM the life of oni 
(lost >> 11 ; 

Wore It not glorv that we more affcclod 
Than the porfonimnco of oni heming sploona. 

1 woulii not wish a drop of Troi.ni blood 
Spent moio in her dob'inv. JJut, woithy lleofor, 
She is a theme of honour and lonown ; 

A spur to valiant and inagiinnitnonsM^ods ; 

Whose pn‘sent courage may la'at d«Mn our foes. 
And fame in time to coino eandnize ns: 

For, I pi'csume, brave lleetor would not lose 
So rieh odvantagi* of a pnmiis’d glory. 

As smiles upon the foivhcad of this action, 

For the wide world's i-eveiiuo. 


II EOT. I am joura. 

A'ou valiant offspring of gp'Cat Friamus.— 

I have a roisting eliallcnge sent amongst 
The dull and factions nobles of the Greek<i, 

Will strike amazement to their drowsy spiiits: 

I was adveitis’d their great g'’m>ral slept, 

Whilst emulation in tlie army crept; 

This. 1 pivsiime, will w'okc turn. \^Exeun^. 


SCENE 111 .—The Grecian Camp. Brfore 
' Achilles’ Tevd. 

Enter Thkhsitfs. 

Theii. IIow now, Thersites! what, lost in the 
labyrinth of thy fury ’? Shall the elephant Ajax 
carry it thus ? he beats me, and I rail at him: 






ACT It.} TROILuS AND ORESSIDA. [soins iii. 


O, worthy BAtasfaotion 1 woald it were otherwise; 
that I could beat him, whilst |c railed at me: 
’sfoot, 1*11 learn to conjure and raise devils, but 1*11 
see some issue of my spiteful execrations. Then 
there’s Achilles,—a rare enginer. If Troy he not 
taken till these two undermh:^ it, the* walls will 
stand *till they fall of themselves. O, thou gredt 
thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou ait 
tTove, the king of gods; and. Mercury, lose all tlic 
serpentine craft of thy cadweus ; if ye * take not 
that little-little less-than-littie wit from them that 
they have! which short-armed ignorance itself 
knows is so abundant scarce, it will not in ciroum- 
wention deliver a fly from a spider, without drawing 
theirt massy irons and cutting the web. After Ihih, 
the vengeance on the whole camp ! or, lather, the 
■bone-ache 1 for that, mothinks, is the curse de¬ 
pendant on those that war for a placket. I have 
said my' piaycrs ; and dc\il envy, say Amen.— 
What, ho ! my lord Achilles ! ^ 


Enter PAinon.i’s. 

Path. Who’s there? Thersites! Good Thcr- 
sitc.s, come in mul lail. 

1'hhr. If 1 could have rcinemhered a gilt 
counterfeit, thou would.st not hn\c slippi'd out of 
ray contemplation but it is no matter; thyself 
upon thyself! The common curse of niaiikiml, folly 
and ignorance*, he thine in great revenue, heaven 
bless thee from a tutor, and discipline come not 
near thee ! Ijct thy blood he thy direction till thy 
death ! then if she that lays thee out says thou art 
a fair corse. I’ll be sworn and sw'orn upon’l, she 
never shrouded any but luzars. Amen.—W'hcre’s 
Achilles ? 

Patr. What, art thou devout ? wast thou in i 
prayer ? 

Tiier. Av : the heavens hoar me ! 


Enter Achilt.ks, 

Achil. Who’s there ? 

Patr, Thersites, my lord. 

Achii.. Where, where?—Art thou come? Why, 
my cheese, my digestion, why hast thou not served 
thyself in to my table so many meals ? Come,— 
what’s Agamemnon ? 


(*) Flritfolio, ttos. Ct) Fir«t folio, the 

(I) First folio iDseits.o , 

* tf I comli haw remembered a g%lt eountrrfiat, thou wnuldet 
uethiae slipped out of my rontemplahon ] A similar play on eltp 
and eouuterfett, the cent names for false pie* es of monev. occurs 
la “Romeo and Juliet " see note(**), p ITO, Vol I By "eon- 
Mnplotion." he refers to his previous devout imiirecstions. 

— of the provet.—] The folio reads, to the t reaior. 

* — potehery,—} “Patchery” meant roguery, oetloMyi not 
folly, u Hr. Collier persuU in espUinine it. 


**Thbr. Thy commander, AehiDes-then tell 
me. PatrocliiB, what’s Achilles? 

Patr. Thy lord, Tlicrsitos: then tell mo, I 
pray Iht'o, what’s thyself? 

Thkji, Thy knower, Patroclus: then tell mo, 
PatrocluB, w'lmt art thou ? • 

Patr. Thou mayst tell that knoweat. 

Acnn.. O, tell, toll. 

Tium, I ’ll decline the whole question:—Aga> 
nu'mnoM commands Achilles ; Acliilles is iny lord; 
1 am Pati-ocluB* knower ; and Patroclus is a fool. 

Patr. You rascal 1 

Tiier. Peace, fool! 1 havP not done. 

Acirii.. lie is a jirivilegcd mun.~Proceed, 
Tliei-sites. . 

Titrr. Agamenmon is a fool: Achilles is a fool; 
Thersites is n foul; and. os afun'said, Patnwslus Is 
a fool. • 

Aciiil. Derive this ; come.* 

I’ll HR. Agami'innon a fool to offer to command 
Achilles; Achilles is a fool to be commanded of 
Againi'iniion; 'riicrsitcs i.s a f<H>l to 9 orvc sudi a 
foul ; and Patroclus is a fool positive. 

Path. Why am 1 a fool ? 

Tiier. Make thnt demand of the piwer.*' — It 
.snflices me tium art. Idiok you, who comes 
here ? 

Annn. Patroclus, I’ll spook with nolaidy.— 
Ckiiiie in with me, Thersiles. \Ejnt, 

I'liKR. lien* is such ])atchcry,® such juggling, 
and such knavery 1 all the argument is a onckold 
and a whore; a good quaircl,*to draw emulous • 
factions, and bleed to death upon. Now the dry 
serjn*//) on tho subject 1 and war an|} lechery coii- 
foiiiid all! l^Exit. 

Enter AaAMKMNON, Ui.vstiKS, Nestor, Dio- 
MEiiES, and Ajax. 

A«am. Wlicrc is Achilles ? 

Path. Within his lent; hut ill-dispos’d, my lord. 

4*0 AM. liCt it he known to him that we ore here, 
lie shciif* our messengers ; and we lay by 
Our npjiertaiiiments, visiting of him: 

Ijet him he told so ; lost* perchance he think 
We dare not raovi* the question of our place, 

Or know not what we arc. 

Path. I shall so say to him. 

[Exit, 

» (*) rim foJ 10 , i*;i.nfoOoM,. 

•* 

<• Hr ihent our meeernger*,] An emendation of Tboobaid, the 
quarto readmu.— 

" He eatr our mcM«n|;erR,’' Icc 

the folio,— 

*• Hi* tent OUT meMrnven,*’ tie. 

« Let him be ioH no, teat perehanre he think, fee.] From the 
quarto j the folio li.ivtn(;,— 

*’ IjCt him he toid of, lo perehanee,* fee. 
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Ur.yss. Wc saw him at the ojY*ning of his tcn^: 
lie IS not sic-k. 

Ajax. Yf«, lion-sick, sick of proud heart: you 
may call it nudancholy, if you * wjll favour the 
niiin ; hut, by my head, "tis pnde: hut wliy, why? 
let him show us af cause.—A word, my lord. 

f7V//r.s Acja.mkm'Son usufi’. 

Nkst. \Miat moves Ajax thus to hay nt him ? 

Ulyss. Achilles liath inveigled his fool from him. 

hiKST. Wj/o ? 'riiorsites? 

UnYWS. He. 

Nkst. Then will Ajax luck umltiT, if ho h.avo 
lost liis argument. ' 

Ut.YSH *No ; you see, he is his argument that 
hits his argument,—Aehillev. 

Nkst. All the hettei ; their fraetio,i is more 
our wish than their fuelion : hut it, wa,s u stiong 
composure u fool could (hsunite.* 

Ujlv.ss. The amity that wisdom knits not, foll\ 
may easily untie.—line eimies Ikitioelus. 

Nkst. No Aehilles with him. 

Ul.YSH. The idephiint li.ilh joints, hut none for 
eourlt'sy: his legs uie legs fur necessity, not for 
flexure.j 

Ite-enhr TATUoei.i 

Path. Aehilles hids me .say, he is much soiry, 
If imy thing more than ymr .spoil and ple.isme 
Did move your gieiilness and this nohle state 
To cud upon iiim ; he hopes it is no other 
JJuf, for your hearth and your digestion sake, 

All nfter-dmnor’s hrnith. 

Aoam. , Ileal >ou. P.'itioelds 

We are loo well aeqnaiiiteii with those nnswris; 
Put his einsion, wing'd thus swift wiili .seoiii, 
CJannot outH\ our iippi’i'liensious. 

Much attnhiite he hath ; and rmieh the loasori 
Why we aserihe it to him. yet all his virtues,— 
Not virtuously 011 $ his own part beheld,— 

Do in our eyes hegiii to lose their gloss: 

Yea. II like fair fruit m nn unwludesoine dinli, 

Are liki‘ to rot mita.sted. Go and tell him, 

We came to speak with him : and you shall not sin, 
If you do say we think him ovei -juoiid 
And under-honest; in s'‘lf-assiinipfion greater 
Thau in the note of judgment: and worthier than 
himself 

TTcro tend the sawsge strangeiies,- he puts on. 
Disguise the holy strengtli of tlieii eommaiul. 

And underwrite in an ohseiviiig kind 
His liunwirous jwedoiuiiuiuee : yea, wateh 

1 *) I'lrst folio vott Firil folio, Mr 

(t) I'lrst lolio. I'lrst lolio. 0 / 

li') l'ir«t folio in'vrti. anU. 

• A ifrojifl roiaaomrc afuul coufrf The folio read- 

a xfrong eoiinifU that a Toole roulu ilinuiilifc. 


Ilis pettish laneshis chbs, liis flows, as if 
The jias-sage and tHoIc carriage of this action 
Kode on his tide. ' Go, tell him this; and add, 
That, if he overbold his price so much,. 

We’ll none of him ; but let him, like an engine 
Not portaWe, lie nnjf^r this report — 
firing action hither, this cannot go to war: 

A Stirling (hvaif we do allowaiiei* give 
Jiefoic a sleeping giant:—tell him so. 

I’atr. 1 shall, and bring his answer presently. 

[JixU, 

Aoam. In second voice wc 'll not ho satLstied ; 
We come to .sjicak willi him.—Ylvsses, eiitei you. 

j h'.ril Ul.YSSK8.r 

A.1AX, Wlint is he more than another? 

Aoam. No iiuiie than what lie thinks he is 
Ajax, Is ho -0 niiich? Do yon nut think he 
thinks himself ii hi'tfei in.in than I am? 

Acam. No (piostioii 

^ Ajax. Will you suhsenhe his thought, and say 

he IS? 

Aoam. No, nohle Ajnx ; yon are ns stiong, as 
valiant, a.s wise, no h-ss riolile, much nnne gi'ntle, 
and altogether nioic fiactahle. 

.Ajax. Why sliould 11 man he proud How 
dolli pride glow? I know not what piule is,* 
Aoau. Vour mind’s the clearer, Ajax, and 
your virtues the fairer. He that is jiioud eats up 
film .ell • joule IS his own glass. Ins own triinijiet. 
Ins own chioiiicle ; and whatever joaises itselt but 
III the deed, devoin.s the d<‘ed in the jiiaise. 

Ajax. I do hale a proud m.in, ns I liato the 
eiigendeiing of toads. 

Ni’si, I Yi't lie loves himself: i?'t not 

strange ! 

Ju'-mtn Hi,vssi.s. 

I’r.YSs. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow. 
AoAM. What's hl.s C.MUse? 

Gi-yss. Jli* doth rely on none ; 

Diit carries on llie stream of his dispose, 

Without ohsi'i'vniice or lespcct of any. 

Ill will peculiar ami m self-admissi ,n. 

Auam. Why will he not, ujion our fair request, 
Gnteiit his jiei’son, and share t!ie air with ns? 
Glyss. Things small as nothing, for rc-ouest’s 
sake only, [ness'^^ 

Ho makes importnnl: possess’d he is with great- 
Aiid speaks not to hiinstdf, but with a pride 
That quamds nt seH-htenth : imagin’d worth t 
Holds in Ins blood such svvolu and hot discourse, 

(») First folio, u-hat «' it (f) First folio, vrath. 

»> ffo prtUth lunes,—] A rorrcction of Hanmer; the fiiU> 
readinj;,— 

'* His pettish Iinci,” ftc. 

In the quarto, the passape runs,— 

•• U(s coarse and Umt, hia ebbs and «oira, and tf," dia. 
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Adv xx.) 

That, *twixt his mental and hisVstive ports, 
Klngdom’d Achilles in comn\oti|n ra^cs. 

And batters ’gainst itself; what altould I my, ? 

He is HO plaguy-proud, that the death-tokens(^) of it 
Cry—Xv recomry. 

Aoam. Let Aja* to hint.— 

‘ I)enrV)rd. go you and greet him in hi:, tent: * 

' Tis said he holds you well ; and w ill bo lod. 

At your request, a IHtle from hiinst'lf. 

Ulyss. O, Agamemnon, let it not be so ! 

We’ll consi'crate the sti'p'^ that Ajax makes 
When they go from Aelulles: shall the jiroiul lord. 
That bastes his airoganee with liia own seam, 
•And never suffers matter of the woild 
Enter his thoughts,—sate sueh ns do resolve 
And ruminate liimself,—'■hall ho he woishipp’d 
Of that wo hold an idol inoi<' than he? 

No, this ttiriee-w'oithy and light-valiant loixl 
Must not so stale his palm, nolily ae(jiiird ; 

Nor, by my will, nssnhpig.ite his nu'rit, 

As uinpU titled as Aehille.s is, 
lly going to Aehiiles. 

That w'eie to enlaid his f.it-nlready piide ; 

And add nioie^'oals to Caiiei'r when he hums 
M ith tailei taiinng hi eat H\peMon. 

This loid go to him ’ ,lu]iil«r foihid ; 

And .s.i\ in ihnnder— Achilh^. go tn him / 

Ni.st [’.'l.t/f/'' ] (>, this IS w'1‘11, ho nihs the vein 
of him 

I)l o. ryl.s/(/(",j And how’ his Mleneo drinks up 
this np]ilause ! 

-Ajax. If 1 go to him, with my armed fist 
1 *11 pash him o’er the faee. 

Aoam. O, no, you sh.ill not go. 

Ajax. An 'a he pioud with me, I'll pheezo* his 
jiiide: 

Let me go to him. 

Ui.vss. Not for the woilli that hangs upon our 
qiianel. 

A.tax. a paltiy. insolent fellow,— 

Nkst. lAntflf’ j How ho deserihes himself! 
Ajax. C!an he not he suciahle''* 

Hi.yss. [d-sn/el The raven chides hlaekness. 
Ajax. I’ll let his hiimouis’ hlood. 

Agam, [.d-iiV/e.] lie will lie the physician that 
should ho (lie patient. 

Ajax. An all men wore o’ my mind,— 

Uf-Yss. {Axide ] Wit would he out of fa.shion. 
Aja*^. ’A should not hear it so, ’a should 
eat swimls first: shall pride earry it ? 

Nkst. An ’twould, jou’d carry half. 

Ulyss. [Asm/c. j ’A would have ton shaies. 
Ajax.. I will knead him, I’ll make him supple. 


• I'U pheoze His oruU ] I'll tickle his pride See note {!>), 
p. Sir, voi r. 

h He’s not Vet thmuirh vraitn ] In the old copies these words 
•n intdverteidl} uenbed to Ajax. 


[BOBSa in. 

*N*st. [AjWc.I He’s not yet through warm :* 
force him with praises: pour in, |>our iu; his 
ambition i.s dry. 

Ui.Ys.s. [7'o Aoaukmnon.] My loid, you feed 
too much on this dislike. 

Nkst. Our noble general, do not do so. 
l>io. You must prt'pore to fight without Achilles. 
Ui.Yss. Why. ’tis this miming of him doth him 
harm. 

Here is u man—^Imt *tis before his face ;— 

I will he silent. • 

Nkst, Wherefore should ^ou so ? 

Jle is not enniloiis, n.s Achillos i.s. 

Ut.Yss. Know the whole world, he ia»n8 valiant. 
Ajax. A w horeson, dog, that shall palter thus 
with us.! AA'oiild he weie a Trojan ! 

Nkst. What a vice were it in AjaiTiiow— • 
I'l-Ysa. If he wore pioiid,— * • 

j)io. Or eovetoiis of praise,— 

Ut.VhS. Ay, oi surly home,— 

Dro. Or .strange, oi^aelf-affeetod 1 

'J'liaMk the lieaioiiK, lord, thou art of 
sweet eouqiosuie ; 

Prai-e him lliat got thee, she that gave thee suck: 
l''.im’d* ho lh> tutor, and tiiv jiarts of nature 
'I'liiie<*-fiim’d. hovondt all erudition : 

But he that diseiplin’d thy arms to fight, 
liOt M.irs divide «*((‘riiity in twain, 

And give him half' and, for thy vigour, 
Ihill-henring Milo his addition yield 
I’o sinewy Ajax. I'll not praise thy wiado|n, 
Whicli, like a l«iiirn. a ]iul(', a whore, eonlines 
Thy spacious and dilatcsl jiaits: here’s Ne.slor,— 
Inslrtiefid by the aiifiquaiy time.s, 

He niii^t, he is, he e.-iiiiiot hut he wTse 
But paMlori, fuller Nestor, weie yoni days 
As anon as .\)iiv’. and umr hraiii so temper’d, 
shonhi not liave the eiiiinenee of him, 

But ho as Ajax. 

Ajav. Shall T call yon father? 

N'i.st. Ay, my good son.’’ 

Dio. B" inl’d by him, lord Ajax. 

L'l-vss. There is no tallying here; the imrt 
Aelulles 

Keeps thicket. J’leuse it our greatj general 
'I'o call togetln-r all his state, of war; 

Fiesh kings are eonie to Troy * to-morrovf. 

We must writh all our main of power stand fast: 
And here’s a lord,—come knights fr«»m cast to w’eat, 
And i-ull their flowiT, Ajax shall cope tlie host. 

Agam. do we to conneil. Bet Achilles sleep : 
Light hoats§ sail sw'ift, though greater hulksj| 
draw' d«*p. [^jKxeimt. 

{•) Fir<it fdlio Jftime (■») TiMtfollfi repeat*, 

(t) First folio omits. <7r/>«r (§i Firit folio insert*, nui^. 

do First folio, bulkes, 

r Av, my good ion, ] In the folio, these word* are attributed to 
Ulysses. 

2ft5 




ACT IIL 

SCETjnS I.—^'froy. A Jiof>m tn Priam’a Palacf. 

Enter PxNnAtti's and n Sm'ant. | Swiv. Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 

1*AN. You depend upon a noble gcntlenian : 
Pan. Friend, you,—]irny you, a word : do I must needs pmise him. ^ 
not you iollo'v the younjj lord Parts ^ »Seuv. Tlio lord be praised ! 

Svitr. Ay, air, when he jroos Itefore me. Pax. You know me. do you not? 

Pax. You depend upon him, 1 mean ? j Smiv. Faith, mt, aujicrficially. 

2Si: 
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4.0* Ul. 


TROILUS AND CKKSSIPA. 


[secra I. 


Fan. Fiieody know me bottor; I am the lord 
Paodanu. f 

Skbt. 1 hope I shall know ^our honour better. 

Pan. I do desire it. 

Skbv.* You are in the state of grace. 

, vnthin. 

IVn. Ghwe / not so,' frieAd; honour and losd- 
snip are my titles.*—What music is this ? 

Skiiv. I do but partly know, sir; it is musk'in 
ports. 

Pan. Know you the musicians ? 

Sebv. Wholljr, sir. 

Pan. Who play they to ? 

Sebv. To the hearers, sir. 

Pan. At who.se pleasui e, fi’icnd ? 

Sebv. At mine, sir, and theirs that love niu.sit‘. 

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Sebv. Who shall I command, sir? 

Pan. Friend, we uudiirstand nut one another; 
I am too courtly, and thou ait too cunning. At 
whose request do those men play ? • 

Sebv. That’s fo’t, imloed, sir : marry, sir, at 
the request of I’ails my lord, who’s there in 
]>erson; with him, the mort.'il N'eiins, the heart- 
blood of bounty, love's invisible soul,— 

Pan. "NMio. my cousin CressnI.i ? '' 

Sebv. No, sir, Helen ; could you not liud out 
that by her attributes ? 

1*AN. It should seem, fellow, that thou hast not 
seen the lady ('lessula. I come to speak with 
Paris from the prince Tioilus; I will make a 
cpmplimental assault upon him, for my business 
sceths. 

Sebv. Sodden lni''IiiiHs! thcic’s a stewed 
phrase, indeed ! 

Enter Pabis and JIei.kn, attended. 

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this 
fair company ! fair d«‘Sircs, m all fair measure, 
fairly guide them '—especially to you, fair queen ! 
fair thoughts W yom fair pillow! 

IIbeen. Hear lord, vmi are full of fair words. 


Fan, You i^ok your fair pleasure, sweet 
queen.—Fair piince, hero is good broken* muuc. 

Par. You have broke it, cousin : and, by my 
life, yon shall make it whole again; you shall 
piece it out with a piece of your performance.— 
Nell,-he is full of harmony. 

Pan. Truly, lady, no. 

Hbt.bn. O, sir,— 

Pan. Titide, in sooth ; in good suoth, very rude. 

Pab. Well said, my lord! well you say so, in 
tits.*’ • 

Pan. I have business to my lord, dear queen. 
—My lord, will you voiieh.s|ifo mo a word? 

IIki,en. Nay, this shall not hedge out: we’ll 
hear you sing, eertaiiily. 

Pan. Well, swoof queim, you are pleasant with 
me.—Hut, marry, thus, my lord,— my dear Igrd, 
and most e.ste(‘med friend, your brothei*'rgoilu8— 

Helen. My lord PuAdarus : honey-sweet 
lord.— • 

Pa.n. Go to, sweet queen, go to:—commends 
hiniielf most nffeotionately lo you,— [melody ; 

Helen. You shall not bob u» out of our 
If you do, our nudanehuly upon your head ! 

I^an. Sweet queen, sweet queen; that’s a 
sweet queen, i’ faith,— 

Helen. And to inak(i a sweet lady sad is a 
sour oflenee. 

1’an Nay, that sliall not serve your turn, 
that shall it not, in tnitli, la. Nay, J care not for 
such words; no, no.—And, my lord, he desires 
you. that if the king call for, him at supper, you 
will make his excuse. 

H-ELEn. My lord Pandariis,— 

Pan, AV'hut says my sweet qiiAcn ?^my very- 
veiy .sweet qiavii ? 

Pab. Wlial exploit’s in hand? where sups he 
fo-nifiht ? 

Hulk ST Nay. Imt my loid, — 

Pan, What says iny sweet queen?—My cousin 
will fall out with you. You must not know wheni 
he sups.'- [sida.** 

1’ab. I’ll lay my life * with my disposer Cres- 


(•) First folio, UtCr 

• — good hrnken mvsir ] Urnkm iiiuhk* sipnifir'l the raum' > * 
•trinfied instruni(.nts See lUitc (I), p 120, Vul II 
b — well you nag <», tn tits ] 1‘wris iiioon*' }')ii silo'll. >n mnnr, 
alluiilni; to the “Rude, in hihiiIi, iii pood luMith, ver) 'udi “ ; 
“ Fiti" was (omvttnios used (o denote (he Onisionh of a soup, at I 
others,{he Ronp; Itself, and, oeoasiunallv, a strain of harmimy, 
c You must not know where he sups J Both the quat to and j 
folio give these words tn Helen , indeed, we suK)icet the distri-^ > 
bupon of tho speeches m this scene is in seiiral iriRtntiee<i ' 
erroneous J 

d —With my disposer Cressida] No scholiast has been for- i 
tunate enough to discoier why Pans terms C’rcssida his “uis- , 
poser and some editors transfer the speet-bes in which is so 
called to Helen, who, it is thought, might anply the epithet in the | 
sense of ** handmaid ” It seems, however, more suitable to 
Palis, and possibly in Shakespeare’s dav may have been a rol- I 
loquial term for a wild, forward damsel, since we know that , 
“ ditpot'd," among other meanings, bore that of—inclined to wan- | 
tonneu. Thus, in Peele s *■ Edward I ’’— ' 

* Lnngth Bay any thing but so. 

Ours, ttiou gav’st me this. 


(*) First folio oiiiits. I'll log mi) life, 

Q niiri'ir I pray, let go . 

Ye nrc ihipm’ii, I tliiiik “ 

1 n Beaumont oiid FlvtiAu r's “ Custom of the Cousitry,’ Act I 
Sc i,— 

" Hut You love a gciitirwoman, a young handsome woman; 

1 have lov’d a tiiousand, not so few. 

Ar» You sri' dujm'd ** 

And In the same author’s “ Valrntmian,” Act U. 8c. 4,— 

"Cht. No, 

I'll make sou no such promiM*. 

, t'lau If you do, sir, 

,* Take hu'd you stand (o’t 

C'Ai. Wondrous merry ladles • 

LnoiMO 1 he wciK hes are dttpot'd 
Mr. l>vce, who has liiiiiiihid (he above and o(her examples of 
this pLCuliat einpioytnent of the word, is probably right in sup 
posing the Priiiri ss, m “ Love’s l.ah.iur’s Lost,” Act II 8c I, so 
uses It, and in that lase there should be no break after "dis¬ 
pos’d,—” 

‘ Prin Come, to our pavilion Royet is dispos’d." 



ACT III. 


TBOILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


Pan. No, no, no such mattei*; jcm are wide; 
come, your disjtoHor is sick. • 

pATi. Well, I’JI make excuse. 

Pan. Ay, jfowJ my ]<ml. Why .should you say 
Crcssida? no, your poor dispo-stir’s sick. 

Pau. 1 spy. 

I'an. Vou spy ! what do you spy ? —Come, 
give mo an instrument.—Now, sweet queen. 

IIklkn. Why, this is kindly done. 

Pan. My niece is hoiribly in love with a thing 
yon have, sweet qia*eii. 

IIki.nn. She slwdl have it, my lord, if it he 
'lot my lord Paris. 

Pan. JJ^* ! no, she’ll none of him; they two 
are twain. 

IIki.kn. Pulling in, after falling out, ni,iy make 
them three. 

J*A!^. tJoriie, come, I’ll hoar no moie of tlii.s; 
I ’ll sing you .a song tiow. 

HKiitvN. Ay, av, |>r’yihee now. Py my fiolh, 
sweet lord, thou hast a tine kiirehead. 

Pan. Ay, yon may, yon may." 

IIki.un. Let thv song he love: this love will 
undo us all. O, (’iipid, (hi|>id, Cupid I 

l*AN. Love ! ny, that it .shall, i’ faith. 

Pah. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing hut 
love. 

1 *AV. Ill good tioth, it hegins so: 

Love, lovv, uoth 'mff hut love, still more I 
/’'or, (I, /oIIi'h how 
Shoots hurh <iinl iloe : 

The shift eon/outiils 

Aht thifl if ivnutnls, „ 

Jiut tirkle» still tJie sore. 

These lovers crif—() 10! they (he ! 

Yet that which seems (he wound to kill, 

Doth turn Of 0 ! to ha I ha ! he ! 

So d/ini't love lives still: 

OI 0 ! a while, hut ha / ha ! ha ! 

010! groans out for ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Jleigh-ho. 

lIi'.i.KN. In love, i* faith, to the very tip of the 
nose. 

P.vn. ITe e.its nothing hut doves, love; and 
that bre^ds hot Idood, and hot Idood begets hot 
tlioiights, and hot thoughts heget hot deeds, and 
hot deeds is l<)Ve. 

Pan. Is this the gtmv'iation of love'* hot Idood, 
hot thoughts, and hot deeds?—why. they arc 
vipers.: is l,ivc a gimenition of vipcp?—Sweet 
Itiid, who's a-fic’d to-iiay ? 

Pau. Hector, Pi'phobus, Tlelcniis, Aiitenor, 
and all the gallantry of Tioy: I would foiii have 

• A\, vi’U uiay, ) 0 « niaj 1 Sir mite (*>), p 149. 
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[SOXNB n. 

armed to-day, hurray Nell would not have it so 
How chance inv mother Troiliis went not? 

Hum., N. He hangs the lip at somctliing j—you 
know all. lord Pandaiu.s? 

Pan. Not I, honey-sweet queen,—I long to 
hear how diey spe^i to-day.—You’ll remember 
y*ur hiothei’s eveusc? ' 

Par. 'J'o a hnir, 

‘ r*AN. Parewell, sweet queen. 

Hei.k\. Commend me to your niece. 

J*AN. 1 will, sweet queen. \^Eorit. 

[A retreat sounded. 
Par. 7'hey Ve come from field: let u.s to 
Pi null's hull. 

To greet tlio wuriior.s. Sweet Helen, I must woo 
you 

To liclp nnat'in our Hector: hi., stulihorn buckles. 
With the.-c your white enchanting tingoni touch'd, 
Slnill none obey than to the edge of .stisd, 

Or foice of (jrrceki.sh sinew.s ; yon shall do more 
To.in all the island kings,—disarm gi’eat Hector. 
11 1 . r.i.x. ’T w ill make n.s proud to be lii.s seiv ant, 
J*aris : 

Yea, what he shall receive of us in duty 
(rives us more palm in hcaiity than we have; 

Yea, oveishines oiuself. 

Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee !® 

'^Exeunt. 


SCPNP W.—The same, Pandarus’CrrAarrf. 

Enter Pandvrus and a Servant, nieHing 

Pan. How now! where’s thy master? at my 
eousin fVessida’s? 

Skuv. No, .«ir; he stav.s for vou to conduct 
him thither. 

Pan. O, here he comes.— 

Enta Troilx’s. 

How now. how now? 

Tnon.. Siirah, walk off. \_Erit Servant. 

1*AN. Have yon seen iiiy cousin? 

'I’roii,. No, Pandarus: I stalk about her door^Lit' 
Take a strange soul upon the Stygian banks* 

Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon, 

And give me swift transportance to those fields,' 
Wheic I may w'allow in the lily bods 
Propos’d for the deserver ! O, gentle Pandarus, 
Fiom Cupid’s ahouluer pluuk his painted wings, 

And fly with me to Cressid! 

I Swvet. Khsve thought I love thee'] In the folio miotakenly 
i Muignea to Helen. 





hhisli, am] fetches her wind so short, ns if she were 
framed wjf,h a sprite: I'll fetch her. It is tho 
prettiest vtllain.—she fetches her breath so short 
iiM a iiew-ta’en sparrow. [Krit. 

Tiiotl. Kv(‘n such a passion dot]i embrace mj 
hosoin: 

My heart heats Uriekr'r than a fevei-ous pulse; 

Arid all my powers do their Irestowin^r lose, 

Like vassnlaj[r(> ut unawares encountering 
'J’lie ej'c of majesty. 

• 

Uf.-enkr PANUAntis Cukhbioa. 

Pan. Come, come, what need you blush? 
sluinre’a n baby.—Hore she is now: swear the 
oatlw now to her, that jou have sworn to me.— 
What, are j'Ou gone again ? you must be watched* 
ero you be roarJe tame, must you ? Come your 
ways, como ymrr ways; an you draw backward, 
we’ll put you i’tho tills.'’—Why do you not speak 


• — 1 See noU’ <»), p (iS3, Vol II 

h - lillh ~j “ Fiilh/ or are the IhilU, the ebafts of a 

cart or «a);i;on. , 
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Pan. Walk hero i’the orchard, I’ll hi-ing her 
strai^rt. f A'xtt. 

Troil. I am gitldy; expectation wliirls imj 
round. 

The imaginai 7 relish is so sweet 

That it enchants my sense; what will It be, 

'Wlion that the wat’ry palate tastes* indeed 
larve’s thriee-repuredt nectar‘if death, I fear me; 
Swooning dcstriiction : or some joy too tiiur, 

Too subtle-potent, tun’dt too sharp in hweetntus, I 
For the capacity of my ruder poweis : 

I fear it much; and I do fear besides, 

That lashall lose distinction in my joys ; 

As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. 

Re-fnter Pandabus. 

Pan. She’s making her ready, she’ll conic 
itraight: you must be witty now. She does so 

(*) O’d test,palUit* t(uU (t) First folio, IAric«-rqiu<«rf. 

(t) Pint folio, ait^ I 


TOI.. m. 
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ACT in.] , TBOILUS AND CBES8IDA. [bobiti u. 

to her ?—Oomo, draw this curtalii, and let's see bcln^ bom, his ai^ition shall be humble. Few 
jrour picture. Alas the day, how loth you are tfi words to fair faith ; Troilus shall be sudi to Crea- 

offend day-light! on 'twere dark, you’d close sid, as what envy can say worst, shall be a mock 

sooner. So, so ; rub on, and kiss the rnistrcss,(l) for his truth; and what truth can speak truest, not 

How now, a kiss in fee-farm ! build there, car- truer tlian Troilus. 

pentcr ; the air is sweet. Nay, you shall tight 'Crus. Will you walk in, my lord ? * 

your hearts out ere I part you. The falcon as the 
tercel,* for all the ducks i’ the river: go to, go to. 

Tboxl. You have bereft me of all words, lady. Re-enter Pandauvs. 


Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds. but ^ 
she’ll bereave you o’ the deeds too, if slie call your 
activity in quo.stion. What, hilling ugiiin? Here’s 
—/« witnees whereof tlw parties interchawfeahly 
--Como in, come in; I’ll go get a tiro. [ Exit. 

Onics. Will you walk in, hiy lord? 

•Tboil. O, Orcssida, how often have I wish’d mo 
'thus ? 

CriKH. Wished, my lord ?—the gods grant! —O, 
ray lord 1 

Troil. Wliat sliwuld theyginnl? what makes 
this pretty nhruptionV What loo curious dieg 
espies iny sWeot lady In the fountain of our lovi*”^ 

Crkm. Moro dregs than water, if my fears* 
have eyes. 

TaoiL. Fears make devils of cheruhins; they 
never seo tndy. 

Crus. Jihnd fear, that seeing reason leads, finds 
Bafcry footing than hlmd reason stumbling without 
fear : to fear the Wei's! oft eiu'e.s the worst. 

Tnoti,. (), let niy lady apprehi'tid no fear. m all 
Otipid's pagi'nnt there is presented no iiioiister. 

Ork.s. Nor nolliiiig monstrous iieiliier ? 

Troil. Nothing, but our uiiderliikings; when 
wo vow to weep seas, livi* in fire, eat rooks, lame 
tigers ; thinking it hauler fur our mistivss to de- 
viso imposition enough, than for us to undirgo 
any difEoulty imposod. This is the inonstriiosity 
in love, lady,—that tho will is infinite, and the 
execution ooulinod; that tlio desire is houndicss, 
and tho net a slave to limit. 

Orbs, They say all lovers swear more perform¬ 
ance than they are able, and yet roservo an ability 
that they never perform ; vowing mor<» than tlie 
perfection of ten, and discharging less than tho 
tenth part of one. They that h.ive the voice of 
lions ami the md. of hares, are they not monsters ? 

Tboil. Arc thoiv such ? such ai'o not we • praise 
ns as wo are tasted, allow n.s ns «o prove ; our 
heat! shall go bare till mi'rit crown it: no per¬ 
fection in I'cvei'sion shall have a praise in present: 
we will not name desert before hi> birth; and, 

<*) Old text, Itaret (f) Vlrnt folio, tajt 

• Tlip fiilrnn u ihe tcrrrl,—] The inpsnini; of this is,—The 
fiiVan(thc teinaic hank) I'll wofrer to bo a» good as the teroel 
(the nuile hawk), in other words. I'll back my niree to be as 
staunch at that ftsme as Tnnlus, So. in Day's old play of *' The 
Isle 0«1U,“ where the charai'ters are playing howls,— 

" Out Come, the lost matke, this east is worth all tho rest. 
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Pan. What, blushing still ? have you not done 
talking yet ? 

(Inns. Well, uncle, what folly I commit, 1 
dedicate to you. ’ 

Pan, I thank you for that; if my lord get a boy 
of yon, you’ll give him me. Po true to my lord ; 
if he iHiicli, elude me for it. 

Tnon,. You know now ymir hostages; your 
uncle’.s word and my firm faith. 

'•I’an. Nay, I’ll give my woul fiir her too ; our 
kindred, though they he long eio they arc wooed, 
they are constant, being won : they are burs, I can 
toll vou ; lliey’ll slick whore they arc tliiown. 

Crus. Holdncss comes to me now, and brings 
me heart ■— 

Prince Tioilu.s, I h.ivc lov’d you night and day, 

Foi many weary months. 

Tuoil. VV'liy was my Crc.ssid, then, so hard to 
win? [lord, 

Ciins. Hard to Hoem won ; but I was won, my 
With the first glance that ever—pardon me ;— 

If I confe-is much, you will play the tyrant. 

I love you now ; but not, till now, .so much 
Hut I might m.ister it;—in faith, T lie ; 

My' thoughts wore like uiihridled children, grown* 
Too hi'adstrong for their mother :—s(‘e, we fools! 
Wliy have I hluhb’d ? who shall be true to us, 

VV'heii we arc'so unaeci'ct to ourselves ?— 

Hut, though T lov’d you well, I woo’d you not; 

And yet, good faith, I wisli’d myself a man; 

Or that wo women had men’s privilege 
Of speaking first. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue; 
For, in this rapture, I shall surely speak 
The thing I shall repent. See. see, your silence, 
Cunning t iu dumbness, from my weakness drawB 
My very soul of counsel: ** atop my mouth. 

Tboil. And shall, albeit sweet music issuii'^ 
thence. , 

I’a.v. Pretty, i’faith. 

Cars. My lord, 1 do beseech you. pardon ove; 
Twas not my purpose thus to beg a kiss; 

(*) FiTtt folio, (Prow. (f) Old text. Comming. 

Ftol The teatirr «• the fotlomer. 

Jii»a Bad’s the best," 

Again, in " Lingua," Act 1 Sc. last,— 

" Tartu* Next aRet toe, I as tfottrtelf at anjr tima.' 

» My very eeml «/counsel.] The folio reads, 

" M> soul« ofeounseit from me," tta. 



[scsiTK in. 


AOT IIX.J TBOILUS AKD CRESSEDA. 


I am asham’d;—O, heavcu! what haro I 
done ?— ^ 

For this time will I take my leave, my loi-d. 
Taori-,, Your leave, sweet Ci'ossid ? 

Paw. Ltavt I an you take leave till to-morrow 
morning,— * ^ • 

CSks. Pray you, content you. • 

Tboil. Wliat offends 3 ’ou, lady ? 

Sir, mine i)wn company. •' 

Tnoit. You cannot shun vmrsell*. 

Cbks. T<ct me go and try ; 

I have a kind of self resides with yon ; 

But. ail unkind s<*lf, that itself will leave, 
k To be anothei’.s fool. 1 would Im; gone:— 

Where is my wit?“ I know not what T speak. 
Tboil. Well know they what they speak, that 
speak so wisely, [than lovt>; 

CniiS. IVi’chanee, iny lord, 1 show more eratf. 
And fell so roundly to a lar^re eonfession. 

To angle for \our (hoii^'hts , hut m>u are wi.se ; 

Or el-«' vuu hive notfoi I 0 he wise, mid love,* 
Eveeed.s man’s might, that dwells with gods above. 
Tkoil. O, that f thought it etmld be in a 
woman, 

(As, if it enn, I will presume in jou.) 

To feed for ave la r lamp and Haines of love ;( 2 ) 

To keep hei eoiistaney in plight and ynitli. 
Outliving heaniv’s outward, with a mmd 
That floth lentwv swifter th.in blood decays ! 

Or, that pel simsioii eonld hot thus eonvinee me,— 
That mv infegiity and tinth to you 
Alight he affronted with the match and weight 
Of Biuh a winnow’d ]iiint> in love ; 

How wore I then iinliftcil! hut, alas 
1 am ns true as (ruth’s sinijdicity. 

And simpler than the infiuicy of (riilh. 

Cm-’s. Jn that I’ll wai with >ou. 

'J'noii.. t), virtuous fight, 

Wlien right with right wars who shall be most 
right! 

True swains m love shall, in the w'orld <0 come. 
Approve their truths hv Troilus* when their 
rhymes. 

Full of protest, of oath, and h>g compmT,. 

Want similes, truth fir’d with iteraiien.— 

As true as steel, as plnntuge to the rnooii,'' 

As sun to day, as turtle to her mate. 

As iron to adamant, as earth to the eentre,— 

* I woiild br (imir — • 

* Where ts my m it ’] 

The folio trancponpii ttiese sentoiireH 
h Or else yott loir nut ) “Or, tn otlirr iror'lt, you lo\p nol ’’ 
9neh tv thp ».inplc ami otniniiv nic.inins. t)i»ujli the cunytipi.ta- 
tun have ail ovprlaol,ed it. See I'le tuitei, ad I m the Variorum 
Shakeppearp, and in more recent eriitionc 
e — as piantage tnthc moon,—] Tlie belief in the influence of 
the moon upon venetation wav unnersalh priv,ili.iU in Shake- 
•pcare f daj Farmer hav lltastrated this bv an ipl quotation from 
Scot’s “ Discovery of Witchcraft," I'iSI,—“llicpoote husband¬ 
man pcTceivetli that the mervape of the moone maketh plant* and ! 
Ueinff creatures f^teftili so as in the/aft moene they are in best ' 
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Yet, after all cofhparisons of truth, 

As trutli’s authc&tic avthor to be cited, 

As trm as Troilus sludl crown up the ToniOt 
And sanctify the nuniboi's. 

0 kk 8 , Prophet m»yr ypu be 

If I hi* false, or swerve n hair from truth, ^ 

When time is old and hath forgot itself, 

When water-drops have worn the stones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion swallow'd cities up. 

And mighty states ohuraetoiless are grated 
'Po dusty nothing; yet let memory,* 
hVoni false to false, among false maids in love, 
Ujdnaid iiiy falsehood ! whiiii they have said—>08 
false • 

As air, as water, wind, or* sniidy earth, 

As fo.v to lainh, as wolf to heifer’s calf, 

I’aid to iho hind, or step-dame to her son ; . 

Yea. let them sav. to sttek the heart of fhlsrliood, 
J.S I’lhe as ('ressid (•*) 

I’w. (»o to, a bargain made: seal it, seal it; 
I'll he (he witne,s 3 .■*-Here I hold your hand; 
here, my eon.sin’s. If ever you preve false one 
to another, since I have l.'iken siieh phins to bring 
\<ai together, let all pitiful goers-betvvecii las called 
to the world's eml alter my name, call them all— 
J’aridiU.s; let all eonstant men ho Troiluscs, all 
fiiUi- women C’icssids. and all hrokers-botween 
J’.mdars ! sav, Anitu 
Tnnio. A men. 

('ill's. Amen. 

I’vN. Amen. Whereu]w>n I will slmvv you a 
ehaiiiher and a lied,'' which hijd, because it shall 
not sj'eak of your jiretly encouutera, proas it to 
deatii: away ! 

y\nd Cupid grant all tongue-tied itfnidons here, 
Bed, eliamheijt I’aiidar to jirovide this gear! 

[Exmnt. 

RCKXE JIJ ---Tht (Jreeiaii Camp. 

Flnnrlsh. Jinfer Auamkmnon, C^i.yrskr, I)io- 
MKors, Nkstor, Ajax, Mknfi.ach, atal 
, Cai.cmah. 

Cai.. Avow, princes, for the Borvieo I have done 

The advantage of the time proinjits mo alpud 
To eall for rf'eomjic’n-e. Ajipear it to your mind/ 

(•) riMt folio, a* IVindr, <?i (+) Firvt folio Inxertt, awl. 

vtrenRth, di can iii{;iii tlipwonp, and in tlic ronjnnchon doouttcrlhi 
waller and viidi ” 

d — and n Uidl,—J Oftpell added iIippp word*, which, or nonui- 
thiii): ei[iiiva1eiit. ippear lu h.ii< bei n inadvertently omitted from 
the original text 

o Ajiprar it to lour mind, »r ) In ChApman’a trenaletion e* 
"Tlie Iliadv of lioinrr," liook I , we iiipct a arniliar form of 
evpreaainn,— 

— (alToord 
Imprcivton of it in thy loulei' 



ACT lit.] 

7'hat, through the sight I bear in things from Jove,' 
I have ahamlon’d Troj, loft my pos.'ic.s.sion, 
IiicuitM a truitor’s iianio ; expos’d myself, 

From certain and possess’d conreniences, 

'I'o doubtful fortunes ; scquest’niig from me all 
'rbat time, acquaintance, custutn, and condition, 
Mmle tame and most familiar to my nature ; 

And hero, to do you Bcrvie<>, am b(!com(‘ 

Ah new into the world, strange, unaeqnninted : 

1 d(j boscech you, as in way of tast<*, 

'i'o give me ndw a little Wriefit, 

Out of those many n^gister’d in promise, 

Which, yon say, live to come in my beliaIf.O) 
Agam. Wliut wouldst thou of u.x, Trojan ? 
make demand. 

Can. You have a 'J'nyan prisoner, eall’d An- 
tenor, 

Yesterday took ; Troy holds him very de.ir. 

Oft have you Cofteii have you tbiuiliH tlicrefore) 
Oesir’d my Oressid in right gteat eveli.uigc, 

Whom Troy hath still deinell: Iml tins Antenor, 
1 know, is Bucb a wiest'* in tlieir atf.iirs, 

'Flint tlieir negotiatioii.s all rmist slack, 

Wanting his manage; and they will almost 
(irivo us a prinee of blood, n son of I’niini, 

Jn oliiinge of liiui: let liiin be sent, gieiit juinees. 
And he shall buy iny daiigliter; and her presence 
Shall quih' strike off nil serxice 1 liave doin', 

In nio.st accepted pain.*’ 

Aoam. Ta't J^ioinedes Is'iir him, 

And briiig us (]ressid liitber ; Oiilelins siiiill lm\t* 
Wliat be reipu'sfs oh us.—(Jood Jhomed, 

FuriiLsIi you fairly for this interebange • 

Withal, bring woiil if 1 lector will to-iuorrow • 

Bo answer'd m Iiis elialieiige: A jax is leady. 

Dio. 'Fliis .shall ( uiuli'rlake; iiiul *ti.s a burden 
Which I nm jiroiid to bear. 

[^f'renuf Diomkoks and ClAi-riiAS. 

Knter Aclin.Lns ind l’ATiiorr.iis, hrjore tin 

Tx-nt. 

Ul.YSS. Aehilles stands i' the ontraneo of his 
tent•- - 

Please it oiii general to pass sti.angeh liy him. 

As if he were forgot .—and, prmees all. 


fSOKSB ni 

Jjay negligent andfloosc regard upon him :— 

J will come last. *Ti5 like he’ll question me 
Why such unplausivc eyes are bent, why turn’d on 
him ; ** 

If so, I have derision med’einabie, 

'I’o use between you% strangeness and his priije. 
Which his own will shall have desire to diwk: 

It may do grutd : yirido hath no other glass 
'I'o'show itself but pride ; for sujiplo knees 
Fowl arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 

Aoam. We’ll execute your purpose, and put on 
A form of strangeness ns we pass along ;— 

8o do each lonl; and either greet him not. 

Or el.se di.sduinful1y, which shall shake him more 
'I'linii if not look’d on. I will lead the way. 
Acini,. Whiit, eomes the general to speak 
with me ? 

You know my mind. I'll fight no more ’gainst 
'J’roy. 

Aoam. Wlnit savs Aebilles? would ho aught 

•i •' ^ 

with Uh? 

Nwr. Would you, my lord, aught with tlie 
gi'iierul ? 

.Aciiil. No. 

N'l'.sr. N'otliing, my lord 
Ai.am, 'Fhe better. 

( Kcf'idit Agamem.yon and Nestok. 
Ai’iiii.. OiNid day, good day. 
iMkn. How do you how do you ? [£xit. 
Aenii.. Wliiit, doe.s the cuekold scorn me? 

j\.rA\' IIow now, I’lilrocUis ? 

Aemu. (Jodd moirow, Aju.x. 

A.I vx. Ila'^ 

Aeiirt,. (rood nioi'iow. 

A.ia\. A^, and good next day too. [ExU. 
Aciiit.. What mean the.se lellovss? know they 
not Achilles? 

I’ath. 'I’hey pass by strangely : they wore us'd 
to lieiid, 

'I'o si'iid their smiles before them to Aehilles; 

'To come as hiimhly as thi'y us'd to creep 
'To holy altar.®. 

Aciiil. Whnt, am I poor of late? 

'Tis certain, grontnoss, once fall’n out with fortune. 
Must fall out with men too; what the declin’d is, 
He shall as soon read in the eyes of others. 

As feel in his own faP : for men, hke butterflies, 


TBOILUS AND CRE8SIDA. 


» Thai, ihrawjh ih- it/iH J biari’i from Jim- Xc 1 Ttio 

old ru|iicR rtuui. ‘‘ -- to lovt ” nr, — to it livu)); ilUH- 

cuit 111 dcti'i’ounr whi’ttiiT the Imter son! i» iiitiiidi'd lor " Jovo " 
or“1ovo” llnwc priuU'U,— 

•• Tlmt, IhruuKh the iURhl I bear in tliinirt ui com.." Itc. 

Mr. Colliut’i Aiiiiutiitur reads,— *• 

■■- Appeal It to your mind, 

rtml Uirnii,;li the tii,;iit I bear in thiiiftx ahwe." >Vc 

Tb iibRtitulion of '‘/rom’’for "lo.” which wc hnvv taken fhe 
Hliertjr to imikc, !io]i,)«Mng i)ii> cum)ioHitor misread "fn>'’ m to 
ri'ceitoii aoniL- Ruiiport IVoiii the paeiado Chapinan’a “ Iliads of 
llunier," Uiiol, ] , wiirro CIiaIchs Ik KeUt for to diacover why 
ApoUo h»» struck the Imsks »tth the plague,— 
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“-t.i't ns askc, some Prophet, Priest, or prose 

!|pinc dri'.siiic lutcrprstoi (lor draui oe, are uftin MCtit Iriiiii Jove),” 
\c . 

b — » wrest—] Sec note (»). p 275 

s In must .srseptod pain ] llannnr and Wnrburton read,— 

• “ In most acci pted pay " 

d Why such unpUii-ivc eyes nie bent, whv turn’d on him 1 
•• If thcVyei. were henl on ht'm, they were lura'd on him This 
tauiologv, thcrelore, together with the rcdundanc) of the line, 
plaiinly show that we ought to read, with Sir Thomas Hanmer,— 

■ Why such unplausivc eyes are bent on htm.”’ 

Staxvsirt. 




Show not their moalj’ wintrs hut to the summer ; 
And not a man, for Im’iii!; siraply man. 

Hath any honour ; hut honour* for those Iiononrs 
That aix* without him, as jdaeo, riehes and fu\oui. 
Prizes of aocidcmt us oft as merit; 

Which when they full, as being shjipery standets, 
The love that loan'd on them us sh]jj»erv loo, 

Po one pluck down another, and together 
Pic m the fall. Put ’tis not so uith mo; 

Fortune and I arc fi iends ; 1 do ftnjoy 
At ample jaiint all that I did possess. 

Save these men’s looks ; who do, inethinks, find out 
Something not worth in me such rich beholding 
As they shave often given.—Here is sses; 

I ’ll interrupt his reading.— 

How now, Ulysses! 

Ulyss. Now, great Tlietis’ son ! 

Achtl. WTiat are you reading ? • 


(*) First folio, honour'd 

• hosr dearly ever parted,—1 That is, homevrr richly endowed. 

S To others’ eyes ■ &c ] This and the next line arc omitted m 
the folio. 

c — and it mirror'd there—1 A rorrection made both by llr. 


Ur.vss. A .strange follow here 

Wiitcs me. 'I’hat man—how dently ever parted,* 
How niiK-li ill having, or w'itliouf or in,— 

(‘aimot niuke hoii.st to have that which ho hath, 

Niir feels not what he owes hut hy reflection; 

A'* when his tirtiies shining upon others 
Heat tluTn, and they retort that beat again 
'J’o the first givei. 

Aokit.. This 18 not strange, Ulyases. 

The beauty that is borne heri' in the face. 

The hearer knows not, hut commends itself 
To others’ eyes:nor doth the eye itself 
(That most pure Hpiiit of sense) Isdiold itself 
Not going from itself; but eye to eye opjKis’d 
sSalutck each other with each other’s form. 

For speculation tiirn.s not to itsfdf, 

Till it hath traveil’d, and is miiTor’d there® 

Where it mtiy see itself: this is not strange at all.. 

Collier’s and Mr SiitRor's snnotator; and thaword "ipeeulation” 
in the preceding line, -which there imports visum, ttplat, and the 
like, renders U almost indisputably necestuy. The old text 
reads,— 

- and is vuurrltd there " 

29a 























ACT III.J TBOILuS AND CBESSIDA. {Kmn ni. 


Ultss. T do not strain* at tHe position,— 

It is familinr,—^Init at the authors drift: 

Who, in his cirrurnstanec,* expresJj proves— 
That no man is tlio lord of any thing, 

(Though in and of him there bet much consisting,) 
Till he communicate his parts to others: 

Nor doth he of himself know them for aught 
Till ho behold them form’d in the applause 
Where tlicy're extended; who,like unarch,rever¬ 
berates 

The voice again ; or like a gate of steel 
Fronting the sun, receives and renileis back 
llis figure and his Iviat. I was much rapt in this; 
And appreliondcd hero immediately 
The unknown Ajax. 

Tlenvt'ns, what a man is there ! a very horse ; 
That has he knows not what. Nature, nhat things 
« * there arc,^ 

Most abject in regard, and dear in use ! 

Wliat things again most dear in the <-stcom, 

And poor in woith! Now rflmll we see to-morrow 
An iMit that very clmtieo doth throw upon him, 
Ajax renown'd. O, heavens, what some men do, 
Whil(‘ some men leave to <Io ! 

Ilow some iii(‘n creep in skittish h^ortinie’s hall, 
Whiles others play the idiots in her e_>eB 1 
How one man eats into another’s priile, 

WHiilo pride is fasting^ in his wantoiiness! 

To SCO these Greeian lords !—why, even already 
They clap tin* luhbc'r Ajax on (he shoulder ; 

As if hm foot were on hriivo Hector’s breast, 

And great Troy shriek ing. 

Achii.. 1 do hol'cve it; 

For they })nss’d by me, ns niisiTs do by heggnrs,— 
Neither gave Vi me good w'ord, noi look: 

What, are my deeds fmgot ? 

Ulx'hs. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his 
hack, 

I\Tici’ciri he puts nlnis for Oldivion, 

A grcnt-si/'il monster of ingraiitiides: 

Those scraps are good vleeds past; 

Which aic devour’d as fast as they are ma(h>. 
Forgot ns soon us done: perseverance, dear mx lord. 
Keeps honour bright: to have done, is to hang 
Quito out of fashion, like a rusty mail 
111 monumental mockery. Take the instant wny; 
For liortour travels iu a strait so narrow, 

AVherc one but goes abreast: keep, then, the path ; 
For emulation hath a thousand sons, 

(•) Pint folio inaert*. It (tl Firat foUo. it. 

(t) Fir'-1 fiilio./«»»/(no 

, AO clmimauni e.—] ' In the drtail or*«»rcum>liictt'n 

01 hU aTuumcnl "--rfoiiNaoN 

b — I’liTthoiiht, ’ A mraiiK • path thua in 

the ••Tcraii, It,' Act III Sr J,— 

“-lierc’i, B ninre trod, Indeed, 

rhmufth/'rlArtoAlj and iiieandcis' ” 

« — (tUt—! Querv, “ - than eold o’crdU'ted'T 
A iiif* Iwugklt unveil tn ih»ir dumb cradles ] " Puinb 
eradleB,'* the ailenl utennabula of thoughts, mar be right, hut 
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That one by one Aursue: if you give way, 

Or hedge aside from the direct forthright,'’ 

Like to an enter’d tide, they all rush by, 

And leave you hindmost;— . 

Or, like a gallant horse fall’n in first rank, 

I/ie there for paveryent to the abject rear,* ^ 
O’er-run and trampled on: tiicn what they in 
. present, 

Tliough less than yours in past, must o’ertop yours: 
For Time is like a fashionable host, [hand; 

'I’hat slightly shakes his parting guest by the 
And with his arms outstretch’d, as ho would fly, 
Gra'<ps-in the coiner: the welcome ever smiles. 
And farewell goes out sighing, O, let not virtue# 
seek 

Remuneration for the thing it was; for beauty, wit. 
High birth, vigour of bone, desert in service, 

Love, fiiciulsliip, charity, arc subjeets nil 
To envious and cnliimniating time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin,— 
Vliat all. with one consent, praise new-born gawds. 
Though they are made and moulded of things past; 
And giict to dust, (hat is a little gilt, 

M ore Lind than gilt' o’eidusted. 

The jne-.eiit e^e pi.iises the piesent object: 

'riien nmrvol not, tliou gi'eat and cdinploto man, 
'I'liiit all the Greeks begin to worship Ajax; 

Since things in iiintion sooner:}; catch the eye. 

Than what not stiis. The cry went onee§ on thee. 
And still it might, and ^et it may again, 

If thou woulil'.t not I'litonih tliyself alive, 

And ease lliy lepiilation in thy tent: 

Whose gloiious di-eils. hut in these field'! of late. 
Made emulous missions 'mongsl the gods then.- 
selves. 

And diave great Mara to faction. 

Aeitri. Of this my privacy 

I have stiong reasons. 

Hr.\ ss. But ’gainst your privacy 

The reasons are more potent and heroical: 

’Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam’s daughters. 

Acim.. Ha! known? 

Ui.Ysa. Is that a wonder? 

The providence that’s in a wntrliful state, 

Knows almost every grain of Viutua’lj gold; 

Finds bottom in the uncomprehensive deeps; ^ 

Keeps place with thought, and almost, like the gods, 
Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradleif.* 

(•) out text, ahiwl, were It' Old text, qoe. 

(1) Finit lulio, / t§) Fir-il folio, out. 

m) Old text, Pluloet, 

m 

the doubtful expresMon nd the limpinp Tnc.i^tirc of the line 
lUHtnii t «» tn inspect Home > rror lurks under the word " cradles,* 
w inch, indeed, we once belie veil a mispr 11 ! tiT ur'K Is Mr Cidlier'p 
annotator propose, to restore the sense B,’ri riivtnni bv reacting,—* 

“ Does thoughts unveil in their dumb erudittet," 

and Mt. Tollier aetuallv adopts erudltw," and term* it a »aJ» 
able cmsiidation ' 



kOT III.] TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. InaotB ui> 


There is a mystery (with wI)om delation 
Durst never meddle) in the soul of state; 

Which hath an opt^ration more divine. 

Than breath, or pen, can give oxpressiire to: 

All the commerce that jou have had with Troy, 
As perfectly is ours, as }oure,%ny lord; , 

And'better would it fit Achilles much, 

To throw down Hector, than Pol^xcna: »* 

But it must grieve young Pj n bus now at homo, 
AVhen fame shall in our islands* sound her trump ; 
And all the Qreckish girls shall tiij>]iing sing,— 
Great Hector's sister did AchdUs mn ; 

^Bui our great Ajax Irravelg beat domi him 
Farewell, my loid : 1 ns jour lover speak ; 

The fool slides o’er tlie ice that you should break. 

IBxit. 

Path. To this cfiect, Achilles, have I mov'd 
jou: 

A woman impudent and manni.di grown 
Is not more loath'd than an efieminnto man • 
In time of action. I stand condemn’d for this; 
They think, my little stomach to the war. 

And your gioat lo\c to me, lesl rains yon thus: 
Sweet, rouse yomself; and (ho weak wanton 
Cupid 

Shall from vour neck unloo.-ao his anuirous fold, 
And, like a dew-dro]) from the lion’s mane, 

Be shook to air.f 

Aciiii.. Shall Ajax fight with Hector? 

Path. Ay, and peihaps receive much honour 
, by him. 

Acini.. 1 see my reputation is at stake ; 

My fame is shrewdly gor’d. 

Path. O, then beware ; 

Those wounds .heal ill that men do give them¬ 
selves : 

Omission to do what is ncces.sary 
Seals a commis<)ion to a blank of danger; 

And danger, like on ague, subtly taints 
Even then when we sit idly in the sun. 

Acbii.. Go call Thersites hither, sweet Patro- 
cluB: 

I’ll send the fool to Ajax, and desire him 
To invite the Trojan lords after the combat. 

To see us here unarm’d: 1 have a woman's lotigiug 
An appetite that I am sick withal. 

To see great Hector in his weeds of peace ; 

To talk with him, and to behold his lisiigc, 

Even to my full of view.—A labour sav’d ! 

Uniter Thebsitks. 

Theb. a wonder t 
Achil. What? 


' Taxit. Ajax gees up and down the field, asking 
for himself. 

Aciin,. How so? 

Thfu. He must fight singly to-rooiTOW with 
Hector; and is so pruphetically proud of an ho- 
roicul cudgelling, that he raves in saying nothing. 

AcniL. How can that Ih>? 

Turn, Why, he stalks up and down like a pea¬ 
cock.—a stiidc and a stand: ruminates, like an 
lio.stc.ss that hath no arithihctic butcher brain to 
set down her reckoning; bites his lip with a politic 
legnid, as who slioiild say—Thei'c were wit in this* 
head, an ’twould out; and sd there is; hut it lies 
as coldly in him os firo in a Hint, whifli will not 
show without knocking. The man’s undone foi 
ever; for if lleetoi break not liis neck i’lhe 
combat, he’ll break’t himself in \aiii-glory. Ho 
knows not me: 1 said. Good snort'tns, Ajax'; end 
he replies, Thanks, Agamemnon. Whnt think you 
of this man, that takea^mo for the general ? He’s 
grown a very land-fish, langungolcss, a monster. 
A ]>lagne of opinion ! a man may wear it on both 
sides, like a ItMithcr jerkin. 

Acbil. Thou must be my ambassador to him, 
Tliersites. 

Tifeb. Who, I ? why, he’ll answer nobody; he 
profes.se8 not answering ; speaking is for beggars ; 
he wears his tongue in’s arms. I will put on hia 
presence; let Pntroclus makef demands to mo, you ^ 
shall see the Pageant of Ajnx. 

Aciin. To him, Patrocluh: fell him,—I humbly 
d(*.sirc the valiant Ajax to invite the nuwt valorous 
Hector to come unarmed to my tent; and to pro¬ 
cure .safe conduct for his peiwon, of«tho magnani¬ 
mous, and most illustrious, six-or-BCVcn-times- 
honourod captain-general of tho Qrocion army, 
Agamemnon, &c. Du tin's. 

Pata. fJove bless gieat Ajax I 

Theu. lliiiji! 

Path. T come from the worthy Achilles,— 

Theu. Ha! 

Path. Who most humbly desires you to invite 
Hftetor to hia tent;— 

IhiBB. Hum ! 

Path. And to procure safe conduct from Aga¬ 
memnon. 

Theu, Agamemnon? 

Path. Ay, my lord. 

Theu. II.i! 

Path. What say you to’t ? 

Theu. God be wi' you, with all my heart. 

I’atb. answer, sir. 

Tkeh. if to-morrow lie a fair day, by eleven 
o’clock it will go one way or other; howsoever, he 
shall pay for me ere he has me. 


(t) Tir«i folio IimOHi, ftto. 
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(*' Fint folio, htr ilamd 


it) Pint folio, aj/rUssre 


(*) Firxt folio, Au. 



TEOILUS AND OEESSIDA. 


ACT in 1 

pATU. Yolu* answer, sir. 

TinsB, Fare you well, with all my heart. 

Achil. Why, hut be is not m this tune, is he ? 

Thee. No, but he’s out o’tune thus. What 
music will be in him when Hector bus knocked 
out his bruins, 1 know not: but, 1 arn sure, none, 
—unless the fiddler Apollo get his sinews to moke 
catlings on. 

Aoiin,. Come, tliou shall bear a letter to him 
straight. 


(.sonva ai. 

Thee. Let m^bear* another to his horse: for 
that’s the more capaUe creature. [stirr’d; 

AcHii,. My mind is troubled, like a fountain 
And I myself see not the bottom of it. > 

IBxeunt Achilles and Pateoclhs. 

Thee. Would t^s fountain of your mind were 
door again, that I might water an ass at it! I had 
rather bo a tide in a sheep than such a faliaot 
ignorance. - lExit. 

(•) F*'iU folio, earfii. 





ACT IV. 

SCENE I.—Troy. A Street. 


Enter, at one side, JEstrab, and SeJ^-ant, v>Uh a 
torch; at the other, Pams, Dbipuobus, An¬ 
tisnob, Diomedeh, and others, tmth torches. 

Pab. See, ho 1 who i» that there ? 

■jjju ’Tis the h>rd .®neafl. 

JEi^. la the prince there in person ?— 

Had I BO good occasion to lie long, ^ 

As you, prince Paria, nothing but heavenly busmcas 

Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 

Dio, That’s my mind too.—Good morrow, lord 
• JEncas. [haud,— 

:^AB, A valiant Greek, J3neas,—take his 

• WM all m force, ptirmU, and 
^yeieel vl^ur, wee a word of common uie m nnwie p 

iTy/arce the Etyroanthean bow 

Should bravely oTcnnateh. 

Albtont Eni)lan4, c. xxavl. 

ffl' 

•c, 3,— 


Witness tho process of your speech, wherein* 
You told how Diomed, in a whole week by days, 

Did haunt you in the field. ^ 

^^ 15 . Iloalth to you, valiant sii 

During all question of the gentle truce: 

But when I meet you arm’d, as black defiance, 
As heart can think or courage execute. 

Dro. 'Phe one and other Diomed embraces. 
Our bloods arc now in calm ; and, so long, health 
But when contention and occasion meet, • 

By Jove, I’ll play the hunter for thy life, 

With all my force," pursuit, and policy. 

JEne. And thou shult hunt a lion, that wul fly 

(*) Pirit folio, mttUn. 

*< — — bad Jorte end knowlodjjc 
More then was over nien'e 
propoiet in the above case to read,— 

“With all my fier«» pureoit," fce. 

and in the other.— 

•’ — had «fM« and kiwwiadg**" 


von .III. 


229. 
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TB0ILU8 AKJ) OBBSSIBA. 


ACT IT.j 

With his face backward.—-In bamane gentleness, 
Welcome to Trov ! now, by Abchises' life. 
Welcome, indeed 1 By Venus’ bund I swear, 

No man alive can love, in such a sort, 

The thing he means to kill, more excellently! 

l)io. We sympathize:—Jove, lot Aeneas live. 

If to my swoi^ his fato he not the glory, 

A thousand complete courses of the .xun ! 

But, in mine emulous honour, lot him die, 

With every joint a wound, and that to-morrow 1 
WiO know each other noli. 

JDio. Wo do; and long to know (‘ueh other 
worse. . [mg, 

Pab. Xhis is the most despiteful* gentle gtcct- 
Tho noblest hateful love, that e’er I hciud of.— 
Whnt business, lord, so early ? 

. ASnb. I was sent for to the king; but why, I 
, • know not. [this Gieek 

Pab. His purjmSe meets you : ’twus to bring 
'Fo Calchos’ house; and theie to render him. 

For tlio enfrcod Antenor, tlie fair Cressid; 

T^'t’s have your company; or, if jyou jileasc, 
Ifusto there before us : I constantly <lo think, 

(Or, rather, call my thought a certain knowledge) 
My brother 'Proilus lodge.s there to-night; 

Bouse him, and give him note of onr ajiproach. 
With the whole quality wheicfoio if I fear. 

We shall be much imwclcouie. 

JBnic. That I assure you ; 

Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 
Thau Cressid borne from Troy. 

Pab. , There is no he1]>; 

The bitter disposition of the time 
Will have it so. On, lord ; we'll follow you. 
ASne. Good morrow, all. f J<'rU. 

Pab. And tell me, noble Diomod—'faith, tell 
me true, 

Even in the soul of sound gooil-f<*lIowsbip,— 

Who, in your thoughts, merits fair Helen most. 
Myself or Menelnus ? 

Dio. Both alike: 

Ho merits well to have her, that doth seek her 
(Not making any scruple of her soilurc) 

With such a hell of pain and world of charge; 

And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not palatlng the tnsU‘ of her disiionour) 

With such a cosllv loss of wealth and fi-ieiuis. 

Ho, like a puluig cuckold, would diink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed pieeo; 

You, like a lecher, out of whorish loins 
Are pleas’d to breed out your inheritoiv. 

Both merits pois’d, each weigh-s not le "< nor more: 
Brtt ho as he, thej heavier for u whoM\ 


[MBItB H. 

Pab. You ar| too bitter to your countrywomUD. 
Dio. She's bitten to her country. Hear me, 
Paris,— 

For eveiy false drop in her bawdy veips 
A Grecian’s life hath sunk ; for eveiy scruple 
Of her cQntaminal^ carrion weight, 

«A Trojan hath been slain : since she could speak. 
She hath not given so many good words bre^, 

'As for her Greeks and Trojans suffer'd death. 

Pab. Fair Diomed, yon do as chapmen do, 
Dinpmise the thing that you desire to buy: 

But we in silence hold tliis virtue well,— 

Wc'll not commend what we intend to sell.* 

Here lies our way. [.^icettnlr^ 

SCENE II.— The same. Court before the 
llouse of Pandarus. 

Enter Tboibus and Cbbsbida. 

Tbou.. Dear, trouble not yourself; the mom is 
cold. [down; 

Cues. 1'licn, sweet my lord, I’ll coll mine uncle 
He shall unbolt the gatex. 

^'uoii.. 'rrouble him not; 

To bed, to bed : sleep kill those pretty eyes. 

And give as soft attachment to thy senses, 

As infants’ empty of all thought I 

Cues. Good morrow then, 

'ruoii.. I pr’^thco now, to bed. 

• Cues. Arc you a-weary of me ? 

Tboil. O, Cressidu ! hut that tho busy day, 
Wak’d by the lark, hath rous’d the ribald crows, 
And dreuming night will hide our joys* no longer, 

I would not from thee. 

Cbes. Night hath been too brief. 

Tbou.. Besbrew the witch 1 with venomous 
wights she stays, 

As tediouslj't os hell; but flies the grasps of love, 
With wings more momentory-swifit than thought. 
You will catch cold, and curse me. 

Ckes. Pt-^ythee, tarry; 

You men will never tiury.— 

O, foolish Cressid ! I might have still held off. 

And then >ou would have tarried. Hark ! there's , 
one up. 

Pan. [IKtt/itn.] What, ore all the doors opes 
here ? 

Tkoil. It is your uncle. 

Cues. A pestilence on him! now will hi ba 
mocking: 

1 shiill have such a life,— 


t") Vmt folio,(t) First folio, 

(t) Firtl folio, tp/tieh. 

H't'U not cummtnd vhat we inUtul to (■'II.] Warburton pro- 
pouMt,— 

- what wo inlond «ol soli." 


(*) First folio, oyei (t) First folio, 

and Mr. Collier's aonotstor,— 

■* Wo 'll M eoiamend what we intend to aoU.** 
The foraior, in all ptobabillt>, u what tiie poet wrote. 



Enter Pjundaxixts. 

Pah. How now, how now ? how go miuden- 
heads? • 

—Here, you maid 1 where’s my cousin CVessid ? 
CftBS. Qo hang yourself, you naughty mocking 
unde I 

Ton bring me to do, and then you flout me too. 
Paw. To do what? to do whrt?—let her say 
whatwhat have I b^iought you to do ? 


, Ours. Come, come; beshrew your heart 1 you’ll 
ne’er bo good, 

Nor suffer others. 

Paw. Ild, ha! Alas, poor wretch 1 ah poor 
capocchio !*—hast not slept to-night? would he 
not, a naughty man, let it sleep ? a bugbear take 
him! (l> IKTwddng. 

« _ ah poor cBpocchto t—] The old tost boa, “ s poor ohlpo. 
Ohio.*’ “Capoechio** U on Itolion word. olgnifyfaR Hmplatam, 
innoettU, ono the ilke 
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Obbb. Did not I tell yoa?-;-would he were 
knock’d i’ the ho^ I 

Who’« that at door? good uncle, go and see.— 
My lord, come yon again into ray chamber:— 
You smile, and mock me, aa if I meant naughtily. 
Tboil. Ha, ha! 

Obbs. Come, you are deceiv’d, I think of no 
such thing.— [Kvochv;). 

How earnestly they knock !—Pray you, corno in ; 
I would not for half Troy have you seen hcie. 

[Kreunt Troilub and Ckk.ssida. 

Pan. \Going to tfie door.] Who’s then' what’s 
iho matter? will you l)eat down tho door? How 
uuw ? whilt’s tho mutter ? 

* 

Enter .^nbas. 

yENB.' Gh>od moiTow, lord, good inomnv. 

Pan. Who’s there? niy lord .d'lneas? liy my 
troth, I knew you not! what now.s witli you so 
early? ». 

JBnr. Ta not prince 'I’roilua lusre ? 

Pan. Here ! what should ho do hero? [him ; 

JEnb. Come, ho is here, my lord, do Jiot deny 
It doth import him much to speak with me. 

Pan. Is he hero, say you? ’tis more than 1 
know, I’ll lie sworn:—for my own part, 1 came 
in late. What should ho do hero ? 

^Enb. Wnio !—nay, then;—come, come, you Ml 
do him wrong ere you ’re ’ware : y ou ’ll he so true 
to him^ to Im) false to him: do not you know of 
him, but yet go fc^h him hither; go. 

An Pandarus i» going out, re-enter Tboiltih. 

Thoh.. How now ! what’s the matter ? [you. 
My lord, I scarce have leisure to salute 
My matter Is so riisl): tlien' is at hand 
Paris your bi-other, and Dciphohiis, 

The Grecian Dioraed. and our Anteimr 


.^hrs. Qood, ^ood, my lord; th« secrets of 
nature 

Have not more gift in taciturnity. 

[Exeunt T»oii.t7B anfl jSSnuas. 
Pan. Is’t possible? no sooner got but lost? 
The devil take Antf aor! the young prince will go 
thod. A plague upon Antenor ! 1 would, they had 
brake’s neck ! 

» 

Enter Obbssida. 

Orbs. How now? what’s the matter? who 
wus hei-e ? 

Pan. Ah, ah ! n/ 

ChiKH. Why sigh you so profoundly ? where’s 
my lord gone ? 

Tell mo, Bwec't unele, what’s the matter? 

Pan. Would I vtero as deep under tlvo earth as 
1 am above! 

(’nKS. O, the gods !—what’s the matter? 

1’an. Pr’,) thee, get thee in; would thou hadst 
ne’er been l»orn! 1 knew tbon wouhist bt* his 

d<*ath :—O, poor gentleman !—A plague upon 
An toner ! 

t'liKS. Gowl uncle, I be.seeeh you, on my knees 
1 beseech jou, wdiat’s tlu! matter? 

1’an. MMiou must bo gone, wench, thou must bt* 
gone; thou art changed for Antenor: thou must 
to thy father, and be gone fraiii Trailus; ’twill 
lie Ills death; ’twill ho his bane; he cannot 
bear it. 

Cues. O, you immortal gotLs!—I will not 
Pan. Thou must. [father ; 

CriKS. I will not, uncle: T have forgot my 
1 know no touch of consAnguinity; 

No kin, no love, no blood, no soul so near me 
As the sweet 'rraihis.—O, you gods divine! 

Make Cressid’s name the very crown of falsehood, 

If ever she leave 'J'loilus ! Time, force, and death. 


Deliver’d to us ; and tor him forthwith. 

Ere the first saciifice, within this hour, 

Wo must give up to Diomedejs’ hand 
The lady Cit^ssida. 

Troii.. Is it concluded so ? 

ASnb. By Priam, ami the general state of 
Tray: 

They ahi at hand, and ready to effect it. [me !— 
Tboir. [Aaii/c.] How my achievements mock 
I will go meet them : and, my lord ..Eneas. 

We met by chance ; ^oii did not find me here. 


Do to this body what extremes* you can; 

But the strong base and building of my love 
Ih ns tlio very centre of the earth. 

Drawing all things to it.—I will go in and weep;— 
Pan. Do, do. 

Crks. M’car my bright hai'', and scratch my 
praised cheeks; 

Crack my clear voice with sobs, and break my 


With sounding Trailus! I will not go from Troy I 

[ExemU. 


» Iriiod, ffMd, mf lord, tkf wftel^ 0 /naiurii * 

Hav* not more gift tn taellHrotlt/.] '• 

Mr. Collier's snnotMur. to correct tlia fsult) mcMure. reads,— 
the secret iawt of nature," tee. 

The error, we bcllevn, ha»ever is lii the word “ secrets," which 
apiWBts to have been n misprint tot “sterelatrs,” ot iroroturtei, 
xneAuing ootifidant*. Thus, m Hejrwodd’s "The Four Prentises of 
Lundea," ldS3.—"PnnceTancrediaburroiaUssrrrfofp." Again, 
in Greene’s " Farewell of a Fnend,”—" If thy wife be wise make 
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(*) First folio, erfrtmUte. 

her ttiy leerrtarg ” Again, in Drayton's “ Poly-olbion * (Notes to 
Song IX.),—“ But in that true serretorw of divinity and nature, 
Solomon,” Ac So also in Ben Jonson's Magnetie Lady,” Act 
IV Sc 2,— 

"If you have but a teerotarg laundress,” Ac, 

And in the play of " The Antiquary," Act III. Sc. I,— 

"-unless yon were Time's tterHarg," Ac. 



A«» IT .1 


TBOILUB AND GRB 88 IDA. 


[tOBM IT 


.SCENE III.- -The tame. Before Pandanis’ 
Haute. 

Enter Fab.18, TnoxLrs, JIShtexs, B 9 riphobub, 
Antsmok, and Diousdbs. * 

Pab. It is great morning; and the hour pre¬ 
fix'd 

Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes fast upon:—good my brother Tioilus, 

Tell you the lady what she is to do, 

And haste her to the purpose. 

Troii.. Walk into her house ; 

I’ll bring her to the Grecian presently; 

And to his hand when I deliver her, 

Think it an altar; and thy brotlier Troilus 
A priest, there offering to it his own * he^rt. 

Pab. I know what 'tls to love ; 

And would, as I shall pity, I could help!— 

Please you walk in, my lords. [^Exeunt. 


SCENE IV .—The same. A Boom in Pandorus* 
House. 

Enter Pandauus and Ciikssida. 

' Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Creh. Why toll you me of moderation ? 

The grief is fine, full, perfect, that 1 ta.stc. 

And violentethf m a sense as strong 

As that which causeth it: how can I moderate it ? 

If I could temporize with mv affection. 

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate. 

The like allajTnent could 1 give my grief; 

My love admits no qualifying dniss ; % 

No more my grief, m such a precious loss. 

Pan. Here, here*, here he comes.— 


Enter Trotlx's. 

Ah sweet ducks !§ | 

Cb( 8. O, Troilus ! Troilus! \^Einhrajcing him. j 
Pan. What a pair of spectaclt's is here! Let j 
mo embrace too. 0, heart ,—as the goodly saying •< 
is,—- 

- 0 , heart, 0,|1 heavy hearty 
Whyjsigh'tt tJutu withmut breaking < 

* Pint folio omiti, own. (t) Plrot folio, And no lent In 

(1) Pint fidlo, cro*fe (i) Pint folio, a twett dutk*. 

(I) Old text omiM, O. 

* — coniign’d—] SmUod, ftoro eonrigno. 


where he answetf agaio, 

Becaute thou eantt not ease thy mart, 

By frimdship nor by tpeakiny. 

There never was a truer rhyme. Let us cast away 
nothing, for we may live to have need of BBah a 
verse; we see it, W'e see it.—How now, lambs ? 
Tiiou.. Oressld, I lovo thee in so strain’d* a 
purity, 

That the bloss’d gods—as angry with my fancy. 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities,—take tlioe from me. 
Curb. Have the gods tsiivy ? 

1*AN. Ay, ay, ay, ay ; ’tis too plains ease. 
CnKS. And is it true that I must go from Troy ? 
Tnoir,. A hateful truth. 

Crks. What, and from Troilus toq? 

Troil. From Troy and Troilus, * , 
Crrs. Is it possible ? 

Troix.. And suddenly ; whora injury of chance 
Puts back leave-hiking, justles roughly by 
All time of pause, rudtdy beguiles our lips 
t)f all itjoindure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock’d embrasures, strangles our deor vows 
Even in the birth of our own Inliouring breath: 
We two, that with so many thon.sand sighs 
Did Imy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
With the rude brevity and discharge of ono.'f’ 
Injurious Time now, with a rohlier’s haste. 

Crams liis rich thievery up, he knows not Iiow: 

As many farewells as stars in hi-nvcD, 

With distinct breath and consigp’d* kisses £o them. 
He fumbles up into a loose adieu ; 

And scants us with a single famish’d kiss. 
Distasted J with tho salt of broken*tears. 

A5nr. llVithout.J My lord, is the lady ready ? 
Troii., Hark! you are call’d: sumo say the 
Genius so 

('ries, Crnne 1 to him that instantly must die.—- 
Bid them have patience ; she sliall come anon. 

Pan. Whole are my tears? rain, to lay this 
wind, or my heart will be blown np by the root! 

\_Emt. 

‘ Cres. j must, then, to tho Grecians ? 

Thoil. No remedy. 

Creh. A woeful Cressid ’mongst the merry 
Greeks! , 

Wlicu shall we see again ?*’ 

Troil. Hear me, ray love : bo thou but true of 
heart,— [this ? 

Cbes. I true ! how now I what wicked deem is 
Troix.. Nay, wo mast use expostulation kindly. 
For it is porting Iriim us;— 

I speak not, be thou true, us fearing thee; 


(•) tint tbltn, itrauge. (t) Pint folio, enr. 

(I) Firttfoho, DMatting, 

■> When shalhwe tee again f] In the folio, Uiie Inquiry te wrongly 
aacribed to Troilua. 
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ACT rr.J 

For I will t^row my glove to Peffth himself, 

That there’s no maculation in thy heart: 

But, he thou true, say I, to fashion in 
My sequent protestation ; bo thou true. 

And I will see thee. [dangers 

Cans. O, you shall be expos’d, my lord, to 
As infinite as imminent! but I ’ll be true. 

Tnoti.. And I’ll grow friend with danger. Wear 
this sleeve. [you ? 

Crbs. And you this glove. When shall I see 
Tboh,. I will corrupt the Grecian sentinels. 

To give thee nightly visitation. 

But yet, be true. 

Orbs. » 0, heavens \-~he true, again ? 

Tnon.. Hear why I speak it, love; 

The Grecian youths are full of quality ; 

They’re loving, well comp*»s’d with gifts of nafuu*,* 
And flowing’’ o’er with arts and exercise ; 

How novelties may move, and parts with peiwon, 

Alas, a kinil of godly joaloiiay 

(Which, 1 bcHceeh you, cull*a virtuous sin) 

Makes me afeard.* 

Crbs. O, heavens! you love me not. 

Troit.. Die 1 a villain then ! 

In this I do not call your faith in question. 

So mainly as my merit: I cannot sing, 

Nor heel the high lavolt, nor Hwcet<*n talk. 

Nor play at subtle games ; fair virtues all. 

To which the Grecians are most prompt and 
pregnant: 

But I cfn toll, that in each grace of these 
There lurks a still and dumh-diseoursivc devil, 
That tempts most cunningly ; but be not tempted. 
Crecs. i)o you think I will ? 

Tnon.. No.* 

But something may be done that we will not: 

And sometimes we are deviLs to ourselves. 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers. 
Presuming on their ehiingt'ful poteticy. 

.iEnk. Nay, good my lord,- — 

Tnon.. Come, kiss ; and Jot us part. 

Par. [ WitltflutJ] Brother Troilus ! 

Tboii,. Good brother, come you hither; 

And bring JEnoas and the Grecian with you. 

Orbs. My lord, will you be true 
Troil. I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault: 

Whiles others fish with craft for great opinion, 

I with great truth catch mere simplicity ; 

Wliilst some with cunning gild their copper crowns. 
With truth and plainness 1 do wear mine bari‘. 
Fear not my truth; Uie moral of my wit 
Is—plain and true;—there’s all the reach of it. 

I*' FuitfoUo. ajfraid. 

» Thtft'ra loving, ii>rtl eompot’d wflh gift* o/ nature,—} The 
fblte reedi, gu^ft; the line m emitted In the ^nrto 
h And flowing o’er, ftc ] The folio rends, “ FtoitSfioond eteeUtug 
e’er," tea , but one at other of the words wns certainly intended to 
beeaaoelM. 

' t’U aMwtr <e my lust ] Lust,*' In its ancient sense of 

SOi 


Enter ^Eneas, T^saa, Antenobj DBonaoBUf. 
and XhoiiBDBS. 

• 

Welcome, sir Diomed ! here is the lady, 

Which for tAntenor fne deliver you: , 

A% the port, lord, I’ll give her to thy hand ; 

^d by the way possess thee what she is. 

Entreat her fair; and, by my> 8001 , fair Greek, 

If e’er thou stand at mercy of my sword. 

Name Cro&sid, and thy life shall be as safe 
As Priam is in llion. 

Dio. Fmr lady Cressid, 

So please you, save the thanks this prince expects: 
The lustre in your eye, heaven in your cheek, 
Pleads your fair usage ; * and to Diomed 
You shall be mistress, and command him wholly. 
Tuoii.. Giccian, thou dost not use me cour¬ 
teously, 

To shame the zealf of my petition to thee,J 
111 § praising her: I toll thee, lord of Greece, 

She is as far high-soaring o’er thy praises, 

As thou unworthy to be call’d her servant. 

I charge thee use her well, even for my charge; 
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou dost not, 
Though the groat bulk Achilles be thy guard, 

I ’ll cut thy throat! 

Dio. O, be not mov'd, prince Troilus ; 

Lot me be privileg’d by my place and message, 

To be a speaker free ; when I am hence. 

I’ll answer to my lust:' and know you,|| lord, 

I 'll nothing do on charge: to her own worth 
She shall be priz’d ; but that you say—Be’t so, 

I ’ll speak it in my spirit and honour,—No. 

Tboil. Come, to the port.—I’ll tell thee, 
Diomed, 

'I’his brave shall oft make thee to hide thy head.— 
Lady, give mo your hand ; and, as we walk. 

To our own .selves bend we our needful talk.(2) 
(Exeunt TnoiLt's. Crk8.sida. and Diombdrs. 

(Trumpet heard. 
Par. Hark ! Hector’s trumpet. 

How have we spent this morning ! 
The prince must think mo tardy and remiss. 

That swore to ride, before him to^ tlie field. 

Par. ’T is Troilus’ fault : couie, come, to field 
with him. 

Dki. Let us make ready straight.^ 

ACne. Yea, with a bridegroom’s fresh atacritj, 
Tx't us address to tend on Hector’s heeb: 

The glory of our Troy doth tliis day lie * 

On his fair worth and single chivalry, (Exeunt. 

(*) First folio, lieagr (f) Old test, eeate 

(t) First folio, touard*. ({) First folio, I 

(I!) First Ibho. mg. (V) Fust folio, im 

plnuure, is inteibgible, but it looks Tory like » misprint Ibi 
iriul 

d Dri Let us make readir straight 1 In the folio, whoro aiono 
this line s found, the prefls is “ Dte " 




Anticipating time with starting courage.* 

SCENE V.— The Grecian Camp. Lkte set oat. Give with thy trumjiet a loud note to Tro^, 

Thou dreadful Ajax ; that the appalled air 

Enter * Ajax, armed ; Agamsmxon, Acuillks, May pierce the head of the great combatant, 
PATBOCLtrs, Menrlavs, Ultssks, Nestob, ^ And hale him hither. 

' and others. Ajax. Thou, trumpet, there's my puroe. 

• Now crack thy lungs, and split thy brazen pipe: 

Aoam. Here art thou in appointment fresh and Blow, villain, till thy sphered bios'’ cheek 
fair, Out-Bwell the cholic of puff’d Aquilon; 

• Hne art thou in appointment freah and fair, Aiitieipattng tiniu With atarting epun^, 

AnticIpaUng time with atarting courage ] b ve," Ste. 

la the old eoplet, the paaaage la pointed thua abaurdly,- b — tphertd faiaa cheeks- ] “ Swelling out,” Johnaon aaya, *' like 

Here art thou in appointment freah and ihire, the biaa of a bowl " 
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Come, stretch thy chest, aud let thy eyes spout 
blood; 

Thou blow’st for Hector. [Trwmpel tmndt. 

Ulyhs. No trumpet answers. 

Acuii.. ’Tis but early days. 

Aoau. Is not yond* Diomed, with Calehas' 
daughter ? 

Uiiyss. ’T is he, I ken the manner of his gnit; 
He rises on tlic toe: that spirit of his 
In aspiration lifts him from the earth. 

t 

Enter Dxumkoks, with Crkhsioa. 

Aoam. Jb this tlje lady Cre.ssid ? 
l)io. Even she. 

AoAAf. Most dearly woleoino to the (Jiecks, 
. Hwet't IttiJy. 

Nkbt. Our general doth salute you with a kiss. 
UnysB. Yet is thi^ kindn(‘SH hut particular; 
’Twort! better, she weie kisaVl in getnTal. 

Njkht. And very courtly eounsel : 1 '11 Ix'giii.- - 
So much for NcsUir. [I.id^ ; 

AcHXt. I’ll take that will'l l hdin your lips, lair 
Achilles bids you weluunie. 

Mkn. 1 had good argument for kissing once. 
Patu. But that’s no arguin(>iit fur kissing now : 
For thus popp’d J’aris in his hiudiiiK'iit; 

And paiied thus you and your uiguuient.” 

Ui.yB8. O, dwdly gall, and theme of all our 
scorns! 

For whjuh we lose our heads to gild his horns. 
Path. The first, was Meuolaus’ kiss ;—this, 
mine : 

Patroclus kisses yon. 

Mkn. O, this is trim ! 

Path. Paris and I kiss twermom for him. 

Mbn. I’ll have my kiss, sir.—Lady, by your 
leave. 

Orkb. In ki.ssiiig, do yon rmider or rceeivi*? 
Path. Both take and give. 

Orbs. I’ll make ray match to live. 

The kiaa you toke is bettor than you give; 
’riicixjtbn* no kiss. 

Mkn. I’ll give you boot, I'll give you tliTOO for 
one. [none. 

Cues. You’re an tnld man; give even, or give 
Mkn. An oild man. lady ? every man is odd. 
Crk8. No, Paris is not; for, you know, ’tis 
true. 

That you are mid, and bo is even with you. 

(') Pint Tuho, 

• And puted tliuii you and your arKumrnt.J A }ine omitted in 
the folio 

‘ ii Why, l)«g, tlkon 1 JohneiHi projioscd, for llie «b1ib of rhymt.-, 
to read.— 

“ Why, hc(i two ,"— 
and Mr Vieetufige'.is,— 

Why, thJO, 00." 

• Ttat PHI# a coaitiiig wWvorte, ac ] Mason eonjectuied we 
ahoulil real I,— 


Men. You fillips me o* the head. 

Cbss. ‘ . No, I’ll be sworn. 

UnrsB. It were no match, your nail against his 
bom.— 

May I, sweet lady, bog a kiss of you ? 

Cbks. You may. 

UiiTSS. I do desire it. 

Ores. Why, beg, then.* 

’ Ulyss. Why, then, for Venus’ sake, give me a 
kiss, 

When Helen is a maid again, and liis. 

Cres. 1 am your debtor, claim it when ’tis due. 
Ulybs. Never’s my day, and then a kiss of you. 
Dio. Lady, a word;—I’ll bring you to your „ 
father. [Exit with Crebsida. 

Neat. A woman of quick sense. 

Ui.YSB. Fie, fie upon her ! 

There’s language in her eye, her cheek, W lip, 
Nay, her foot speaks ; her wanton spirits look out 
At every joint and motive of her body. 

C/, these encounterers, so glib of tongue, 

That give a coasting® welcome ere it comes. 

And wide imchisp the tables of their thoughts 
'I'o every ticklish * reader ! set them down 
Kor sluttish spoils of opportunity, 

And daughti'rs of the game. [Trumpet without. 
All. The Trojans’ trumpet! 

A GAM. Yonder eome.s the troop. 

Enter IIeotoii, armed; A2neab, Troxlvb, and 
other Trojans, with Attendants. 

bEnr. Hail, all tliof state of Greece! what 
shall be done [pose, 

To him that \ Ictory commands ? Or do you pur- 
A victor shall he known ? will you, the kuights 
Shall to (he edge of all extix>mity 
I’liisue each other ; oi Muill tlicyj bo divjded 
any voice or order of the field ? 

Hector bode ask. 

Aoam. Which way would Hector have it ? 
.A’Ine, He coi’cs not, he’ll obey conditions. 

Aciiil. ’Tis done like Hector j** but securely* 
dune, 

A little proudly, and gmat dea! disprising 
The knight oppos’d. 

A5kr. If not Achilles, sir, 

W’hat is your name ? 

Achil. If not Achilles, nothing. 

(•) First folio, ttekliog (I) Fin* folio, iwii, 

(t) Flr,t folio omits, then 

•' That K>ve aecoettng welcome," <ic, j 
and Mr Collier’s annotator has,— 

“ That give ocrorioii welcome," *:c 

« 'T i.< done like Hector, See.] This speech, in th« old copies, is 
assigned to Agamcmnim. 

• — teeureh don*.—] Orcr-roa/iieiiffp done. 



Therefore Adulles: whate’w, Imow 

thfe;— . • 

In the extremity of great and little. 

Valour and pride excel tbemaelves in Hector; 

The one almost as infinite' as all, 

The other blank as nothing.. Weigh \jim well, 
And*that which looks like priSo is courtesy. . 
This Ajax is half made of Hector’s blood: 

In lovo whereof, half Hector stays at home; 

Half heart, half hand, half lIcHstbr comes to seek 
This blended knight, half Trojan and half Greek, 
Achh.. a maiden battle then ?—O, I perceive 
you. 

Re-enter Dioxibdks. 

Aoau. Hero is sir I)i<nued:—go, gentle 
knight. 

Stand by our Ajax : as you and lord Ailneas 
Consent upon the order of tlioir fight, • * 

So be it: cither to the utt<‘i most. 

Or else a breath the combatants being kin, 
Half stints their stnib hoforo their sfiokcs begin. 

[Ajax and Hkctou enter the litttH. 
Ultss. They are oppos’d alremly. 

Aqam. W hat 'i'rojan is that same that looks so 
heavy ? [knight ; 

Ulyss. The youngest son of IViatn, a true 
Not yet mature, yet matchless ; finn of woid ; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedlcss in his tongue ; 
Not soon provok’d, nor being provok’d soon calm’d. 
His heart and hand both open and both free; 

For what he has ho gives, what thinks, he shows ; 
Yet gives he not till judgment guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair'’ thouglit with breath: 
Manly as Hector, hut more dangerous ; 

For Hector, in his lda/.e of wrath, bubscrihos 
To tend^ objects ; but he, m heat of action, 

Is moro vindieative than jealous love : 

They call him Troilus ; and on him erect 
A second hope, as fanly built as Hector. 

Thus says A<hieas ; one that know'.s the youth 
Even to his inches, and. with private soul, 

Did in great Tlion thus translate him to mo. 
\Alarum. ITkctob und Ajax 
Aoam. They are in action. 

Nest. Now, Ajnx, hold thine own ! 

Troil. Hector, thou sleep’st; 

Awake thee! 

A^AV. His blows are well dispos’d :—there, 
Ajax! 

Dio. You must no more. \Trampeta cease. 


[Maira ▼. 

Frmoes, eaou|^, m> f^ease jmu. 
Ajax. I am not warm yet; let ua %ht again. 
Dio. As Hector pleasra. . 

Hbct. WTiy then, will I no more;— 

Thou art, great lord, ray father’s sister’s son, 

A cousin-german to great Priam’s seed ; 

The obligation of oar blood forbids 
A gory emulation ’twixt us twain: 

Woro thy commi.xtlon Grct'k and Trojan so, 

That thou coiild’st sa^— This hand is Grecian 
Aful this is Trojan ; the sinews of this leg 
A U Oreeky and this all Troy ; my mother’s hlood 
Runs on ike dexter dteek, and this sinister 
Rounds-in my father's, by Jovo multipoteiit, 
Thou should'st not boar from me a Greeldsh 
member 

WTierein my sword had not impressure made • 
Of our rank feud ! Hut the Just gods g&insay, 
That any drop thou borrow’dst from thy mother, 
My sacred aunt, should hy ray mortal sword 
Bo drained 1 Let mo>embrace thee, Ajax : 

By liim that thunders, thou host lusty arms; 
Hector would have them fall upon biiii thus : 
Cousin, all honour to tlico ! 

Ajax. I thank thee. Hector: 

Thou art too gentle and too free a man: 

I came to kill thcc, cousin, und bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Hect, Not Neoptolomus^ so mirable 
(On whose bright crest Fame writh her loiid’st G- 
yes , 

Cries, This is he,) cAiuId* promise to himself 
A thought of added honour tom from Hector. 
AilNE. Tliere is expectance here from both the 
sides, • 

What further you will do. 

ITkct. Wo’ll answer it; 

The issue is embraceinent:—Ajax, farewell. 

Ajax. If T might in entreaties find success 
(As sold 1 have the eharice), 1 would dosiro 
My famous cousin to our Grecian tents. 

l)jo. 'Tis Agamemnon’s wish; and great 
, Achilles 

Doth long to SCO unarni'd the valiant Hector. 

Hect. Aeneas, call niy brother 'J’roilus to me; 
And signify this lo\ing interview 
'I’o tlio cxjiecters of our Trojan part; • 

Desiic them home.—Give me thy hand, my 
cousin; 

1 will go eat with thee, and see your knights. 
Ajax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet ns 
here. [name ; 

Hect. The worthiest of them tell me name by 


TBOQiBS AND CRESSIDA 


* Or elte a brvsth ] Tbkt ii, a br0athtHg; a combat merely for 
•xereiae. The folio reads " breach ” 

S Htr dlgn^fiei an impair (Ao«pA<—] Mr tlyce, perhaps rightly, 
tas d a ,-—**an impure tbooght " 

• Not Meoptolemue—1 By Neoptolemos wu meant Achillea; 


(*} Pint folio, eouhPtt, 

« • 

the author, aa Johoaon conjectured, auppoaing, aa that heto'a aou 
waa Pynrhua Nerptolemua, Neoptoimnua nuat have been tlw 
Nomm fentUitium. 


▼OX., za. 
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TROILUS AND CRESSroA. 


laamn r. 


Arr IV.] 

But for Achilles, mine own searching eyes 
Shall hod him by bis large and poruy size. 

Aoam. Worthy of arms! as welcome os to one 
That would bo rid of such an enemy; 

But that’s no welcome; understand more clear, 
What’s past aud what’s to come is strew'd with 
liiisks. 

And formless ruin of oblivion ; 

But in this extant moment, faith and troth. 
Strain’d purely from all hollow bias-drawing. 

Bids thee, with most divine integrity. 

From heart of very heart, great J lector, welcome I 
Hjsct. 1 tliank thee, most imperious Aga- 
nfomnon. 

Aoam. My well-fam’d lord of Troy, no loss to 
you. \J'o Tuoir.ij.s. 

Men. JiCt me confirm my princely brother’s 
• greeting;— 

You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 
Hrct. Whom must we answer ? 
iEme. "The noble Mcnelaus. 

Hect, O, you, my lord? by Miu’S his gauntlet, 
thanks! 

Mock not, that I ofiect the nntraded oath ; 

Your qumulam wife swears still by Venus’ glove: 
She’s well, but ba<le me not commend her to you. 
Mkn. Name her not now, sir; she’s a deadly 
theme. 

IIkct. O, ])anlon ; T offimd. 

Nest. I have, thou gallant Trojan, seen thee oft, 
Labourkig for destiny, malcc cruel way [thee, 
Through ranks of Greekish youth: and I have seen 
As hot os Perseus, sjiur tliy Phrygian stei'd. 
Despising maiiv forfeits and subducincnts,* 

When thou hast hung thy advanced swonl i’ the air, 
Not letting it decline on the declin’d ; 

That I hove said to some my* standers-by, 

Lo, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life! 

And I have seen thee* pause, and take thy breath, 
Whe,n that a ring of Greeks have hemm’d thee in. 
Like an Olympian wrestling : this have I sc<‘n ; 
But this thy countenance, still lock’d in steel, 

I never saw till now. I knew thy grnndsire, 

And once fought with him : he was u soldier good ; 
But, by gix'at Mara the captain of us all. 

Never like thee ! Let an old man embrace thee; 
And, woirthy wairior, welcome to oui' tents. 

’T is the old Nestor. 

IIkct. Let me embrace thee, g(K>d old chronicle. 
That host so long walk’d hand in hand with 
time:— 

Most reverend Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee. 
Nkst. 1 would my arms could matbh thee in 
contention. 

As they contend with thee in courtesy. 

(*) F:rtit folto, uulo mfr 


Hect. I would they could. 

Nest. Ha! By this'white beard, I’d fight with 
thee to-morrow!— 

Well, welcome, welcome! I have seen the time. 

ITlyss. I wonder now how yonder city stands, 
When we Imvc here ,hjr base and pillar by us. 

' Hect. I know your favour, lord Ulysses, well. 
A]^ sir, theu-e’s many a Greek and Trojan dead. 
Since first I saw yourself and Diomed 
In Ilion, on your Grccki.sh embassy. 

Unvss. Sir, T foretold you then what would 
ensue. 

My prophecy is but half his jounie_) yet; 

For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Yond towers, whoso wanton tops do buss the 
clouds. 

Must kiss their own feet. 

Hect. I must not believe you * 

There they stand yet; and modestly 1 think, 
ho fall of every Phrygian stem* will cost 
A drop of Grecian WoimI : the end crowns all • 
And that old common arbitrator. Time, 

Will one day end it. 

Ulyss. So to him we leave it. 

Most gentle and most valiant Hector, welcome: 
After the general, I beseech you next 
I’o feast w'ith me, and sec me at my tent. 

At;iin.. I shall foicstall thee, lord Ulysses, 
thou !— 

Now, Hector, 1 have fed mine eyes on thee; 

1 ha\c with exact view perus'd thee, Hector, 

Aud quoti'd joint by joint. 

IlrcT. Is this Achilles ? 

AruiL. 1 nm Achilles. [thee. 

Hect. Stand fair, I pray thee : let me look on 
Acini.. Behold thy fill. 

IIkct. Nay, I have done already. 

Achix., Thou art too brief; 1 will the second 
time, • 

As I would buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 
Hect. O, like a book of sport thou ’It read me 
o’er; 

But there’s more in mo than thou understond’st. 
Why dost thou so oppress me with thine eye ? 
Acmi,. Tell me you heavens, in which part of 
his body 

Shall 1 destroy him ? whether there, or there, or 
there ? 

That 1 may give the local wound a name, ' 

And make distinct the very breach whereout 
Hector’s great spirit flew: answer me, heavemi! 
Hect. It would discredit tlie bless’d gods. 
. proud man. 

To answer such a question: stand again: 

Think’st thou to catch my life so pleasantly, 

> Petpi»ing many/or/eUt and nidmemmtt ,—] So (be quarto 
the lolto Tcade, itau Ute teormimf forfeite, Sc. 



Aut rr.J 

Ab to prenomioBte in nice eoinecture. 

Where ihou wilt bit me dead ? 

Achil. I tell thee, jea. 

Hect. Wert thou an* oracle to tell me bo, 

I’d not Wlieve thee. Henceforth guard thee well, 
For I ’ll not kill thee there, nor ther^ nor there; 
Bui, bj the forge that stitlned Mars hiu helm, • 
I’ll kill thee every where, yea, o’er and o’er.— 
You wisest Grecians, pardon me this brag, 

His insolence draws folly from my lips; 

But 1 ’ll endeavour deeds to match these words, 

Or may I never— 

Ajax. Do not chafe tlice, cousin ;— 

And you, Achilles, lot these threats alone, 

Till accident or purpose bring you to’t: 

You may havet every day enough of Hector, 

If you have stomach ; the general stale, I fear. 
Can scarce entreat you to he odd with him. 

Hkct. I pray you, let us sec you in the field ; 
We have had pelting wars, since jou refus’d 
The Grecians’ c.ause. • 

Achil. Dost thou entreat me, Hector ? 

To-morrow, do I meet thee, fell as death ; 
To-night, all friends. 

Hect. Thy hand upon that match. 

Aoam. First, all you peers of Gi-eece, go to 
my tent; 


CSOEAK V 

There in the fill convive we: • afterward. 

As Hector's leisure and your bounties diiall 
Concur togetlier, severally entreat* him.— 

Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow, 
That this great soldier may his welcome know I 
[^Exeunt all ftrcff/rf/rnoiLUS and Ultssbb. 
Tnoii.. My lord Ulysses, tell me, 1 beseech you, 
In whut place of the field doth Caldias keep. 
Ulyss. At Mcnclaus* tent, must princely 
Troilus : 

There Diomed doth feast with him^o-night; 

Who neither looks on heaven, nor on carih, 

But gives all gaze and hen), of amorous view 
On the fair C’ressid. , 

Tuoil. Shall T, sweet lord, be bound toyout 
so much, * 

After we part from Agamemnon’s lent, 

To bring mo thitiicr ? • , 

Ulyss. You shall command me, sir. 

As gentle tell mo, of what honour was 
This Cre.ssida in Titiy ? Had she no lover there, 
Tliat wails her absence ? [scars, 

Tnon.. 0, sir, to such ns boasting show their 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord ? 

She was helov’d, she lov'd ; she is, and doth : 

But, still, sweet love is food for fortune’s tooth. 


TBOILUS AND 0RB8S1DA 


I*) Pint folio, Mr (t) Firat folio omits, Siriv (*) First folio, ^ok. (t) First folio, Ms*. 

• — I’Dtrrst him I •' Entreot ” herr signilies •nttrlain. it l« iMi»d by Arliilles Just shove in its ordinary sense of mliril. 





ACT V. 

SCENE r .—The (xrocian Camp. Before Achilles’ Tent. 


Enter Achi’Llks and I’ATiiocLirfl. 

Aoim.. I’ll .^icat his blood with Grockish wine 
to-night, 

Which with my scimitar I’ll cool to-morrow.— 
PatrocluB, let us feast him to the height. 

Pam Here conics Thersitcs. 


Enter 'Tmrksitks. 

AchHi. How now, thou core of §nvy? 

Thou crusty hatch of nature, what’s the news ? 

Thrb. Why, thou picture of what thou seeincst, 
and idol of idiot-worshippei’s, here’s a letter for 
theo. 

Acrii.. From whence, fragment ? 

Thxb. Why, thou full dish of fool, from Troy. 

Patr. Who keeps tlie tent now ? 

Thbb. The surgeon’s box, or the patient’s 
wound. 

• — Male Tar1«t ] Some editor* have nerlouily pitipoied to read, 
" nule hartot,’* not bcinit aware that the fomer word oRen repre- 
lented the latter one thua, in Middleton'* “ Roarinir Oirl." Act 1 
8e. It—’“She'* a oorlef ” In Decker and Middletmi'* ntajr called 
" Tfce Honeat Whore," Act I. Sc. tO, we have, indeea, the veiy 
expieaaion of the text,— 

SOB 


Patb. Well said, Adversity! and what need 
those tricks ? 

TiiF.n, Pr’ythce bo silent, boy ; I profit not by 
thy talk; thou art tliought to be Achilles’ male 
varlct.* 

Patb. Male varlet, you rogue I what’s that? 

Thbb. Why, his masculine whore. Now the 
rotten di 3 ea.sc,s of the south, the* guts-griping, 
ruptures, catarrlis, loads o’ gravel i’ the back, 
Jotliargios, cold palsies,*’ raw eyes, dirt-rotten 
livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of impos- 
thume, sciaticas, lime-kilns i’ the palm, incurable 
bone-ache, and the rivelled fee-s<mple of the 
totter, take and take again such preposterous dis¬ 
coveries ! 

Patb. Why thou damnable box of envy, thou, 
what meanest thou lo curse thus ? 

Theb. Do I curse thee ? 

Patb. Wliy, no, you ruinous butt; you whore¬ 
son indistinguishable cur, no.t 

Thbb. No! why art thou then exasperate, thou 
idle immaterial skein of sleive-silk,! thou green 

(*) Fint folio omit*, the (f) Pint folio omit*, ho. 

(t) Fint robo, Sltgd. 

*‘-tii a male varUt cute, my lonl." 

b Cold paliiei,—] The imaiiidet of thi* unaavoury cataloatw 
ia digued in the folio, which read*, '* cold PaliiM, and Ida Nm.* 



ACT V.] TIM)ILOS AJSr© 

Baroenet flap for a rote eje, than tassel of a pro¬ 
digal’s puree, thou ? Ah, how ’the poor world is 
pestered with such water-flies—diminutivea of 
nature! • 

Path. Out, gall I 

Tkeh. Finch egg! • 

Achxl. Mj sweet Fatrodus, I am thwarted 
quite 

From my great purpose in to-morrow’s battle. 

Here is a letter from queen Hecuba ; 

A token firom her daughter, my fair love; 

Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
An oath that 1 have sworn. I will not break it: 

Fall Greeks j fail fame ; honour or go or stay. 

My major vow lies here, this I ’II obey.— 

Come, come, Thersitca, help to trim my tent; 

This night in banqueting must all be spent.— 

Away, Patroclua 1 

[^Exeunt AcirrLi.Ks and 1’ATJtocr.rs. 

Thkb. With too much blood and too littja 
brain, those two may run mad; but if with too 
much brain and too little* blood, they do. I’ll be 
a curer of madmen. Here’s Aganu'mnon,—an 
honest fellow I'liough, and one that loves quaiks; 
but he has not so much brain as ear-wax: and 
the goodly tratisforniution of Jupiter there, his 
brother, the bull.—the jtnmitivo statue, aud ob¬ 
lique memorial of cuckohls ; a thrifty shoeing-hom 
in a chain, hanging at bis In other’s leg,—to what 
form but that ho is, should wit larded with malice, 
and malice forced*^ with wit, turn him to ? To an 
ass, were nothing; he is both ass and ox: to an 
ox were nothing ; he is both ox and ass. To he 
a dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an 
owl, a puttock, or a heiring without a roe, I would 
not core: but to be Meiieiaus,—f would conspire 
agmnst destiny. A.sk me not what 1 would be, if 
I were not Thersites; for I caro not to be the 
louse of a lazar, .so T were not Mcnclaus.—Iloy- 
day I spirits and (iu-s ! 

Enter Hectob, Tboilus, Ajax, Aoamkmnon, 
Ultssks, Hestob, Menelaub, and Dio- 
ICEDES, wiiA lighit. 

Aoah. We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder ’tis ; there, where we see 
the lights.* 

I trouble you. 

Ajax. No, not a whit. ^ ,. 

*Ui,T88. Here comes lumself to guide you. I 

Re-erUer Achilles. • 

Achxl. Welcome, brave Hector; welcome, 
.princes all. 

(*) Forat folio, 

* — foreed—) Shifti. 


O^IQSSIDA [s<nirB xx. 

Aoam. So ni;^, &ir prince of Troy, I HA good 
night. 

Ajax commands toe guard to tend on you. 

Hect. Thanks and good night to the Greeks* 
general. 

Men Good night, my lord. 

Hect. Good night, sweet Menolaus. 

Tueb. [An</e.] Sweet draught: ’’ xweet, quoth *a I 
sweet sink, sweet sewer. 

Achil. Good night, and welcome, both at once 
to those that go, or tarry. • 

Aqam. Good night. 

[^Exeunt Aoameunon emd Mbnelaub. 
Achxl. Old Nestor tarries; and you too, 
Diomed, 

Keep Hector company an hour or two. 

Dio. I cannot, lord; 1 have important business. 
The tide whereof is now.—Good nicflit,* great 
Hector. 

Hect. Give me yonr hand. 

Ulybb. to Tboil.] Follow his torch, ho 

goes 

To Calchus’ tent; I’ll keep you company. 

Tboil. Sweet sir, you honour me. 

Hkct. And so good night. 

lExit Diomebes ; ULVSfiKS and Troilvs 
following. 

Achil. Come, come, enter my tent. 

lExeunt Acuini.KH, Hectob, Ajax, and 
Nbstob. 

Theh. That same Diomed’s a falsoi-hcartGd 
rogue, a most unjust knave ; *1 will no more trust 
him when ho leers, than I will a serpent when ho 
hisses: ho will spend his month, and promise, like 
llrabblcr flic bound ; but when hc^rfurms, astro- 
iionicrs foretell it;* it is prodigious, tlioio will 
come some change ; the sun borrows of the moon, 
when Diomed keeps his word. I will rather leave 
lo see Ili'ctor, tlion not to dog him : they say ho 
keeps a Trojan drab, and uses the traitor Colchaa’ 
tent: I’ll after.—Nothing but lechery I aJl in¬ 
continent varlets 1 


SCENE II .—The samx. Before C'aicbas’ Tmi, 
Enier Diohedeb. 

Dio. What, are you up here, ho ? speak. 

Cal. Who calk ? 

Dio. Diomed.-^’alchas, I think.—M^Tiere’s 
your daughter? 

Cal. [ Wiildn.l She comes to yon. 

(*) Pint folio interto, (Sof. 
b SwHft diAugbt:] See Bote (o), p. 605, Vol. II. 
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ACT T,] 


TBOILUS AND OBESSIDA. 


Enter TBOittrs and Ulysskh//*/ a dittany; 
after them Thebsites. 

Ulym. Stand where the torch may not dis¬ 
cover us. 

Ente^' CnRSfiinA. 

Tnoii.. Cressid comes forth to him ! 

Dio. How now, my charge V 

Curs. NoiW, my sweet guardian I—Hark! a 
woid with you. [ Whtsj>era. 

Tboxi.. Yea, 80 familiar! 

U 1 .Y 8 S. ,.Sho will sing any man at first sight. 
Turb. [^Aside.'] And any man may sing* her, if 
he can take her cliff ;t ehe’h noted. 

. Dio. Will you remember ? 

C«,R8,‘ Remember! yes. 

Dio. ’ Nay, but do then ; 

And let your mind be coupled with your words. 
I’noin. What should sho remember ^ 

UiiYss. List! 

Cbes. Sweet honey-Gi'eck, tempt me no more 
to folly. 

TnRB. \^Asuie.'\ Roguery ! 

Dio, Nay, then,— 

Cues. I’ll tell you what,— 

Dio. Pho, pho! come, tell a pin: you arej 
forsworn.— 

Ours. In faith, I cannot: what would yon have 
^ me do ? f open. 

Thru. [Aelde.] A juggling trick,—fobe s<‘eretly 
Dio. VVhat did you swonr you woidd bestow on 
mo ? 

Crks. I pr’ytheo do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid mo do§ anything but that, sweet (ireek. 

Dro. Good night. 

Thou,. Hold, juitienee ! 

UiiYsa. How now, Tntjan? 

Cres. Dioniod,— 

Dro. No, no, good night: I’ll he your fool no 
more. 

Troil, Thy better miust. 

Cres, Hark, one word in your ear. 

Trou,. O, plague and madneas ! 

Ulyss. You are mov’d, prince ; let us depart, 
. I pray you. 

Lest your di.spleasui'c should enlarge itself 
To wrathful toms : this place is dangerous ; 

The time right deadly ; 1 besweh you, go. 

Tbou,. Behold, 1 piny you! 

XJi,\ss. Ni*w, ray good lord, go off: 

You flow to groat distraction ; come, my lord. 
TiiOit, I pr’y thee. stay. 

Ui,YB8. You have not patience ; come. 


[sotn n 

Troii.. I pray you, stay; by hdl, and all hell’a 
tormenti,* 

I will not speak a word. 

Dio. And so, good night. 

Ores. Nay, but you part in anger. * 

Troil. Doth that grieve thee ? 

Q, withcr’3 truth ! • * ' 

UuYss. how now, lord ? 

“ Troil. By Jove, 

I will be patient. 

Cbes. Guardian !—why, Greek I 

Dio. Pho, pho ! adieu ; you palter. 
t'iiL.s. Ill faith, I do not; come hither once 
again. 

Uly8.s. You shake, iny lord, at something; 
will y'ou go ? 

You will break out. 

Troil. She strokes hi.s cheek ! 

Ulyss. Come, come. 

Tboii,. Nay, stay; by Jove, I will not speak a 
wold: 

'Fhore is between my will and all offi'iiccs 
A guard of pafimice :—stay a little while. 

’I’uuu. [^Asidfi.'] How the devil luxury, with his 
fat rump and potatoc finger, tiekle.s these together 1 
Fry, lechery, fry ! 

Dio. But will you then 

Ciirs. In faith, 1 will, la; never trust me else. 
I>io. Give mo some token for the surety of it. 
Cans. I'll fetch you one. [Exit 

Ul\8S. You have sworn patience. 

Troil. Fear me not. sweet lord ; 

I will not be myself, nor have cognition 
(,)f what 1 feel; I am all jiatieiice. 


Re-enter Crlmmda. 

Thru. [ Aetde, | Now the pledge; now, now. now I 
Cres. Here, Diomed, keep this sleovc.O' 
Thoil. O, beauty ! where’s thy faith ? 

Ulyss. My lord,— 

Troil. I will he patient; outwardly I will. 
Crks. You look upon that sleeve; behold it 
well.— 

Ho lov’d me—O, false wench I —Give’t me again. 
Dio. "Whose was’t ? , 

Cres. It is no matter, now I have’t again. ‘ 
I will not meet with you to-morrow night» 

I pr’y thee, Diomed, visit me no more. 

Tukr. [Astrfe.] Now she sharpens ;—^well said, 
whetstone. 

Dio. I shall have it. 

(^bes. WTiat, this ? 

Dio. Ay, that 


f»' riTM folio, jtnilr 


(1 \ First folio, lift 


(*) Fust folio, and ini^m^ntn 
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TROILUS AITD CRSSSIBA. 


ACT t,] 

Crb8. 0| all jott gods!—(>, pretty, pretty 
pledge! . * 

Thy master now lies thinking in his bed 

Of' thee ai\d me; and sighs, and tokos my glove, 

And gives memorial dainty kisses to it, 

As I ^iss thee.—Nay, do not^atch it from me ;• 
He, that takes that, doth take* my heart withal. • 
Dio. I had your ho.'urt before, this follows it. 
Tnom. I did swear patience. 

Obks. You shall not have it, Diomcid ; faith 
yon shall not; 

I ’ll give you something else. 

Dio. I will have this; whose was it ? 

Cues. It is no matter 

Dio. Come, tell me who.se it was. 

Ores. ’T was one’s t that lov’d me better than 
you will: 

But, now you have it, take it. 

Dio. ^^^losewa^it? 

Ches. By all Diana’s waiting-women yond. 
And by herself, I will not tel! you uhosc. * 

Dio. To-inoirow will I wear it on mv helm ; 
And grieve his spirit that dares nut ehnllenge it. 
Tkoil. Wert thou the devil, and wor’st it on thy 
horn. 

It should be cbhileng’d ! 

Cres. Well, well, ’tLs done, 'tis past;—and 
3 'et it is not; 

I will not keep my word. 

Dro. Why, then, farewell; 

Thou never shalt mock Diomed again. [word. 
Cues. You shall not go:—one. cannot speak a 
But it straight starts ;you. 

Dio. I do not like this fooling. 

Thee. [Asicfc.] Nor T, by Pluto: but that that 
likes not you,J pleases me best. 

Dio. Wliat, shall I come? the hour*’ 

Cues. Ay, come;—O, Jove!— 

Do come:—I shall be plagu’d. 

Dio. Farewell till then. 

Cues. Good night. I pr'^thee, come. — 

[A'xit Diomfoes. 

Troilus, farewell! one eye yet looks on thee; 

But with my heart the other eye doth sec.— 

A\ poor our sex! this fault in us T hnd. 

The error of our eye directs our mind: 

What error leads, must err; O, then conclude, 
Minds sway’d by eyes arc full of turjiitude. [A’xif. 
Tusbi. [Aside.] A proof of strength she could 
not publish more. 

Unless she say,—^My mind is now turn’d whore. 


Ultss. All’s ^one, my lord. 

Tboil. It is. 

U 1 .Y 88 . Why stay we then ? 

Trqil. To moke a recordation to my soul 
Of every syllable that here was spoke. 

But if 1 tell how these two did co-act, 

Shall I not lie in publishing a truth ? 

Snii yet there is a credenoe in my heart, 

All esperance so obstinately strong, 

That doth invert the attest* of eyes and ears ; 

As if those organs had deceptious funstions, 
Crt'nted only to calumniate. 

Was Cii'ssid here ? , 

ITi,yhb. 1 cannot conjure, Ttpjan. 

’rnoiT.. She was not, sure. 

U 1 .YH.S. * Most sure she was. 

Tuoil. Why, my negation hatli uu taste qf 
madness. ' . 

Ulyss. Nor mine, my lord’: Cressid was here 
but now. 

Troil. Lot it not bo»bi‘liev’d for womanhood 1 
Think, wo hod mothers; do not give advantage 
To stubborn critics—apt, w'ithout a theino, 

For depravation,—to square the general sex 
By Crc&sid’s rule: rather think this not Crc8sid.(2> 
Ulybs. Wlint liuth she done, prince, that can 
soil our mothers ? 

’I'noii.. Nothing at all, unless that this were she. 
'riiKU. [Astrfe.] Will he swogger himself out 
on’s own eyes ? 

Troil. This she? no, this is Diomcd’sCryssida: 
If beauty have a soul, this is nut she; 

Jf souls guido vows, if vows hot sanctimony, 

If bunctimony Iks the gods’ delight. 

If theio he lule in unity ithclf, • 

This is not she. <), madness of discourse, 

'riiat cause sets up with and against itself*! J 
Bi-fol<l§ uuthoiity 1 whci'c icuson can revolt 
Witliout peidition, and loss assume all reason 
Without revolt; thi.s is, and is not, Cressid I 
Witliin my soul there doth conduco* a fight 
Of this strange nature, that a thing inseparate 
Divjdcs more wider than tlie sky and earth; 

And yet tlie sjiaeiotis breadth of this division 
Admits no orifice fur a point, os subtle 
As is Araelme’s broken woof,*" to enter. 

Insumce, O, instance! strong as Pluto’s gutos ; 
Cressid is mine, tied with the bond.s of faoavcn: 
In.stanre, O, instance! strong os heaven itself; 

The bonds of heaven are slipp’d, dissolv’d, and 
loos’d; 


(*) Pint folio omits, dnM, and read^, rolM. (t) Firat folio^oae. I •) First foRo, tAal/asi, 't) First folio, ora. 

(I; Fust folio, me. (1) First folio, sel/e (t) Fust folio, 

* Nay, do not snateli it from me,] In the old text these words usual sense, is questionShle 
we ascribed to Diomedes. <> Ai is Araebne’s broken woof, Ste ] The quartos read. “ Jrlaek- 

8—critics—] That is, cynics no's' and •'Artaihna’ei" the folio, Ariaehntfe broken woof," 

c IFUUh mp $aul tkere doth eonduee a ftght—] Rowe prints fte Caiwll. wo believe, first introduaed " is,” tbouKh the eradlt 

eestmmes for "eonduee;" and eettainly, the latter word, in 'its of supplyrng it it given 10 buevens. . 
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TBOILUS AKD CBESSIDA. 


[Moon m. 


AOT T.J 

And with another knot, five-finger'tied, 

The fractions orher feith, orts of her love. 

The fragments, scraps, the bits, and greasy rcliques 
Of her o’er-eoten faith, are bound to Diomed, 
Ulybb. Muy worthy Troilus be half attach’d 
With that whicli licrc his pjxssion doth express ? 
Taoii.. Ay, Greek; and that shall be divulged 
well 

In characters ns red as Mars his heart 
Inflam’d with Venus: never did young man fancy 
With so etcenol and so fix’d a soul. 

Hark, Greek;— oh much os 1 do Oressid love,“ 

So much by weight hate I her Diomed: 

That slccvp is mine that he ’ll bear in his helm ; 
Were it a casque compos’d by Vulcan's skill, 

My sword should bite it; not the dreadful spout, 
\yhich shifitncn do the hurncano coll, 

Constring’d in moss by the almighty sun,* 

Shall dizzy with inoro clamour Neptuno’s ear 
In his d(‘scent, than shall my prompted sword 
Falling on Diomed. , 

Tinui. lAside.'] He ’ll tickle it for his concupy. 
Tkoil. O, Oressid I O, false Oiessid! false, 
false, false! 

lict all iinfruths stand by thy stained name. 

And they ’ll seem glorious. 

LT 1 .Y 8 S. O, contain yourself; 

Your passion draws cars hither. 

Enter Aimixs. 

.ffimt. T have been socking you this hour, my 
lord : 

Hector, by this, is arming him in Troy; 

Ajax, your gifttrd, stajs to conduct you home. 
Tftoii.. Have w'lth you, prince.—My courteous 
loni, adieu.— 

Farewell, revolted fair!—and, Diomed, 

Stand fast, and wcai a castle on thy lu*ad! 

Ulybb. I 'll bring you to the gates. 

Tboii.. Accept distracted thanks. 

[A’mi/it Ulyssks, Tnoint's, and AjJvkas. 
Tiiku. Would, I eoiiKl meet that rogue 
Diomed! T would croak like n raven; I would 
)K>de, 1 would hodo. Piitroclus will give me 
any thing for the intelligonee of this wdiorc: the 
poiTot •will not do more for an almond, than 
ho for a commodious drab. Lt'chery, lechery ; 
still w'nrs and lechery; nothing else holds fashion: 
a burning dovil take them ! [JErtf. 

(*) PIr«t folio, ^enne. 

• — at mticA lu / dt Creuid love,—] The readinfr.now umalh 
•lUipted In the quarto ve have, o» much I do CTeuid love,' 
&C., and tu tbe foUo, “ — aa much I doe CfittUla love," fte. 

It ii as Isnrftil, 

For we would giro much, to uw violent thefts, &c.] 

Ths foito, in which alone this passage is ftoand, hay,— 
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SCENE III.—^Troy. £ffbre'Pnam*$ PeUaee. 

Enter Hbctob and Akdbokaohb. 

t 

And. When was my lord bo much ungent^ 
temper’d, 

To stop liis cars against admonishment ? 

Unarm, unarm, and do not flght to-day. 

Hkct. You train me to offend you; get yon 
iu: * 

By all t the everlasting gods, I ’ll go I 

And. My dreams will, sure, prove ominouB to 
the day. 

Hjcct. No more, 1 say. 


Enter Cassandba. 

Cab. MTiere is my brother Hector ? 

And. Here,sister; arm’d,and bloody in intent: 
Consort with me in loud and dear petition, 

Puivsnc we him on knees ; for I have dream’d 
Of bloody turbulence, and. this whole night 
Hath nothing been but shapes and forms of 
slaughter. 

Cas. O, ’t is true. 

JIkct. Ho ! bid my trumpet sound 1 

Ca.s. No notes of sally, fur the heavens, sweet 
brother! 

Hkct. Begone, I say; the gods have heard 
mo swear. 

Cab. The gods are deaf to hot and peevish 
vows ; 

They arc ]Killuted offerings, more abhorr’d 
Than spotted livers in the sacrifice. 

And. O, bo pcr.suadcd ! do not count it holy 
To hurt by being just: it is ns lawful, 

For we would give much, to use violent thefts,'’ 
And rob in the liehulf of charity. 

Cas. It is the purpose that makes strong the 
. vow; 

But vows to every purpose must not hold: 

Unarm, sweet Hector. 

Hkct. Hold you still, I say « 

Mine honour keeps the wcatlicr of my fate:® 

Life every man holds dear; but the dear man 
Holds honour far more precious-dear than life.— 

(*) FDst folio, gone. (t) Flrat folio omita, tU. 

*'-it It M lawful. 

For wo would eoaat give much to ae violent thefts,” Be. 

We adopt the emendation proposed by Tyrwhitt; understaadlog 
'* to use violent thefts,” as, " to praelue violent thefts.'' 

e Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate Be.} Equivalent 
to. My honour holds supremacy o'er my fate "To keep the 
weather, or weather.gage,’’ Is a nautical phrase, which meaiM, to 
keep to windward, wd thus have the advantage. 




EnUr Thoilus. 

flaw now, young man! mcan’at thou to fight to> 
day? 

Akd. Cassandra, call niy falhor to pt rsuadc. 

\^Ex{t Cassandua. 
Hect. No, ’faith, young Troilus; doff thy 
harness, youth, 

I am td-dny i’ the vein of chivalry: 

Let grow thy sinews till their knots be string. 
And tempt not yet tlie brushes of tbe war. 

Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, bravo boy, 
I’ll stand to-day for thee, and me, and Troy/ 
TmoiL. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you, 
Which better fits a lion than a man, 

Hkct. What vice is that, good Troilus ? chide 
me for it. 
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Tuoil. When many times the captive Oreoian 
falls, 

Even ill the fun and wind of youi’ fair sword, 

Yoti bid llieni lise, and live. 

IlrcT. O, ’tis fair play. 

'J'noiL. Fool’s i*lay, by heaven, Hector ! 

Hect. How now ! how now ! 

Tuoil. For the lovo of all tho gods, 

Jjet’s leave the hermit Fily with our mothers; 
And when we have oui uiniours buckled on, 

|» The venum’d vongenni *• ride upon our swords ; 
Spur them to rutlifiil work, rein them from ruth. 
Hect. Fie, savage, tic ! 

Ttton.. * Hector, then ’tis wars. 

Hect. Troilus, 1 would not have you fight to¬ 
day. 

Troil. Who should withhold me ? 

Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
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ACT T.] 

Beckoning with fiery truncheon Jhy retire; 

Not PriamuB and Ifccuha on kntcs, 

Their eyes o’orgalled witii recourse of tears ; 

Nor you, my brother, witli your true sword drawn. 
Oppos’d to hinder mo, should stop my way, 

But by my ruin. 

Re-enter CA8SAm>nA, with Pi^iam. 

Cab. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him 
fust: 

IFo is thy crutch; now if thou lose thy stay. 

Thou (»n him h'aning, and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

I’lu. Com«‘, ] fector, come, go hack : 

Thy wife hath droam’d; thy mother hath luwl 
• visions; 

Cassandra d<»th foresee; and T m_)self 
Am like a prophet suddenly eiiiapt. 

To tell th(K> that this day is omiitoiis . 

’I'herefore, come hack, 

.d^neas is u-fi<dd; 

And I do stand engngM to nmiiy Creeks, 

Kveii in the faith of valour, to np[>ear 
Tills morning to thorn. 

Pm. Ay, hut thou shalt not go. 

IIkct. I must not break my faith. 

You know me dutirul; therefore, dear sir, 
lA't me not shame respect; hut give me leave 
To take that course by your consent ami voice, 
A^Hiich you do here forbid me, ro_yal J’rinm. 

Cab. O, Ihiam, yield not to him ! 

And. * Do not, dear father*. 

JIkct. Anrlnunaohe, I am otfemled with ^ou. 
Upon the love you bear me, g<*t you in. 

I'AV/t A.MinOMACtlK. 
Tmoid. This foolish, dreaming, superstitious girl 
Makes all tliesc hodements. 

Cas. O, fiirt'well, dear JTeetor ! 

I.iOok, how Ihoit diest! look, how thy eye turns 
pale! 

l^ook, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents ! 
llni'k, how Troy roars ! how' llocnha cries out! 
How poor Andromache shrills her dolour forth ! 
Behold, distraction, frenzy, ami nmoAement, 

Like wjtless anties, one another meet. 

And all cry— Hector! Hector's dead * O, Hector! 
'rnon,. Awnv ! away 1 

Cas Farcw'ell.—Yet,* soft!—Hector, T take 
my leave; * 

Thou dost Ihysolf and all our Troy deceive. 

• 

(•) First ftdio, j/i**. 

• — ciuBpit,—I That Ik, under th* inlluenie of a maledirtion 
h Hut rthupK anothrr with her deeds.l in the folio, after this 
eouplrt we have.— 

•‘Poud Why but hearo your 


[BOBITB IT. 

Hkct. Yau bre amae’d, my liege, at her ex¬ 
claim u* 

Go in, and cheer the town : we’ll forth, and fight; 
Do deeds worth* praise, and tell you them at 
night. 

Pni. Farewell: the gods with safety stand about 
, 'thee! '' 

i^Rxeunt sevcrallif Poiam and IIectob.. AUtrumt. 
Tnoii.. They are at it; hark ! Proud Diomed, 
Iwdievo, 

I como to lose my arm, or win my sleeve. 

As TaoiLus is going out, enter, from the other 
side, Pandaeus. 

P\N. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear? 
Teoit,. What now? 

Pan. Ilere/s a letter from yond poor girl. 
I’lioii.. Let mo read. 

■ Pan. a w’hoifsou tisick, a whoreson rascally 
tisiok so truuhlcs rnc, and the foolish fortune of this 
girl; and what ono thing, what another, that I 
shall Ic-avc you one o’these days: and 1 have a 
rhi'um in mine eyes too; ami such an ache in my 
hones, that, imli‘ss a man weic cursed,* I cannot 
ti'll what to think on’t.—What says she there ? 
'I'noiL. Words, words, mere words, no mattci 
from the hear t; [Teanng the letter 
I’he effect doth ojierato another way.— 

Go, wind, to wind, thcru tuni and change 
together.— 

My love with words and error's still she feeds. 

But edifies another with hot df't'ds.*’ 

[Exeunt severally. 


SCICNK IV .—Plains hetv'een Troy and the 
Gii'cian Camp. 

Alarums : Excursi Enter Thkbsttes. 

Tifun. Now tlw'y arc clapper-clawing one 
niiuther. I’ll go look on. That dissembling 
ahominable varlet, Diomed, has got that same 
scurvy doting foolish young knave’s sleeve of Troy 
there, in his liclni: I would fain sec them meet; 
that that same young Trojan ass, that Igves the 
whore ^here, might send tliat Greekish whoremns- 
terly villain, with the sleeve, back to the dissembling 
luxurious drab, of a sleeveless errand. O’the other 

(*) Fmt folio, dflrdvo/praiM. 

Troy. Hence brother Jackie; ignomie and shame 

Punue thy life, and live aye with tby uiine." 

These lines, however, are found again towards the end of tbe play, 
and there can be no doubt were inserted hen inadvertontlv 



ACT V.l 

«de, the policy of those crafty Bveariug rascals,— 
that stole old mouse-eateD* dry cheese, Nestor; 
and tliat same dog-fox, Ulysses,—is not proved 
worth a blackberry I—^They set me up, in policy, 
that mongrel cur, Ajax, against that flog of as bml 
a kind, Achilles: and now is tht: cui' Ajax prouder 
than the cur Achilles, and will not arm to-day ^ 
whereupon the Grecians iK'giu* to pi'oolaim bar- 
buriam, and policy grows into an ill opinion. Soft! 
hero comes ideevc, and t’other. 

JS’viterUiOMEDKS, Thoilvs folloiving. 

Tbou.. Fly not; for shouldsl thou take the river 
Styx, 

I would swim after! 

I)io. Thou dost miscall retire: 

I do not lly ; hut ndvautagofiiis caie 
Withdrew me fi om the odds of luiiltitudo : , 

Ilave at theo! * 

Tht.h. Ihdd thy whore, Gieciun'—now 

for thy wliorc, Trojan!—now the sleeie, now the 
sleeve! 

l^Exetmt Tnoint's avd fyhtmg. 

EnV'r IIkctoii. 

IIbct. ArMiat art thou. Crock? uit thou for 
Ifeetor’s mutch ? 

Art thou of blood and honour ? 

Tijeb. No, no:—I am a rascal; a scurvy lad¬ 
ing knave ; a very filthy rogue. 

Hkct. 1 do hclicvo thet*;—live. [Exit. 

Tiip.li. GfKl-a-incrcy, that tliou wilt liehevo mo ; 
bnt a plague break tliy nook, for flighting me! 
What’s hceomc of (he wenching r(*guos ? T think, 
they have swallowcfl one another; I would laugh 
at that miracle:—^j'fjt, in a .sort, lechery eats itself. 
I'll seek them. [Eant. 


SOENE V .—Awitlver part of tloe 

Enter Diomedks and a Servant. 

Dio. _ Go, go, my servant, take thou Troilus’ 
horse; 

Present the fair steefJ to my la<ly Cressid : 

Fellow, commend my service to her beauty ; 

(•) Old text, began. 

n like scaled bcqHs—] That U, like duperted ekaalt 
h JTerc.lAcre, oRd every «>Aer<, he leaves and takes,] Totakewax 
itaed in the aenae of to paraiyze, to ineapaatate • so in “ Hamlet," 
Act I «c. I,— 

—• then no planeta ftnke. 

No fairy takee," tic. : 


[scaKS r. 

Tell her I have chastis’d the aiDero>ia Tn^aa, 

And am her knight by proof. 

Seev. I go, my lord 

[EwU. 

Enter Agamkmkon. 

Aoam:. Renew, renew I The fierce Pelydamus 
ITalh lieat down Motion: bastard Miu'gordun 
Hnlh Doreus piisoner; 

And slniids colossus-wise, waving his beam, 

I'pon the jiashed corses of the kings 
Epihtroplius and Cedius: Polixones is slain ; 
Aniphiinach'ns and Thoos deadly hurt; • 

Pat rod us tu’en or sliirn ; and Palainodes 
Sore hurt and hntis’d : the dreadful Sugittary 
Apjwils otir mrtnhers:—^liuste we, Diomed, 

To reinforcement, or we perish all. * • 

Enter Nestob. 

• 

Nest. Go, bear Patroehis’ body to Achilles ; 
And hid the snail-pnc’d Ajax arm for shame.— 
There is a thousand Hectors in the field: 

Now hero ho fights on Galatlu' his liorsc, 

And there lacks Wfirk ; anon, he’s thcro afoot, 
And tht*re they fly or die., liko sealed" sculls 
IJefore the belching vvliuk*; llion is ho yonder, 
And there the stniwy* Gieeks, ripe for his edge, 
J*'all down before, him, liko tlio mower’s swath: 
Hd-c, there, and evf>ry whero, ho loaves and takes; 
Dexterity so obeying np[»elitt5, 

That what he will, he tioi's ; and does so much, 
Tb:it proof is call'd Imjiossihility. 

Enter Ui.P8hBS. 

Ulyss. O, courage, coui'oge, princes! grout 
Aclnlie.s 

Is aniiing, wof'])iiig, cunsing, v'«»wing vengearifa*: 
J’atroclus’ wounds have ronsM his drowsy blood, 
I’ogother with liis mangled Myrmidons, 

That noseless, handloss, hock’d and chipp’d, come 
to liim, 

Grying on Hector. Ajax hath lost a friend. 

And foams at mouth, and he Is anii’d, anti at it, 
Itoaring for Troilus; who hath done to-day 
Mad and fantastic execution ; 

Engaging and redeeming of Itimsclf, 

Witli such a eanlciss force and forceless care. 

'As if that luck, in very sjiite of cunning, 

Bade him win all. 

{*) Finit folio, etragiitg. 

»o, alao, In “ConolanuB,*’ Art II Be 2,— 

“ — his sword, Death’s stamp, 

"WbcTe it (iul mark, it took," 
and we ouKht possibly to rend,— 

“ Here, there, and every where, he eleavu and takes.* 
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IflCBins riiii 


Enter Ajax. «. 

Ajax. Troilus ! thou coward Troi!u.s ! [^ExU 
Dio. Ay, there, there 

Nkst. So, so, wo draw together. 

Enter Aciiillks. 

Achil. When^ is this Tfeetor ? 

Como, come, thou boy-queller, show <h'y face ; 
Know whnt it is to meet Achilles angry:— 
Hector! wliere’s Hector? 1 will none hut Hector. 

[AUeunt. 


SCENE VT.— Another part of the Plains. 
Enter Ajax, 

Ajax. Troilus, thou coward Troilu.s, show thy 
head ! 

Enter DroMHuns. 

Dio, Troilus, I say ! where’s Troilus? 

A.IAX. What wouldst (hou ? 

Du). I would correct him. [my office 

Ajax. Were I the geneial, thou shouId.st have 
Ero that correction.—Troilus, 1 say! what, 
Troilus! 

Enter ’^riioir.us. 

'rjioii.. O, traitor Diomoil!—turn thy false fae<‘, 
thou traitor, 

.4nd pay thy life thou ow’st me for my hoi'se ! 

Dio. Ha ! art thou thwo ? 

Ajax. I'll fight with him alone: stand, Diomed ! 
Dio. Ife is my prize, 1 will not look upon. 
Tuoil, Vonw both, you cogging (rroeks : have 
at you both! [^Ejceunt,ffjJitinij. 

Enter IIkotob, 

Hrct. Yea, Ti-oilus? O, well fought, my 
youngest brother! 

Enter Arim.i,KS. 

Acun,. Now do T see thee, ha! — [lave at thee. 
Ht'ctor! 

IIect. Pause, if thou wilt. 

AcniL. J do disdain thy eomtesy, proud Trojan.' 
Be happy that my arms are out of u.>ie; 

My rest and negligonco defends thee now, 

Uut thou anon shalt hear of me again ; 

Till when, go seek thy fortune. \Exit. 

Hect. Fare thw well: — 

I would have htxsn much more a fresher man, 

Had I «"'j)ectcd thee.—^ITow now, my btother? 
ni6 


^i-enitT TBoanB. 

Thoii.. Ajax hath ta'cn .^Uneas; shall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven. 

He shall not carry him ; I’ll be ta’en too, 

Or bring bim off.—Fate, hear me what I say f 
I rock not though thou end my life to-day. [Exit. 

Enter one in mmptvous armour, 

IIkct. Stand, stand, thou Glrcek; thou art a 
goodly mark:— 

No ? wilt thou not ?—1 like thy armour well; 

I ’ll frush it, and unlock the rivets all, [abide? 
liut I ’ll he master of it:—wilt thou not, beast. 
Why then, fly on, I’ll hunt thee for thy hide. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE VII.— Anotlter part of the Plains. 

Enter Acnii.i.K8, with Mynnidons. 

Aoiiil. Come here about me, you my MyTmi- 

doiis; 

Mnik what I say.—Attend me where I wheel: 
Strike not a stroke, but keep youi*sclve8 in breath; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 
Empale him with your weapons round about; 

In fellest manner e-veeuto your aims.* 

Follow me, sirs, and my proceedings eye 
It i.s decreed—Hector the great must die. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE Vin.— Another jiart of the Plains. 

Enter Mknklai-s and Vahis, fighting; tJmi 
Thkusites. 

TiiKtt. [./Is/t/c.] The cuckold and the cuckold- 
maker tu‘e at it. Now, bull! now, dog! ’Loo, 
Pai is, ’loo ! now my double-henned sparrow ! ’loo, 
Paris, ’loo! The bull has the game:—ware horns, 
ho! [Exeunt Pahis and Menblaus. 

Enter Mabgabi'lon. 

M^n. Turn, slave, and flght. 

’I’hkr. Wial art thou ? 

Mar. a bastard soii of Priam's. 

TiiKU. I am a bastard too ; I love bastards: I 
am a bastard begot, bastard instructed, bastand in 
mind, bastard in valour, in everything illegitimate. 
One bear will not bite another, and wherefore 
should one bastard ? Take hml, the quarrel’s moat 
uniiiioiis to us: if the son of a whore fight for a 
w liore, ho tempts judgment. Farewell, bastard. 
Mam The devil take thee, coward 1 [Exeunt. 


(*) Flmt folio nrma 




SCENR IX.— Another part of thr Plains. 
Enfi’r IIkctor. 

Hect. Most putrifictl con*, '•a f.iir wilhout, 

Diy. goodly armour thus hatli rust th\ life*. 

Now is my day’s work done*: T "II take good l)r(iath ; 
Rest, sword; thou hn.st thy fill of blood atul doath ! 

[PtUs off ku hehnef anA haiiffs his shield 
behind him 

Enter Achilles and Mjrmidons. 

Achil. Look. Iloctor, how the sun liogins to set; 
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels: 


I'hen witli the vail and darking of the sun, 

To elo-e the day up, Tleetor’s life is done.* 

rirer. 1 am unarm’d, forego this vantage, Gre»‘k, 
AeniL. Strike, fellows, strike! this is the man 
r soek. [UiWTiyn falls. 

So. Ilioii, fall thou nevt !* now, Tniy, sink down I 
Here lie.s thy h< iirt, thy sinewH, and thy bone.— 
On. Mirmifions ; andf eiy voii all amain, 
Achilles hath the mafliti/ Hector shiiv ! 

f A retreat sounded. 

Haik ! a retire^ u|>on our Grecum part. 

(*) Pirit folto oinits, ftral (t) Eirtt folio omltH, and 

(Xt Tiriit folio, retreat. 
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Mya. The Trojan trumpets s^und the like, my 
lord. 

Achh.. The dragon wing of night o’erspreads 
tho eartli. 

And, stickler-like,* the armies separates. 

My half-supp’d sword, that frankly would have fed, 
Pleas’d with this dainty bait,* thus goes to bed.— 

\JSheat/i8 }m sword. 
Como, tie his body to my horse’s tail; 

Along tho field I will the Trojan trail. \Exmnt. 

SCENT3 X .—Ajtother part of tJie riains. 

Enter Aoamkmnon, Ajax, MaNKnArs, Nkstob, 
Diohkoks, and others, marJuny. S/iouta 
without. 

Agam. Hark I hark! what shout is that? 
Nkbt, Peace, drums! 

\WtlhotU.'] Achilles! Achilles I Hector’s slain! 
Achilles! 

Hio. 'J’ho bruit is. Hector’s slain, and by 
Achilles. 

Ajax. If it be so, jot hragles.s let it lie; 

Groat lluetor was a man as good os he. 

Aoah. March patiently along:—let one bo sent 
To pray Achilles seo us at our tent.— 

If in his death tho gods have us befiieiided, 

Great Troy is ours, and our sharp wars are ended, 

[ExeuiA, marching. 


SOEN13 XI .—Anoliicr jxtrt of the Flains. 

Erler .dilNKAS and Trojans. 

AilNK. Stand, ho! yet nro wo piastora of the 
field: 

Never go homo ; here starve wc out tho night. 

Enter Tnoitrs. 

Tuoii.. Hector is slain. 

Alt.. Hector!—The god.s forbid ! 

Thou.. He’s dead; and at tho murth'rcr’s 
hoi-so’s tail, [field,— 

In beastly sort, dragged through tho shameful 
Fj-own on, you heavens, effect youi‘ rage with speed 1 
Sit, gods, upon yoiu* thrones, and smile at Troy 1 
I say, at once let your brief plagues bo mercy, 

And linger not our sun' destructions on I 

.^knc. My lord, you do discomfort all tho host. 
Thou.. You understand me not that tcU mo so: 
1 do not speak of flight, of fear, of dca;th ; 
iiut dare all imminence tliat gods and men 

(*) First folio, hsd. 

* And, itteUar-Uke, the Hmiea tepontei.] “A •Heilmr wm one 
who etood bv to part the ooiabataJtt*, when victory could be 
deten»ln«Mt wltheott bloodihed.’—hlAiiOii*. They were eo called. 

dlS 


[srant zi. 

Address their dangers in. Hector is gone 1 
Who shall toll Pfiam,so, or Hecuba ? 

Lot him, that will a sereech-owl aye be call’d. 

Go in to Troy, and say there— Hector '« dead ; 
There is a worf will Priam turn to stone; 

Make wells and Nip^s of the maids and wiv^, 
Gold* statues of tlic youth ; and, in a word. 

Scare Troy out of itself. But, mai-ch, away: 
Hector is dead ; there is no more to say. 

Stay yet.—^You vile abominable tf;nts. 

Thus proudly x»jght upon our Phrygian plains, 
lrf*t Titan rise as early as he dare, 

I ’ll through and through you !—and thou great- 
BiA’d coward I 

No space of earth shall sunder our two hates; 

I’ll haunt thee like a w'ieked conseieiice still. 

That inouldeth goblins swift as frenzy’s thoughts.— 
Sti'ike a free march to Troy!—w ith comfort go; 
llo|)e of revenge shall hide our inward woo. 

[^Excunt AibiKAS ami Trojans. 

As Tuoii.i 78 is going oni, enter, from the other 
side, Panoahus. 

Pan. But hear you, hear you 1 [shame 

Tiioil. Hence, brokci-lackey! ignomy and 
Pursue thy life, and live aye with thy iiaiiie I 

l^Exit. 

Pan. A goodly medVinc for my aching hones ! 
—O, world ! woild ! world ! tlius is the p(X« agent 
despised ! O, tiuitor.s and bawds, how earnestly are 
you set a-work, and how ill requiUsl! Why should 
our I'ndeavour ho so loved.^" and tho jieiforniaiico 
BO loathed? what versi' for it? what iustanco for 
it ?—la't me sec ;— 

Full merrilg the humide-hee doth sing. 

Till he hath lost his honey and his sling: 

And being once subdu'd %n armed tail, 

Sweet honey and sweet notes together fad .— 

Good tradens in the flesh, sot tliis in your painted 
cloths. 

As many as be hero of Pandar’s ball, 

Your eyes half out w'eep out at P.indor’s fidl; 

Or, if you cannot weep, yet give some groans, 
Though not for mo, yet for your aching hones. 
Brctlircn and sisters of the hold-door trade, 

Some two mondis hence my will shall here be 
made: 

It should 1)0 now, but diat my fear is this,— 

Some galled goose of Winchester would hiss; . 

Till then I’ll sweat, and seek about for eases ; 

And at that time bequeath you my diseases. 

(*) First folio, Coote. (t) Fmt folio, 

BceorduiK to Mtnsbeu, bccatite they carried *Hok§ or stavas to 
inteipose betweco the opponenta. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 

ACT I. 


(1) Scene IT.—O, hmre Ucrtor f] The Lint for tlu'« 
scene was jirolKibly donved from the conversation in 
CLnucer’s poem between I’andorus and Crj'seido, on the 
qualifloatiuns of Hector and Truilua :— 

** So after this, •with mcny wordis (tiade. 

And fn-ndl> tabs, and with nier> (here, 

Of this and that tliey pleid, and ttonni'ii wnilo 

In meny an uncmithe * i;lad and de)ie inatcio, 0 * 

As IVendiB done, whan they lie met } fi re, 

Tit she (tan asLi him how chnt llertor terd. 

That va.s itiv tounys wall, and Getkis )erd f 

“ ‘ Ful wele I thnnk it God,' i)uod r.iiidarus, 

‘Save III his ariiie be hath a lytil nnund, 

And eke Ins fressh brnihir I riiyliis. 

The »jse vnirthv Ector the sceoiiiul. 

In whiini th.ii every verm h st nbound, 

In al triiuthe and al geiitilnes, 

Wysdoiii, honour, fredoni, unit wurthiin s ' 

" ‘ In jtood faith, rinc,' ) quod she, ' it hkith me 
They faryn welo, God save hem bothi. two I 
Fur truly I hold it ftretu de>ntc, 

A kyngls iioiie in arniys wele to do, 

> And to be of good eondinons thi rto , 

For grete power and moral i ertn here 
la aeldoin acne yn « pursone yfere ’ 

" 'In good faith, that is snth,’ quod I'andarna , 

' Uut, be niyn heed, the kyng hath aums twey, 

That IS to nii-iic Ector •tnd Troylus, 

That certeynly, thogh that 1 shold dey. 

They be as loyd of i leea, dare I se), 

As cny mail that lyvitli undur the Sonne, 

Herf mygbt is wyde know, and what th^ konne 

“ ‘Of Ector nedith no thing for to tille, 

In al this world thcr nys a la-tter knyght 
As ho, tliat IS of wortliynea wi lie. 

And he wel more irrlii hath than niyght 
This knowlth muiiy a wyae and worthy knyght. 

The same prys of Truilus I say, 

God help me so, I note not such twey ' 

' By God,' quod she, ‘ if Ector that is sothe. 

Of Troylus the same thing trow J, 

For dredles. || men telle thcit he dothe 
In arm)s daj by day so worthily. 

And heritb hjm here so gentilly 
To every wighte, that al pris liath he 
Of hem that me were levest praised be. 

“ 'Ye sey Tight wele ywis.’IT quod I'andarus ; 

, * For yesterday, who so had with hjiii bene, i 

Might have wondnd upon I'royluK, 

For never yet so thik a awann of bene •* 

Ne flyen, as Greeku fro hym did flene; 

And thurgh the feld in evt^ wightis ere, ^ 

Ther was no ciy hut, “ Lo Troy lus is hi re *" 


* 0n1csowii, t Scourge. f Uncle | Their. 

I lloabtleos. 1 Certainly. ■* Bees j 


“ ' Now here, now there, he huntyd hem so tost, 

Ther nas hut GreRvs Wmei, and Troylus, 

Now hym he hurt, and hym al duun be cast. 

Ay whiT he wi iit hit was arayed thus . 

lie was her dethe, and shald of lyf for us. , 

That as that day (her durst none withstondis 

Vi hil that he held his blody swerd in hond.’ ” * 

(2) SCBMK HI — 

-a- ?/«<, ir/ii’fl the plantOM, 

In, red mixture, to ilitordttr wander.\ 

In tho lanffiiapo of iistrologfy, by Uio “ovil mixtnro” of tlio 
planets, was nmU'rslooii what wo nhould now oaprow by 
^^io\r iiMhiiniiIII iVHiii.iirtion. Sleuvana aurtiiisod that tlio 
poet Was indobtod lor thu allusiou in this paSiUige to 
Kponsci — 

" For who so list into the heavens looke, 

And searrli the (nurses of the rnwlliig spheares, 

Ehall bnil that from theiioint where they llrsttooko 
Tbeir sritiiig foorth, in these few thousand yeares 
They nil are uwidretl miK h , that pliilho sppearos, 

For that same golden flerry ram, whirh bore ^ 

I'hrixus and llalb!) from Iheir NtejMlames fears, 

Ilatli now forgot where lie was pinc’t of yore. 

And shouldred hath the hull which falrc Europahoro 

“ And eke the bull hath with his bow-bent homo 
So hardly hutted those two twinnos of Vnve, 

That they have crush’d tlie crab, and quite him tmrna 
Into the great Nemn’an lion’s grove 
hn now all fangr, anil do at random rove 
Out of tlieir proper plaei-s fnrre away. 

And all this world wilh them iimisse doe move. 

And all Ins ctiMtures finin their courst astray. 

Till they arrive at their Inst iiiinoiis deeay ” 

Patrie tiureue, Introduction to 11, V. o. 


C8) Scene HI. - 

- he futde me take a trumpet, 

A nd to Ihtt purpoee apeak ] 

Compare the chulli njfo of Hector as K'von in Chapman'- 

Homer — 

" Hector, with glad allowante gave, his brothers caunsell easvi 

And I fronting both the boasts) advane’t, just in the midst, htf 
speare.* 

The ‘froians instantly surecasse s the Greeks Atrides staid * 

The God that bears the iilvi r Dow, and wanes triumphant Matde, 

On Joves Beech, like two vultures sat, plcasd to behold both 
parts. 

Flow in, to hearc, so sti rnly arm'd with huge shields, hetmes and 
darts. 

And such frelh horror us you see, driven through the sntnlited 
waves 

By rising Eephyre, under whom, the sea grown* blacke, nnd 
raves 

Such did the h-istie gathering troupes, of tioth boaats make, te 
heare. 

Whose tumult settl'd, twizt them both, thus spaike tbecbnllenge • 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


Heiirp TrniBi», ind ye ¥iell ann’d Gj-peksi what my ttrong 
mind (diffusde 

Through nil my iplrits) command* me djieakc, Katurniu* hnth 
not u(dc 

III* proniist favour for our truce, but (studying both our Il») 

Will never renase till Mar*, b> you, hw rnvvnoui Htnniarko fll*, 
TVith ruin’d Troy, or we conaumi', jour miglitie Ken borne fleet 
Amongst you all, whose hreiiHt loeliidi s, the most ini|>iilsive mind, 
I,et him stand forth as coiniMttant, by nil the rest ili signrte. 
Itefore whom thus ( eal) high Jove, to witnesse of our strife, 

II he, with home thrust iron ran reneh, tli’ exposure of iiiy life, 
(Hpnilliig my amius) let him .it will, < nnvr y them to tii^ tent, 
lint let my Iwdy lie rnturnil, th.it ‘I'rnys two-si at ili ■><ent 
May waste it in the funerall I'lle , if f ean slaughter liiiii, 

Apollo honoring mo so miiili) lie sp.iile Ins eotuim rd lim, 

,iid benre hfs armes to Illon, where in Apnllos shrine 
lie hang them, as my trophies due his Imily lie resigne 
'I o he disposed by his frli nds, in flamie funeials, 

And hoiiuurd with ererted tomlie, where nelhsiiuiiliis fnls 
Into Kga-iim , and doth rearh, evin to your iiavitll null 
Tliat when our lieiiigs, In the i orth, shall hull tin ir period , 
Hiirvjvers, sailing the hliiike sea, rnaj thus Ins niiioi riiiew 
This Is his nv>numrnt, whiise blond, long siiiei, iliiistriite lleetur 
slew 

This shall postrritic report, and my f^nie neier die " 

(41 .SoFNK in— n/orim/i A)iii ] Kioin I lie Mibjoineil 
rlOBcriptiorifif tlioAjiixo'siisjiorlniyeil In Jivl/.ile, tl wonlil 
apprwthat Sluik(‘sfrtiiiri>, liir ilrriiuiit w ellei t liiiil jiurjiosoly 
confoundoel Ajax 'rularfitimus witli Aj.ix Odi Ui — 


“ Oilcus Ayax was right corpulent, 

To be well eladde he set al his enteat 
In rych aray 1 ^ was ful euryous. 

Although he were of body eorsyous 

Of armes great with shoulders squat* and bfode | 

It was of him almost a horse lode 
High of stature and hoystous in a proa, 

And of his spephe rude and rechlcs 
Fill many worde in jdcl hym asterte, 

And Imt a coward was he of his hcrtc. 

• f # d 

• “ An other Ayax Thelamonyoiis * 

There was alsodjberete and vertuous, 

M oii(li>r layre and semely to beholde, 

M'hose hejr was black and spwaril ay gan folds. 

In eompas wisi rouiidc as any sphere. 

And of musyke was there non kis pere, 

Hai itig a voyce ftill of mclodre, 

Iliglit well enumcil as by Hermonve. 

Amt w,is iiisentife for to eouriterfe-te, 
iiistriniieiites aswedl snial as gre'te. 

In suridrv w ise longsIng to musvkc 
Ami for all this yet liad he good practicke 
In armes < ke, ami was a noble kiiyght. 

No iri.an more orjied nor li.irilyer for to light 

Nor d< ssroiiH lor to have vyrlorye, 

lies ojrle of ponipe*, liatyng nil vajnginrye. 

All jdli laiide spent and blowe in saync.*' 

“ The aiineicnt Histone and oniiy trewc and syncerc Croniei* <il 
the warns liitwixt the Grecian* and the Troyans/' (sc. fol. 15S(> 
Itouk II chap. 19, 


ACT IL 


tl) SCENR 1.—Tnr.HRirrH.l Kulomm m pi'i-wim, uirpioun 
nntl piTws 111 HfHieiii, oois.mllv nnil vituliilno l>.v ilisjio- 
Hitiim, t'liH loiniiik.iblu dmi.ielei, liy sheer iiiti-llei 1 mil i 
vijrciiir, aeuiniq tei tdsvor Invh ahovu ,i)l lhe< iiieio eiopdieiil 
pnico Htiil Ktrenj'tli hv svlntli lio is Hiirriiiimleiel, iiiul the 
portrait is essimluilly ,Sli,iki'siMiuie's ossii iiciitioii, Im the 
Tlifisits's ol llouK'i, oil ss'hicti we niiij suppuse* it toiimlod, ‘ 
in notliiiifv hotliv; than nsiilpir, ssuspivh iiileu, ssithout a 
Hfinik of ml Ol of iutullijfunuo la> rmlci’iii Ins tuoiiil uiul 
physiool obluiuitj'.— 

" — All sate, .md .luilleiiie gase, 
riierilte* nnely would speake all, A most diMirilerri store 
Of words, he foolishly powrit nut, of which his iiiitid lield more 
Than It eoiilil manage, any thing, with wliieh he could proi ure 
lauighte-r, he never e>uld roiitoiiiu He should base jet been 
Mire 

To touch no kings T' oppose their states, lice'oines mil jesters 
parts 

nut hi', the lilthicst fellow was, of all that h.wl deserts 
In Tioyes hiasc siege ho ss.is squiiit-ejd, >uid lame of either ' 
foot! , 

So erooke li.irkt, that he had no hre’ast; sharp-headed, where did 
shooto 

(Here and there sperst) thin imissie haire He nin'it of all enside | 
tllysses and Asaildis, whom still his splene smuiIiI rbulo, 

Nor eoilliktlie sae'red king hlinselte, nvoide' liis s,iui'ie saiiie. 

Against whom, sinir he knew the Gietkos, did sehiiueiit lutes 
suslatne 

(neing iingrie to'- Achilles wrongl he rndc out, railing thus 
'Atrldes* why euinplainst thou now t whit wouldst thou more ' 
of us* ' 

Thy tents are full of brassv, and dames, the rhuici' of all ate 
thine. 

With whom, we must present thee first, when aiit tiiwiies resigne 
'io our invasion Wauist thou then (besides all tin*) more gold 
From Tiovt's knlgUis, to redeeuie their Minm-sf* whom, to be 
dearels sold. 

I, or some other Greeko, must taket or wouldst thou jet agaiiie-. 
Force from some other i.ord his pnsc, to sooth the lusts that 
r.iigne 

In thv eiicrorhiiig appetite f it fits no Prince to be 
A Prince of ill, and ^veine u* , or Icade our progonie 
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Ily rajie to nunc O base Orrekes, deserv iiig infamie, 

And lis cti rn.ill (ircekish girls, not Greekes, ye arc, Come flic 
Home with our ships, have this man here, to perish with his 
prev s. 

And tiie il we In l|it linn, or not he wrong'd a man that weys 
F.iire iiiiire then he hiriiselfc in worth he forc’t l>om Thetis 
sonm* 

And Lee'pe's Ins pri'c still nor think I, th.it mightle man hath 
wonne 

The stile of wialhliill worthily, he's soft, he’s too remisse, 

Hr else \iriiU-s, liis had bene, tliy last ot injuries.’ 

Thus he the peoples P.istiir chid, but straight stood up to him 
Diviiii I'lysscs , who with Inokes, <xceeding grave and gnm. 

Tins bitter cliceke gave' ' Ce.'isse', vaine foolc, to vent thy railing 
vaine 

On kings thus, though it serve thee well, nor think thou eanst 
rcstrunc. 

1\ itli that thv Tailing fni iiltic, their wils In least degree, 

Tor not a worse, of all this iioavt, came with our king then thee 
To Trojs gri,il siege —Thr lliailsof Homer,Srr- DonearcordiM 
to the Greihe, by Gen Chapi.an, ^c. Book III 

(2) ScENH II —Kvtrr f'ASSAN'DliA. lavivt;,] Of this cir- 
I'uiiistaiiep, wo timl no hint either ,n Ch.ipnian’s Horner 
or III t'haiie'or, it wm piohaiily taken, as Stoovens con- 
je'utinod, fiomapassaHoiuLyelg-Ate's “ AunciontHistone,* % 
Ac. l.'iii.'i:— 

“ This was the noise and the pvteous crye 
Ol Cnsanndra that so drcdefully 
She gan to make iiboiite iii every strete 
Through je towne," tie. 

* 

(3) i^ifENE III,—TVteit’o/M /oleniio^ tf,] “Hr Hodges, in 
his “ Treatise on the I’laffue/' says ■—‘ Spots of a daAcom- 
picMon, usually ('.died toL/tui, and looked on as the pledges 
or ftire'wnminifi oi death, aro iniuuto and distinct blasts, 
which have their onginal from within, and use ap with a 
little pv nuniilol protulicruaco. the peatilcutuil poison chiefly 
collected at their basos, tainting the neighbouring parts, 
and reaching to the surtace.’"—Ii£io. 



ILLUSTRATIVS OOBIMEMTB. 


ACT III. 


(3) ScBNK U.—.Sb, »o; rub oh, and kiss thf 
Tho sTimll bowl aimed at iu the pame of Bomlmo, it hiw 
before lieon mentioned, was occasionally termed tlio Mxs- 
trrss. Sue note (*),'p. 722, Vol. II. Perhaps tho bust 
illustration of this popular amusement and its technical 
phraseolofty, a.s practised m our author's day, is that {'iven 
in (iuiu-los’'“ Kmbleina” (Emb. 30, b. 1,):— 

** Here’ll your riRht griuind , wag gently o'er tluc black 
'T IS a short cast, y* are quickly at the Jack 
Rub, rub an luch or two, two riowiis to one 
On tills bowl's Hide, blow* wind, 'tis fairlj tlirowu 
The next bowl's worse that comes , cimie, bowl away 
Mammon, you know the ground, untutur'd pbiy 
Tour last was gone, a yard or stri‘nglli well spai'd 
Had touch'd the block, >uur hand is still too hard 
Brave pasliroe, readers, to ronsiimc that da}, 
tthich, without pastime, flips too swifi away I 
8 t*e how thev labour; as if day and night 
Were both too short to serve their limse ilohght. 
bee how ilii ir curved bodies wreath, and screw •* 

S'leh antiL shapes as Proteus never knew 
One raps an oalh. iinetlier deals a rurse. 

He nevt-r hi tier laiwl'd , this never worse 
One nibs his itehless elbow, shrugs and laughs, 

The other bends Ins beetle Imnss and rhafts 
Siimetimes they whoop, sometiiiies their Stygian cries 
Send llieir bliek Siiiitii's to the blushing Skies 
Thus iniTigling humours in a mad ronflision. 

They make bad premises, and wuise lonrliision 
But where's a palm that fortune's hand allows 
To bless the victor's lioiinnr.ihle brows f 
Conie, reaiU r. eoine; I '11 light thine eye the way 
To vi< w the prise, the whiU the gamesters play 
Close by the jock, behold, Jill ForCiiiic stands 
To wave the game sec in her partial hands 
The glorious garland's htld in oiieii show, 

_ To cheer the lads, and erown the conqu'ror’s brow. 

The world's the Jack , the gamesters that contend, 

Are Cupid, Mammon that judieious fiend, 

That gis'es the ground, is Satan and the bowls 

Are sinful tlioiights , the prize, a trowii for fools 

Who breathes that bowls not f What bold tongue can say 

Without a blush, he has not bowl’d to-day t 

It IS the trade of man, and cv’ry sinner 

Has play’d his rubbers every soul's a winner. 

The vulgar proverb's crost, he hardly can 
Be a good bowler and an honest man. 

Good God I turn tbou my Brazil * thoughts anew . 

New-solt my bowls, and make their bias true 
I 'il cease to game, till fairer ground be given , 

Nor Wish to win, until the mark be Heav'ii." 

(2) Scene II — Tofe'd for aye htr lamp and flames of 
love.} Uore, aa in other paatiim;ps where Troihis ozhihitA a 
presentiment of his Lilly's inconstancy, wo can trace tho 
Inflvcincc of the “ Troylus and CVyacydo ; ”— 

" But nathcles, myn owriie ladt brighti 
Yit were It so that I wist utterly, 

That I ynure humble servaunt and your knyght 
Were m yotire herte vset so fermcly. 

As ye in myn, the whirhe thing truly 
Me lever were than this worldis tweyne, 

, Yit aehulde I the better endure al my peyne.' 

And this:— 

Ye shal ek seen so many a Insif knyght, 

Armonge the Grekes, ful of wortbynesse; 

And eeh of hem, with herte, wit, and myght. 

To plesen yow don allp hu bisynesse, a 

That ye shal dullen of the rudenesse 
Of ue aely Trtdans, but if routhe 
Remorde yon, or vertu of youz trouthe." 


* The tomls wen formerly made of what was ealled JSronil wood 
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(8) SoRKB II — As false as Crasn’d.] Tlie protantatioiM 
of the fickle lioauty in the old poem are not leas oonfident; 
compare the following: 

" To that Cryseyde answertd right annone, 

And with a sigh sehv seide, 'O herte deret 
The game, ywis, so ferfnrthe nuw isffone, 

'Flint flirsle selial Phcbiis falle frnm his spere. 

And heveiie egle be ns the dniivea fne. 

And every mek nut of his place sterte, 

Er Troylns out of t’rvseydis herte '" 

a 

And hor declaration q,ulwcquoutly:— 

For ihvlke dav rtiat I for rherisynge. 

Or diede iif fader, or of other wight. 

Or for cstat, debt, iir fur wcddyiige, . 

Be tala In yow, niy Troylus, my knygthe,* 

Snturiips duughtoT Jiitio, thonigh hyre uiyglit^. 

As wiioil as Atliamante do ftie dwelle 
Eterniilichc, in Siix, the put of Helle I 

“ And Ibis, on cverjr god eelesfial 
1 swen It yow, and ek on eeh goddesse. 

On every nyniphe, and deyte uifcrnal. 

Oil satiry and fawny more and lesse. 

That halve goddes ben of wlideniesse. 

And Allropos my thrid of life to-bresto. 

If I he fills I Now trnwe me If yow luste," 

(4) Scene III.— WInrh, i/ov sm/, Uve to eome m mtf 
hehalf} This appeal of Culclma to tlio (Ireuks locals the 
corrosjKinding circiim.sfaii<*o in Oliaiieor:—• 

“ Then seyd he llins, ‘ Lo I lordis myn, I was 
A Troyan, ns it Is knuwe, uiit of drede , 

And, if that low rrmenihre, I am Calcas, 

That nltherferst yaf romfort to your nvdo. 

And tohle wele how le shoUlyii spedc; • 

For, dri deles, Ihurgh you, shall, in a stound, 

Bi n Troy yinont, and dmwyii doun to ground 

'* ‘And III what forme, and yn what miiner wise 
This toiin to silent, and al your lust arhete. 

Ye have, or this, wele hern me ynvwdevise 
This kiiowyn ye, my lordis, as 1 leva , 

And, for the Grekys weryn me so levc, 

I come my self, in niy proper persone, 

To techc yow what you was best to done. 

•• ‘ Havrng unto my trosoiir, iie my rent. 

Right no regard in rrsj'eet of your ese. 

Thus al my good I lost, and to yow went, 

Wt iiyng I’l (ins, my lo’dis, yow to plese. 

But al toy losse lie doth me no dissese,— 

I voiiehi saaf, al so w'selv liavr 1 Jov, 

For yow to li se al that 1 had in 1 roy,— 

• “ * Save of a doghier th it I left, alas' 

Sleping .it Inline, whan out of toiin I stert 
O steine, tl cruel fadir, that 1 was! 

How invglit I In that have so hard an hi rl f 
Alas I that 1 tii had her broght in lier sliert' 

For sorow of which I wnie not lyve to-murow. 

But if ye, lordis, woIe niwe on my sorow. ■ 

“ * For by that cause I sawc no tynie or now 
Her to deliverc, iehe holden have iny pees; 

But now orneverr, if itliklth you, 

1 may her have, for tliat is liouteles - 
• O, help and grace' among alt this pres, 

Rewlth on this old raytif in distrosse, 

Thurgh yow seth I am brought in wrecohidnaa I 


* Tellyng his tale alwry, this olda gray, 
Humblcly in his speche and loking eka, 

The salte tens firom bis eyen tway, 

Ful fatte runnen doun on either ehake; 
flo longe of mercy he gan. hem byteke. 

That, for to help hym of his lorowrts eon. 
They than gave hym Antenoie without mota.*’ 

23 : 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTR 


ACT IV. 


( 1 ) SORNE II.—vl bvghear (alf himf] In th« Vianter of 
IVindnrus horo, we have aivh rcininwconces of his prototyiio 
in “ T^oylus and Cryseyde , ”— 

“ PaiiiiiiTn, on morwo whirlic that ramen was 
Unio Ins nece, i;<>n hir Taire to Ktoto, 

And Hciilc, ; Al tins iiiifht 'o ro\n«l i>, alias I 
That al my drrdc ii, tli.it yv, nfif swcie, 

Havr lltel lFys.;r hade to slepc anil iiifif 
A l niKlit/ iliiocl lir, ‘ liatli ram so do int wake, 

That sonic of us, I truarc, her hcdis aki' 

<1 

*' And nifih he roiiie and seld, ‘ How stant it now? 

This Mey iiiorwe, netc, linw.kuniic y‘ l.irr*' 

Crysolfli- nnswerde, ‘ Nevci the fa I for yow ' 

Fo» that ye ben, flod yovi yow hrrtis t iic I 
Ooil heipe me so. yow ratisi ili ul thi-i fm, 

Trowe'I,’ ijiioil srln , ‘for .ille yoiiii- Wordis winto, 

O, ho so secth you, knowoth you but alite' ’ " 

( 2 ) SrBNE IV .—To our mnn gelvrit hnnl our tierilful 
iaXk I Tho parting <>i llic luvois, it not inoni luituinl, m 
managed With iiioro putiion and ‘ doluMiy in the elder 
jioot.— 

“ t'ryioydc, when sin* ri ijy was to ride, 

Fill snrwinlly sill aildite, .mil seyde, * Allas I ' 

But tortli she mot fur iiiiftlit (liai may betidb, 

And forth sin rile fill Hoinfully a p.is , 

Tiler* IS non oilier rttiiri'} in tins eas 

'VtliiU woiidir IS, thiiUKh that hyre soon* smerte, 

Wlieii she lorKiithe hire owiic switii heito I 

“ This Triiylus, In Rise of enrteysie, 

AVith liHiike im hond, iiiid wiili an hiipe route 
or kiivRlitcs, riMKi iitid dale hvre eompayiiyu, 

FnssytiKi* idle the viileje Ici withoiile , 

And ferlhir wold linn riden, nut of ilouie. 

Fill f. yne, and wo was hyin to iron so siione. 

But lijurne ho iiioote, and it w.is eke to done. 

“ And riRlit with Hint was Anionor vionie 
Oute of the (iiekes nstu and eserv niRlit 
Was ot it Kind hiiiIsimIi he w.is wi home ; 

And Troj Ins, al iieri* his heile lielite, 

Tie peyncil liym with al his liille nivirlit 
Jtyni to with holdii of wepylitre at tin* Icesle, 

And Anteiiiir he kysie, and niiiile leeste 

“ And therwithiil hii moot his leve tnke. 

And caste his eje upon Inn* pila*tsl\. 

And ncra he rode. Ins cause tor to make. 

To take hire by the hotiile al sulin*li . 

And, Liirde! so she iran wepen tendrely ! 

And he fill soft and sliiglicly gaii hire seye, 

* Now hold youre day, and do me not to deye.' 

‘ “ With that hU courser turned he about, 

With face pale, and unto Dyomeile 
No worile lie spah, ne min ofnl Ins route; 

Of w h I he the soiie of Tideiis innke liede, 

As he that konlhe imiore lh.iti the eiide 
Jn swiehe a er.ill find In the lejiie hire hintc, 
Aiid^l'roylus to Tioye hoinwarde weiiti 

(3) Rckne V.- -llFi'Ton amf \JAX,ff,j/if 1 In Clmpman’s 
i/oiMir, iho combat is doacnbcil with uncoumiuti {xmip and 
Ruint.— 

— This said, m bright nnnes shone 
The good stroiig Aj.ix * who, when all his w nri* mine was on, 
MBti'iii like the hugcl] flghr'il Mats, when angiy Jup-ter, 


Wltfi strength, on people proud of strength, sends him forth to 
iiilern* 

Wrenbfiill coiiteiitlon, and comes on, with prcsoncc full of feara; 
.So th' Achive rampire, Telariion, did twixt the boasts appears; 
Sniil d , yet of ti rrilile aspeit, on earth w itli ample pare. 

He boldiv stiilkt, and sliuoke alott Ins risrt with dcaitly grace. 

It did the Cmiians good to sec, but heartijuakis sliooke tba 
jin tils 

Of,ill tile I rnians , Htic‘ors si Ife felt thoughts, with horrid points, 
Ti nipt Ins iiiild b.isnnie , but he now, nwisi make noiuiinterilight; 
Nor (with Ins iioinmr) now retiise, that hsil prnvokt the hght 
Ajax I ante lie in , and like a tow re his shit Id his liosome l>ard ; 
The right side hrasse, ui-il seven ove UiiIls within it i{Uilled bard. 
Od I yihiiis the bist I urriir, (hat did iii Hyladwe'l, 

Did ft inn* it for lxi ei ding jiroote, and wruu'glit it wiimlrims well, 
M itli this stood hi to Heitor eloHe, and with this Brive began 
Now Hi'i tor thou shalt i li arlv know, thus iiii etmg mini to man, 
Wh.it Ollier leailei * arim our lio.ist, besiili s great 1 hell*, snimo 
Who, witli Ins liardle I.iniis luait, li.itli arnii's overuinie 
But he III s at oiirmiukt sterml fleet a Uiinll with ><ur king 
In h* ight III spirit jet to Tiov, he iiiaiiv knights did bring, 
('<M*qiiall with I at ides, all ahle to sii.taine 
All ‘hy bold ihalleiige lan import liigiii itien. Words are tnine. 
Till* lleliiie grai't Heitor aiiswi td him lleiiowiied Tilamoii, 
Priiicoot the soiililiers raiiu* Iroiii Orette, assat not me like one, 
Yiiiig and inimaitinll. wiih great wnrdi*, us to an Aniaron dame, 

I hate the hahil of all lights, .mil kiiiiu the lilouilii* fi ime 
(M tverj slaiighttr 1 well know the ready right hand iliarge, 

I know till litr, nnil eveiy * w,i\, nl mv sn iirelull targe, 

J iniiiiiph III the rriieltie of hxeil eiMib.it light. 

Anil inaii.me horse In all di sigiu ., 1 think then with good right, 

I iiiav he lontidiiu as firn* as this t|,j {h,illenge gois, 

Williimt b* mg laxeil with avaunt, horni out with iniplic sliowci 
But till mg a souUlier so rennwmi) I w iB not wnrke on thee, 

M ith least .nivantii;’'e nt that skill, 1 know doth siieiiglheii me, 
Amt so wiili pnvitii of sleight, winm that lor which I strive 
Hut al 111} Iwst teviii optii strength) it in> emievours thrive. 

'J liUs suit he Ins long Javelin lorth, it stiooke Ins loss huge 
sllU III, 

Veere to the upper skirt of hrasse, wliii h was the eighth it held 
bine folds th’unt.imid lUrt slriiokt tlnoiigh, and in the seventh 
tiiugh hidi 

The pomi was ihcikt, then Ajax threw Ins angrj' lame did 
glide 

Quite thriiiigh Ins bright orhiriilar targe. Ins eiirnce, shirt of maile. 
Ami dill Ills III mil stomai hs iiioulh uilii dang*.runs taint assa’le 
But III the hoiving o| hiniselle. Iil.n k diath ton short did stiike 
Then hoili to pluck ihiii Javelins lorth, i iiriiuulred I.ion-likc, 
Whose him,die vudeitee is inrnast, hy that raw food thev cate 
Or Bores, whose siretiglli, wilde iiourishmeiit, doth make so won* 
droits greal 

Agiiine 1’ri.iraidis did wound, ni midst, his shield of hrasse, 

Yet piere i not through the upper plate, the he.id refleited was* 
Hut AJav (lollowing his Lame) smote through liis target quite. 
And atayd hold Hei lor rushing in , the Lance held way outright. 
And hurt Ins neeke, out gnsht the bluud, vet H eetor ceast not so. 
But In his Btriing hand timke a Flint (as he did ^ck wards go) 
Blaekc, s]inrpc and big, lajd in the fluid the sevenfold targe It 
smit. 

Full on the bosso; and round about the brass? did ring with it. 
But Ajax a farre greater stone lift up. and (.v rcathing round 
W'lth all his hodie layd to it) lie sent it fort)* to wound. 

Ami gave iiiiimasiir'd fone to it, the round htcini* broke within 
His rundled targ* t liis lov'd knees to langiii'h dot begin , 

And he lea'id. stretilit out mi liisshiLld, but Fiurhus raisd him 
sti eight 

Then h.iii they layd miwnunds with swords, m Use of closer light; 
I niess the ilerafus (messengers o' fmds and godlike nieii)^ 

I hr iitu* of I’loy the ilherof fsrei-ee , had held lictwivt them then 
Impir..il's, ctiti'ts when Ibt one tldanis, grave and wise) 

> nut to them. Now no more mj xoiines the hovera gne of the 
skii s 

Piilh love von both; both souldiers are, alt witnesse with good 
neiit 

But now,night lays her mace on earth; tis good t'obey the night 
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ILLUSTRATIYE OOMMENTa 


ACT V. 


(1) ScEJfE IT — Bn-f, Diowetl, Ifcp Ihh »li>n’e.'] Stecvcns 
cites stneral pasMijfeK liom our oUJ wnu-rs to show ilmt it 
WHS ciistonuut lot w.niiors to worn n liuh’-* s/n/r (oi n 
fH\i'ur; tiie sleeve t^hl(h (.’io«suii In stows on Dionmi, 
howevei, wastlmt she hod l•e<el\et^ fiotn 'tinilus nt their 
jiftrtint' M-ilotie sujij'oses it to llu^c heeu such a oiio !»s 
wtis tuiniei)} used at touiiiiuiu tits —"Also tlu dupo 
sniockc iilnif, whiih the Jiisli wonuti use, the\ sa\, wits 
oil! bimnish, and is used \ei in ].iili;u\ iiud \<.i thiit 
should m>ciiie lathei to he 'in old I lu Itsli Custuiui toi in 
wniorv the itishion ol the iim/.i/", wlmh i K"'t> tunies 
by iiiniiy, iK'uie indrednothiiiL; iKe IiuI.t slei\o, is lii.hioiied 
l&uch like to that slene ”—'sJ'l NSI u'n I'oie oj Jrilantl, 
p. 43, edit lCo3. 

(2) Scene IT ,—TiiJtnr dunk ilii\ tmf f'lrixn/ ] The erief 

of T rojliia foi lus “'li^dit u huo” is la'iuiiilully told hy^ the 
elder iKict — ^ 

“Ihan «[ink he thus —‘O, lii'i ii>\ri CrV'Cide, 

\t hi r I' 1 iilite ti ith .Hill w 1)1 r IS liiliisipf 

Wheitsy L.u III) 1, w lit r Is 1 null trnntl't * lit ieyile, 

* O'* Iliitii'iiUi li lie \ e iiiiv .11 this li sU' ’ 

Allas' 1 wiilfl hiiiliiiwtii ,ii fill |l•!l, 

Th It, sin \i III III III iiiiiilht til 1110 ittiuilo, 
ili.il )e thus I nlili haii lin lUii mo ui lmtul<> 

" ‘ H ho sli il nowo trt'Wo on am tifhtr tmif 
Alias' I luiiri. wnldo h ii wniio nr this, 

7'lii t M t'risiido km I'o hail (li.iiiiu’t d Ml, 

No hut 1 hadd ii.'ili sod dull .uii\s , 
lsiiiriii.1 WLi lit I iiiiii;iht loiiii hiiie >wia. 

To hie me thus ' alias' louio ii.-inn of lionthe 
Is now fordon, and that m a! tu> routlu 

" ‘ Was there non of her hint he yow hsfc Icto 
To feffo w ilh >oiire iiewe Invo,’ quod he, 

‘ Out tliiJke brothc that i, with tetta waio, 


Ton ynf, as for a rememtiraunce of ma I 
None Ollier cause, altoiil ne hadde ye, 

But for de»]>il ai d ek for that ye manta 
At outrel) lo alicweii yuiire eiitenie. 

"‘Tlior«);h wlikh I he, that rienc out of yountnlntla 
Ye ban mo rasto, and ne Wan nor nily 
For hI this world withiitne nivn herte fynda* 

To iinloviin r ow n qiiaitor ni n day; 

In I uised t>nio I home w#s, wilaweyl 
That yow, that duthe me iil this wo endun, 

Ytt lose I Iw'Ht of liny oreature * 

• 

(31 Scene TX — A ut1 Invg* his shield behind Afm.'J The 
cireunmtiinee ol Jleetor heiiitj ovori«)wcii'd by Achillea anil 
Ills follow'ds will II iiniunmd, thonuthor labwtoved to bnve 
litken liom Lyd^i'ile's ihk'Iii .— • 

“ And in this while a ftrekihho WnRC he matte. 

AVore it ol hap or ol advi'niiiro, 

The whieh In bothe on his rote arinure 
I'liihionded li.nl Tull niany r^ihebtone, 

1 li.it Riivu n l>Rht, when the Honiie hlione, 

Full hitRlil and lUiiie, that Jo>v wna-tuacne. 

Fur I’l ill*, while and I meiawdes greno 
l-iill imin> one were therm hClte — 

Ol whose nriu)e when Iieitur tiikctli liede, 

'I'ossiirdis hiin fast pan him diawe 
And iMht I lynde how ) e liiith hyni alnwo. 

And alur thnl hy fnrre of lus nwinlieade, 
lie heiile him up iifnri him on liia iirde. 

And last yan wytli him for lo rydo 
From i)ie w.iidos a Irti 11 out of i>vda. 

At itooii lo\stt ploMih, if hr iimyu, 

To spojlo I 1..11 111 Ills ryohe arraye — 

On hurst harl e out whnii he him ladde, 

Brklenly the bioiyo inaketli inynde. 

He insie hi» shelile al his haeke bihynds. 

To welde linn lelle at more lylierti,— 

So that hva bivst diharmeil was and bore.” 



CRITICAIi OPINIONS ON TBOILUS AND CRESSIDA 


“ Thk ‘ Troilus and Oreasida ’ of Shakspearo can .scarcely be classed with his dramas of Greek and 
llotnan history ; but it forms an intermediate link between the Petitions Greek and Boman histories, 
which we may call ]rg('ndary dramas, and the pro 2 >cr ancient histories. There is no one of Shaks])oare’s 
plays harder to characterise. I’ho name and the rutuombrancos connected with it prcpaix- us for the 
representation of atiaclifncnt no ]es.s faitlifnl than fervent on the side of the youth, and of sudden and 
sltamelnss inconstancy on the part of the lady. And tliLs is, indeed, as tlie gold thread on which the 
Hcones are strung, though often ‘kept out of .sight and out of mind by gein.s of greater value than itseli. 
But as Sliakspearo calls forth nothing from tlio mausoleum of history, or the catacombs of tradition 
without giving or eliciting sumo ]>ermaiK>nt and gcnural iiitei’e.st, and brings forward no subject which 
ho does not uiuraluse or intelluctuali/e,—so Iioto he has drawn in CVossida the portrait of a vehement 
po-ssion, that, having its true origin and proper cau.su iii warmth of tom{)erament, fastens on, rather than 
tixos to, some one object by liking and tc'iLi]H)rary profer6'>'iuu. 

‘ Tlirro’s l.iii.ninne in liir p%e, hrr rhwk. lici lip. 

Nil}, lie I loot spi-.iks , her wanton spiriU look niit 
At I ^ fiy jiiiiit and niotivv of her liody ' 

“Tins Kliakspearo has roiitrasted with the profound aifection roiuvsoiitod in Troilus, and alone worthy 
the name of love ; —affection, passionate iiidoed, swoln with tlio confluence of youthful instincts and 
youthful fancy, and growing in the radiance of hope newly rhsui, in .sliort enlarged by the collective 
sympatliius of nature ;—but still having a d(>[>th of calmer ulemeut in a will stnmgtu' than desire, more 
entire than choice, and winch givo.s porinnnoiiuo to its own ai't by coiivortiiig it iiitt> faith and duty, 
Jlonce, with ex<‘olleut judgment, and with an exeellonce higher than mere jmlgment can give, at the 
close of the piny, when (’ressida has sunk into inf.imy below relriev.il and boiuMtli ho[>e, the same will, 
which had boon the substance anil the basis of his love, while the restless pleasures and |)assionato 
longings, hko .sea-waves, had tos.sed but on its surfa<*e,—this same nionil cncigy is repn^sented aa 
snatuhing him aKiof from all iitughboiirhood with her dishonour, from all lingering fouduess and 
laugiiisliiiig regrets, whilst it ruslie.s with him into other and nobler duties, and deepens the channel 
which liis heroic brother’s death hiul left empty for its eolleotcd flood. Vet another secotidary and 
Hubordinato purpose Shaksjioaro lias inwoven with his delineation of these two characters,—^that of 
opjKising the inferior civilization, hut purer morals, of tho Trojans, to the rcfiiiemont.s, deep iiolicy, but 
duplicity and sensual corruptions, of tho Greeks. 

“To all this, however, so little comparative projection is givjn,—nay, the ma.storly group of Aga¬ 
memnon, Nestor, and Ulyssos, and, still more in advance, that of Achilles, Ajax, and Thorsites, so 
manifestly occnjiy the foreground, that the subsorvienoo and vas.<ialago of strength and animal courage 
to intellect and policy snonis to bo tho lesson most often in our poet’s view, and which ho has taken 
little pains to connect with tho former more interesting moral impersonated in the titular hero and 
heroine of tho drama. But I am half inclined to believe, that Shakspeore’s main object, or shall I rather 
say, his ruirng impulse, wa.s to translate the poetic hemes of paganism into the not leas rude, but more 
iiitellootually vigorous, and more ft'afurelv, warriors of Christian chivalry,—and to substantiate the 
distinct and graoeful protiles or outlines of the llomoric epic into tho flesh and blood of the romantic 
drama,—in slioi't, to give a grand history-piece in the robust stj le of Albert Duror. 

“Tho character of Thenbites, in jiartieular, well deserves a more careful examination, as the Caliban 
of demagogic life the admmible iiortmit pf intelleetual power deserted by all grace, all moral principle, 
all act momoiitai’y impulse;—just wi-so enough to detect the weak head, and fool enough to provoke the 
^nrroed list of his betters ;—oue whom malcontent Achillos can inveigle from malcontent Ajax, under 
tbo one oondit ion, that he shall lie called on to do nothing but abuse and slander, and that he shall be 
allowed to abuse as nmeh and as pnrulently as he likes, that is, as he can;—in short, a mule,—quarrel- 
Bome by the original discord of his nature, —a .slave by tenure of bi-s own baseness,^—made to b»y and 
be brayed at, to despise and be despicable ”—Colkkidob. 













•fl A- M L E T. 


On the 26Ui of Jul^, 1002, a mcmoruiiduui was ontored on the rogiatcw of tlio Stationors* 
Coiupaiij,— 

" James Robpvts ~\ A bwilc*, Tlip Up^ oiil'i* of Ilamlett iinncc of Dcnmatkc, ns yt was latolie 
acted by the Loiil diainbeua^n bis sen.intos ” * 

This entry nnqucstionahiy ref«Ts to our uuthm'i^* lluinh't,” the publication of which Roberts 
desired to beciiro. As, howe\i'r, an edition of ibe ]»lav appeared in the following year, “ jirnitcii 
for N. L. and Jolin 'rtundell.” All. (.’oilier eonjeetnn-.s tli.vt Jioberts was iinublo to obtain BUCli a 
cojiy ot the piece as he eoiihl eieditably assoei.iti' his nanie \uth, but that some inferior and 
nanu'less punter, not so seuijnilons, contiivi'd to posM'ss himself of an impmfect iimnnseript of it, 
and brought out tin- edilion of l(>t)J}. ()f this nnpiessnin, one eopy of which is in tlie library 
of the ot Ib'voiisliiie, and .mother i(s'i‘ntl\ di-'Covi led has hecsi ])ui<'has(>d for the Rritish 

Altisciim, the title is, “'1 lie 'iiagieall Iliiloiie ot Ilainlet Piineo of Deinnnike. 13y Willmm 
{shnki'-spi'aie. As it lialli het'in' tli\«‘is(' times ni'feil b> his Jlighnesse setvaiit.s in the Cittie of 
London ns also in the t'xo I'lnv'i'isiiies of Camhiidge and Oxftmi, and clse-where. At Ixmdon 
printed for .N. Tj. and .lohn Trnmlell, 

But, ns All. Dyec ohsenes, wo have no pi oof that Roberts w.xs not tlio “ niirmdess printer” of 
the quaito of ](3tJt3 • mi tlic> eontr.iry, tliew* is leason to snspeet that he was, sineo we find that 
be printed the quarto of 1(504 for the same Nicholas Jang who was one of the pnbbsbei'S of 
the qunitu of 1(50.‘3. It is of no material eonseipienot', however, who printed that muinitd and 
Burieptitious version. AVhat leally eoiieern.s ns is to know whether, making large ullow'ance for 
oniissions utid corruptions due t<» the neghgisici* ot t.hfi.se tJirougli wIiohc handK the iiiunuBcript 
passed, the edition of ](»(t.3 cAhihits the jday as Shaki'spenie liist wiote it and as it was diverso 
times acted.” "We believe it does. 'I'lie inti'rnal evidence is to our Judgment convineing 
that in this wretchedly printed eopy wc have the poet’s fiist eoneeption (wiitteii probably at an 
early stage of his dramatic career) of that raugnifieent tr.sged_\ winch, tenimloilod and augmented, 
waft published in 1(504, und»T the title of, “The Tragicall Historic of Hamlet, Prince of 
Denmarke. By William Shakespeare, Newly imprkited and enlarged to almost as mttch 
againe as it was, according to the true and perfect Coppie, At Ijoiidoii, Printed by T. R. for 
N. L. and are to t»c sold at his shoppe m.dei Smut Dim-tnns ClmivJi in Flec‘tstreot, 1004.” 

Prefixed to (lietne’s “ Aleiiiiphon. f’amiilas nlnrum to shimheiing K'lplines,” A’c. l.'iSO, is an 
Epistle “To the (leiith'nn>n Students of both L'nivejsilies.” hv N.ish, m whieli oeeiii ■. iho, 
following jMissage,—“ lie tiinie hiieke to ni^\ fiist le.\t, of studies of delight ; and tulke a lidle 
in friendship with a few of oin tiiviall tiansliitois. It is a common |irnctiee now a dales 
amongst a sort of shifting eoinjiuninn', that rimne through evmy aiti* nit'J thiive by iiniie, to 
leave tlic trade of wlieieto they weie horn^, and hiiNie tlienis(>l\es with (he iiuhnonrs 

of art, that could .seaieelie lHrmi/.e their neeke-\ei-c if they shotihl have neisle ; vet Rnglihh 
Seneca read by caiulle-hglit jeeldes inanio good sentenei's, ns JlUndd is a hffftjt-r, und so fooith: 
and if you inti cate him faire in a fiostic inoining, he will alfoord you whole JIamUts, I should 
say Handfulls of tragical .speaches.” 

Hch*, the “ Bliiftiiig comp.xnimis, that riinnc through every arte,” iiiings so disfiuclly to mind 
the epithet, “ an absolute Johannes Fac-lotum" wrlneli Nash's i^vvoin brother, Giccne, in hit 
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PRELIMHSTAET NOTICE. 


“ Groats-worth of Wit,” &e. 1593, applied to Shakespeare, and ** the trade^of NttvefriiH” to 
well tallica with the rccicdred tradition of bis" having paasci^ some time in the office of an 
attorney, that, primd facie, the allusion to Hamlet would seem directly levelled at our author’s 
tragedy. Hut, then, interposes a difficulty on the score of dates- Shakespeare, in 1589, wae 
only twenty-three years of age.—too young, it may bo well objected, to have earned the 
distinction of lioing satirized by Nash as having “ run through every art.” It is assorted, too, 
on good authority, tlint an edition of the “ Menaphon.” wa3> published in 1587; and if 
that cai]i<jr copy contained Nash’s Epistle,' the probability of his referring to Shakespeare 
is considerahly weakened. Again, in “ Wits Miserie, and the Worlds Madnessc,” <fec. 1596, 
Ijodge, deseribing a [larlienlar fiend, says, “ he w'alks for the most part in- black under colour .of 
gravity, and hxiUs ns pule us the vizard of y® ghost which cried so miserally at y* theater like 
an ofsterwife, Jlmuht, revnaje'' 

After duly weighing the (-videnee on cither side, we incline to agree with Mr. Dyce, that the, 
play allud(‘d to by Loclge and Nash was an earlier pi-oduetion on the samo subject; though we 
find no cause to conclude that the first sketch of Shake.speare’s “ llandet,” as published in 
1603, was not tin; piece to which Jleublowe rofeis in the entry connected with the performances 
at Ncwriiigton Butts,— 

"!< nf Jinir 1594 at hamlet * * * —v)u s.” 

The original story of Ilimilet,” or “Anileth,” is related by the Danish historian Saxo 
Oiamrauticus, and , was adojited by Ih-llefo, ‘st in his collection of novels, 1564. From the 
Fi-oneh of the novelist, it was ri'iidertsl into Engli.sh at an early dale, and printed under the title 
of *♦ The Ilystorie of llanihlct.” If there w'on* is*ally a tragedy of “ Hamlet” anterior to the 
imnioi-tul drama by Shakespeare, we may reasonably assume that be derived the outline of his 
plot fiorri that source. Tf no such play cMslcd, be piobably (oiistrncted it entirely from the 
rude materials fiirnishod by “ The llistuiie of llamldet.” 
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PoiiONiOB, Lofrd Chamberlaiu. 

IloKATio, Friend to Hamlet. 
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MAncEi-T.DB, 'l 
Herxardu. f Officers. 
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SCENE,— EiiSimobk. 
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ACT J. 


SCENE 1.—Elsinore. A l*latform before the Castle. 


Fbancuco mi gttard. Enter to him Bf.bnaiu>o. 
Beb. Who’s there? 

Fbam. Nay, answer me: stand, and unfold your¬ 
self. 

Bek. Long live the hing/*^ 

Fban. Bernardo ? 

Bbb. Ifc. 

Fban. You come most carefidly upon your liour. 
Beb. ’T is now struck twelve ; get thee to bed, 
Francisco. 

Fban. For this relief much thanks: ’tis bitter 
cold, 

knd I am sick at heart. 

Bbb. JIave you had quiet guard ? 

Fban. Not a mouse stirring. 

Bbb. good night. 

If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 

The rivals ^ of my watch, bid them make haste. 
Fban. I think I hear them.—Stand, hfll* 
Who’s there? 


Evier IloBATio and Marceli.vs. 

IIoB. Friends to this ground. 

Mak. And liegemen to the Dane. 

Fban. Give you good night, 

Mak. O, tarewcli, honest soldier: 

Wio hath reliev’d vou ? 

Fban. Bcniardo has my place. 

Give you good night. [jBWt 

Mar. Holla! Beniardo! 

Bkb. Say, what, is Horatio there? 

JIoK. A piece of him. 

Bkb. Welcome, II oratiu;—welcome, goo3 Mar¬ 
cellus, 

Mak. What, has this thing apffoar’d again to- 
* night ? 

Beb. T have seen nothing. 

Mab. Horatio says, ’tis but our fantasy. 

And will not let belief take hold of him. 

Touching tliis dreaded sight, twice seen of us: 


(*> Th« fint folio omits, hot 

* LvHg Hut th0 Umffi] ThU was the watchword of the night 
Vftl. tlJ. 


h The rivals—] That is, the witactatee, partneie, Be. 
quarto of ISOS, the reading, indeed, it •* jpartnere." 


233. 


In the 


339 



*ivT I.J 

Tbereforo I have entreated him Uong 
With te to watdi the minutes oAhis night; 

That, if agiun this apparition come. 

He may approve* our eyes, and speak to it. 

Hob. Tush, tush I Hwil] not appear. 

Bbb. Sit down awhile; 

And let us once again assail your cars. 

That ore so fortih^ against our story. 

What we two nights have seen. 

Hob. Well, sit we down. 

And let us hear Bernardo Bi>eak of this. 

Beb. Ijost night of all. 

When yond same star that’s westward from the 
j»olo 

Had mad& his course to illume that part of heaven 
Where now it bums, Marcoflus and myself, 

The bell then beating** one,— 

Mob, Peace 1 break thee off; look, where it 
comes again ! 

Enter Ghost. 

Beb. In the same figure, like the king that's 
dead. 

Mab. Tliou art a scholar,* speak to it, Horatio. 
Beb. Looks it nut like the king? mark it, 
Horatio. 

Hob. Most like :—it harrows me with fear and 
wondor. 

Beb. It would bo spoke to. 

MA^t. Question it, Horatio. 

Hob. What art thou, that usurjt’st this time of 
night, 

Together witjj tliat fair and warlike fonn 
III which the majesty of buried Denmark 
Did sometimes march ? by heaven, I charge thee, 
speak I 

Mab. It is ofTunded. 

Bbb. See ! it stalks away 1 

Hob. Stay! speak ! speak I I charge thee, 
speak I [ExU Ghost. 

Mab. ’T is gone, and will not answer. 

Bbb. How now, Horatio 1 you tremble, and 
look pale: 


Cooimx 

Ta not this something mote than fimtosy ? 

What think you fn 

Hob. Before my God, I might not this bdievo. 
Without (he sensible and true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. 

Mab. Is it not like the king f 

, Hob. Ak thondKtothysdf: 

Such was the veiy armour he had on, 

When he* the ambitious Norway combated: 

So fifown’d he once, when, in an angiy paide. 

He smote the sledded Polacks^ on the ioe. 

’Tis strange. 

Mar. Thus twice before, and jump* at tins deed 
hour, 

With martial stalk he passed through' our watch. 
Hob. In what particular diou^t to woric, J 
know not; 

But in the gross and scope of minef opinion. 

This bodes some strange eruption to our state. 

Mab. Good now, sit down, and tell me, he that 
.■ knows, 

Why this same strict and most observant watch' 

So nightly toils the subject of the land ? 

And why such daily cast of brazen cannon. 

And foi-eign mart for implements of war; 

Why such impress of shipwrights, whose sore task 
Does not divide the Sunday from the week ; 

What might bo toward that this sweaty haste 
Doth make the night joint-labourer with the 
day: 

Who is’t tliat can inform me ? 

Hob. That can I; 

At least, the whisper goes so. Our last king. 
Whose imago even out now appear’d to us, 

Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
Thereto jirick’d on by a most emulate pride, 

Dor'd to the combat; in which our valiant Hamlet 
(For so this side of our known world esteem'd 
him) 

Did slay this Fortinbras; who, by a seal’d compact. 
Well ratified by law and heraldiy. 

Did forfeit, with his life, all those his lands. 

Which be stood seiz’d of,4: to the conqueror: 
Against the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our king; which had return’d 


HAMLET. 


» — approve—] Corrohoratf, confirm, make goad 
b — beating—j The iiuarto, 1003, has,— 

The b«H then tolling one,"— 

which, perhftpa, imparts additional aolemntlv to this impnasive 
preparation for the appearance of the spectre. 

• Thou art a scholar, apeak to it, Horatio J As exorcisms were, 
nsuallr pronounced liy the cler^nr in Latin, the notion became 
eunent, that supernatural hehigs regarded only the addresses of 
the learned. In priuf ol this belief, Heed quotes the following 
Ihjir. "The N.giit WiJker" of Uoaiimont and Elctcher. Art II. 
Be, 3. where Tobt U acanKf by a supposed ghost, and oxelaims,— 

“ Let’s call the butici up, tog he tpeakt X>at*n. 

And that will daunt the deril." 

4— the tleddiHi Polncks—} The ottd/td Potondara; though it 
flisy be doubtful whather the original '* Pollax" was intended w 
the singular or plural ■ many edltor^ read, Poiack ** 

aan 


(-*) Pint foho oniits. he. (t) First folio, osg. 

ft) First folio, on. 



• — and Jump al thU dead koar.—] So the quartoo: the fhlio 
aubstitotea the more modem word, juot • hut in Shakoapeate'a 
day, “jump'' was the flanUiarterm. So u Act. V. Se. S. «r tlda 

play.— 

'* But alnee, to yvaqs upon this bloody qaotBon.* 

So. also, in “ Othello." Act II. Sc. 3,— 

* “ — bring him Jnmp when he may Cassia and." 


f tnth marttalelalk he passed through onr match,] Tho iwadiai 
of the earliMt quarto, and prewnting a Oner imM (baa thted 
the subaequent oditiona, wiiich tove,— 


hath he gome hg our waleh." 




To the iuheritanoe of Fortinbrae, 

TTiiil he been vanquisher; as, by the same cov’nant, 
Ajod eaniage of the article design’d,* 

Has fell to Hamlet. Now, rir, young Fortinbraa, 
Of unimproved^ mettle hot and full, 

in the skirts of Norway, here and there, 

» — } Bo tho Moond folio; tfao ;««vlotto odllioni 

UMtmpnood meUle M mni /*W.—1 By 
f iwooiS, we npieheiid ie meant, intattahie, tutgovemaiu, M In 
CMynaa'a " HoBaar'a lUade/* Book the Eleventh,— 


Shark’d up a list of lawless* rcsolutes, • 

For food and diet, to some enterprise 
That hath a stomach in’t: which is no other 
(Ast it doth well appear unto our state,) 

•But to recover of os, by strong hand,^ 

And terms compulsative, those ’forcaaid lands 

{•) Pint folio, Landltm, (t) Pltat foUe, dud. 

•-the King *tlU cride. Pureue, punue. 

And all Ida mnr^ov»d handa, dldlilqod and duet emDqn. ” 


m 





UAMUST; 


ACT 1.] 

Su bj fais father Imt; and this^tl take it, 

Is the mtun motive of onr prepftrations. 

The source of this our wayteh, and the chief head 
Of this post-liaste and rotnago* in the land. 

liaa. I think it be no other, but e’en so: *’ 

*Well may it sort that this portentous figure 
Comes aimed through our watch; so like the 
king 

That was and is the question of these wars. 

Hob. a mido it is to trouble llie rninil’s eye. 

In the most high and palmy stale of Rome, 

A Utile ere'the mightiest Julius fell. 

The graves stood tenantlcas, and the bheeted dead 
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman strc'cts: 

As stars wJfh trains of fire and dews of blooil. 
Disasters in the .sun ; 0) apd tlit; moist star, 

Upon whoso influence Neptune’s onipite stands, 
•Was Mck almost to dooras-day with eclipse: 

And oven the like precurse of ficrese <-ve»t8,— 

As harbingers preceding still the fates, 

And prologue to the omen coming on,—* 

Hove heaven and earth together diunonstratcd 
Unto our climaturcs and countrymen.— 

But, soft 1 behold I lo, where it comes again 1 

lie-mier Chost. 

T’ll cross it, though it blast me.®—Stay, illusion !“ 
If thou hast any sound, or use of voice, 

Speak to me: 

If thoie be any good thing to he done, 

'fimt ma^ to tliect do ease, and grace to me, 

Speak to me: 

If thou art privy to thy countiy’s fate, 

W’Jiich, hap{h]y. foii'knowing may avoid, 0, speak ! 
Or if thou hast uphonrded in tliy life 
Extorted tii'nsiirc iu tlic womb of earth, 

For which, tliey say, you spirits oft walk in death, 

[^LJnek croit’s. 

Spbak of it:—stay, aud speak !—Stop it, Mar- 
oeilus. 


* — roma|(*~*l CnmmoUon, turmoil. 

b I think, it tio no other, hut o’en so .] This and the serenteen 
■ncceedinK lines are not in the folio. 

0 rii cross it, though it hla'.t nio.—] It an ancient super- 
stitlnn, that uny one nlio crossed ilie spot on wlntli a speetre w.is 
seen, became subjeded to its iiinlignaiit niAueiiee. Sec lilaLe- 
way's nvte ad I In the Farlurum ediilon. 

<1 Stay, illusion I] Atta<-hrd to these vurd.s in the l(>04 quarto, 
IS a suge di ection,—** It spreorf* *w unat 

•Doth tcilh hit lofty and shrlll-sminding throat—TliiM is the 
text of the folio .-iild ml the quartos, exiept the first vrhicli reads, 
(lerhaps preferably,— 

*• — early and sUrlll-protrlBO tliToat. 

f — extrayag nit and erring—1 Wanrfuef ■(? and errafir. 

a Ko fairy takes,— ] The fblio inadyeneiitly iirlnts talket. To 
taka has tasfura been expkiiueil to mean, to paraigza, lo deaden, to 
trnumk 

h -fn russet mantle rlnrf,—1 In the recapitulation of his 
labours at the conclusion of the iBnead, Qawin Douglas says,— 

•' Quhen pale Aurora with Face iamentahill.** 

.^2 


[Mpni u 

Mab. Shall I atrik« at h iritk my partaaan f 
Hob. Do, if it #ill not atand. 

Bkb. ’'Tia here I 

.Hob. ’Tiaherol 

Mab. ’Tisgone! OhOBt. 

We do it wrong, being bo maj^tieal, 

'I'o offer it the s>ho*F of violence; • 

*For it is, ob the air, invulnerable. 

And our vain blows malieions mockery. 

' Bua. It was about to Bpeak, when the cock 
crew. 

Hoa. And then it started like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful summons. I have heard. 

The cock, that is the trumpet to the mom,* 

Dotli with his lofty and flhrill-aounding throat* 
.4wako the god of day; and, at his warning. 
Whether in sea or fii-e, in eaith or air, 

Tlic extravagant and erring^ spirit hies 
To Ills eoiifine: and of the truth herein, 

This present object made probation. 

M AB. It faded on the crowing of the cock.(2) 
Some say, that ever ’gainst that season comes 
Wlienuti our iSavioiir’s birth is celebrated, 

1'lic bird of dawning singeth all night long 
And then, they say, no spirit dare stirf' abroad ; 
Tlie nights ai-e wholesome; then no planets 
strike, 

No fiiiry takes,*' nor witch hath power to charm, 

8o hallow’d and so gracious is the time. 

lion. So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 
But, look, the mom, in nisset mantle’’ clad, 

Walks o’er the dew of yon high eastern hiH; * 
Break we our watch U[»; and, by my advice, 

Tit't us irnpitrt what wo have seen to-night 
Unto .>oung Hamlet: for. upon my life, 

Tins sjiirit, dumb to us, will speak to him: 

Do you eonsf'iit ive shall acquaint him with it, 

-Vs needful in our loves, fitting our duty ? 

]\Iaii. L(‘t’s do’t, I pray: and I this morning 
know 

^\llere we shall find him most conveniently. 

[jExeuTit. 

(•) First foho, day. (t) First Iblio, can watts 

Her Huttel Mantitl hordourit atTwItli saMU." 

1 _ yon high eastern hill:] The earltmt quarto has.— 

“-yon hie top 

the later quartON,— 

— yon high eaeltoard hiU.” 

W« adopt the lection of the folio, as mote m oerordance with fht 
poetic il phr.i«oolog} of the period. Thus, In Chapman’s fntus 
l.ktion of the Thirteenth Book of Homer’s Odyssey,— 

“-Ulysses still 

Ad aye dltscted to the eaetem hill," 

And SpcnscT chaitniUBly ushers in the mom by telling us that— 

■<-clieaiefttl Chaunticlere with his note shrill 

Had warned onre, that Pherbus’ fiery Car 
In haste was climbing up the Saalern Hitt, 

Full envious that Night ao long his room did AIL* 




I \Vi(h one niispicioiw ninl one dropping eye, 

SCENE II — Tht same A Room of State xn | With iniifh in fuiiciul, and wilh duge 
* the same inarringo, 

In tqunl stale wtighmg delight and dole,— 

Enter the Km«, Qm i n, IlAMirT, Poiovros, Tikentowifc nor have we b* rom bnir’d 
Lafiitks, VoLTiVAND, CoKNFLius, Lonls, Voui Ix ttc r wiseJoniH, whi(.h have frcoly gone 

and Attendants. W ifh this affaii along —for all, our thanks. 

'Now follows, that you know, young Foitinbros, 
Kino. Though yet of Ilamkt our dear brothciN rioyni^ a weak Fujipoial of our worth, 

death Or thinking by oiii late deui hiothor’s death, 

The memory be green , and that it us befitted Oui state to he di>)oint and out of frame, 

To Boar our he aits in gticf, and our whole Colltagued with the dieam of his advantage,— 
kingdom ^ lie hath not fail'd t» pester us with message, 

To be contracited in one brow of woe , Imjioituig the snirendfr of those lands 

Yet so &r hath discretion tought with nature, Lost by his father, with all bonds of law, 

That we with wisest sonow think on him, • To our ntost valiant brothei. So much for Um.' 

Together with lemembrance of ourselves. Now foi ouisr If, and for this time of meeting, 

Therefore our sometime sister, now our queen, llius much the business m —wo have here writ 

The imperial jomtress of this waihke state To Noiway, uncle of young Fortinbras,— 

Have we, as *twerc with a defeated joy,— Who, im|>otcnt and bed>nd, scarcely hears 












HAHLBT. 


AOT I.] 

Of this his nephew^S pnrp<Mey>-t({ suppress 
His further gait herein; in that the levies, 

The lists, and full proportioDs, are all made 
Out of his subject: and we here dispatch 
You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand, 

For bearers* of this greeting to old Norway; 
Giving to you no further persoiiii} power 
To business with the king, more than the scope 
Of these dilated articles ^low. 

Farewell; and let your haste commend your duty. 
Cob., Vo^. In that and all things will wc 
show our duty. 

Kino. Wo doubt it nothing; heartily farewell.— 
\ Exeunt ’^oi.timand and ('tjRNEiJrus. 
And now, Laertes, whnt’s the news with you ? ” 
You told us of some suit; what is ’t, Laertes? 
You cannot speak of reason to the Dane, n 
Anil Ipse* your voice: what wouldst thou beg, 
Luertes, • 

That shall not be my offer, not thy asking? 

Tlic head is not more native .to the lu'art, 

The hand more instrumental to the mouth. 

Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father. 
What wouldst tliou have, Laertes ? 

Lakb. Dread my lord, 

Your leave and favour to return to France; 

From whence though willingly 1 came to Denmark, 
To show my duty in your coronation ; 

Yet now, I must confess, that duty done. 

My thoughts and wishes bend again toward 
, France, 

And bow them to your gracious leave and paitlon.(8) 
King. Have yon your father’s leave ? — What 
says Polonius ? 

Pot. He hath, my lord, wrung fi-oni me my 
slow leave 

By laboursomc petition; and, at last. 

Upon his will 1 seal’d my hard consent; 

I do beseech you, give him leave to go.* 

King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time bo 
thine. 

And thy best graces spend it at thy will!— 

But now, my cousin Hamlet, and my son,— 

Hah. [Aside.'] A little more than kin, and less 
than kind.” 

King. How is it that the clouds still hang on 
.you? 


[aonn.tt. 

Hast. Not BO, my lord; I am too mneb F 
the Bun.^ Toff, 

Qttben. Good Hamlet, east thy nighted colour 
And let thine eye look like a fiiend on I>eninaik. 
Do not for ever with thy vmled lids 
Seek for thj^ noble Either in the dust: {die. 

Thou knuw’st’t is common,—all that lives must 
Passing through nature to eternity. 

Hah. Ay, madam, it is common. 

Queen. If it be, 

\Miy seems it so particular with thee ? [semns. 

IIah. Eeema, madam! nay, it is; I know not 
’Tis not alone my inky cloak, good modier, 

Nor customary suits of solemn black. 

Nor windy suspiration of forc’d breath. 

No, nor the fruitful river in the eye. 

Nor the dejected haviour of the visage, 

I'ogethcr w ith all forms, modes,* shows of grief, 
That can denote mo tndy: these, indeed, seem. 
For they are actions that a man might play: 

Hut 1 have that witliin which passeth show; 

'I'lirac, but the trappings and the smts of woe.' 
King. ’Tis sweet and commendable in your 
nature, Hamlet, 

To give these mourning duties to your father: 
But, you must know, your father lost a father; 
That father lost, lost his; and the survivor bound, 
In filial obligation, for some term . 

To do obsequious'* sorrow; but to persever, 

1 n obstinate condolemcnt, is a coarse 
Of impious stuhhonincss; ’tis unmanly grief: 

It sliows a uill most incorrect to hoaTen ; 

A heait unfortified, a mind impatient; 

An uiidi'i-standing simple and unschool’d: 

For uhat wc know must be, and is as common 
As any the most vulgar tiling to sense. 

Why should we, in onr peevish opposition, 

Take it to heart? Fie! ’tis a fault to heaven, 

A fault against the dead, a fault to native. 

To reason most absurd : whose common th^e 
Is death of fathers, and who still hath cried. 

From the first corse till he that died to-day, 

This must he so. We pray you, throw to earth 
This unprerailing woe ; and think of us 
As of a father; for let the world take note, 
are the most immediate to our throne ; 

And with no less nobility* oC love 


(*) Flr»t folio, bearing. 

* t do bouMb you, give blm leave to go ] Ip the folio tht* 
■peecb U abbreviated to,— 

" He bath my Lord : • 

J do boieecU you give bim leave to go." 

b A Jlttle more thnn kin, and Icos than kind.] Tlir meaning 
may perbapt be gatbeied from what appeart to have been a pro* 
wbial eaylng, in Kovrley’s “ Seamh for Money 1 would he 
were not te neere to ut in Mildred, then lure he would be neerer 
In Mttdntwf ** 

— I am too much l*tbe lun 1 By thli, Hamlet may mean, I 
334 


(«) Old text, moodi, 

0 

am too much in the way; a mote in the royal ^e: but bb xepi) 
IS purposelv enigmatieu. 

a — ubsequhiiis 801 T 0 W ] The cBifomafyrJbaereaf aooow: thos. 
in " Till -1 Andronicua," Act V. Be 9,— 

*' To abed obeeqaioiu team upon hta trunk." 

• — with no leia nobility of love—} So tbo Ghoet,— 

<ose love •eat of that dignOy.” Dr. Badham, however, pioiiinait 
k. read,-< 

**-with mcUUtf 00 Ian of lev* 

Than that.” 




Than that which dearest father boars his son, 

Do I impart toward you. P’or your intent 
In going back to school in Wittenberg, 

It is most retrogade to our dc»ire : 

And, we beseech you, bend you to remain 
Here, in the cheer and comfort of onr eye,* 

Qor chiefest courtier, cousin, and our son. 

Quxbm. Let not thy mother lose her prayers, 
Hamlet; 

I thee, atay with us; go not to Wittenberg. 
Hale. I shall in all my l^t obey you, madam. 


Kixa. Why, *t is a loving and a fair replyt 
l?f‘ os ourself in Denmark.—Madam, come; 

This gentle and uiilhrc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits smiling to my heart; in grace whereof, 

No jocund licolfh that Denmark drinks to-day, 
But the great catnioii to the clouds shall tell; 
And thekingVn)us«‘“tlic heavens shall bniitoj^m, 
Ec-speaking earthly thunder. Come Bway.(^) 
[^Exeunt aU except Haiclst. 

ft —fke king'* route—] See note on the4rinMnf tamn at tbe end 
of thi« play 

* I*?!? 




XOt I.] 

Hau. O, that this 'too too* solid flesh would 
melt. 

Thaw, and reiolve itself into a dew! 

Or that the Everlasting had not fix’d 
His canon 'gainst self-slaughter 1 O, God I O, 
. God! 

How wcai^, stale, flat, and unprofltablo 
Seem to me all liie uses of this world! 

Fie on’t 1 O, fio ! 't is an unweeded garden, 
That grows to seed; things rank and gross in 
nufuro 

Possess it mertdj. That it should come to this! 
But two months dead!—nay, not so much, not 
tWo; 

So excellent a king; that woe, to this, 

Hyperion to a satyr : so loving to my mother, 
I'lAtt he might not boteem'’ iho winds of heaven 
Visit Her face too'royghly. Heaven and earth ! 
Must I remember ? why, she would hang on him. 
As if ineiease of appetito hud grown 
By what it fed on : and yet,'within a month,— 
Let me not think ou’t—Fi-aihy, thy name is 
woman !—• 

A littlo month ; or ere those shoes were old. 

With which she follow’d my poor father’s body. 
Like Niola*, all tears ;—^why she, even she,— 

O, God !* a beast, that wants discourse of reason,® 
Would have mourn’d longer,—^married with mine 
uncle. 

My father’s brother; but no more like my father, 
Than I to Hercules : within a month ; 

Ere yet the salt of most unrighteous tears 
Hod left the flushing'’ of her galled eyes, 

She mairicd :~0, most wicked speed to post 
With such dexterity to incs'stuous sheets, 

It is not, nor it cannot conic to, good ; 

But break, my heart.—for 1 must hold my tongue! 

Enter Hobatio, Behnathio, and MABCKnLus. 
Hob. Hail to your lordship I 

(*) First folio, heavtn, 

■ 0, that (At, too too tolMJitA would mtU .—] Mr Halliwell hss 
provsd br niiinborless exHinplp,. ritlleil from our early untets, 
that where too too ocriirrt’d, in the Kenera'itv of rases it formed a 
oompouiid Word, too-loo, anil when thus ronnerted bore tlie 
mraiutiK of ereneding The iMprent iii(it.ince, however, must bo 
repanlfti os tin exrrptlon to the iiile. Here the repetition of (oirls 
not Miiiy strikingly beauttftil, rhetorically, but it .idoiirably es- 
pressrs that morbid eondltion of the muid which makes the 
unhoppy prince deem nil the uses of the world but “weary, 
•tale. Hot, and unprofitahla *' 

b — boirem —J That U, murluafe. atlow, tujftr, and the like, 
c — discourse of reason.— ] By ‘‘ dUrourt* of reason " was 
meant the comprcliensii e mngr, or HttcurtirenoMt qf reason, the 
retrospcetivp and foreteeliitf taeulbei, thus in Act XV. Sc. 4, 
Hamlet remarks,— 

•' Sure he that made us with such largo dueottrte, 
htoktng bf/ore and afttr, gnrt us not 
That capability and (tiHlUke reason 
To fust til us unus’d " 

d ^farf (ii/ltho /fiuAinp—} Tha ittuto, 160X, toadt, tbUr 
ttushnig." 


[scBirg n. 

Ham. f I arngladtotweyoaireil;, 

Horatio,—or I do for(^ myself. 

Hob. The some, my lord, and your poor ser¬ 
vant ever. 

Ham. Sir, my good fnend; I’ll change that 
ifamo witK^ou. 

And what moke 'you from Wittenberg, Horatio ?— 
MarccUus ? 

Mab. My good ford,— 

Ham. I am very glad to sec you.—Good even 
sir,— 

But what, in faith, make you from Wittenbwg? 
Hob. a tniant disposition, good my lord. 

Ham. I would not hear* your enemy say so; 
Nor shall yon do mine ear that violence, 

To make it truster of your own report 
Against yourself: I know you are no truant. 

But what is your affair in Elsinqi'e ? 

We’ll teach _>ou to drink deep ere you depart.^ 
i Hob. My lord, I came to see your father’s 
funeral. 

Ham. I pr’ythee, do not mock mo, ffcllow- 
student; 

I think it wa.s to sec my mother’s wedding. 

Hob. Indeed, my loivl, it follow’d hard upon. 
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio I the funeral bak’d 
meats (5) 

Did coldly funiish forth the marriage tables. 

Would I had met my dcarestlC) foe in heaven 
Ere ever I had t seen that daj’, Horatio!— 

My father,—metliinks, I see my fatlier. 
lloB. O, where, my lord ? 

Habi. In my mind’s oye,^ Horatio. 

Hob. I saw him once; he was n goodly king. 
Ham. He was a man, take him for ail in all, 

I shall nut look upon his like again. 

Hon. My lord, I ihink I saw him yesternight. 
Ham. Saw who ? 

Hob. My lord, the king your father. 

Ham. The king my father I 

Hob. Season your admiration for a whild 
With an attentiveeor; till I may deliver, 

(*1 First folio, Aar«. (t) First folio, Bre /ha4oaor 

• And what make goH —] We should now ask,—“What 4o 
yout" but the above was a household form of speech in Shakn- 
pcare'sdBv, in the same manner, Ilamlet subsequently demaodn''% 
Kosciicrnntz and CtiUdenstern,—*' Vr'hat moke you at £lsinotef‘'w 
m “ Othello," Act I. So. 2, Cassia inquires of Xngo,— 

“——ancient, what inaAe* he here t" 
and in “ Love’s Labour's Lost," Act IV. Sc. 2, the king questions 
Coatard,— 

“-what maket treason here t " 

f We 'll teai-h you to drink deep ere you depart ] The reading 
of the IC0.4 quarto and of the folio 1623; tne other old copies 
have,— 

r “ We '11 teach you for to drink ere you deport.’’ 

P In my mind’s eye, Horatio ] The expression was aotanuninl'i ‘ 
•' Ah why were the JEyea of my Myndt so Hymned wyth the myate 
of fonde seal, that I could not consyder the cominon Malyoe of 
men now a dayea."--PnrTON’« Tragieall Ouamrset, 4to. 1SC7. 
Again,—*' l.et us consider and behold with the eyes of o«r eonf 
his long suffbnng wUL"— i BpUtle of St. Cteatont, cap. 10. 

b — a* attentive sar ;] The folio and one of the onartos hava. 

—“an attentear.'’ 


HAMIiBT. 




Upon the witness of those gentlemen, 

This marvel to you. 

Hah. For God’s* love, let me hear. 

Hor. Two nights togetlicr Imd these gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch. 

In the dead ▼ost’* and middle of the night, 

Been thus encounter’d. A figure like your father. 
Armed at point,** exactly, cap-A-pc, 

Appears before them, and with solemn march 
Goes slow mid stately by them: thrice he walk’d 
By their oppress’d end fear-surprised eyes, 

Within his truncheon’s length; whilst they, dis- 
tUl’d* 

Almost to jelly with the act of fear. 

Stand dumb, and speak not to him. This to me 
la dreadful secrecy impart they did; 

And I night kept the watch: 

"WTiere, as they had deliver’d, both in time. 

Form of the thing, each word mode true and good, 
Th« apparition comes. I knew your father; 

These hands aie not more like. 


(*} First folio, Heavetu. 

•I»a» Otoa vs«t, ate.} Thus tlM 1603 quwto, that of 1604, 

Itanadar- 

"In the dead isMte,' Otc.; 

Qiaadlo, "-•dead seasf,” Re. 

VWItaXa. 


1 Iam. But where was this ? 

Mar. My lord, upon Uic platform where wo 
watch’d. 

I Iam. Did you not speak to it? a 
Hon. My lord, I did; 

But answer made it none: yet once methought 
It lifted up his** head, and did nddress 
Itself to motion, like os it would speak : 

But, even then, tbi* inoriiitig cock crew loud; 

And at the sound it shrunk in haste away. 

And vanish'd from our sight. 

Ham. ’T is very strange. 

Hon. As I do live, my honour’d lord, ’tis true 
And we did think it writ down in our duty 
To let yon know of it. 

Ham. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles 
me.— 

Hold you the watch to-niglit? 

Mar., Bisn. We do, roy lord. 

, Ham. Arm’d, say you ? 

Mar., Bkr. Arm’d, my lord. 


b Armed at point, traetlff, cap So all the qnartaa Imi 

that of IfiOS, which liiu, " Anned to pnynt," Ac.: the folio nada, 
— “ Arm'd at all point*," 

e — diRtill’d— ] The reading of the quartoa. The fidto clvaa 
he»Md and Mr. Collier’ll annotator aubatitttfoa heclMMVd. 
d It lifted up bia Aead,—] from the quarto of 1608. The otiiM 
quartoa and the folio have," -- it head/ 
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AOT I.] 





Hax. S^mtoptotoe? 

Mab., Beb. Mj lord, from hcEd to foot. 

Hau. Then flaw you not his face ? 

Hob. O, yes, my lord; he wore his bearer up. 
Ham:. How look’d he,* frowningly ? 

Hob. a countenance more in soitow than in 
anger. 

Ham. Pale or red ? 

Hob. Nay, very pale. 

Ham. And fix’d his eyes upon you? 

Hob. Most constantly. 

Ham, 1 would I had been there. 

Hob. It would lii^ve much amaz’d you. 

Ham. Very liko, very like.—Stay’d it long? 
Hob. While one with moderate haste might 
tf'll a hundred. 

.Mab., Bbb. Longer, longer. 

Hob.* Not when I saw it. 

Ham. 'His board was grizzled,*—no ? 

Hob. It was, a.s I have seen it in his life, 

A sable silvered. 

Ham. I ’ll watch to-night ; 

Perchance, ’twill walkf again. 

Hob. I warrant you it will. 

Ham. If it assume my noble father’s person, 
I’ll speak to it, though hell itself should gape,'* 
And bid me hold my peace. 1 pray you nil. 

If you have hitherto conceal’d this sight, 

T.et it he tenable J in your silence still; 

And whatsoever else shall bap to-niglit. 

Give iUan understanding, but no tongue; 

I will requite your loves. So, fare ye well; 

Upon the plntibim, ’twixt eleven and twelve, 

I’ll visit you. 

All. • Our duty to your honour. 

Ham. Your love, as mim* to yon farewell. 

[ExfioU IIoBATio, Mahcklu's, and 
Bkbnakdo. 

My father’s spirit in arms! all is not well; 

1 doubt some foul play: would the night were 
come! 

Till then sit still, my soul: foul deeds will rise. 
Though all the earth o’erwhelm them to men’s 
eyes 1 


SCENE Rwm in Polotaw’ 

Enter Lasbtxs and Ovbsxam. 

, Laeb. My necessaries are embarked; fy/einBi : 
And, sister, as the winds give benefit, . 

And convoy is assistant, do not sleep. 

But let me hear feom you. * * 

Oph. Do you doubt that? 

Labb. For Hamlet, and the trifling of Ida 
favours, 

Hold it a fashion, and a t<^ in blood; 

A violet in the youth of primy nature, 

Forwaid,* not perpiancnt, sweet, not lasting. 

The perfume andf suppliance of a nuaute; 

No more. ^ »• 

Oph. No more but so? 

Laeb. Tliink it no more: 

'For nature, orescent, does not grow alone 
In thews and bulk; but, as tliisj: temple waxes, 
The inward service of the mind and soul 
Grovrs wide widml. Perhaps he loves you now; 
And now no soil nor caritol^ doth besmirch 
The virtue* of his will :§ but you must fear, 

His greatness weigh’d, his will is not his own; 

For he him.<u‘lf is subject to his birth; 

He may not, as unvalu’d persons do, 

(larve for himself; for on his choice depends 
I The safety and the health of the whole state 
I And therefore must his choice be circumscrib’d 
Unto the voice and y ichling of that body. 
Whereof ho is the head. Then if he says he 
love.s you, 

ft fits your w’ibdom so far to believe it. 

As he in his particular act and place|| 

May give his saying deed ; which is no farther 
Tlinn the main \oicc of Dcnmaik goes withal. 
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain, 

If with too credent ear you list his songs; 

Or lose your heart; or your chaste treasure open 
To his unmaster’d importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister; 


(*) Pint fo.lo. t) Pint folio, w-iAn 

(t) Pint folio, tr«AI« 


* How look'd kc,—] Thu* tho e«rhe«t quArto; the •ubtequefl. 
•ilition* nod, " What, look't be," Ac. 

k — ihout/h htU iittff ihautd gape, • 

AhA htd au hold tng peace.] 

" Qope ’’ here, perhape, elgniCea ««/f, hotrl, roar. Sic., rather than 
fanm or o/nm ; a* in “ Henry VIlI." Aot V Sc 3 ,—“ Voull leave 
your noise anon, ye taaoai*: d« yon lake the ronrt for Paneh* 
ganlen T Ye r ida eUvea, leave your fa/Hog," 

« Ai<.. Out duty to your honour 

Ham Your love, ai mine to you: faraweil.] 

Iq the IS03 quarto we have.— 


(•) First folio, Froward. (t) First fobo omits, pnfum* and, 

(}) First folio, Ais ({) First folio,/rare. 

(U) First folio, pocultar Sect and/oree, 

“All Onr duties to your honor. 

Kam. O your love*, your lotee, w mlno to you." 

And the hurried repetition, •* your loves, your loves,” vrejl oa> 
presses the perturbation of Hamlet at the moment, and that 
feverish impatience to he alone and eoimmline with himself which 
he evinces whenever he Is particularly moved, 
d t- cautel—1 Crafty eireumipeetton. 

• The virtue of hu tiiU .] rirtue here seems to import eeteuUmi 
goodne**, as we speak of the virtue* of herbs, Be. 

f The safety and the hoMth of the whole state;] In Uie quarto 
of ISM.yre giB,—" The safety and healtli,” fto.; "safety ” Mejt 
pranottiiGed at atiiayUable. In tho ftollo tlie line stands/— 

" The eametitu and hoaltb of tho teeole dtato." 



tx 

MA k«ep fbn !b^ &e rear ei jwtr affiBetu»^ 

Ou^ of wa idiot ood danger .of dbdra. 

The dianest matd is prodigal enough, 

U ahe uQipask her Wutj to die moon: 

Virtue scapes not c^axnmoos strokes; 
fhe i^aaker galls the infants the spnjig, 
foe efk before theiif buttons be disclos’d, 

And in thO mom and liquid dew of jouth 
Contagious blastments are most imminent. 

Be wary, then; best safety lies in fear 
"'’’ondi to itself rebels, though none else ncoi 
Ol>H. I shall the effect of fhis good lesson keep. 
As watchman:}: to my heart But, good my biother. 
Do not, as some ungiacious pastois do 
Show me the steep and thoinv wa^ to Iioaicn, 
Whilst, liko a puff’d and n cklese libirtini, 
HunseLf thepnrorosc path of dalliance tii<vds, 
And rcoka noilus oum rule * 

Lanit O, fear me not 

I stay too long,—^but here my fathci tomes — 

Kntfr PoLomtrs 

A double blessing is a double grace , 

Occasion smiles upon a second linve 

Pon Yet here, Laertes I aboaul, aboard, for 
shame 1 

The wind sits m the shoulder of joui sail, 

And jou aie stay’d for There,—nij blessing with 
yon » 

I Laymq h%a hand on Lashtfs’ Jkead 
And these few preiepts in tlij memoiy 
See thou chaiditci Give thv thoughts no tongue, 
Nor anj iinpropoition’d thought Ins i(t 
Bi thou familiar, hut hj no means lulgii 
The friends Ihou hast, and thin adoption tiiid, 
Grapple them to thj soul w ith hoojis of sf(< 1 ,** 
But do not dull th> palm with inti itninmint 
Of each new-hatch’d § unfltdg’d comrade B< w ai e 
Of entiance to a quarrel, but bung in, 

Beur’t, that the opposed ma^ bewaio of tlice 
Give every man tlvuc car, but few tliy von o 


UAMlSBt. (team m* 

• * 
Take tSuib iiMm*# censure,* but reserve thy 
ment. 

Costly thy habit as Uiy purse can bny^ 

But not express’d in ^cy, nch, not gahilyt 
For the apparel off proclaims the man ; 

And tbei in Fituico of the best rank and atetien 
All of a most select and gonerous bheaf m that. 
Neither a bunower nor a lender be. 

For loan oft loses both itself and fnend, 

And bon owing dulls tho odge of husbandry. 

This above all, -to tlnne ownself bo tvue; 

And it must follow, ns the night the day. 

Thou caiist not then be false to any man. 

Paiewill, my blessing siaaon tins m thee ! 
jLapr Most liumU\ do I take my leave, my 
loid 

Pol Tho time im itcs you , go, your servanta 
tend, * • 

Lafa Fail well, Ophelia, itnd lemomber wdl 
What I haio said to you 

Opu tTis m my memory lock’d, 

And }ou yoursolf shall keep the key of it. 

1,AFB Faiewill [Saxt, 

Pol What is’t, Ophtlia, he hath said to you^ 
Oph So pit use you, something touching the 
loid llamlit 

Pot Miiry, will Im thought 
’Tis told mo, lit hath vtij oft of Into 
Gntn private time to >ou , and you yourself 
Have of >oui audience heuii most ffoo and 
bouiitouuH • 

If it ho HO, (us BO’t IS put on me, 

And that in way of c lulion) I must tell you, 

You do not midcistand youMtlf so tkarl>, 

As it hcliovts my duughti i and youi 4iouour. 

What IS bitwu n \ou ^ givt mo up the truth 
Opii Ifc hath, my loid, of Into made nia. 
t< ndi I s 

Of lus aff< (tion to rao 

Pol AffecUm 1 pooh ’ you speak hko a green 

Unsifltd m such perilous ciroumstance 
Do you believe his tintitrs, as you call them ? 


(*) Pint folio ktipvitk%n It) Fir,t fol o ihr 

it) Fmttolio uateitmen liiitf lo unhatch I 

* — teoVt not hli own rede ] RcgarH* not ht» oun counsel or 
nelolee 

b _ hoops of steel 1 Pope eubstitutid hooks tor ‘ hoops,’ nnd 
WM folloired bjr sever tl of the sulifuqucnt editors 
e — eeifsure,—] Opinton dmuton 

d ^r§ of a most select and gi nerous sheaf m that 1 In (be quarto 
of 1^, this much disputed line reads — 

** Alt of a most select and generall chiefe in that ” 

the after quartos,— 

"At {and Or] of a most selsrtgeneranscheefe in that * 
aad the Iblio givea,— 

" Are of amost select and generous obstTln tliat * 

Bowe, the first modem editor, endeavoured to render tiie sons* 
inMli^Ho bp nltailng the old text to,— 
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Are most solict and gi nerinis chief In tl at," 

and his emindntion lid« been generally adapted Steovons pro- 
1 isi d - 

* bclect and generous are most choice in that," 
while Mr CoUnrsannotatorhaa — 

■' Are of a most select iiid gonerous eholeeia that" 

The slight changeot sheaf i rcMs/eoreke/achangeforwhieb 
Ore atom arc answc rabli stiii s to impart a better and more poetic 
mcmin( to the passagi than any variation ^ suggested and H 
Is sill ported il not eslabhsbtd by the following extraete ftom 
Ben Jonson — 

* Ay and with assurance, 

Tliat It Is f jund in noblemen and gentlemen 
Of the best sAeqf * 

The Magnette Zmdg, Act 111 8v 4 

“ 1 -am so haunted at the eourt and at itty lodging with yow 
refined ohoice spirits that it makes me cIm of another garb, 
another skeitf —Avery Jfao onl of hie Kmmtur, Act 11 8o 1 

s 2 



Aor 1.] HAMEET. U Jf* 


Ofb. I do not know, my loird, what 1 ^onld 
think. [baby; 

Pol. Many, 1*11 teach you: think younelf a 
That you hare ta'on these* tenders for true pay. 
Which are not sterling. Tender yourself more 
dearly; 

Or,—^not to crack the wind of the poor phrase, 
Running* it thus,—^you ’ll tender me a fool. 

Opb. My lord, he Iwth imixSrtun’d mo with lore. 
In honourable fashion. ' 

Pol. A,'j, fashion you may call it; go to, go to. 
Ofh. And hath given countenance to his sjieech, 
my lord,. 

With almost all the holy vows of hcttven.+ 

Pol. Ay, springes to cjitch woodcocks. I do 
know. 

When the blood bums, how prodigal the soul 
liOmls J the tongue vows; these hla/,os, daughter, 
Giving mom light* than heat,—extinct in both. 
Even in their promise, os it is a-muking,— 

Yon must not take for ^irc. Erom§ this time, 
daughter, 

Be somewhat acanter of your maiden pmscnco ; 
Set your entreatments at a higher rate. 

Than a command to parh>y. Por loid Hamlet, 
Ih'lievo so much in him, tliat In* is young ; 

And with n larger tether may ho walk, 

'i'hau may Iw given you: in fi‘W, Oplielia, 

Do not believe his vow’s; for they are brokers; 
Not of that dye'" whieli their investments show, 
But mere iinplorutois of unholy suits. 

Breathing like snnetified and pitais bonds,* 

The better to beguile. This is for all,— 

I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth. 
Have you so^.slauder'* any moment leisure, 

As to give w'onLs or talk with the ]f>rd Hamlet. 
Look to’t, T charge you : conio your ways. 

Owl I shall obey, my lord. [^Exmnf. 


SCENE lV.--77i« Platform. 

Enter IIamlkt, ITonA.Tio, and Maiicj5LLU8. 

Ham. The air bites shrewdly; it is very 
• cold. II 

(*) Pint ftollo, hit (t) Tint folio, WUh all the vtmn of ffeavtn 
(t) Pint folio, Oivtt ' ii) rirtt lollo, jVor. 

(H) First folio, <» it vtrj) eoUf ^ 

» Rnnninx it Ikut,—] The quartos re^d, —" IProBo It thus,” 
(fee llip folio.—•• Jtaamliro il thus," Ac “ That ‘ lloaming’ is a 
ml'"\kcfoi • iluiinina,*'' Mr Dyce roinarks, " I have long been 
conv Inccd; so In a line of ■ King John, — 

* Say shall the current of our right ma on f — 
the fu^ errom ously has,—* rame on T * Mr. Collier also In hit note 
on the present passiigc pro^msed ‘ Jtvanlaff and 1 now find, from 
the oiie-voliiTiie t'h.iketpmrt, that Ids MS curKrtor makes the 
tame alterntinn.” 

b Sot of that dye. Sc ] Tims the quartos, 1604, fee.; but tha 
Mto has,—Not of the eye,’' Se., which, as eye was oecaalonally 
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Hob. It is a nipiniig aB4 tax eM«r air* 

Ham. What^uTBOwf ' ’’ 

Hob. I it ladks ^ twelve. 

Mab. No, it is struck. > 

Hob. Indeed? I heard it not': it (ben^draws 
*ncar thesscason * 

Wherein the spirit held bis wont to walk. 

[A flourish of trumpets unthiitf and 
ordntmee sAot off. 

What does this mean, my lord ? 

Ham. The king doth wake to-night, and takes 
bis rouse. 

Keeps wassail,t and the swaggering^ np-spring 
reels ;(7) 

And, 08 be drains bis draughts of Rhenish 
down, 

The kettle-drum and trumpet thui^ray out 
Tho triumph of hia pledge. . * 

Hob. Is it a custom? 

^ Ham. Ay, marry, is’t: 

ButJ to rny mind,—though I am native here, 

And to tho manner b<wm,—it is a custom 
More lionourid in tlie breach than the observance. 
This heavy-headed revel,® east and west 
Makes us traduc’d and tax’d of other nations: 
They clepe us di uiikoi’ds, and with swinish 

phrufio 

Soil our addition; and, indeed, it takes 
From our nehievemunts, though perform’d at 
height, 

The pith and luan-ow of our attribute. 

So, oft it ehnneos in particular men, 

That for some vieiou.s mole of nature in them, 

As, in their birth, (whei’ein tliey are not guilty, 
Sincfs nature cannot choose his origin) 

By the o’ergrowth of some eoniplexion. 

Oft breaking down the pales and forts of 
reason; 

Or by some habit, that too much o’er-lcavcns 
Tho form of plausive manners; — that these 
men,— 

Carrying, I say, tho stamp of one defect. 

Being nature’s livery, or fortuife’s star,— 

Their§ virtues else (be they as pure as grace. 

As inbnite as man may undergo) 

Shall in the general censura take corruption 
From that particular fault :(^) the dram of 

(•) First fnho, Mm ,f. (t).Pint folio, votMlr. 

(I) Fuat folio, JhA. (() Old text, Hie, coirected by TheobSid, 

employed to denote n shade of colour,— 

*• With an eye of green in 't”—The Tew^t, Act I. Sc. 
may jios.ibly be right. 

«= — tike eanettfied amd ptoae bonds,—] So the old edltlona Af 
ono time we were etrenuously in Civour of Theobald*! alteration * 
baicde for " bonds;" we are now permoded the old text ts jlght. 

d — slander any moment Mtnre,]—That is, afrtua, Ac. Meden 
editors, with the exception of Mr. Dyce, all deviate slighO 
the old text in this line by reading, *• — moment's leitun. 

• This heavy-headed revel, Ac.] From these wo^ 
the retnatnder of thy speech is omitted In the foUo. 




Doth all the noble substance of a doubt, 

To his own scandal.* 

Hob. Look, nay lord, it conocs! 

Enter Ghost. 

Hah. Angels and ministers of grace defend 
us!— 

Be thou a spirit of health or goblin damn’d, 
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from 
hell. 

Be ^y intents* wicked or charitable. 

Thou com’st in such a questionable shape, 

Tliat I will speak to thee : I’ll call thee Hamlet, 
l^ing, father, royal Dane : 0,t answer me I 


la't me not burst in ignorance! but tell 
Why thy canonis’d bones, hearsed in death. 

Have burnt their cerements! why the sepufehro, 
When'iu wc saw thee quietly in-um'd. 

Hath op’d his ponderous and marble jaws. 

To cost thee up again ! What may tliis mean. 
That thou, dead corse, again in complete steel, 
Jicvisit'st thus the glimpses of tlio moon, 

Making night hideous; and wo fools of nature 
So honidly to shake our disposition. 

With thoughts beyond llic reaches of our souls ? 
Say, why is this? wherefore? what should we do? 

[Ghost Ijeckuna Hahlbt. 

Hon. It beckons you to go away with it. 

As if it some impartment did desire 
Tq you alone. 


(*) Fini fobo, avenlt, (t) First folio, Oh, oh. 

■ - - the dram of ealo 

JMh all the ncHe eubetance of a doubt, 

- To hie omn eeondal.l 

Xbo meoniiir bore is tolerably obvious; it is explained indeed by 
vhst goes before, but the diction, owing to some errors in the 
Urst^nd secon'd line, has oceasioned “much throwing about of 
brains." For “eale," two of the quartos have “ease,” vrhicb 
prabsbiy led Ttaeubald to print,— 

•* — the dram of bate , 

Doth ail the noble substance of worth out 
To his own seandal." 

Stemna neador- 

" — hie dram of toss 

DeUi all the nobio substance often deut [!.e. do otUl 
To Us own scandal.” 

And fkia is ttBoally (bllowod in the modem text, " ni." howovei, 
iMlngo<trapnfonredte“lMM.'' Haoon eoojeetawd "ofadouht” 


was a mistake for “ of’t corrupt " Mr. W. N bettsom, too, ob¬ 
serves, “a verb 1 should think must lurk under the cAmptian, 
• a doubt,' or 'doubt,' with the signification of turn, pervert, cor¬ 
rupt, or the like,"and Dr Inglel^ writes, “I amcouvitieodtliat 
‘ ol a doubt' IS a misprint for • derogate.' for 1st, ‘of a doubt' add 
derogate ’ hove tlie same number ot letters, and, they have the 
o. a, d, and f in common , and 3rd, ‘ derogate' is the only rwib 
*that at the same time eompletcs the sense and preserves the 
metit*.” The suggestion of “ derogate " Is Ingemeus , but may 
not the construction have been this,— “The dram of base (or Ul, 
or 6o<e, Or load.jiT uhnthofvi-r word the rompositot tortured into 
“eale" or “eOHe'*) doth u.o. doetk, nmrketh,)ti\ the noble Si.N 
stance of a pound to lU own yilenesa''r We no meano 
pretend that pound was the actual word misrendered “ doubi i ’’ 
it is Inserted merely bn sum* it occurs in oppoaltion to “drain* 
in a line of Quarles'^" biiiblcms," b iL A 7,— 

“ Wbero ev’iy drom of gold contains a pound at dnss,'*— 

and U la extremely probable soaw writ aiitiUtoais was 

Inte&aira her*. 
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AOI 1.1 


gAUtET. 


fiieuni V 


Mab. Look, with wha^ Goarteoiia ac^on 
It waves* you to a more removed gniund: 

But do not go with it. 

Hob. No, by no means. 

Hah. It will not speak ; then wilt I follow it. 
Hon. Do not, my lord. 

Habu Why, what should be the fear ? 

I do not set my life at a pin’s foe ; 

And for my soul, what can it do to that, 

Being a thing immortal os itself? 

It waves mb forth again ;—1 ’ll follow it. 

Hob. What if it tempt you toward the flood, 
my lord, • 

Or to the dreadful suramliT of the clift'. 

That beetles o’er his base into the sea. 

And there assume sorao other hon-ible form, 
Which j might deprive your sover(3igiity of 
• reason,* ^ 

And draw you into madness ? think of it: 

The very place puts toys of desperation, 

Without more motive, into* every bruin. 

That looks so many fathoms to the sea, 

And hears it roar beneath.'’ 

Ham. It waves • mo .still:— 

Go on; I ’ll follow theo. 

Mab. You shall not go, my lord. 

Ham. Hold off your hands I 

Hob. Bo rul’d; you shall not go. 

Ham. My flite cries out, 

And mokes each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as tlio Nemean lion’s norvo.— 

[Ghost hfiokons. 

Still am I call’d ;—unhand me, gentlemen ;— 

By heaven. I’ll make a ghost of him that leLs*^ 
> me I—* [ Breaking from them. 

I say, away !—Go on, I ’ll follow thee. 

. [Mreuji/ Ghost IIami.13t. 
Hob. He waxes desperate with imagination. 
Mab. Let’s follow; ’t is not fit thus to obey 
him. 

Hob. Have after.—To what issue will this 
come? 

Mab. Something is rotten in the state of 
Denmark. 

Hob. Heaven will direct it. 

Mab. Nay, lot’s follow him. 

* [Alctfwnt. 


SCENE r.- ^A’ 7nore remote Part ef Ae 
Platform. 


Enter Ghost ae^ Hamxbt* 


Ham. Whither* Vilt thou lead me f speak, I ’ll 
go no further. 

Ghost. Mark me. 

Ham. I will.’ 

Ghost. My hour is almost come, 

Wh^n I to sulphurous and tormenting flames 
Must render up myself. 

Ham. Alas, poor ghost! 

Ghost. Pity me not, W lend tby serious 
hearing 

To what 1 shall unfold. 

Ham. Speak ; I am bound to hear. 

Ghost. So art thou to revenge, when thoushalt 
hoar. 

Ham. What! 

Ghost. I am thy father’s spirit; 

Doom'd for a certain ti'rin to walk the night. 

And for the day confin'd to fast in fires, 

Till tlio foul cninc.s done in my days of nature 
Are burnt and purg’d away. But that I am forbid 
To loll the secrets of thy prison-house, 

I could a tale unfold, who.se lightest word 
Would harrow up tliy soul; freeze thy young 
blood; [spheres; 

Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their 
Thy knottodt nnd comhined lock.s to part, 

And each particular hair to stand an end. 

Like quills upon the fictful porcupine ;4; 

But this eternal blazon must not be 

To oais of flesh and blood.—List, list, O, list!—§ 


If thou didst ever thy dear father love,— 

Ham. O, God.' || [murder. 

Ghost Revenge his foul and most unnatural 
Ham. Murder / 

Ghost. Murder most foul, as in the best it is; 
But this most foul, strange, and unnatural. 

' Ham. Haste me to know’t, that I,^ with wings 
as swift 

As meditation or the thoughts of love, 

May sw'cep to my revenge. 

Ghost. I find thee apt; 

And duller shouldst thou be than the fat weed 
That rots* itself in ease on Lethe wharf, 


(*) Flrtt fidto, (t) Old text, (onact, and foiiiMt. 

(t) Flrtt folio, honi, 

• tThirh might dr|trtva jrtiiir eovereignty of reaion,—1 OlfTord 
jit* mlatakvn In aasundns t*t»t •' yuur •ovoreiitnty" wai here 
meTOly a tide of reipisct Uko “ your toidihlp.” applied to llainlot. 
To deprive gout $ovare$gnt]/ of roman, moans to dethrone or du- 
ptaco youi power* of reason. Warbarton oitet a passage from 
eimlu) BaviAxia, where the preobe ovpression oeoare: '* At ouce 
to heivay the nvoraigntg of reason In mr own aonl.’* 
k hM hoar* tt xo«r beneath.] Thb and tho tbna proeoding 
UttM aro ant found in tha foUo. 
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(*) First folio, fPhero (t) First folio, AnoMo. 

({) Old text, Porponlioe. (}) First folio, littMamUt, oik Uth, 
(It) Ftrst folio, Jtenrm 

• (T) First folio, HoMt, hoot me to know it, 

That with wing* 

e — Uallett me '—] That kinder*, or obitrneti mo. 

d — confin’d to fast in firei, —] The reading of ali the eoptol, 
except the 1603 quarto, which baa, “ Confinde in Samlng 
&C. Heath proposed,"—to latltno Sres," fto,: and thn aaine 
lection b suggested by Mr. Collier’s annotator. 

• TktU * 0 tsilfe(/'—1 The quartos all read, "reefo htelf," uA It 
it dUtoult to dctoRidns which sxpresstoa deservas Him ptuforeoM 




-Wouldst thou not stir in this. 19 ow, Ilamlet, 

. hear: 

Tis* ^ven out that, sleeping in mine orchard, 

A serpent stung me; so the whole car of l)en- 
. mark 

liB by a forged process of my death ^ 

Banklj abus’d: but know, ^ou noble youth 
’Hie serpent that did sdng thy father's life, 
wears his crown. 


Hau. O, my prophetic soul ! mine uncle 1 
Ghost. Ay, that inc^tuous, that adulterate 
beast, 

With witchcraft of his wit,* with traitorous gifts, 
(O, wicked wit, and j^fts, that havef the power 
•So to seduce*!) wort to hisj; shameful lust 
The will of my most seeming-virtuous queen ; 

O. Ilamlet,* what a &IIing-oiF was there ! 

From me, whose love was of diat dignity, 

(*) Old test. «;a< (f) Pint folio, AoA 

it) Pint folio, tMi. 

• Ilia 


<•> Bnt folio, Jt't. 











HAMLET. 


▲OT X.] 


Ctomrir 


That it vent, hand in hand eveif with the vow 
I made to her in marriage; and to doeUne 
Upon a wretch, who6e natural gifts were poor 
To titoHe of mine t 
But virtue, as it nefer will be mov’d, 

Though lewdness court it in a shafie of heaven ; 
So lust, though to a radiant nngcl link’d. 

Will sate Itself in a celestial bod, 

And prey on garbage. 

But, soft I mcihinks I scent the morning* air; 
Brief lot mo bo.—Sleeping within mine orchard, 
My custom always in the aftemeon, 

Upon my secure® hour thy unde stole, 

With juice of cursOd hobonon in a vial. 

And in tho porches of mine cars did pour 
The lepproiis distilinont; i^hose effect 
Holds such an enmity with blood of man. 

That, rwift os quicksilver, it co(irs«‘s through 
Tho natural gotos,and alleys of the body; 

And, with a sudden vigour," it doth posset 
And cunl, like eager" droppings into rnilk, 

Tho thin nnd'whuleanmc blood: so did it mine; 
And a most instant tetter bark’df about, 

Most hi7.ar-liko, with vile and louthsome crust, 

All my smooth body. 

'I’hus was I, sleeping, by a brother’s hand 
Of life, of crown, of queen, at once ucspatdii’d 
Out off even iu tho blossoms of my sin, 
Unhouserd, disappointed, unanerd :* 

No reckoning made, hut sent to my account 
With all my imperfections on my head: 

O, hofrildo 1 O, horrible 1 most horriblo U 
If thou hast mature iu thee, law it not; 
la't not tho royal bod of Doum.iik bo 
A couch for luxury and damned incest. 

But, howsoeviir flam piu’su’st tins act, 

1’aint not (.hy mind, nor lot thy soul contrive 
Against thy mothor aught; lo.ave her to heaven. 
And to thoao thorns that in her bosom Imlge, 

To prick .and sting her. Fare thi'o well at once! 
The glow-worm shows the matin to be near, 

And ’gins to pale his uncftbctual firo:(®) 

Adieu, adieu! Hamlet, I'emomber me 1 [^ReiL 
Ham. O, all you host of heaven! O, earth! 
what else ? 

And shall I couple boll? —O, fie!—Hold, ray heart; 
And you. my sinews, grow not instant old. 

But hear mo stilHy up!—lleinemlier thoo 1 
Ay, thou poor ghost, whil& niemoiy holds a scat 


In this distracted globe. Bemembor thee J 
Yea, from the ^ble of my memory 
I ’ll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All saws of books, all forms, all pressures past. 
That youth and observation copied theiw; 

And thy commandment sB alone shaE live 
, Within ttie book dfld volnme of my bnin, 
Unmix’d with baser matter: yes,* by heaven !-— 
O, most pernveious woman!— 

O, villain, villain, smiting, damned villiun!— 

My tables,t—meet it is I set it down, 

That one may smile, and smile, and be a villain; 
At least I’m sure it may be so in Denmai^; 

[ WrUinff. 

So, undo, there you are. Now to my word; 

It is, Adieu, adieu 1 remember me. 

I have sworn’t. 

Hou. Without.'] My lord, my lord,— 

Mab. Without.] Lord Hamlet,— 

Hon. Without.] Heaven secure him! 

, Mab. ' Without.] So be it! 

Hob. Without.] Illo, ho, ho, my lord I 
Ham. Hiilo, ho, ho, boy ! come, bird, come.* 

Enter Hobatio and MABCBi.Ltrs. 

Mab. How is’t, my noble lord ? 

Hob. What nows, my lord ? 

Ham. O, wonderful 1 

Hon. Good my lord, tell it. 

Ham. No ; you ’ll reveal it. 

Hob. Not I, my lord, by heaven. 

Mab. Nor I, ray lord. 

Ham. How say you then ; would heart of man 
once think it?— 

But you ’ll be secret ?— 

Hob., Mab. Ay, by heaven, my lord. 

Ham. Tliere’s ne’er a villain dwelling in all 
Denmark — 

But he’s an arrant knave. 

Hob. There needs no ghost, my lord, come 
from the grave 
To tell ns this. 

Ham. Why, right; yon are i’ the right; 
And so, without more circumstance at all, 

1 hold it fit that wo shake hands and part; 

You, as yom business and desire shall point yoa,«>||l 
For every man has business and desire. 


(•) FI»t foUo, MartUnift, (t) Kf** folio, baVi. 

• — my weun Sour—] Mf unguarded hour. See note (*), p. 96, 
of the pr<‘sent volume 

b — o eudden viitour.—1 •' Vi((o»ir'‘ m»v be right! but ri«o,»r 
jteim more imltaljio to the ooniext, aud more accordant with the 
elfi'i’to of nareaiion Tormerlr • 

« — easer- 1 A -gre, tour. 

— dvii'airh’d.i B-'refi The quarto of l«»3ha» ••depnved;” 
but that haidlv exoreeios the inetautaneity of the leverance lO 
aj'tlj' M “de»paieh'd." 

• Unhouiel’d, disappointed, unanei'd.] •• ffnAoutel’d" 
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(*) First folio, yet, yet, (t) First foUo repeats. My UAUt. 

without having received the encharist; “ iiimpiAnted" mm anap- 
poia/ed,means unprepared; and “unanerd" la wttboat extrema 
unction 

f o, horril'Iet O, horrible I moat horrible'] Kotwithstandina 
the unanimity of the old copies in assigning this line to the Oboat. 
there can be Ihtle doubt it was intobded to be spoken by HamtSt, 
as in aeting, ine'eed, it usually is. 

g Hillo.ho.ho, boy! come, bird, come.} These were expression 
of encouragomen' which the fsiccoer of old was wont .to addioA 
to his hawks. 



*•! * HAMLST. ^ CMiara t. 


Sach as it ia,->-and« for ndue poor part. 

Look you, I *11 go pray. * 

Hob. Th(»e w but wld and whirling* words, 
* my lord. 

Hak. *m sorry they ofiend you; heartily; 
Ye®, ’foidi, heartily. ** * , 

Hob. . There ’a no offence, my loni. 

Hah. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but thuro U, 
‘ Horatio,^ 

And much offence too. Touching this vision Insrc,— 
It is an honest ghost, that let me tell you: 

For your dedre to know what is, between us, 
O’crmaster't as you may. And now, good friends, 
^ As yoirore Mends, scholars, and soldiers, 

Give me one poor request. 

IloB. "What is % my lord ? we will. 

HTau. Never mako known what ^ou have scon 
to-nig^t. 

Hob., Mab. My lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay, but swear’t. » 

Hob. In faith, my lord, not I! 

Mah. Nor I, my lonl, in faith ! 

Ham. Upon my sword ! 

Mah. We have sworn, ray lord, nln*ady. 

Ham. In deed, upon niy sword, in deed." 
Ghost. [^Beneath.'] Swear! 

Ham. Ah, ha, boy! suy'st thou so ? art thou 
there, true-penny ?— 

Come on,—^you hoar this fellow in the cellarage,— 
Consent to swear. 

- Hob. Propose the oath, ray lord. 

Ham. Never to speak of this that you have seen, 
Swear by my sword. 

Ghost. Swear! 

Ham. Hie et ubiqne? tlien we’ll shift our 
ground.-— 

Como hither, gentlemen. 

And lay your hand.s again upon my sword : 

Never to speak of this that you have bear'd. 

Swear by my sword. 


(•) Fir»t folio, hurhag. (t) First folio, 6ut Ourt t$ mg Lord 

* In deed, upon tay iword, in deed,] The meaning of Hamlet 
unqueetinnably la, Not m.worde only, but >n act, in formi upon 
the croti of my iword, pledge youraelvoa. The line, however, la 
atwaya printed^— 

“ Indtrd, upon my aword, Indeed " 


Ghost. Swehr by twotd P 

Ham. Well said, old mole! eanst work i’ tfa» 
earth* so fdst? 

A worthy pionerl—Once more mnowse good 
fnonds. 

Hob. O, day and night, but this is Wimdrous 
strange I 

Ham. And therefore as a stranger give it 
welcome. 

There ore more things in heaven and earth, 
Horatio, • 

Thtin are dreamt of in yourf philosophy. But 
come;— • 

Hero, as before, never, so help you mercy, 

How strange or odd'.soo’or I bear myself,— 

As I, perchance, hereafter shall think meet 
To put an antic disposition on, — ^ ■ 

That you, at such times seeing mo, never shall, 
With arras encumber’d thus,*or thisj heod-sliako, 
Or by pronouncing of hooiu doubtful phrase. 

As, Well, wellf^ we 'know;—or, We cotdd, an if 
tee would ;— 

Or, If we list to speak ;—or, There be, an if 
f/tfy|| migJU ;— 

Or such ambiguous giving out, to note 
That you know aught of mo,—^this not to do, 

So gnme and mercy at your most need help you. 
Swear! 

Guort. {Beneath.'] Swear! 

Ham. Itest, rest, perturbed spirit 1 — Soy gen¬ 
tlemen, • 

With all my love I do commend me to you; 

And what so poor a man as Hamlot is 
May do, to express his love and friending to you, 
God willing, shall not lack. *Lot us go in 
together; 

And still your fingers on your lips, I pray. 

The time is out of jointO, cursed spite, 

That ever I wa.s born to sot it right I— 

Nay, come, let’s go together. {Exeunt. 

(*) Firat folio, ground. (t) Fint folio, our. 

, (t) Firat folio, (Aim. ({) Firat foUo, Ac imM, iMJliioia, 

(9) Firat folia, Mere. 

■> Swtar by hia aword 1} The folio omita tha wotda.—“ bv hi* 
aword." 



Ton. III.* 


235. 




ACT II, 


SCENE 1 .—J AJooot in T’oloniuh’ I/oiisf. 


Enter Po-onius and Rkynaldo. 

Pol. Give him tliia* montsy, and tliose iiotoft, 
Ih'ynaldo. 

Rry. I wdl, niy lord. 

Pol. You shall do mai-vollons wisely, good 
Koyualdu, 

Before you visit him, tof make inquiry 
Of his l^haviour. 

Rey. My lord, I did intend it. 

Pol. Man'y, well said; very well said. ‘ Look | 
you, sir. 

Inquire mo f rst what Danskers* arc in Paris; 

And how, and who, what moans, and whero they 
kot‘p, 

Whnt company, at what expense; and finding. 

By this oucompassmout and drift of quest'on. 

That they do know my son, come you more i 
nearer , i 

Thun yoiu' particxilar demands vvill touch it; 1 

^fake you, as ’twei-e, some distant knowledge of 
him; 

(•) Fint folio, hU, 


A.S* thus,— I know hi« father and hm fnenas. 
And, in part, him; —do you mark this, Reynaldo? 
JthY. .\y, voiy well, my lord. 

Pol. And, in jmrt, him ,— hut, you may say, 
not well ; 

Jiui, \f'l he tie 1 mean, lye's very wild; 

Addicted —so and so ; and thcie put on him 
What forgeries you please; marry, none so rank 
As may dishonour him ; tiike hoed of that; 

But, sir, such wanton, wild, and usual slips 
As arc companions noted and most known 
To youth and liberty. 

Rev. As gaming, my lord. 

Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, swearing, quar- 
rellmg, 

Drubbing :—^you may go so far. 

Rky. My lord, that would dishonour him. 

'Pol. Faith, no; os you may season it in the 
charge. 

You mus{. not put another scandal on him. 

That he is o|ven to incontinency; 

That *s not my moaning: but breathe hia faults so 
quaintly, 
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(t) FirM Mlio, yew 


(•) First folio, And 
' Donjon—1 Damn 




















OAML^KT. 


(jMHr* t. 


AtiX tLJ 

T^st they insy seem 'tiie taiata of Uberty; 

Tfao flash and oat>break of a iihry mind; 

A sarageness in unreclaimod blood, 

Of general aaaaplt. 

Key. , But, my good lord,— 

Pot. WhOTefore should y®u do this ? 

Bbt. Ay, my lord, 

I would know that. 

Pot. ■ Marry, sir, here’s my drift; 

And, I believe, it is a fetch of warrant: 

You laying those slight sullies on my son. 

As ’twere a thing a little soil’d i’ the working, 
Mark you, your party in converse, him you would 
sound, 

Having ever seen in the pronorainate crimes 
The youth you breathe of guilty, bo assur’d. 

He doses with you in this consequence ; 

Good sir, of so; or friend, or genfleman ,— 
According to the phrase or* the addition. 

Of man, and country. 0 

Rky. Very good, my lord. 

Pot. And then, sir, docs ho tliis,—ho does— 
"WTiat was I about to say ? By the jnassf 
I was about to say something:—ulierc did I leave ? 

Bev. At closis in the cmutrquence. 

At friend, or so, and ifentlentan. 

Pot. At, closes in the consequence, —ay, marry; 
He doses with yon thus:— I know the gentleman; 
I saw him yestn'day, or t'other day, [you say, 
Or then, or then ; with such, or * such ; and, as 
There was he gaming ; there 6‘ertook in 's rouse ; 
There falling out at tennis ; or perdmnee, 

I saio him enter such a house of sale ,— 

Videlicet, a brothel,—or so forth— 

See you now; 

Your bait of falsehood takes this carpj of tnith: 
And thus do wc of wisdom and of reach. 

With windlaces, and with assays of bios. 

By indirections find directions out: 

So, by my former lecture and advice. 

Shall you my son. You have me, have you not ? 
Bey, My lord, T have. 

Pot. God be wi’ you; fare you well. 

Key. Good my lord ! 

Pot. Observe his inclination in yovrsclf. 

Bey. I shall, my lord. 

Pot. And lot him ply his musiic. 

Key. Well, my lord. 

[ExU. 

Pot. Farewell!— 

(•) nnt fidio, amd. (f) First folio omits, By the mau. 

(t I First folio, Copt • 

* down-gyved to his sncle;] “ Bomn-gyved means, hanging 
down like the loose cincture which confines the fetters round the 
Mides,*’—-STnsvXMS. 

b — Ushulk,—] Mr. Singer rightly explslns "bulk” here to 
mmn, not alt Ai$ Aody, as some commeulators have iuterpretod it, 
but Mt dr«wt So, in Shakespeare's “ tuerece,”— 


How now, Ophelia! what’s the matterT 
Oph. Alas, my lord. I have been #0 afiHghted t 
Pot. V'ith whnt, i’ the name of God ?• 

Oph. My lord, os T was sewing in my chamlier. 
Lord Hamlet,—with his doublet all tmbrac’d; 

Xo hat upon his head ; his stockings finil’d, 
Ungaiter’d, and down-gyved® to his ancle; 

Pale os his shii*t; his knees knockijtg each other ; 
And witli a look so piteous in purport. 

As if lie had been loosed odt of hell 
To sfK'ak of horrors,—^lio comes before me. 

Pot. Mad for thj love ! 

Oph. My lord, I do not know; 

But, truly, I do fear it. » • 

Pot. Vlgit said he ? 

Oph. He took mo by the wrist, and held me 
hni d ; 

Then goes be to the length of all his arm ; 

And. with his otlier Immi thus o’er his brow, 

He falls to such pcnisal of my face, 

As he would draw it. Houg stay’d ho so ; 

At lost,—n little slinking of mine arm, 

And thrice liis head thus waving up and down,— 
He rais’d n sigh so piteous and profound, 

That it did seem to sbatti'i* all his bulk,** 

And end bis being’ that done, be lets mo go: 
And, with his bead over liis sboulderf turn’d, 

He seem’d h) find his way without his eyes ; 

For out o’ doors he went without their help. 

And, to llie last, bended their Mght on me. 

Pot.. Coino.J go with me j I w^ll go seek tha 
king. 

This is the very ecstasy of love; 

Whose violent property fordoes itself. 

And leads the will to desperate undertakings. 

As oft as any passion under heaven 

That does afflict our natures. I am sorry,- 

What, have you given him any hard words of lato? 

Opji. No, my good lord ; but, as you did com-' 
• niand, 

T did rejiel his letters, and denied 
His access to me. 

Poi.. Tliat hath mode him mod, 

I am sorry that with better heed § and juUgmont, 

I bad not quoU’d' him : 1 fear’d |i he did but trifle. 
And meant to wreck thee; W, beahrow my 
jealousy! 

(•) First folio, ITmtfn. (t) Flwrt folto, tkeuUsts, 

(t) First folio omits. Came ({) Fint folio, speed. 

<j|) 1 irit fiiUo,/ear*. 

" May feel her heart, —— 

Beating her i>utk, that hl» hand ahakea withal.” 
e — quoted *w» I To quote, as we have aeon, waa not un 
ftequently used by Shakespeare and hla coatemporarlea In the 
sente of to took into, to eettn, to mark, tee. 
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jun ii.J HABfLBT. . {mbMi 


It seems it is as proper to oar 

To cast beyond oursdres in our opinions, 

As it is common for the younger sort 
To lack discretion. Come, go we to the king: 
This must be known; which, being kept close, 
might move 

More grief to hide than hate to utter love. 

\JExeunt. 

\ 

SCENE II.— A Room in ifte Castle, 

Flouriih. Enter Kiko, Qukkn, Rosknckantz, 
Qt7ii.d]£NSTbbk, cmd Attendants. 

a 

Kiwo. Welcome, dear Eoscncrantz and Guil- 
^denstem! 

Moreover that we much did long to see you, 

'I’lie need wc have to use you did provoke 
Our hasty sending. Sometliing liav(! you lieard 
Of Hamlet’s transformation; so I call it. 

Since not the exterior nor the inwai-d nnui 
Kcsombles that it was. What it shoukl |>e, 

More than his father’s deatli, that thus hatli put him 
So much from the understanding of himself, 

I cannot dream* of: I enti'cat you both, 

That, being of so young days brought up with him, 
And since so neighbour'd to his youth anil 
humour, 

That you vouchsafe your rest here in our court 
Some little time: so by your companies 
To draw him on to pleasures; ami to gather, 

So much as from occasions you may glean. 
Whether aught, to us unknown, aftlu-ts him thus,” 
'lliat, open’d, ftes within our remedy. 

Qukkn. Good gentlemen, he hath ranch talk’d 
of yon ; 

And sure 1 am two men fhero are not living 
To whom he more ndhcios. If it mil plen^c you 
To show us 80 much gentry'* and good will, 

As to expend your time with us a w'hilo, 

For the supply and profit of our hope. 

Your visitation shall receive such thauhs 
As fits a king’s remembrance. 

llos. Both your majesties 

Might, by the sovereign power you have of us, 

Put you* dtead pleasures mure into command 
Thau to entreaty. 

Ouui. Butt we both obey; 

And here give up ourselves, in the full liont, 

To lay our service t freely at your feet, 

Tc bo commanded. 

(*) Vint fidio, iemtu* First folio omits, But. 

It) First fctlio, Strvtret. 

• Whethar nagM, to us unknown,,iiaiicts him thtis,—1 This 
Uno Biuiost indlspenssble to the IfitegTity of the (lassage, is 
wMittng in the foiio. 

® — gentry—] Courlrtji 
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Kiwa. Thanks, Bosenmnd md gentle Gnil- 

denstei^. 

Qitrbn. Thanks, Guildenstem and gentle 
Boscncrantz: *' r 

And I beseech you inatontly to visit 
My too mwdi changed son.—Go, some of yoni 
And bring these* gentlomen where Hamlet is. 
Gttii.. Heavens make our presence, and our 
practices, 

Pleasant and helpful to him ! 

Qufkk. Ay,t amen t 

[^Eaxunt Bosbncbavtz, Guii.nENSTBBii, ami 
soTne Attendants. 


Enter PotONius. 

Pot.. The amba-ssadors from Norway, my good 
lord, 

Are joyfully rot urn’d. 

' Kino. Thon still hast been the father of good 
news. 

Pol. Have f, my loi-d ? Assure you, my good 
liege, 

1 hold my duty, as I hold my soul, 

]h>th to my God, andj lo my gracious king: 

Anil 1 do think (or else this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy so sure 
As it hath§ us’d to do) that £ have found 
'I'lio very cause of Hamlet’s lunacy. 

Kino. O, speak of that; tliat I do long to 
hear. 

Pol. Give first admittance to the ambassadors; 
My nows shall be the fruit || to that great feast. 
Kr.NO. Thyself do grace to them, and bring 
them in. [Ain't PoLONins. 

I Fe tell.s me, my sweet queen, that he hath found 
The head and souice of all y'our son’s distemper. 

Qx’fkn. 1 doubt it is no other but the main," 
llis father’s death, and our o'erhnsty marriage. 
King. Well, we shall sift him.— 


Re-enter Polonius, toith Voltimand and Gob- 

NKLIUS. 

Welcome, my^lT good friends 
Say, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway ? 

VoL. Most fair return of gi'eetings and desirea. 
Upon our first, be sent out. to supprras 
His nephew's levies; which to him appear’d 
To be a preparation ’gainst the Polack; 

(*) Fir«t folio, th*. (f) Fint folio omits, Jti, 

(t) First foho, one, <i) First folio, I Aaes, 

(H) First folio, JVetoM. <f) First folio omits, oqr. 

e I doubt It is no other but tie main,—] An elliiwis,—As tioiiiir 
understood;—** no other but in the malu," 




But, better look’d into, he truly found 

It wns against your liighiioss: whereat.—griev’d 

That so bis sickness, age. and iraitoteucc, 

Was falsely borne in hand,—semis out arrests 
On Fortinbras ; wliieb ho, in bisef, olx*ys ; 
Reoeivea rebuke from IS’orway ; and, in fine, 
Makca vow before his uncle, never more 
To give the assay of arras against your majesty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy. 

Gives him three tJiousond crowns in annual fee ; 
And his commission to employ those soldiers, 

So levied as before, against the Polack : 

Wi& an entreaty, herein further shown, 

[Gives a jmper. 

That it might please you to give quiet pass 
Through your dominions for this* enterprise; 

On such regards of safety and allowance 
As therein are set down. 

Kino-. It likes us well; 

And at our more consider’d time we’ll read,* 
Answer, and think upon this husiscss. 

MeantawiA we thank you for your well-took labour: 

. (*) Fint folio, nU. ’ 


Go to your rest; at night we *11 feast together: 
Most welcome homo ! * 

[Exeunt Voi.timand and Cobnki.iv8. 
Pol. This busineas is* vfell ended,— 

My li«‘gc,—and nmiliirn,—to expostulate 
What majesty should be, what duty is, 

W^hy day is day, night night, and time is time. 
Wore nothing but to waste night, day, and time, 
’rijerefore, since brevity is the soul of wit,* 

And todionsnesH the limbs and outward flourishes 
I will bo brief.: your noble son is mod : 

Mad call I it; for, to define true madness, 

What is’t, but to be nothing else but mad? 

But let that go. ** • 

Qitern. Mere matter, with loss art. 

Pol. Madam, I swear 1 use no art at all. 

Tliat he is mod, ’t is true: ’t is true’t is pity; 
And pity’t is’t is true : f a foolish figfure ; 

But farewell it, for 1 will use no art. 

Mad let us'grant him, then: and now remains, 
That we find out the cause of this efiect^— 

Or rather say, tlic cause of this defect, 

... 

(*) Flnt folio intertR, vrrg. (t) Fint fcUo ,ptHUU U irut. 

• — wit,—] Th*t ll, WiMfOM, 
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For this effect defective comes % cause: 

Thus it remains, a 4 d the remainder thus. Per- 
pend.(l) 

I have a daughter;—^hove, while * she is mine; *— 
Who, in her dutj and obedienee, mark, 

ITath given me this: now gntlu'r, uud surmise. 

[Rends.] —To the celestial, and my souVs idol, 
ihe moti beautified Ophelia ,— 

That’s on ill phrase, a vile phrase,— beaulijied is 
n* vile phrase; but you shall licar :—^'I'hus :t 

Tn her excellent^ white bosom, these, <fee.— 

QirEiBN, Came this from Ifnmlet to her ? 

Pol. Good madam, stey awhihs I will be 
faithful. 

[llcads.'] JDoubt thou the stars are fire ; 

Doubt that t1u‘ min doth move, 

Dmiht truth to be a liar ; 

But never doubt I love. 

0, dear Ophelia, I am ill at these numbers ; I 
have not art to reelon my yroaus : but that 1 
love thee beM, O, most best / believe it. Adieu. 

liiine evttrmot'e, most dear lady, whilst 
this machine is to him. 

This, in obedience, hath my daughter show’d mo : 
And more above, hath his s(ilicilings,t 
As they ft‘11 out by time, by means, and place, 

All given to mine car. 

Kino. But bow hath sho receiv’d his love ? 

Pol. What do you think of me ? 

Kma. Aaid a man faithful and honourable. 
Pol. I would fain prove so. But what might 
you think, 

Wlien I had seen this hot love on the wing, 

(As I perceiv’d it, I must tell you that. 

Before my daughter told me) what might you, 

Or my d(>ar majesty your giieeii hcn‘, think, 

If 1 had play’d the desk or tahle-hook ; 

Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumb; 

Or look’d upon this love u ith idle sight;— 

What might you think? No, I went round to 
work, 

And my young mistress thurf T did Is'speak ; 

Lord Uamlet is a prince nut of thy star ; ** 

(*) Pint folio, (t) PiMtlnlf), These 

(I) Pint folio, toUciling. * 

* — Wliilo ihe Is mine In tlw quarto, 1608, is added,— 

•< for that vre thlnke 
Is surost, we often loose," Sr, 

,y ~ •“* ®/ stnr.l So all the old copies until the folio of 
1688, wUrh reads, Improperly,— 

“-out of thy sphere." 

meanlnft Is, Lord Hamlet Is a prime beyond the influence of 
the star which itoveiaa your fortunes, 
e — four feoHr* together,—] Hariner and others pxapoeed tht 
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This nvust not he : and 'thctt I precepts gave h«!r« 
That she sboulcTlodc* hers^ ii^m his reaoit, ' 
Admit no messengers, receive no 
Wliich done, she took the fruits of iny*adnce 
And he, n‘pulsed, (a short talc to make) 

Fell into o sadnos#*, then into a fast; * 

Tlicnco to a walch ; thence into a weakness; 
Thence to a lightness; and, by this dccleusion, 
Into the madness wherein* huirhe yaves, 

And all we mournt for. 

Kino. Do you think’t is this? 

Qpkrn. It moy be very likely. 

Pol. Hath there been such a time, (I’d fam 
know tliat) 

That I have positively said, 'Tis so, 

When it prov’d otherwise ? 

Kino. Not that I know. 

Pol. Take this from this, if this be otherwise : 

[Bointinfl to his head and shoulder. 
circumstances lead me 1 will find 
^\'hel•p trnlh is liid, though it were hid indeed 
W'ilhin the centre. 

Kino. How' may wo try it further ? 

Pol. Yon know, sometimes he walks four® hours 
hjgellier, 

Here in the lobby. 

()tn.’KN'. So be dcM?84: indeed. 

Pol. At sueb a time I’ll loose my daughter to 
him: 

Be you and 1 behind an an^ns ; then 
Mark the encounter: if he love her not. 

And be not from hi.s reason fall’n thereon. 

Let me he no assistant tor a state, 

But § keep a farm and carters. 

Kino. We will try it. 

Qi’f.f.n. But look, where sadly the poor wretch 
comes reading. 

Pol. Away ! I do beseech you, both away ; 

I’ll board him presently;—O, give me leave.-— 

{^Exeunt Kino, Quern, and Attendanta. 

Enter IIamlrt, reading. 

IIow does my good lord Hamlet ? 

Ham. Well, Gtal-’a-mercy. 

Pol. Do you know me, my lord ? ' 

Ham. Excellent, excellent well; you *re a fish¬ 
monger. 

(*1 PiTst folio, ipherson. (t) Pltet foHo, urails, 

(t) First folio, h’at. (S) Pint folio. And 

obvious reading,— 

• “-/op hoars together,” 

but four " here, as In " Coriolanus," Act I. So. 6.— 

" And /our ahall quickly draw out my.eommaad," fto.— 

and elsewhere,Appears a mere colloquialism, to tigniiy som^ ort 
IlniUvd number, oa “ forty " to frequently used to ezpnaa a gnat 




Poz.. Kot 1, my lord. 

Ham. Then 1 would you were e-o honest a man. 
PoXn Honest, my lord! • 

Hah. Ay, sir; to be honest, as this world goes, 
is to be one man picked out of tv‘U* thousand. 
Pol. Tht^ *8 very true, my lord. 


IIam. fllcads.1 Ftrr \f the mm heed rnaggof$ 
J in a dead betvg a god hutting camon,-—(-4) 
1 Have you a <l.uightei ? 

Pol. J have, iny Joid. 

Ham. Let hei uot walk i' the sUn : conoeption 
! is a blessing; Imt not as your donghtor may 
conceive : —friend, look to’t. 

Pol. [Atide.J How say you by thatt Still 


*) Fmt fblto, two. 





Aov It.] HAlQJiT. {wurit if; 


haiping on my dao^ter:—^yet he knew roe not 
at first; ha said 1 was a fishroongor: he is far 
gone, &r gone-: and trolj in my youth I suffered 
mnch extremity for love; very near this. I’ll 
speak to him again.—^What do you read, my lord ? 

llaac. Words, words, words! 

Pol. What is the matter, my lord ? 

Ham. Between who'? 

'Pol. I mean the matter that you read,* my 
lord. 

Ham. ^ianders, sir: for tho satirical rogue t 
says here, that old men have grey beards; that 
their foc^ are wrinkled ; their eyes [lurging thick 
amber and:}: plum-tree gum ; and that tlioy have 
a plentiful lack of wit, together with most§ weak 
hams: all which, sir, though I most jioweifully 
a'.id potently lielieve, yet I hold it not lionosty to 
have* it thus sot down ; for you yourself, sir, should 
growII old as I am, if, like a ci’ab, you could go 
backward. 

Pol. {A8ide.~\ Though' this lie madness, yet 
there is method in't.—Will you walk out of the 
lur, my lord ? 

11am. Into my gravo ? 

Pol. Indeed, that is out o' the air.—[vls/rfc.] 
How pregnant sometimes his replies are ! a hap¬ 
piness that often madness hits on, which n'ason 
and sanity could not so jirosporously be deliveuMl 
of. I will leave him, and suddenly contrive the 
means of meeting In'twcon him and iny daughter. 
—My'honourable lord, 1 will most humbly take 
my leave of you. 

Ham. You cannot, sir, take from me anything 
that I will n^oro willingly part withal,—except my 
life, except my life, except ray life.® 

Pol. Fare you well, my lord. 

Ham. These tedious old fools 1 


BhUer RoHBNcnANTZ and OtJiLtiENSTKRN. 

Pol. You go to seek the^f lord Hamlet j there 

he is. 

Boa. {To PoLONitJB.] God save you, sir! 

{Exit PoLomire. 

GtriL. Mine honoiU'ed lord!— 

Rod. My most dear lord! 

Ham. My cxcellont good friends How dost 
thou, Guildenstem ? Ah, Rosencrantz! Good 
lads, how do ye both ? 

(•) Phf»t folio, mattar gou mtoHe. (t) First (V>lio, ilar* 

It) Fint folio, or. ($) Pmtfolio omits, matt. 

(i) First folio, b». (II) First folio, mg. 

• — exceiit my life.] The folio rwidi only,— 

"-except my IM, my life;"— 

and Mr. Collier thinks the repetltims eriainsted merely with the 
wtors. To ns it is evident thet nere, m in other j^eces, thr 
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Roe. As the indiffereni^ ehUdimi of tiro earilu 

Gvu.. Hapfi^', in‘that we are not oi^iHroiiai^y; 
on Fortune's cap we are not the very htttton. 

Ham. Xor the sedes of her shoe? 

Roa. Neither, my lord. 

Ham. Chen yda live about her wiust, or'in the 
middle of her favours* ? 

Gdil. Faith, her privates we. 

Ham. In the secret parts‘of'Fortune? O, roost 
true ; she is a strumpet. What’s the news ? 

Roh. None, my lord, but that the wmdd’a 
grown honest. 

Ham, Then is dooma-day near: but youF'nefwa 
is not true. Let me question more in particular ;* 
what hove you, my good friends, deserved at the 
hands of Fortune, that she sends you to prison 
hither ? 

Gifn.. Pi-ison, my lord ? 

Ham. Denmark’s a prison. 

Rns. Then is the world one. 

HaM. a goodly one ; in which there are many 
confines, wards, and dungeons, Denmark being 
oiH' of llu' worst. 

Roh. We think not so, ray loid. 

Ham. Why, then, 't is none to you; for there 
is nothing either good or had, but thinking makes 
it so: to me it is a prison. 

Ros. AVhy, then, your ambition makes it one; 
*t is too nanow for yoiu mind. 

Ham. O, God ! 1 cohld lie bounded in a nut¬ 

shell, and count myself a king of infinite Space; 
were it not that T have had dreams. 

Gutl. Wliieh dreams, indeed, are ambition ; 
for tlio >ory substance of tho amhitioua is merely 
the sliadow 4if a divam. 

Ham. a dream itself is but a shadow. 

Res. 1'inly, and 1 hold ambition of so any and 
light a quality, that it is but a shadow’s shadow. 

Ham, Then are our beggars bodies, and our 
monarchs and outstretched heroes the beggars’ 
shadows. Shall we to the court ? for, by my &,y, 

I cannot reason. 

Ros., Guil. We ’ll wait upon you. 

Ham. No such matter: I will not sort you with 
the i-ost of my servants ; for, to speak to you like 
an honest man, I am moat dreodfuUy attend^ • 
But, in the beaten way of fhendehip, what mi^ 
you at Elsinore? 

llos. To visit you, my lord; no other occasion. 

Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in 

(*) First folio,/(Siwiir. 

iteration—a well-known sjrinptom of intelleotual denuieement— 
to ptinx'sely adopted bf Hamlet to encouiaire the belirf of Ma 
iiisaiilt3, lie never indulges in this cuckoo-note unleu wldi 
whom he distrusts. 

b — indifterent—] Moderata, medtum, aarri^, tco, 
e Let me question, &e.] The dialogue, Itom these wotda dowB 
to '• 1 am most dieadfollp attended." is found only In tbe fUtn. 
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thaiilce; buti ^ 
mj tliitnks mi too dw ft.ha^imy. ' Were jon 
not seat for ? Is it jour oum indiubg ? Is it n 
free visitation ? Come, deal justly with me - 
come, come; n&j, speak. 

(iroti.. What shoidd we 8|jr, mj lord ? 

Hak. Why anything—^but* to tho pnrpooe. 
You were sent for; and there is a kind of* 
coOfesstou in looks, whidi j'our modesties 
have not craft enough to colour; I know tho 
good king and queen have sent fur you. 

Ros. To what end, my lowl? 

XIau. That )ou must teach me. But let mo 
conjure you, by the rights of our fellowslnji, bv 
the consonancy of our youth, by the obligation of 
our ever-preserved love, and by wliat iiioro dour a 
bett(‘r proposer could charge you withal, bo oven nn<l 
direct with me, whether you wore si'ut for, or no? 
Ros. [To (iriLiii5N«Ti..RN.] Wlittt say you ? 
Ham. JI.iy, then, T haio an eye of 

yon.*’—If you love nii', hold not off. • 

Gum. My lord, wu were sent for. 

Ham. I nill tell you why ; so shall my antici¬ 
pation prevent your discovery, and your sceri'cy to 
the king and queen moult no foathor.® I have 
of late, (but wherefore I know not) lost all my 
mirth, forgone all custom of exorcises: and, in¬ 
deed, it goes so heavily t with niy disposition, that 
this goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile 
promontory; this most excellent caiioj>y, the an 
look you,—this bravo o’oihanging tirraiimeutj— 
this majestical roof fretted with goiden fire,—why 
it appears no other thing to me than a foul and 
pestilent congregation of vajipurs. What a piece 
of work is a man ! how noble in reason ! how in¬ 
finite in faculty ! in form and moving how express 
and admirable 1 in action how like an angel! 
apprehension how like a god! the beauty of the 
world! the paragon of animals! And yet, to 
me, what is this quintessence of dust ? man de¬ 
lights not mo; no, nor woman neither, though by 
your smiling you seem to say so. 


fi(icwrt''w 

Ros. My !o^, tiiere no sttcii Staff in taj; 

thoughts. 

Ham. Why did you laugh, then,* when I tti4. 
man deO^hU not fne t 

Ros. To think, my lord, if you delight not in 
man, what lenten* entcrtmnment the playen shafi > 
ri^ceivo from you: wo coted* them on the way; and 
lithor are they coming, to offer you servioe. 

Ham. He that plays the king shall be wdooxnr, 
—^liis majesty tdiall have tribute of me; the ad¬ 
venturous knight shoU use his ib^ and 
the lover shall not sigh gratis; the humorous' man 
sliidi end his part in peiu-e tho clown shall make 
those laugh whose lungs are tickled o’ the sere ;* 
iml the lady shall say her mind freely, or tlie 
dank vcrsi' shall lihlt for’t.—What players are 
they ? 

Ros. Even those you were wont to takq sdohf 
d'dight in. the tragedians of the city. 

Ham. How chances it they travel ? thoir resi¬ 
dence, both in n-piitation and profit, was better 
both ways. 

Ros. T think their inhibition comes by the 
menus of ihc lute imiovation. 

Ham. Do tbo^^hold the same estimation they 
did wlicn 1 was in the city ? ore they so followed ? 

Ros. No, indeed, they arc not. 

Ham. How comes it? do they grow rusty? 

Ros. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted 
p-nce: but tliei-c is, sir, an aiery of children, little 
eyases,** that cry out on the lop of question,' and 
are most tyrannically clappud for 't: these are 
now the fashion; and so bcrattlet the common 
stages, (so they call them) that many wearing 
rapiers are afraid of ejiiise-qiiills, ^nd dare scarce 
come lliitlier. 

Ham. What, are tliey children? who maintains 
them? how are they escofed?** Will they pursue 
the quality* no longer than tliej can sing? will 
they not say afterwards, if they should grow them¬ 
selves to common players,® (as it is most like,§ if 
thoir moans are no belter) their writers do &em 




you: and sure, dear friends. 


(*) first folio oiniti, »/. (tl First folio, htavenly 

(tJ First folio omits, ^riBaiRi-nf 
a — but to Mr purpose 1 That is, only to the pi'r]ioHe. 
l> Nay, then, I nave an rye of yon —J / $re fAroay/i »o«r purju'fr, 
or, aa the quarto of 1(103 phrases it, “ I see how the winde sila," 
e I will tell you why; an shall my antinpation prevent your 
dtsoAvery, and your secrecy to the him; an<i queen moult no 
flwther.] The folio absurdly reads, “ t will tell you vihy, so ahall 
Diy anticipation prevent your diseoscry of your seeneie to the 
King and Queen ■ moult no feather " 
d _ lonten estortainment—Afenprr, thnteil entertainment, like 
the eheer fai Lent. 

e — eotei Meet—] Came alongaide of them • 

f — Mo humorous mail—] By the " AuoioroKf man " we arc not 
to undmtand the funny man or jester,—he was termed “the 
elovtn,"—tat the artor uho personated the fantastic rharaotets, 
known m ShiUtespeare's time aa “ humourists," and nho. for the 
most part, were represented as cmticIous and quarrelsome. 

t — ttekled o' the sere.] “'Tickled o' the sere,”—correctly, 
perhaps, “tietie o' tho sere’'—appears to signify those easUp 
moTod to the expression of mirth, 
h — Httta oyaaes,—J Nestlings; unfledged hawks, 
t — Qiat eiy out on the top of question,—} This Is eonjeetured 
‘hf the eommentitors to be an aUuslon to tho shrill, alto voice In 
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t*) First folio omits, Men. (t) First foHo omits, sack, 

(t) First folio, be-raited ^^) (lid text, (Me most, 

vrhich the hnya declaimed I The phrase, derived perhaps firom (he 
defirtiit crowing of a cuck upon his midden, really meant, we 
tielieve, like— 

" Stood challenger on mount of all the ag(p” 

to erow over or challenge all romers to a cimtentlon In a auhse- 
quent scene, lianilet, speaking of the play which “pleased not tho 
million,’' observes, “but It was (as i received it, and others,whoao 
judgment In such matters rruii tn lit top of mfns) an excellent 
play," &r ; where “rriert In 'he top" evidently means etutesd 
oeer Again, lu Armln's • Vest of Niuiiifs," the author, alludbig 
to fencers or players at single stlik, talks of “ makinK them 
expert MU thm erp it up in the top of jueetion." 

k — eseoted tj Saul to mean, pa$d. ttom the Freneb weof, o 
shot or rerkomnp 

i —quality,—1 Profeteion,orlalting. tlm.ffUMonaltttudium. 
m —eomiiioii players,—] As we now term them, “itroIlinK 
ulayers." “ I pteflx an eplthlte of eommon, to dltUncuisb tha 
base and artlesse appendants of ourCitty eompanles, wnicb often 
times start awaV Into nistioall wanderots, and than (Uko Proteus) 
start backs again Into the Citty number.’*—!. Bxxnnm, JSesane 
mud Charaelyrt, 1615, p. 301, 
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HAMLET. 
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A.OT II.J 

wrong, to make them exclaim agLinst their oira 
Kum-M-iion ? 

, Jlos. J'’aith, there has been much to do on both 
fiiries; and the nation bolds it no sin, to tarre 
them to controverHy; there was, for a while, no 
money bid for argument, unless the poet and the 
player went to cuifs in the question. 

Ham. Is’ t possible ? 

Guru. O, there has been much throwing about 
of brains. 

Ham. Do tfie boys carry it away ? 

II 0 .S. Ay, that tlicy do, my lord ; Hercules and 
his load too.<3) ^ 

Ham. It is not strange; for mine unriu is king 
of Denmark ; and those that .w^^nld miikn inowos 
at him while my futliiT lived, give twenty, forty, 
an hundred ducats a-pteen, for his ]ii<‘tuie m little. 
’8 bIbud<* 'thero is hometliing in this more tluin 
natural, if philosophy could find it out. 

[ l^'hitrish of truvijiHx without. 

Grill.. There are tlie players. 

Ham, GenUe.nu'n, you are welcome to I'llsinore. 
Your haiuls. Cotne; the uppiirtenanee of wel- 
eornu is fashion and eisi'inony; let me conijily 
with you m the garb;* K*st my extent to the 
players, wbieb, I tell 3011 , must show faiily out¬ 
ward, should more npiasir like entertainment thiiii 
yours. Yon are welcome: but my uiiolc-falber 
and ninit-motber nie deceived. 

Gun.. In what, my dear lonl ? 

Ham. T, am but nind north-north-west; when 
the wind is soulherly I know a hawk fiom a 
handsaw.'’ 

' Enter Poi.oxtt'.s. 

Pot. Well ho W'ith you, gentlemen ! 

Ham. llai'k you, Giiildeiisfem,— and you too; 
—at each oar a hearer; that great haby you see 
thero is not yet out of Ids swnthing-eloufs. 

Hob. Hap]>ily he’s the second time come to 
them ; for they say an old man is twice n child. 

Ham. I will prop!ic.sy he comes to tell me of 
the players; murk it —Yon say right, sir: for 
o’ Monday inoniiug 'twaa so, indeed. 

Pol. My hud, 1 have news to tell yon. 

11am. My lord, T have news to tell you. 
M'hen Roscius wns+ an actor in Rome,— 


Pol, The actors are come hither, my lord. 

Ham. Buz, Inurl* . 

Pol. Upon mine honour,—^ 

Ham. Then came* each actor on his ass,-— 

Pol. The best actors in the world, either for 
tragedy, comedy, idstory, .pastoral, pastprlcal- 
ccAnical, liLstorical-pastoral, tragical-historical, 
tragicnl-coraical-bistorical-postoral, sccne-indivi- 
dable, or poem nnlimiUHi: Suncca cannot be too 
heavy, nor Plautus too light. For the law of writ 
and the liberty, these are the only men. 

Ham. O, Jephthah, judge of Israel,—what 
a tn'osuro hadat thou ! 

Pol. What a treasure had he, my lord ? 

Ham. Why, 

One fnir davgJUer, and no more. 

The which he loved passing well, 

Pol. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i' the right, old Jephthah ? 

' Pol. If you call me Jephthah, my lord, I have 
a daughter that 1 love passing well. 

IIa-M. Nay, tlmt follows not. 

1\)L. What follows, then, my lord ? 

Ham. Whv, 

As by lot, God wot, 

and tlw'n, you know, 

It eame to pass, as most like it was.{^) 

The fii si row of the pious chanson t will show you 
more ; fur look, where my abridgment comes.'* 

Enter four or five Players. 

You iii'C vri'leome, masters; welcome, all:—I am 
glad to see thee well:—welcome, good friends.— 
(.), my old friend ! Thy face is valiant* since I 
saw thee last; comest thou to beard me in Den¬ 
mark ?—Mliat! my young laily and mistress I 
Ry ’r lady, your ladyship is ne.arer to J heaven, 
than when 1 saw you last, by the altitude of a 
ehopiuc.c'*) Piay God, your voice, like a piece (ft 
uticui re:it gold, be not cracked within the ring.( 8 )— 
Masters, you are nil welcome. We ’ll e’en to't 
like French falconers, fly at anything we see. 
we ’ll have a speech straight: come, gtve'us a tae^^ 
of your quality ; come, a passionate Sfiecch. 


' I folio omits, ’Sfcl.in./ (It Piist folio omilt, «nn 

• — Ifl w'roiiiplt U’l/A f/ou m iliv s.irlt,] l.vt m*' frntfriin' or 
ujotn uitli you In tlio , untom.irv luioli' hioI 'ho, hk iiioiU-rti 
tom <*\|ii>iiiiil It,- '• 1,1‘t me eoiaphnieul with you.” Ac Tn 
or,illv. It 114 to cn'oo/ 

I ktiiie aitntrk trout ii liAi il4jw 1 An (itO provoflnal •ayinii;, 
II t|.mullv, "4 liant, fiom h r.r.H.'iAic, ic » lioriiii, luit cor 
riii>ni' lioforo SiMki'iinMrc 4 liny 
' liii.' uii."] All iiiterjri unii of imimtlonoo uwd nhen any one 
e. ' ’ I 4i«n I'rvjilt known lo tlw iivaivrs 
'I Inr look. wlu'Tp ni) abriiU'iirnt oomei } In the folio. 
Ml ai'mltti’oionts come ^ ” Abrid|{nieiil ” WM only anoUier 

• 11 


(*) Pint folio, can. (t) Piral foho. Font Ckavtop. 

(t) Ttrat folio omitii, to 

woril f(i» pasllmr ao, in A Midiuinmer Niirlit'a Dream.■* Art 
V Sc I,.- 

*' Buy, what ofirt iqmttti have you for this eveninp " 

* “r'y /ocr IS saluuit thttf I mtr thrr lot! I Tbe qtianos hs\e 
I I'riand itui lumiwre the adMce of lanu lo flodtiriRo,'-* Fol- 
lo« thou the wan . defeat thy favour with an uyurjied heard!'’ 
I f as«uuie a martial aspect: and also the context in liamlH'i 
speech. *•— coinest thou to Aeon/ mo in Denmark,'* irlMlo the 
point is lost without the flereenees imoiied by *< vatfainl.'* - 



MAMUiT. 


[icKiim II. 


Airr If.] 

t Pi;at. What speech, mj loi^ ? 

Ham. I heard tiiee .speak *ine a speech once, — 
but it was never acted; or, if it was, not above 
once; for'the plaj, I remember, pleased not the 
mittion; 'twos coviare(7) to th^eneral: but it was 
{as I received it, and others, whose JuBpfincnt ia 
such matters oied in the top of mine) an ex~ 
oeHent play; well digested in the scenes; sot down 
with as much modesty as cunning. I remember, 
one said there were no 3011618“ in the lines to make 
the matter savoury, nor no matter in the phrase 
that might indict the author of affectation ; but 
called it an honest method, ns wholesome as 
sweet, and by very much more handsome than 
fine.* One speech* in it I cliiofly loved: ’t was 
jEneas’ tale to Dido; and thoi‘ealM»ut of it especi¬ 
ally, where he speaks of Priam’s .slaughter: if it 
live in your memory, begin at this lino ;—let me 
see, let me see;— 

The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Ilyrconian benst, * 

—it is not so;—it begins with Pyrrhus — 

The rugged Pyrrhus,—ho, whoso sable arms, 

Black as his purpose, did the night rosoniblo 
When he lav eouchod in the ominous horao,— 

Hatli now this dread ami black complexion Hmoiu'd 
With heraldry more dmmal; bead to foot 
Now ia ho total gules; horridly trick’d c 
With blood of fathers, niotlicrs, daughters, sons. 
Bak’d and itnfnstcd with the jiarcluiig streets. 

That lend a rannous and ilamnod light 
To tbeir vile murders : roasted in wrath and fire. 

And thus o’or-sised with coagulate gore. 

With eyes like carbuncles, the hellish Pyrrhus 
Old grandaire Priam seeks. 

So proceed you.+ 

Pot. ’Fore God, my lord, well spoken; with 
good accent and good discretion. 

1 PtAT. Anon he finds him 

Striking too short at Greeks; his antique swonl. 
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 

Repugnant to command • uncrjual match’d,t 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives; in nigo stnkos wide; 

But with the aliiff iind wind of his foil sword 
The unnerv’d father falls Thun suiiscloss Ilium, 
Seeming to feel tins g hloiv, with flaming top 
Btooys to his base : and with a hideous crash 
Tokos prisoner Pyrrhus' eir • for, lo ! his sword, 

Which was declining on the milky bead 
Of reverend Pnam, seem’d i' the air to suck. 

So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus storsl; 

And. like a neutral to his will and matter. 

Did nothing. 

But 08 we often see against some storm, 

A mlenoe in the heavens, tho rack stand still. 

The bold winds speechless, and the orh l«low 
AS bush as death, anon the droarlful thundur 
Doth tend the re^on; so, after Pyrrhus' pause, 

(*) Firat foliq, Om eittjft Spetch s 

(f) First folio omiti. So promi you. (t) First fblio, muOeh. 

({) First mtlu, ha 

a — Mlleta—.] So the old ooples. Modem editors commonly 
chango tho word to " salt.” or ” salts ” Mr. Singer quotes Bnret 
"Fol. 8*U», a plessaiite and mery word, thu maketb folke to 
Isagb, sod sometimes prkketb." 

h -> 00 wholesoino ss sweet, and by very mueb more handtomo 
than llae.] Thb douse is not inserted in the folio. 
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Amused vengeance sets him new a*woi4t J . 

And never did the Cydoiw’ hammers foil 
On Mars his armour,* forg'd for proof otoma. 

With loss mnorao than Pyrrhus’ blooding sword ., 
Novr falls on Priam — 

Out, out, thou stram^iot. Fortune 1 All you gods, 

In general synml. take away her power; 

Break all the s]«nk»s and fellies from her whsel. 

And bowl the round nave down the hill of heaven, 

As low as to tho tloiids 1 

Pot,. This is too long. 

JTam. It shall to the barlior’a, with^-our beard. 
—Pr’ythee, say on :—^lie's for a jig or a tale of 
bawdry, or he sleeps :—say on,;—eomo to Uccuba. 

1 Pl.AV. But who, O, who. had soon the moblod "* (|ueen— 

] I AM. Thf mohM ^tuvn ? 

Pol. That’s good : vtohh'd queen is good. 

1 Pr.AT. Run haicfoot up anil dowm, tiircnl’ulng 
the flnmos + • 

With bissonv rheum ; a clout about that head, 

Where late tho diadom Htooil; .and for a robe. 

About her lank and nlho'cr-tecnicii loins 
A blankiit, m tho aliirin of fear caught up;— 

Who this had socn, with limguo in vonoin steep'd, 
'(luinst Fortiino’s state would trt«u«iii have pronounc’d; 
But if the goils f hernselves did see her then, 

When she saw 1*\ 11 bus make nialicioufl sport 
Tn mincing with hi.>i sword her hnshund's limbs, 

Tho instant bmst i»f clamour that she inado, 

(Unless things mortal move them not at all) 

Would lime iiindc luilcht the burning eyes of heaven. 
And passion in the gods. 

Pol. Tiook, wher ho ha.s not turned his colour, 
and has fears in ’s eyes !—Pr’ytho(>,:t no luoro. 

11am. ’T is wtdl; 1 ’ll have thee speak out the 
rest of thi 8 § soon.—Good my lord, will you sec 
tho players well bestowed? Do ytiu hear? lot 
them be well used , for they are theoahslracts and 
brief chronicles of the time: after 3 ’our death you 
were better have a bad epitujih than their ill report 
while you live.!] 

Pol. My lord, I will use them according to 
their desert. 

Ham. God’s liodykins, man, mneh*If better : use 
every man after his ilesert, and who should 'seapo 
whipping ’ Use them after your own honour and 
tfignity: the less they (lc‘sorve, the more merit is 
in your hnurity. Take them in. 

Pol (Jotne, sirs. 

Ham. Follow him, ft lends: we’ll hearja play 
to-morrow. {JCxit VouosivH vnth all fAi; 1 ’layers 
exoejit the First .]—[AnifJe to Player.] Dost thou 
hear roe, old friend ? can you play Tha Murder oj 
Honzago t 

1 Play. Ay, my lord. 

(•1 First folio, ./frmoBv*. ft) First folio, Jtamc. 

G) First folio. Prmi pou (S) First folio omits, of IMt, 

(#) Fust folio, /irrrf (SI) First folio omits, luvcA, 

— trick'll—] An hemidie term, mcsnlng Namm’d. 

« — thf moblect guten—l The folio resits, inuUod, " Mdblel 
appears to hsve been a deprsvatioo of mujloi. 
s — bfsson—] BUmltng. 
f — mifeh—] it out. 
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Aut tl.J 

Ham. [AMe to Plajor,^ ,We*ll havc’t to¬ 
morrow ni^lit. You could, for a nerd, study a 
speech of some dozen or sixteen lines, which I 
would set down and insert in % could you not ? 

1 Play. Ay, iny lord. 

1[am. [Amde to Player.] Very well. — Follow 
that lord; and look you mock him not. [A'xti 
Player.] My good friends [7’o Kos. and Gtiii,.], 
I’ll leave you till night: you arc welcome to 
Elsinore. , 

Kus.‘ Good my lord! 

Hau. Ay, BO, Gyd he wi’ you !— 

[j&'xeunt ItosKNCUANTz and Grn.oENSXFKN. 

Now i am alone. 

O, wliat a rogue and peasaht slave nni 11 
Is it not monstrous, that tins player heio, 
ifiit in & fiction, in a dream of ])a^sion, 

Jould force Ins soul so t<* his own* eonccit. 

That, from her working, all his visage wiwin’d :t 
Tears in his eyes, di.stracti()n in ’« aspirt, 

A hroken voice, and his whole funetion suiting 
With fomss to his conceit? and ull for nothing! 
For Jlectiha ! 

What’s lle<-nbn to him, or he to Ifeenha, 

That ho siuaild weep for her ? What would ho do. 
Had ho tho nmtive and the eno for passion 
That 1 hnvc> ? Ho would drown the stiige W’iUi 
tours. 

And cleave the geneiul oai with horiid sp«‘eeh ; 
Make ipud the guilty, and appal the fre<-, 

Confunnd the ignorant; and nmti/.e, indeed, 

Tho very fneulllesif of eyes and ouis. Wl 1, 

A dull and muddy-mettled inseal, jauik,"* 
lake .rohn-a«(hvams,'’ unpregnant of iny cau.se, 
And can say nothing ; no. not for a king. 

Upon whose property, and most dear life, 

A damn’d defeat was made. Am I a eowiiid? 
VV'ho calls me villain ? breaks my pate aemss? 
Plucks elf my heiirtl, and blows it in my fico ? 

(*) Firnt folio, wkitlf l1) First folio, viirm'd 

(t) Fust folio, fat ultv 

» — pcAk, —1 Mope, pMt«, maunder, anti the liko 
b—john.a-drciinM,—1 A nick-namo (?iven to any sleepy, 
muddlr-headeil, druamy ftiliow. 
e — llie he l' the tlitoul --1 See note (b), p. 2B2, Vol TI 
<1 To wiota oppresxlun Aifltr, J Mr Colller’ii .mnotator ii> oliluse 
rnouKh itot to uniletstand tins, and netually subsiitme', traits- 
grettloK ’ 

e — lttndle.iS ) Vnniitural 

f Why, wli.it an at* »in It Thl» i» mon brine,—) The folio 


LtOKSK ft. 

Tweaks me by |he nose ? gives me Ute fie i' tint 
throat,' 

As deep os to the lungs? Who does me tide, 
ha? 

’Swounds^* 1 shoiiiil take it: for it cannotrbe, 
diut I am pigeon-liver’d, and lock gall 
To make oppression'* bitter ; or, ere this, 

I should have fatted all the segion kites 
With this slave’s offal:—bloody, f bawdy villain I 
Bemorseless, treacherous, leeh^us, kindless' 
villain! 

O, Vengeance!— 

MTiy, whivt an ass am I! This is most brave,^ 
That 1, the son of a dear father murder’d,* 
Pjorajited to my revenge by heaven and liell, 
Must, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And foil o cursing, like a very drab, 

A scullion! 

Fyc upon’t 1 foh I—About, my brains ! 4: I have 
' heard 

lliat guilty creatures, sitting at a play, 
llu\e by the very cunning pf the scene 
lioen struck so to the soul, that jiresontly 
'riiey have proclaim’d their lualcfuctions i 
h’or murder, though it have no tongue, will speak 
With most mii'oeulnus organ.(8> I’ll have these 
jdayer.** 

Vluy something like the murder ot my father, 
Hefoie mine uncle: I'll observe his looks; 

I ’ll tent him to the quick ; if he but blench, 

1 know my couise. 'J’he spirit that I have seen 
M iiy he t he, dei il: and the devil hath power 
To assume a jdeasiug shape; yen, and perhaps 
Out of my ivenkiiess and my nii liineholy, 

(As ho IS very potent with .siieh .spirits) 

Ahusi-s me to damn me: 1 'll have grounds 
More lelntive than this:—the play’s the thing. 
Wherein I’ll catch tho conscience of the king. 

lUxU. 

(*) First folio, IFAy (t) First folio insert*, a. 

(t) '.t folio, hratna 

has,—. 

" Who? What an Aasc am I f 1 sure, this is lAost brave,"Ac. 
Tho quartos, omitting '• O, Vengeance * **— 

• Why. what nn asse am 11 thi' is most *irave,*‘ Iso. 
s of s dear lather murder d, She ] The folio mupnnts this,—• 
"That I, Uip Sonne of the Deere murthered-,'* 
and the quartos Kitil and iflo.! omit the word ''father.*'much ti$ 
the detnnient of tne passage, reading, " — of a deere musthered." 


UAMLET. 





ACT III. 


SCENE I .—J Room in the Castle. 


Enter Kino. QrKEN, Poi.oNirs, Oi'tiklia, Koskn- 

CKANTS5, and (iuiLItKNSTl-.IlN. 

• 

Kino. Anri can \oii, bj no drift of ciicumstaix’e. 
Get from &im why he puts on thi-> confuBion ; 
Grating ao harshly all Ins days of quiet 
With turbulent and rlangerous lunacy ? 

Bos. He drxjB confess he feels himself dis¬ 
tracted ; 

But from what cause he will by no means sjioi.t'. 
Guil. Nor do wo find him forward to he 
sounded; 

But< with a crafty madness, keeps aloof, 

Whep*we would bring him on to some confession 
Of his true state. 

Qitben. Did he receive you well ? 

Bos. Most like a gentleman. . • .. 

Gcil. But with much forcing of his efisposition. 

* Kintard of qocition, but, of our cleroonrt. 

Most free in his reply.] 

Hwimer tnr nlsed we ought to read,—' 

■ JfeH fret of question; but of our demohAs, 

* Niggvri in hiiueeulT ** 


Bos. Niggard of question ; hut, of our demands, 
Most fi'oe in his reply,* 

QrKKN. Did you assay him to any pastime? 
Kos. Miuiiin), it so fell out that certain players 
We o’*‘r-ranght on the way: of (besc we told him; 
And then* did seeui in him a kind of joy 
To hear of it. they are about the court; 

And, as 1 think, they Jiave already order 
n’his night to ploy hofore him. 

J 'oL. ’Tis most true; 

And lie hcsccch’d me to entreat your majesties 
To licar and see the matter. ^ 

Kjnu. ^^''ltl) all my h(‘art; and it doth muclr 
content me 

I’o hear him so iiiclnrd.— 

Crood gentlemen, giie him a fuiihcr edge. 

And drive his pnrpoi-e on to these delights* 

Bos. W’e shall, my lord. 

[Exeunt Koskncuantz and Gvn.i)B!NBTEKN. 

And nnlcRS “qurscion "is admitted to mean argvmtnt, hla aiiMn* 
dal inn yields a truer descnpiiun of Hamlet’s beariog toward! his 
srhooUclIows than that stTarded bv the old text. It thould be iimhi> 
tioned, too, that the IfiGS quarto has,— 

Rut sttn he puu OS off, and by ao tneaaes, 

W'nijid make an ansvero to that we oapnede.” 
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ICiN<K Sw«'t Gortrudi', loavc us too; 

For wo havo oloaoly aoiit for llainlot hither; 

I'hat ho,‘.IS ’Lworo hj nccidont, may lieio* 

Affront * 0|diolin. 

1 lor fiitht r iin«l mvsolf,—lawful oapiala,— 

VN'ill so bestow oursi'lvos, that, sooiiig, unseen, 

We may of thefr encounter fiankly judge ; 

And gather by him, as he is btshav’d. 

If't bo the affliction of his lovo or no 
That thus he suffers for. 

Qitkkn. T shall obey you :— 

And fur your part, Ophelia, I do wish 
That your good boautios bo th(> happy cause 
Of llanilol’s wildness; so shall I hope your virtues 
^ ill bring him to his wonted way again, 

To both your honours. 

Orii. Madam, I wish it may. 

Qukkst. 

Pol. Ophelia, walk you here.—Gracious, so 
please }ou,t 

We will bestow ourselves.—Read on this book ; 

\To Ophklia. 

That show of such an exercise may colour 
Your loneliness.—Wc are oft to blame in this,— 

(•) Fir$t folio, (t) Firstyollo. y«. 

« Affront Ophtlia 1 Tlist is, nieounttr, fosfrouf, some arm*#. 
t> Or to take arnii' afromoi a ana of troubiea —] W'e have been 
purili'd. »iUi Dr Jnhii'.on, to underetand why comuentaturi 
eahlbU «o niiinh enitcliiide abn it Uni metaphor. A* the poet has 
sirwidi funiiilieil us with ■■ a aeaof joj a,* «a sesof glory,” “a tea 
of conanleiiic,’' *• a lea of care," a sea of wa« •," nd in Uie story 
•n which the presoot pieee Is piesumed to have boon ftmoded. i 
havo oTOi, •* •JMi of ear*, ” the neee.sUy for reading, “a siggs of 
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I "J’ls too much provM,—that, with devotion’s visatre 
I And pious actum, we do sugar* o’er 
The devil hirnaclf 

Kino. [Asid^^ O, ’tis toot true! 

How smart a losli that speech doth give my con¬ 
science ! 

The har|pt’s check, beautied with plast’ring art, 

Is not more ugly to tho thing that helps it. 

Than is my deed to my most painted word; 

O, heavy burden! 

Pol. I hear him cotning ; let’s withdraw, my 
lord. [^Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlkt. 

Hau. To be, or not to be,—that is the ques¬ 
tion :— , 

Wlicthcr ’tis nobler in the mind, to suffer 

The hlings and arrows of outn^ous fortune, \ 

Or to take arms against a sea of troubleSs** 

And by opposing end them?— To die, to sleep,— 
No more ; and hy a sleep to say we end 
*Thc hcart-acho, and the thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to ?— ’tis a consummation 

(*) FInt folio, («rpc. (t) First folio omiM, loo. 

troublrs,'* with Pope; “mmII of troubiea, with Wwbnrtoni M 
*' oiirao," with Mr Stngar, has always ap|iear«d to us scry aoes* 
tionablc At all ersiiti, tin folloxlag quoiaiton ftom a work 
contemporary with Sbakespeare, proves beyond controversy thM 
e *19 of troihiu was a not unflimiUar Sgura of apeech at tint 
time:—"Caddo in aa Priagodi haooM.’^SaiuooiMo dM tm, 
aifgUs IltmttH d’/faUa, IMW. 7 









Devoutly to be wishM. To die, to sleep ;— 

To sleep, perchance, to dreamay, there’s the rub; 
For in that sleep of death what dreams may e«>ni'>. 
When we have shuffled off this mortal coil, 

Must give us pause; there’s the respect 
That makes calamity of so long life ; 

For who Would bean the whips and scorns of time, 
The Oppressor’s wrong, the proud* man’s con- 
tgmely. 

The pangs of dispriz’d love, tlwj law’s delay, 

The insolence of office, and the spurns ^ 


That iwtient merit ut the unworthy takes, 

W hen he himself might his quietus make 
With a bai-e Iwdkin V* who would lardols" l*ear 
To grunt*- and sweat under a weary lifts, 

IJut that tl>e dread of something after defith,— 
1 he undiscover’d country, from whoso bourn 
No traveller n-tums,- puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear tlioso ills wc have, 
Thun fly to otliei-s tlmt we know not of? 

I’lms conscienee does make cowards of ua all; 
And thus the native hue of resolution 


- (*) Fliit folio, pwirt. 

•tOeU * ***"* tsMlkinf] A wu an old twin for a dagger or 
,^*~*P*1*— J Bufdtiu, jmtiu. The Ont folio ba*. “M«r« 


f To grim, and *woat, &r ■) 1 lir rx|ire«(u>n to gruni, iliougli nui 
euphonioo* to ny dern c^rn. wn» neither dlMgreealtie nor uim»u«d' 
torinerjjr In adrtttlon to the iinttancea of It* uae bofbrc aoeiimu- 
lated, we may add the foUowing, i»rhap» the moHt pertlnoat «l 
all. from Armin'. KmI of Hinnie. "-“How the Q foote tl 
thU age will groato anti *«**wto under thie ataMle burden,*’ fte. 

* 
















HAMLET. 


tci IU.j 

I# eicklicd o’er with the pale cast of thought; 
And enterpriw'a of great piU»* and moment. 

With this regard, thoir currents turn awry,* 

And lose the name of action.—Soft vou now ! 

'J'lie fair Ophelia!—Nymph, in thy ori-sona 
Jte all ray sins rememltor’d. 

Oj’H. Good rny loxl, 

How docs your honour for ilii*, many a day? 
Ham. ] humbly thank you; well, well, well. 
Oi'ii. My lord, I have ivmeirdti aiic<>s of yours. 
That 1 hnvodonged long to re-deli ter; 

I pray yoti, now rci'clve them. 

Ham. No, no. 1 tfiever gave you nugltt. 

Oi'H. Aly honour'd lonl, youf know right well 
yon did; , 

And, with them, words of so sweet hivalh com¬ 
pos’d 

As made the things montrich; thc-ir perfume lost,^ 
Take these again; for to the nolde mind 
llieh gifts wax poor wdum givens piove unkind. 
Theie. my had, ‘ 

Ham. lla, ha ! are vou honest ?*’ 

Oi'ii. My lonl ? 

Ham. Aie you fair‘d 

Omi. What means yom lordship? 

Ham. 'J’hat il sou he hom'st and fair, jour 
honesty should .odmit no ilisenurso to jour biwify. 

<,)i*li. ('ouM heantj, uij lord, ha\e hotter eom- 
mereo than with§ honest v ? 

Ham. A>, tjulj ; for the power of he-auty will 
Boonoi tiloisforin iioui'sty liom wh.at it is to a hawd, 
than the hare ()l‘lium's(y <•00 tianslate liemity into 
hiH likeness: this was sometime a paiadi>\, l)ut 
now tlu* time givi'S it proef. I dal low you oiiee. 
Opii. Iiideell. my lord, jou made me helievc .so. 
Ham. You should not liaie Ix'lieied no' for 
virtue eniinol so moeiilate our old stock, hut. we 
ahull relish of it. I lov’d you not. 

Orn. 1 was the more di'ceiveil. 

Ham. Get thue loanuunery: wliy wonldst thou 
be a breeder of sinners 1 am mjself indilVorent 
honest ; but yet I eould aceuse mt* of sueh things, 
that it wore hotter my mother had not borne 
me: I am very proud, revengeful, amhitioiis; with 
tnore offences at my hi'ck than I hu\c thoughts 
to [lut them in. imagination to give them shape, or 
time to net them in. Wluvt slunihl sm;Jt fellows as 


{^tlCKlIX 1 . 

I do crawling between heaven and earth f We are 
arrant knaves, alH be4{eve none of us. Go tby 
ways to a nunnery. Where's your father? 

OvH. At home, my lord. 

Ham. Jjct the doors be shat upon him, that ho 
may ,play the fool n«»where* but in's own house. 
Farewell. 

Oj>H. O, help him, you sweet heavens! 

Ham. If tlion dost marry,T’ll give thee this 
plague for tl^ dowry,—bo thou .as chaste as ice, 
ns pure ns snow, thmi sholt not escape calumny. 
Get thee to a nunnery, go; fareweU. Or, if thou 
wilt needs marry, marry a fool; for wise men 
know well enough what monsters you moke of 
them. To a nunnery, go; and quickly too. Fare¬ 
well. 

Gnu. O, lionvenly powers^ re.store him I 

Ham. 1 have heard of jour pniiitings too, well 
enough ; God hatli given you one face.'' and you 
make yourselves nnoUier: you jig, you iiinble, and 
you lisp, ami niek-namc God’s creatures, and make 
j onr wantonnesB your ignorance. Go to, I '11 no 
more on’t; it hath made me mud. T say, we 
will have no more marriages: those that are mar¬ 
ried already,—all but ono,—shall live ; the rest 
sliiill keep as they are. To a nunnery, go. 

[Urit. 

Oj>u. O, what a noble mind is here o’erthrown! 
'J'he eouitur’s, scholar's, soldier's, eye, tongue, 
swoid.'* 

The expcclaiicj ami rose of the fair state. 

The glass of fashion and the mould of form. 

The ohseiv’d of all obserxem, —quit<‘, quite down! 
Ami l.f of ladies most deject and wretched, 

That suck'd the hoiiev <if l«s music vows, 

Now -.ec that uohlo and most sovereign reason, 
Like sw(‘et hells jangled, out of tunc and harsh; 
That unmatch'd form and feat me of blown youth, 
Hlas(«‘d with ecstasy: O, woe is me ! 

To liave seen w'hat I have seen, sec what I see I 


Re-enter King and Poi.oMTcr8, 


Kixg. Love! his affections do not th«| way 
tend ; 

Nor what he spake, though it.lack'd ftnn a Iittli(‘|^ 


(•\ f'lrst folin. uttifiv (II Tirnt lolio,/. 

(t) First folio, tlun ptrfnwr (i) I irst tnlio, pour, 

»--t>mi aud The quartos lia.o, “pitch .mrt mo¬ 

ment," whii'h Kitfcon profermil, a« *10 »o, iIioiktI. lur a (tiftmnt 
oraton, heroiii iM\ liift pitch li? bean allunon ‘'lii the piUhmo oi 
! louring the Iwir," we •upp'Olng It to refer to thi* pH^'h ot Mimiinl 
ol (Ilf fill oil's flight, nod ‘ irreat pitch Slid niouieiit*' to inerfii 
great ouiiiirncr wul import * 

•' — ore Mui lintiestt) That “honeit’' In tin* diilmrue Is 
e<|Uivnli'i>t to ehoftc or urtuoHs, it would bo supetfiuoui. lo men 
thin lint ilwtt some rritic* ni their stiictures on the eonduet of 
ttamlct III (h« pDisoiit aeeue, appear to have forgoticn it. I'he 
beginninx reeaU to mind some iiasioffci in Shlitey'a play, entitled 
“ The .loyal Master," Art IV So 1 ,— 
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{“) l'ir*t folio, ■mi.v (t) First folio, Snuk I, 

“ Ktnif Are you honestt 
Thtt lloiie*t' 

King I rouhl hava us'd the name of ehasto 

Ur virgin: but they cany the same sense.” ., 

r I Xarn heard of pour paintings loo. writ enough; Ooi JMA 
ri'wn i/>i« one fioe,- ] Sn the quartos the felio exhibits the pas- 
..site ih IS,—“ I have heard ot your praUmgt too wel raougti. oed 
lit!, gueii yon one pace" &e 

<1 The conrtii.r.’s, seholar's. soldier's, &c.] This is theeollooction 
of the quarto, 11103 In the folio we have, “The eowrtter'Si Mi¬ 
dler's, scholar**,’* tse. 



ACT nx .3 HAMLET. '*E« 9 WI n 


Waa not Uke madnen. Bomeihing in his 

O’er wpieb his melancholy sits on brood; 

And I do doubt tlug bateh and idle disclose, 

'\1^1 be some danger: for* to prevent, 

I have in quick dutennination • 

Thus set it down be shall with speed to England, 
For the demand of our neglected tribute : 

Haply, tlic seas, and countries didbrout, 

With variable objects, shall expel 
This something-settled matter in his heart; 
Whereon his bmms still beating, puts bun tlius 
From fash’on of himstdf. Wbnt think you on't ? 

Pot., It shall do well; but yet do I believe, 
The origin and eommencement of hist grief 
Sprung from neglected lote.—How now, Ophelia ! 
You need nut tell us what loiil Ilarnlet said ; 

We heanl it all,—M;^ lord, do as >011 [thuisc ; 

But, if vou hold it fit, after the play, 

Lot his queen mother all alone entieat him * 
To show his griefs ; lot her be rouud “ with him ; 
And 1 '11 bo plac’d, so please you, in tbe our 
Of nil their eoiifiwnee. If she find liim not,** 

To England send him : or confine him where 
Your wisdom best shall think. 

Kimj. It shall be so: 

Madness in great ones must not unwutch’d go. 

[B’j'i’uni. 

SCENE JI.—A Hall in the same. 

Enter IIaulkt, and certain I’layers. 

Ham. Speak the speech, I pray you, as 1 pro¬ 
nounced it to you, trippingly on the tongue : but 
if you mouth it, ns many of your playeis do, T 
hod as lief the town-crier spoke iny lines.® Nor do 
not saw tbe air too iina-h with J your hand, llnis; 
but use all gently : for in the very toirent, lemposl, 
and. ns I may say, the whirlwind of yoiii^J jiassion, 
you must acquire and beget n tempeniiice that 
may give it sinouthucss. O, it offends me to the 
soul to hoar II a rolmstious peiiwig-patod fellow 
teat a passion to tatters, to very rags, to split the 
tiars of the groundlings, who, Lr the most [siu, 
are capable of nothing but inexplicable diimb- 
showB and noise: I could have such a fellow 
whipped for o’erdoing Termagant; it ont-berods 
Herod :(1) pray you, avoid it. 

1 PbAT. I wan ant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tiame neither, but let your 
Oita discretion be your tuter: suit the action to 
the word, tbe woid to the action ; with this fecial 


observance, that yeo overstep* not tite modea^ of 
natui^; fi>r anything so overdone is from 'die pur¬ 
pose of playing, whose end, both at die first and 
now', waa and is, to hold, os’t wore, the mirror op to 
nature; to show virtue her own feature, seoru ner 
own image, and the very age and liody of Uie thne 
his form and pressure. Now, this ovenlone, or 
come tardy off, though it make die unskilful langh, 
cannot but make tbe judicious grievo : dm censure 
of die which one must, in your allowance, o’er- 
wreigh a whole dioatro of others. O, there be 
plnyei-s tliat 1 have seen pUy,—and heard others 
praise, and dint highly,—not to speak it profanely, 
that, neither having^ the acmit of chrisdans, nor 
the gait of Christian, pagan, nor nian,t have so 
stnittcd and hellowtsl, that I have thought suipe Oi 
Nature’s journey men had made men, ana not made 
them well, they imitated huiAanity so almniinubly. 

1 Pi.AY. 1 hope we have reformed that indif¬ 
ferently with UH, sir. • 

Ham. (^, rofoim it altogether. And let those 
that play your clowns s]>cnk no more than is set 
down for I hem: for there Iki of them, that will 
themselves laiigli, to set on some quantity of bar- 
ivn spectatoiw to laugh too; though, in the mean 
tiiiM', some new'ssary question of the play be then 
to lie considered: that's villainoiis, and shows a 
most ])itiful ambition in the fuol that uses it.(ll) 
Go, make you ready. [^Exeimt Players. 

• 

Enter Polonius, KasuNcnANTZ, and Gon.- 

DBKSTWnN. 

How now, my lord! will the king*hcar this piece 
of work 

i’oL. And the queen too, and that presently. 

Ham. Bid the players make liaste. [^ExU 
J*fiT.ONivH.j Wil] you two help to iiosteii them ? 

lies., Gtrii,. \Vi' will, niy lord. 

\Exeunt llosi-NOrtANTr, and Qmi.DBN8TBBN. 

Ham. What, lio, Horatio 1 

I 

Enier IIohatio. 

Hon. Here, sweet loiff, at your service. 

Ham. Horatio, thou art e’en ns just aatnan 
As e’er my converhation cop’d withal. 

Hon. O, my dear lord,— 

Ham. Nay, do not think 1 fiatter; 

For what Advancement may I hope from thee, 
That no revenue hast, but thy good spirits. 

To feed aqd clothe thee ? Why should the poot 
lie fiatter*d ? 


(*1 First ftlio omits,/«r (tl First folio, thU. 

(t) Fust folio omits, with ($) First folio omiu, ffow 

(jj) First folio, s««. 

» •~IHh*r In round with him:] Let her be btmnt, platnnpokm 
wtth him 

b tfAf fino dim not,—] !f she Mtet him not 


VOL. 111. 


(•) First foKo. or* slop. (t) Flrut folio, or Vormum. 

r I had as lief the town-erirr spoke my lines.] So the quertot, 
1C04, &c The folio reads. •• I bad aa lire the Town-Uryer hat 
1 spoke," Ac ; the* quarto of 160.1,— 

" I'de rather heart a towne Inill bellow. 

Then such a fellow speake my liDM," Ar. 

237. 3fil 



ACT ril.] 

Ko, Ift fl)fi candied tongno lick* absurd pomp; 
And CMink tins pivifnarit hinucM of I lie knee,* 
Wlii'jo llirift mav loUow fiiwninfr.t r)»sf thou bear? 
Since iiiv dear soul was inistn-ss of In-i i dioice, 
And eould of tnen distlrijirnUli, )ii*i' l•ll■(tiou 
Hath seal’d thee for hi'r-telf; for thou liast been 
Ah one, in suff<>rin|; ail, that stiiriOH nothing ; 

A man that fortntie’H buffets and !< u.uds 
Hath ta’en with equal thanks: and lih -s rl are tbosc 
Whose bhs)d jfiinl jiidj^inent are so wh-H eo-tiungled, 
'I’luit they are not a pij»e for Fo» tune's tinker 
To sound what stop sly? please. (Iim- me that man 
That is not ]»a'^.sion’s slave, and 1 will weal him 
In my hoart’s core, ay, iu luy lieail of heart, 

As 1 do thee.—Sonietlunjr too mueb of tins.—■ 
There is a play to-nit^ht befon* lli<- Kiiiij ; 

One scene of it conies near the eircumsfiuico 
Wliieli 1 have told then of my falliei's death : 

T pi’ytliei*, when tlion .seest that net a-foot, 

Fvoii with the v«*ry eomtiietil ol’ tin ^ soul 
Obievve mine uiuv' if hi-, oeeiilled emit 
Do not itself unkennel in oin* s|n‘eeli, 

It is II damned jehost tliat we li.ive seen ; 

And Illy iiiine'iualioiis me as foul 

As Viikuii’s stithy.'’ (Ji\e him heedful !| uoto: 

Foi T mine «>yes will rivet to lii.s face; 

And. alier, wi- will both om jiid; 4 iiH’iils join 
lull eeiiHuro of lii.s .sceminif. 

Jlou. Well, my lord ; 

Tf he sh'al aujujlil llui whilst this jday is jtlayiiie;, 
And scape dctectine-, f will pay the theft. 

Ham. They are eoiniiq to tlio play • T iiiii't 
Ik‘ idle.' 

Get you a plats . 

Danish March. Fhmrish. Enter Kive,, QnKti'N, 
P 0 LOMII.H, OcHFT.rA, Roskn'Cuastz, (ilUf.- 
urnrtkkn’, nnil oth' r Lords atti'mlant, with 
the (itiard, carrylinj torches. 

Ktno. How faivs om eousiu Hamlet ? 

Ham. l']\celleiit, 1 * faith ; of the elmmeUsm's 

(•I first fo'.io,/iX« {tl first fnlio, Aioon^. 

(t) fir-t lolio, wii fiisl loU-i. till/ 

(II) firiit loliii, (* ) first tolui, J\>. 

• And nook lln Jiri hlnpi’s of ll»o knoc,—] Pn-gnnni he re 

menns rfa<%, tup/ilc, At Uuarlca li.is iho i.iiiio idea, — 

’■ Mv .inlio kuoi'ii can turn upon tho liiii^os 
Uf cuiniilimcut. and sprevr a thousand i ruifica ” 

hinb c»n, n IV. 

b — t'ulenn'* «li<hy ] The sli'hy la the smilh’s work-ptarc, the 
ililh IK liih an\ ll 

< — / r'nt he Idle ] t muKt affist hclu); trjzii We are not 
Awate ih.ii am •.idedi.ii.t han pointed out tlie loe ul •' idle" in the 
««lls«Qi mad. though Shakespeare so einplow a Koveral times, 
smoiiir others, m the quarto '* llaiiiltit," lltOn, CiiranihiR, the 
Puluntusof the peril (t pl'i>, speiikniKOf Hamlet a deoingemeuc, 
obKCtves.— * 

" All thU ■ ouirs b)' love, the totncncie uf love, 

And alien 1 wrs I'sng, I an-, verv ttllc. 

And Kulluied inUi h cx<ii«e iu love," Ar. 

SuhKeqnently in the Kaniv fdtUon. a here the Ghost appears to 
Hamlet when elostud with his mother, we have the fbllowlng,— 

*■ fnuene. Bat Hamlrt. tbia u onrlv fhataaie, 
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jypesrait. 

dish: I eat the air, pw^iBc-cramined:'you can¬ 
not feed cajiona so. 

ICiNO. I have nothing with this answer, Haot- - 
let; these words are not mine, ' . 

Ham. No, nor r|ihie now.—My lord, you 
pilled once V the univerbity, you say ? 

[jT'o Polokittb. 

Pot. That did I,* my lord and was accounted 
a good ocKir. 

Ham. And what did you enact ? 

Pot,. I did enact Jiihus Caesar; I waa killed i* 
the (kipitol ; lirutns killed me. 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill so 
ca^iitnl a calf there.—Be the players ready ? 

Uos. Ay, my lord; they htey upon your pa- 
tif'nce. 

QtTKi-N. Come hither, my dear1* Hamlet, sit 
by me. 

Ham. No, good mother, here’s metal more 
at. raef ive. 

Poii. O, lio! do you mark that? {To the Kino. 

Ha.m. Lady^, shall 1 he iu your Jap? 

I hying dtrwa at Oi’Hei.ia’« feet, 

< >rir. No, iny lord. 

II \M. 1 mean, my licad upon your lap? 

Ofii. Ay. my lord. 

11 \M. I)o you think I meant country matters? 

(leu. I think nothing, my lord. 

11 \M. That’s a fair thought to lie between 

inaiiU' legs. 

Ofir. What is, my lord ? 

Ham. Notlimg. 

Oeii. You are merry, ray lord. 

11 \M. Who, I ? 

Oeu, Ay, my lord. 

Him. (), God, your only jig-maker. ^Tiat 
.''iiould a man do but be merry ? for, look you, 
bow’ elu'erfiilly my mother looks, and my father 
dll'll within tliese^ two boms. 

<)i>n. Nay, ’ti.H twice two months, my lord. 

Ham. So long ? Nay, then, let the devil wear 
black, for I 'll have a suit of sables.^ O, heavens I 

(•) Pint folio, I rf.rf. (t) First folio, good. 

(I) First folio, lotfAin's. 

And for nij' love forpet the*. Ulle fits. 

Ham I'th m, inoilirr, iiijr pulse doth boate like yours, 

It IS not m-rfnpMc," Itc. 

it — for I’ll have r tu‘> »f sablet ] The favourite notion it turn 
hv " n suit of s.il>i<'s" IS meant a dress omaiucnted with the costly 
fur ealli-d "sabK '' Pussihly, hosrever, the word “for*' in this 
place, as In •* Henry V ’• Act HI, Be. 6,— 

" And, for achievement, offer ransom;** 
and In " Antony and rieopatra," Act IV. Sc. 9,— * 

“-so bad a prayer as his was never yet for sleep; *• ' , 

wa-. m.Hpnnted Instead of ‘for*, la the 1603 quartn of the pmAt 
pUiy. Ill place of "’Tis not alone my ioty cloak," &r., whichtethe 
ni cepied text, Hamlet is made to say, " —'tis not Uie soOis soie,’* 
i c So alito in Act IV. Sc 7,— 

“ Than settled age Ass sailer and hla weeds.** 

And it Is not at all Improbable that in the scene before tia he 
was intended to accompany the words, " Nay, then, let the devil 
wear black 'Jeee I 'll wear a suit of sables,” with the action of flinj^ 
off hu mounting eloak. Since smting the above we find that wa»> 
bui*on long ago auggested. ** ‘fism 1 *11 wear a suit of salriaa.* 


HAMLET. 





SAMLET. 


.CsOBXX It. 


die two months ago, andf OQt.|brgoti;eh jct? Then 
there’s hope a great man’s memory may outlive 
his life half a ''year: but by ’r lady, he must build 
churdies, then ; or else shall he not thinking 

2 n with the hobby-horse^ whose ^itaph is. For, 
\for, 0, the holAy-horse ts forgot* • 


Hauthoy$^f)tay. Tht dKiuh »hotB enters. 


£nt«r aKing and a Qwstm, t)ery lari Haly • Quoon 

eiu,hraei.ity him,ttndhe her.*' Shi hiniU,nnd males 
s/utw <>f vriitisfatioil niitohnn.. He tahs her Mjt, 
and detlitim Aoi head vyaa her un'l lays him 
down a bank of dowers ; .do, eeeinff him 

asltip, leaves hint Anon eomes in a Je/fau, tiile\ 
of Ins crown, Lisses it, poms poison in the 
Kiitg's ears, and exit. TV/t i,(ii) ii* ; jiods 

the Kioi; dead, and males fiao.ioiiuie tihoii Tin 
Poisoner, with soiin Ino or Ihin M,iUs, lomis in 
ai/ain, serniiny to loim m with iur Tin dead hod a 
is ranted anay Tht Toinnnl tnuei the (jupt'n 
with i/iJtSj she set ms loth and unwilUny awhile, 
but ill till, end uiupts his In i [Jis^unt 

Oi>n. What means this, my lord ? 

Ham. Many, this is mu'luiig mallccho; ^ it 
means miseliicf. 

Opii. lit like, this slmw imports ihc iirgument 

of (llO 


Eiif Prolo^io. 

Ham. We .Uiall know by this fellow : * llie 
players eaniiot keep eounsel; they’ll tell all. 

Opii. VN iIl hef tell us what this show meant? 
Ham. Ay, or any show that von'll show him. 
He not you ti->luutied to show, he'll not sliame (o 
tell you what it means. 

OVu. You are naught, you arc naught: I’ll 
mark the play. 

Ptto. For us, and for our traTCtly, 

HtrostoojunK to yom clcpiriiij, 

We beg youi lu.inng jKitieiitly. 

Ham. Ts this a prologue, or the poesy of a ring ? 
Opii. 'T is brief, my lord. 

Ham. As woman’s hue. 

Kidtt Go.s/aoo and BajtioTa 

Oo.’TZ FiiIJ tfurty tunes hath Phiebus’ cart" gone 
round 

Neptune’s salt wash and Tollus' orbe-’ jtouiuI , 

Ami thirty ilo/o^n nimms with borrow’d •-heen, 

• About tho woilil have timc« t\vel\i thirties t«s n. 

, Hipce love our hearts, and H>mcn did out hands. 
Unite eo-mutuiil in most sntied bands 
Bapt. So nian\ joiimeys inriv the sun and moon * 
Make tia again count <»’ei ore love be done ' 
f- But, woe US mo, you are so sick of late. 


Bo lUr (Vom ohoer and hrom your former Utatr, 

That t distrust yoa. lileli. thoi^jh I distrust, 

^ Disuomfort you, i»y lor^ It nothing must; 

’ For women’s fear and love luilds quantity; 
tti neither aught, or lu extremity. 

Now, whiit 111} hivo IS, proof hath made you know { 
And as uiv love is sia'tl, my feiu Is so. 

Where love is great,'' the littlest doubts aro fbar; 
Whoi’o litth) (oars grow gnsit, groat love grow* thmw 
Gonz. F.iith, I must leave thee, love, and ehortly 
too; 

My ojieraiit ^lowera tboir * functions Iohto to do: 

And thou sbalt live lu this I’lur worhl ladiind, 
IlonoiuM, tielov’d , and haply one &> kital 
For husbtuid shall thou— 

Bait. O, coufounil the rest t 

Such love uiiist needs bn trousoii in my breast. 
lu second husliand lot ino lai nis'ui'sl 1 
N’onu wed tho second but who kill’d tho Unit. 

Ham. 1 Worniwoinl, worAiwood. 

• 

inatanees that second inarriage move, 

Aivi base I osja»el s of thrift, but lumo of love; 

A second time 1 kill niy hu'd tlmt’s dead,® 

When second hnshiuid kissos mo in laid 
UoN/ I do lii'lioMi you think wliat now you siioak; 
But abut uu do iluteiniine olt wo break. 

Purpose IS l.ut tbu hi i\i to memory , 

Ol violent 1)11 111, but pool v.didity 
W bieli now. like liuii utiiijic, sticks on the tree ; 

But kill uiisb iki'ii, alitai thev uiolluw be. 

Most ii(>< I is.irv 'tis that we loiget 

To pav 01II selves what to ourselves ts debt: 

\t bill to oiiisi'lves 111 fMishloll wo pioposo, 

Tbo p'l'Siiiii < iidiMg, iloili the jmiposo lose. 

Till) noli iii‘c of I'lthori grief in |oy 

Then own en.u luros wiLb IboiiihtOvcs destroy ■ 

VV'liero |iis most levels, lUMel doth most Ipuioiit, 

(iiiel joy. joy giieves, on sleiidor ixiciilent 
Tins World is not loi aye ; nor ’tis not sti.ingo 
'I'b.it even oui loves should with out loituiios uhaugo ; 
For 't IS II ipiestioii loll us yet to piove, 

Wbcthei love le.id loiliiin', oi i Ise foi I line love, 

"I'he u'eit iii'iii down, \oii rn.iik liA (.iMiiinlo Ibos ; 

'J'bc pool .iilv.iiK'd iii.iKe- (in ridi ot oneinies 
And liillieito doili love on lolluiie tend 
J’or w ho not iieuds shall never kick .i friend ; 

And who 111 u ml a hollow trieiid doth tiy, 

J)iri).,tlv sen,oris hini bis ctiomv 
Hut, oi.l'uly to end wlieie I Iwgiin,— 

(bir wills and (.itijs do .so (smtriity tun, 

'I’hat onr iluM'-es still ,iie oveithlown ; 

f>ur thoiii'liis .lie oinu, then einls none of our own ; 

So tlniil. Ilioii wilt nos.,.011,1 husbanil wed, 

But die tbv iliouchls when tliv first fold m doad 
Bait. \'‘i eatili to mo givcj loisl, nor hoaven 
light I 

Biiort ami rqiosc loi k from rna, d.iy olid night 1 
'ro desjsTrit.oii fiini mv trust and hope I 
An am hor’s' cheot in pinaui lie toy hco|S-i^ 

Kicli opposite, thill bkmks the Inie of joy. 

Meet wh.it I would lrv\o widl, and itdohtroyl 
Bolli here ami hence, puisiio ino loatiug strifu, 

If, once a widow, ever i be wife I 

Ham. If she hlioiild iroak it now ! 

[To OpitEttd. 


(•) First folio, these Peilowes. (t) First folio, they. 

• — and he her 1 These words are not m the folio, 
tv ... miehtngsnalleelio;] Sneuktny matefiience. To mtch, nn old 
Gnglisii T) rb, ta to tkalk, and malleeho, from the bpanivh. Is the 
aame as matefartiou. 

t — aart—] Car, eauchartot, 

d Wiiere love la gmat,'tcc.] Tble couplet is omitted In the fblio. 


(*) rirs* folio, my tf) First folio, other. 

(J ) First folio, ylre ma. 

• — »»v tori tli.it’* itead.—] bo tho quoTto, 160S: tbo other 
editions have,— 

“-iny husband dead.” 

f An anrhnr’s cheer—] Tho fare of an auehoriU. This and the 
|)Tocediiig Une arc not found in the folio., 


363 




GottK. ’Tin (tooply ewom. 8iveot, loave me here 
a while; 

Aly Rpints grew dull, and fain I would l>oguile 
llle tedious day with sloop. [Hletps. 

Bait. Sleep rock thy hnun, 

And never come miscbunoe betwoeu us team!' > 

lAVi. 

Hah. Madam, how liko vou this |)1ay»? 

QrsKN. Tho lady doth protest* too much, 
methinks. 


Ham. O, but she 'll keep her word. 

Kt.vo. Have you heard tiie argument ? Is there 
no otfence in't ? 

I Ham. No. no, they do but jest; poison iu jest; 
no offohee i’ the world. 

Kix^ What do you call the play ? 

Ham. The Mouse-trap. Marry, how ? Tropi¬ 
cally.* This play is tho imago of a murder 'done 
IU Vienna: Qoiuago is the duke’s name; his wife. 
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(*) rint fuUo. $trot*tU 


• Tropieslly J F^mralv tin. 









Uapti^ta’; you shall see anon, ’t is a knavish piece 
tfrtrbrk: iut what of that? your majesty, and we 
that*hare free souls, it touclies us not; let the 
jade wince, our withers are unwrung. 

Elder Lociancs. 

‘Plis one Xiucianus, nephew to tlio king. 

Oph. You are as good os a chorus,* my lord. 


Ham. 1 could interpret between you and your 
love, if 1 could sec the jiuppets dalljang. 

• Opw. You are keen, rny lord, you ore keen. 

1 1am. It would cost you a groaning to take off 
my edge. 

Oi'ii. Still iiettor, and worse. 

Ham. So you must take your hushanda.*— -Be¬ 
gin, murderer; f leave thy damnable faces, and 


!•) PtTit folio, Too ore a gnod Chomt. 


{•) Firnt fiitio, Sngoumu'akrHuthandr (f)Plr»t folio, Pox,het* 








BAMLlfiT. 


laora n 


ACT in.] 

begin.—Come;—the croaking rarcn doth bellow 
for roTcnge. 

Luo. Thoughts hinok, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
agreeing; 

Confoderaco season, else no creature seeing; 

Thou mixture rank, ot mulnigtit wooiU collected, 

With Hecate’s ban thrice blasted, thnee infected. 

Thy natural magic and diro property. 

On wholesome life usurp iminediatoly. 

IPourji ftoinon mike deepet^t eart. 

11am. Ho poiaona him i’ tlio gnrrlon for ’a eatate. 
Hia name’a Qonzago: the atory is extant, and 
writ in choice Italian: you ahall ace anon how the 
murderer geta the love of Gonzago’s wife. 

Opn.. Tlie king riaea! , 

Ham. What, frighted with false fire ! 

QintiJN. flow fares my lord ? 

1 ^1.. Give o’er the play. 

King. Give md Bonn* light:—away ! 

All.. Tjights, lights, lignts * 

\Exeunt all •IIamlkt and JlouArio. 

Ham. Why, let the. drucken deer go weep, 

Thx hart ungedted play; 

For aeme must watch, rehih some mud 
sleep ; 

So runs tJix world away .— 

W'ould not this, hir, and a forest of feathers, (if the 
rest of my fortunes turn Tuik with me*) with two 
Provintiftl*’ rosea on iny razed* aluH's, get luo a 
fellowship in a cry ^ of players, air ? 

Hur. Half a share. 

II AM. A whole one, T.* 

For thou dost know, 0, Damon dear. 

This realm dismantled was 

OJ Jove himself; and now reigns here 
A very-very - pajock.' 

lloR. You might have rhymed. 

Ham. O, good Horatio, 1 ’ll take the ghost’s 
word fur a thousand pound. Didst perceive ? 

llua. Very well, my loixf. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning,— 

Hon. I did very well note him. 

Ha.4 . Ah,* ha I—Come, some music ! come, 
tlie recorders!— 

(•) Finn folio, oh 

■ — turn Turk with mo—] A popular phrase to expreea apos- 
tsry of an> kind Shakcapeare um>s it agai.t in " hluili Ado About 
Nothiiii;,” Art ft I Sl. 4.— "Wtll, an )ou bo sot turned Turk, 
thi re's iiu muTo salting by the star.'* 

t’ ProMne lot ro»r»—] /Vootnetaf To»e», Mi Doure asKcrta, were 
not «o ealli’d. as Warton and uther.< conjoctiitod, from Pruvmnt, 
bu! from Jeroum, in Lower Bne, a place early celebrated lur the 
culiivatiun of ilic dower. 

« -- rased —1 The folio reoda, "rac’d," and the quartos 

" raxrl, *' by ruzrd if that lie the true word, uniat be meant tiiuked 
or opened «hova. It ahould be noted, however, that Steevena and 

3GC . 


Far if the king like not the eomet^f 
Why then, hdUse,—he like* il n<rf, perdy.'—- 
Come, some music! 

Re-enter BosKAtRANTZ and GnumENSTlIiar. 

Qtm,. Good my lord, vouchsafe mo a word with 
you. 

Ham. Sir, o "whole histoiy. 

Gitil. Tlio king, air,— 

Ham. Ay, sir, what of him ? 

Ql'il. Is, in liis retirement, marvellous distem¬ 
pered. 

Ham. With drink, air? 

Gull. No, my lord,* with choler. 

Ham. Your wisdom should show itself more 
richer, to signify this to his ^octor; for, for me to 
put. him to his purgation would, ptu-hapsi, plunge 
iiitn intof more choler. 

(JciL. Good my lord, put _\onr di-acoiirso into 
some frame, and start not so wildly from my affair. 

Ham. I am tame, sir:—pronounce, 

GtJiL. I’he queen, j’our mother, in most great 
nHliefion of spirit, haih stmt me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. 

Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is not 
of the I ight brt'od. If it shall please you to moke 
mo a wholesome answer, I will do your mother’s 
eonimandnient: if not. your paidon and my return 
shall be the end of my husiness. 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Guil. What, my lord? 

IlAJtf. ^lake you a wholesome answer ; my wit’s 
di.seased: but, air, such answer J as I can make 
you shall command; or, ratnt'r, as you say, my 
mother: therefoi’c, no more, but to the matter; 
my mother, you say,— 

JioH. Then thus she says: your behaviour hath 
struck her into amazement and admiration 

Ham. O, wonderful son, that can so astonish a 
mother! —But is there no sequel at the heels of this 
mother's ndniiintion ? 

Eos. She doi-ires to speak with you in her closet, 
ere you go to bed. . 

Ham. Wc shall obey, wore bho ten times our 
mother. Have you any further trade with 

Ros. My lord, you once did love me. 

_ 

• %p*^ 

(•) Flrut fuUo insert*, ralAiw (ti First folio Insens./wr*. 

(t) First folio, awnreri. 

other critics thought th«t Shakespeaio probabijr wrote rebsi 
sbo^s. i e shoes with high heels • 

il —« erjT o/piagert ,—) A troop or lompanif cfpUyetm. 

• A whole one, 1. J The meaning may be, " A wnole one, I 
but Malone's proposed cinend.ition,— 

" A whole one op,— 

For," Ac., 

wltl strike many as the more likely reading. 

f — p^fock.] In the old copies printed patoeke, or pdttok, U 
baUeved to be equivalent to peueork. 
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Hak. Afid, dd* still, by tiiese piokors and 
Btealera. 

Bos. Good my lord, what is your cause of dis¬ 
temper ?^ou do, surely,f bar the door upont your 
0 ^ liberty, if you deny your m-icfs to your friend. 

. ITut. Sir, 1 lack advancement. * , 

Bos. How can tliat be, when you have the voice 
of the king himself for your succession in Denmark ? 

Ham. Ay, but W%ile the grafts grows ,—the pro¬ 
verb is something musty. 

Re-enter Players mth Beoorders.* 

O, the recorders; (*) let me see one.§—To witlidraw 
with you—Why do you go about to recover the 
wind of me,® as if you would drive me into a toil ? 

Gitl. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my 
love is too unmannerly. “ 

Ham. 1 do nolPwell understand that. Will 
you play upon tins jnpe ? ^ 

GriL. My lord, J cannot. 

11am. I pray 3 on. 

GrrL. Believe me, T cannot. 

Ham. r do beseech you.** 

Gi'it.. T know rio touch of it, my lord. 

Ham. ’T i.s ns eu'.y ns lying; govern these 
ventages with voui fingers || and thumb, give it 
breath with ^oiir mouth, and it will discourse most 
eloquent^,' music. Ixiok yon, these aiv the stops. 

Guti.. But these cannot 1 command to any 
nttcranoe of harmony; 1 have not the skill. 

IfAM. Why, look you now, how unworthy a 
thing you make of me I You would play upon 
mo; you would seem to know my stops; you 
would pluck out the heart of my mystery; you 
would sound me from my lowest note to the top of 
my compass: and there is much music, excellent 
voice, in this little organ ; yet cannot you make it 
sjieak.** S’blood ! do you think that I am easier 
to be played on than a pipe? Call me what 
instrument you will, though you can fret® me, you 
cannot play upon me.— 

Re-enter PotoOTcs. 

God bless you, sir! 

(*)'PIrrt foHo, So Ids. (t) Pir»t folio, freely 

(I) Pint folio, of (i) Firiit folio omits, one. 

ifl) ItAio. Jtnper. i*l) First folio, oireMent. 

, (*•) Firit folio, malte it Why do you. 

• Ro-enter, be ] In the folio, •' Kilter ciic tpxlh a Recorder ” 

S To wii hdrair with you .—] Malone, to render these words intel- 
liSiblo, was (bin to interpolate a stase dirertion —I Taimy Gutl- 
dentlem attde.} Steevens conceived them to have been in reply 
to Mtme gesture Oundenstero had used, and which HamlA in* 
terpreted into a signal for him to attend the speaker into another 
room. We take them to be simply a direction addressed to the 
platers who bring in the recorders, and theu true reading,—" So,— 
[takiap a reeorder\ withdraw with you " What subsequently 
transpires between Hamlet and his schoolfellows could hardly have 
taken place in prifsence of the players, and the disputed words 
nwy have been intended to mark the departure of the latter. 

« — to rseoTor the wind of me,—1 An eapieethm borrowed 


Fox.. My lord, the queen would iqieek willi yoci« 
and presently. 

Ham. Do you see yonder* doud that *s alraoek 
in shape like a camel ? ‘ ' 

Poll. By the mass, and *tist like a carnd, indeed. 
Ham. Mothinks it is like a weasel. 
l^oL. It is backed like a weasel. 

Ham. Or like a whale. 

Pol. Very like a whale. 

Ham. Then will I come to my motber by-and- 
bv.—[ Jsir/e.] They fool me to the top of my bent. 
—I will come hy-and-by. , 

Pol. I will say so. 

Ham. By-and-by is easily said.— Polo- 
NTos.'J Tjoave me, friends. 

IRxeunt Bos., Grn.,, Hon., dhc. 
’T is now the very witching time of nigfft, • 
When church^'ards 3 ’awn, aud'hcll itself breatlies 
out 

Contagion to this world: now could 1 drink hot 
blood, 

And do such bitter business'' as the day 
Would quake to look on. Soft! now to my 
mother.— 

O, heart, lose not thy nature; lot not ever 
The soul of Nero enter this firm bosom : 
lA‘t me be iiruel, not unnatural; 

1 will speak daggers to her, but use none ; 

My tongue and soul in this be hypocrites,— 

How in my words soever she be slient, • 

To give them seals never, my soul, consent! 

IRwU. 


SCENE HI.— A Room in the same. 

Enter Kino, Bosrncbantz, and GtnLDXNSTEBN. 

Kino. I like him not; nor stands it safe wlA us 
To let his madness range. I'hereforo, prepare you; 
I your comniishion will forthwith dispatch, 

And ho to England shall along with you: 

Tlie terms of our estate may not endure 
Hazard so dangerous as doth hourly grow 
Out of bis lunacies. 

w _ . • 

(*) pint folio, that. (f) Fimt folio, By fh‘ Mieu, mud Uo, 

nram hunting, m Mr. Singer explains, and meaning, '* to gat tb* 
animal pursued to run with the wind, that it may not aeonttbs 
toil or its pUTRUCTS " 

sd I do beacech you] Should not thia be addreaaed, and the 
reply which followa be aaaigned, to Roaenctanta ? In the qoatto, 
lOOS, the dialogue runi,— 

" Warn.* I pray will you play upon thia pipe f 
Rom. Alas, my lord, I cannot. 

Ham. T'ray will you. 

an 1 have no afcill, my lont.*' 

• — though you con tret »c,— 3 An oibvioua guibble on tbe 

■top or key of a muaieal inatrument, and tbe fame wonl la Ite 
Ofdinaiy aenae of vex, irritate, Ac. 

f And do ouch bitter bnainau as tlie dev—1 la tbe fluattM.-- 
" — each bnalneia aa the bittor dmy,” Ac. 

• _ — 
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ACT III.] 

Goit. We will ourselves provide: 

Most holy and religious fear it is 
To keep those many-many* boflies safe. 

That live and feed upon your mn|csty. 

ItoH. The single and peculiar life is bound, 
Witli all tlio strength anil armour of the mind, 

To keep itself from ’noyauce ; but much more 
That spirit upon whoso weal * (le|»eiid and rest 
The lives of many. The cease of majesty 
Dies not alone; but, like a gulf, doth draw 
What’s near it with it: it is a mossy wheel. 

Fix’d on the summit 4 >f tiie highest mount, 

Q'o whose hugo H{M>kes ten thouMand Icsmt things 
Are mortis’d and adjoin’d ; which, wlien it fulls, 
Each small annexmeiit, petty eoineqiience. 

Attends the boist’rous ruin. Nevei alone 
Did the liing sigh, hut with a gisicnil gioun. 
Kino. Arm you, 1 pi ay you, to thi.s sjax'dy 
voyage; 

For wo will foiters put upon this f-ar, 

Which now goes too free-footed. 

Hos., Omv.. We will hnste us. 

^Exeunt IIoskvcuantz ami (»irii.iii-:NSTKit.\. 

Enter Foi.oNirs. 

I’on. My lord, he’s going hi his mother's elosc-t; 
Behind the arras 1 ’ll convf*y myself. 

To hear*tho piucess; I’ll waimut she’ll tax him 
home. 

And, as you said, and wisely w'us il said, 

’T is meet tlint some moie uudiouee than a 
iiiotlier. 

Since nature makes them partial, should o'erhear 
The speech of vantage. Fnroyou well, my liege ; 
1 ’ll call upon you ere you go to bed, 

And tell you what I know. 

Kiwo. Thanks, dear my lord. 

[E^U rOLONIUS. 

O, my offence is rank, it smells to heaven ; 

It hath the primal eldest curse upon’t,— 

A brother’s murder 1—Pray can I not; 

Though inclination be as sharp as will. 

My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent; 

And, like a man to double business bound, 

I stand in pause where I shnll tir^t begin, 

And both neglect. Wliat if this eurseil hand 
Were thicker than itself with brother’s blood,— 

1b there not rain enough in the heavens, , 

To wash it white os snow ? Whereto seiTCs 
inorcy, . 


(*) Vlritt folio, 0tttrtl. 

* —many.iniiny—] This •xyiesslon, sifrnUytnit numberless, 
Ha* hitherto iweu always jitlnM “ tonny tnaity: '* It should cer¬ 
tainly be hyphened like lao~loo,fHe-fem, most-most, and the like. 

— tho mttksd prise ttstl/~} Mr. Colllor's aanotator. with 
•bomlnablo taatc, sug);ests purse (or •• priB&” and Mr. Collier 

368 


But to confront the visage of offenoe ? 

And what’s in pmyerhut this two-fold force,— 
To he forestalled ere wo come to fafi. 

Or pardon’d being dovm ? Then I ’ll look i|p ; 
My fault is past, ^ut, O, what form of prayer 
Can serve*' my turn ? Forgive me my foul 
minder!— 

That cannot he; since I am still possess’d 
Of those ^•ffoctJ^ for which 1 did the murder,— 

Aly crown, mine own ambition, and my que^. 
May one he pardon’d, and retain the offence ? 

In the corrupted currents of this world, 

Offcnce’.s gilded hariil may shore by justice; 

And oft ’f i.H siHjn th(‘ wicked prize** itself 
Buys out the law: hut’t is not so above ; 

'riiere in no bhuffling,—there the action lies 
Tn liis true nature; and wc ourselves corapeU’d, 
Even to the teeth and forcheaA of our faults, 

I’o gi\e ill evidence. Wliat then ? what rests? 
7'iy nhfit iepcntancc can: what can it not? 

Yet whnt can it, ivlien one can not repent? 

O, wretched state ! O, bosom, black ns death! 
t), limed soul, that struggling to be free. 

Art more etigag’d ! Help, angels ! make assay! 
Bow, stubborn knees; and, heart with strings of 
steel. 

Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe ! 

All may be well! [Eeiires and ineels. 

Enter IIamlet. 

Ham. Now might I do it pat, now ho is 
praying ; 

And now 1 ’ll do’t:—and so he goes to heaven: 
And so am I nweng’d:—that would bo scanii’d: 

A villain kills my father ; and, fur that, 

1 , his sole* son, do this same villain send to heav’n. 
O, this is hire and .salary, not revenge, 
ilc took my father grossly, full of bread; 

With nil his crimes broad blown, as flushf as May; 
And how his audit stands who knows save 
heaven ? 

But, in our circumstance and course of thought, 
’Tis heavy with him: and am I, then, reveng’d, 
To take him in the purging of his soul. 

When he !<* ht nod season’d for his passage ? I 
l’}i, Bwoi-d ; and know thou a more horrid heni r 
When he is driiuk, asleep, or in his rage^ 

Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed ; 

At gaming, swearing ; nr about some act , 
Thi^ has no relieh of solvation in’t;— 

{*> Fint ftrflo,/n«l« (t) Flm folio,/ fmA. 

myR, " there osnnot he a itoabt on the propriety of the emec, 
dation"! 

e — know thorn a mirt horrid hent ] That it, and fhel W be 
centclous of a main tcrnble purpose. 




Then tnp hnn, <Iiat liis heels may kick nt heaven; 
And that his wiul niav be as (lainn’d nud black, 

^ hell, wbcicto it jvocs. My motlicr stays : _ 

This phyaic but prolong thy sickly days.” ^Exit. 

The Xixo rises and advances. 

Extra. My words fly up, my thoughts remain 
below: 

Words without thoughts never to heaven go. 

[Exit 

- .^CE^ IV .—Jnofher Ewm in the same. 

EnUr Qi>*sK!t and Potorntrs. 

'Pot. He will come straight. Look joJ lay 
home to him; 

hBr»^] Hanmer tead«, <• ni rntnet ma even 
to Uu the (■orrraptmding iiaMace 

to ilu. 41 MO, leas, « n* behtoSTth. 

s«9 


Tell him his pranks have boon too broad to bear 
with. 

And that your grace hath screen’d and stood 
iK'twccn 

Much heat and him. I’ll silence* roe e’en hero. 
Play you. lie round with him. 

11am. [iril/ioiU.] Mother, mother, mother J 
Qvkem. rilwairantyou; 

i me not:—withdraw, I hear him comingf 

j [PoLONioa Aides behind the arr«s.(fi) 

I 

j IfjUiILRT. • 

I Ham. Now, mother ; what’s the matter ? 

Qukkn. Hamlet, thou hast thy father much 
^ffended. 

Ham. M^other, you have my father much of- 
npidcd. 

Qitekn. Come, come, you answer with an Idle 
tongue. , 


■ll4. '* Mffry Wives of Wtudfor.*’ Aat IIT ■ m > n. 

toe behind the «»•.» ’ “ ^ •«««# 
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HAMLET. 


i.VT lllj 

Hau. Go, go, jou question with a widted* 
tongue. 

QincBir. Why, how now, Hamlet! 

Ham. What*s the matter now ? 

Qukbn. Have you forgot me ? 

Ham. No, by the rood, not so: 

You ore the queen, your husband’s brother’s 
wife; 

And,—would itt were not sol—^you are niy 
mother. 

Qxtkisn.* Nay, then, 1 'll sot those to you that 
can speak. 

Ham. Oomo, coW* and sit you dowfi; jou 
shall not builge; 

You go not till I set you np a glass 
Where you may see the inmost part of you, 

• What wilt tliou do ? thou wilt not 

murder, me ?— 

Help, help, ho! 

Poti. [Behind.'] VVliatj ho ! help, help, help ! 
Ham. How now 1 a rat ? [Draws.] JJcad ! for 
a ducat, dead! 

[Makes a pass thro^u/h the arras. 
Pon. [Behind.] O, I arn slain. 

[Falls and dies. 

Qukkn. O, me. what hast thou done? 

Ham. Nay, I know not: is it (he king? 
QtmicN. O, what a rash and bloody <Iml- is 
this! 

Ha)(. a bltHxly deed!- -almost as bud, good 
inotlicr, 

As kill a king, and marry with his brother. 
QtiKKN. As kill a king ! 

Ham. . Ay, lady, ’t was my word,— 

[Lifts up the arrets and sees Polonhjh. 
Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell ! 

I took thee for tliy better : J take thy fortune: 
Thou find’st to be too busy is some danger.— 
Xieare wringing of your hands : peace ! sit you 
down, 

And lot nio wring your heart : for so I shall. 

If it be motle of pciuHrablo stuff; 

If damned custom biivo not braz’d it so, 

That it is proof and bulwark against sense. 

QirEF.M. What have I done, that thou dar’st 
wag tliy tongue 
In nouMi so rude ogmnst mo ? 


[seara if 

Ham. Such, an act 

That blurs tbs ^ipiaoer and blush of‘modesty; 

Calls virtue hypocrite; takes off the rose 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love. 

And sets* a blister there; makes marriage vows 
^As false As dlcers%ntha: O, such a deed 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very soul; and sweet religion makes 
A rhapsody of woi’ds! heaven’s face doth gloir; 
Yen, this solidity and compound mass, 

AVidi tristful visage, as against the doom. 

Is tlioiight-sick at the act. 

QTrf,i'.N. Ay me, what act, 

That I oars so loud, and thunders in the index? 
Ham. Ijook lieits upon thi.s picture, and on 
this,— 

The counterteii presentment of two brothers. 

S(*e, what a grace was si‘uted on thisf brow: 
Hyperion’s curls ; the front of Jove himself; 

I An eye like Mars, to threaten andj command; 

V station like the herald Mercury 
New-lighted on a heaven-kissing hill; 

A eoinhinntinn and a form, indc^, 

Where every god did seem to set his seal, 

I’o give (he world assmanen of a man : 

This was your husband —1/ook you now, what 
follows: 

Here is your biishand ; like a mildew’d ear, 
lil.isting his wholesomebrother.§—Have you eyes? 
(Jould you on this fair moiuitaiu leave to feed. 

And hntten on this moor ’* Ha ! have you eyes ? 
Von cannot call it love; for at your age 
The lu'y-dny in the blood is tame, it 'b humble, 
.\nd waits iijion the judgment: and what judg¬ 
ment 

Would step fiom this to this? Sense,* sure, you 
have, 

Else could you not have motion : but sure, that 
Bcii.se 

Is apoplex’d: for madness would not err; 

Nor souse to ecstasy was ne’er so tlindl’d 
Hut it reserv’d some quantity of choice. 

To serve in such a difference,*’ What devil was % 
'I'hat thus hath cozen’d you at hoodman-blmd ? 
Eyes \iithout ft'cling, feeling without sight, 

Ears without hands or eyes, smelling sans oil. 

Or but a sickly part of one true sense 


(*) Fiilt folio, as Mle. (SI Flrit folio, But womU 

it) Ftrut folio, 

t 

K — Sooao, rsre, fttu hoes, 

Elio could you not hnte mutton ] 

fho mesninfr ire apnntliend to Iw,—“Senoe (f r the aentlhUity to 
■iltprociBie the dlstlnetlon between external ghjvctx) you niuat 
>iave, or you would no iana«<’ t'eel the impHUe of UeHrt This 
•ignlAruiuin of “motion** nnsht be Uiumrawd by numerous 
example* frtnn our early wrlten, but tlm aocompa^ng out ol 
8hake»pcare wUl cuIRre.— 

“ — one who never Smte 
The wanton aiing* and moMest of iho senta." 

Mtmtmrtfor iitmtimt, AM I. 9c. i. 
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(*) Pint folio, mpktt. (‘tl First folio, ihx . 

il) Fust folto, or. (I) First folio, brsolh. 

“-A maiden never bold, 

or spirit to still and quiet, that her meftes 
. Blush d at herself.” 

’ OlAsfto, Act I. la, 

“ But we havB reason to cool our raging 
AfotMias, our carnal stings,” Sic. 

Ibti Act 1. So. a 


a To aerve In tnen « ainemace ] Tha passage eonmeneing 
'• Senaa, aure, you hnva,** to UuM wotda inMuaivo, ia aM nii^i 
la the folio. 




Coi^ not BO mope.* 

O, fthame! where is thy blush ? Rebellious hell. 
If thou const mutine in a matron’s bones, 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, ^ 
And melt in her own fire: proclaim no shame 
Wlien the compulsive ardour gives the charge; 
Since frost itsoU as actively doth bum. 

And* reason panders will. 

(*) Fir« MiOi J*. 


QcEitJt. O, Hamlet, speak im more; 

Thou turn’st mine eyes into my very Bool; 

And there I see such black and grained spots. 

As will not l^avc their tuict. 

Hav. Nay, but to live 

In the rapk sweat of an enscamed bed ; 

Stow’d in corraption ; honeying and making love 
Over the nasty stye,— 

* Coaid not so mqpo.l Thin and flia thteo finvgoiag Itaea *H 
■ranting in the folio 

bb2 
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AO* III.] HAMLET. [MW* rr. 


Qurkn. O, speak to me no more I 

ThoHft woidn, liko dajjgers, cuter in mine ears j 
No m(»n‘, sweet Hamlet! 

Ham. a murderer and a vUlain ! 

A slave that is not twentieth part the tithe 
Of your preWMlent lord;—a vice* of kings! 

A cutpiirsc of the empire and the riik', 

That from a shelf the precious diadem stole, 

And put it in his pocket! 

Quksn. ■ No more ! 

Ham. a king of shreds and patches!— 

JSfiter Ghost. 

a 

Save mo, and hover o'er me with your wings, 
you hofivcnly guards !—What would 30UI* gra- 
<non8 figure ? 

QtTREN. Alas, lie's mad ! 

Ham, Do you not etmjc your taidy son to chide, 
n'hut, lajts’d in time and passion, lits go I>y 
The important acting of your (head command? 

O, say I 

Ghost. Do not forget: this \isi<u<ion 
Is but to whet thy almost himited juiipose. 

Hut, look! amuiiornciit on thy mother sits : 

O, step between her imd her lighting soul,—■ 
Conceit in weakest hwlies strongest works,- — 
SlH<nk to hi‘r, Hamlet. 

Ham. How is it with you, lady ? 

QitkW. Alas, how is *t with you. 

That you «lot bend your eye on vnenney. 

And with the ineorpoiid j; iiir do holil discourse? 
Forth at your eyes your spirits wildly peep ; 

AikI, ns the kiei'piiig soldiers in the uinrm, 

Your Inddcd hair, like life in eveirineiitH, 

Starts up, and stands on end. O, g(>ntle son, 
Upon the hent and flnmo of tliy' di.stt'tn]K‘r 
Sprinkle cool patience. WHieroon ilo you look? 
Ham. On him ! on him !—Tsiok you, how pale 
he ghu'es! 

His form and cause conjoinM, preacliing to stones, 
Would make them capable.*'—Do not look ujion me; 


Lest with ^is pHeoua action yon convert 
My stern effects :* then what 1 have to do 
Will want true colour ; tears perchance Tor blood. 
Qukek. To whom do you speak this ? 

Ham. • •‘Do you nothing tBiere ? 
Qurkn. Nothing at all; yet all that is I see. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear ? 

Ql'Ekn. No, nothing but ourselvei. 

Ham. \VT)y,look you there ! look, how it steids 
away! ' 

My father, 111 his habit os he liv'd ! 

T^iuk, whiTc lie goes, even now, out at the portal! 

[Exit Ghost. 

QfKKX. 'I’his is tlie very coinage of your brain: 
This iKoIdcHs c'lc'utiuii echtasy** 

Is very cuuiiing in. 

Ham. Eedaiiif! 

My pulse as yours doth temj>eiutely keep time, 
,A»d makes as healthful niuMC . it is not madness 
'I’liul I have uttoi'd : bring me to the test. 

And I the matter will re-woid, which madness 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
r.ay not that* flatteiing unction to your soul. 

That not your fivspass. but my madness <>penks: 

It will but skin and iilin tlie uloeioiis place, 
Whih'st rank coritiiition, milling all witiiin. 
Infects unseen. Confe.ss yomself to heaven ; 
Ktpent wliat's past; avoid wliat is to eomc; 

And do not spread the coini>ost on* (be weeds, 

'I'o make them ranker.:^ —[dA«/c.] Forgive me 
this, my virtue 

For in the fatiu'ss of these§ pursy times. 

Virtue itself of liie must paidon beg; 

Yea, Club* and wiki for leave to do liim good. . 
Qii.i.N. O, Hamlet I thou hast cleft ray heart 
in twain. 

IlAvr. (), thiow away the worser part of it. 
And live the purer witli the other lialf. 

Good night: hut go not to mine uncle’s bed ; 
Assume a viitue, if you have it not. 

That monster. Custom, who all sense doth eat, 

Oft habits’ devil, is angel yet in this,—** 


(•) rirat rdio. viiM (f) Fir't rolio omits, rfo 

it) First foliii, thnr rur/i' roll 

» — o^Ipco/' kings’} A •‘\lce'’y(»s tlio buffoon or clown of 
hr older drams. 

t> — cn|iable ] Sttscsphhlt 

r — edpcts 1 For “tfUcts,” Mr. Btiiycr roHits, <cferM, quoting 
tn support ut his ciuciutation,-- 

• •-tho youiii; afrels 

III me dpftinrt—' Ac 

<1 — wstasy—1 Mariuess Tlip quarto, 1(10.1, eslil'iits this sppppA 
of the tluwn ypry differentI y tn the sflor topirs, niid ttu pom 
(UrttY IS iiilerrstinK in roiiiicvlon u ith t h<> question of hrr piutici- 
pation ill the inurdcr of hi-r flrst liu'.b<tiid — * 

'• A Ins, it Is ‘hr weAkiiessL* of tli> hralnp, 

W lilpb msl.es tbi louyuc to hluxoii thi liearte gnefe* 

Ilut ns I h.ive a sou'e, I sweare bv heaven, 

1 never knew of iliw niiirt hurride murder s 
lint I'ninlut, this is nurly fantssic. 

And lor int love forpi,! these idle Sta " 

• — (In till’ tprfiiit ths eonuMst or (ftp uwpet*,—J The folio ha*.— 
or tip needs, ' the poet's iiiaDUieript probably read, "o'er 
the weevis." Ac 

f _ i-vrglva nia thi«, my virtue , fee J Atthongh tba modarai 
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(*, First folio, <i First folio, WkiFst 

(tl First fuiiii, ronie First folio, ihU, 

editor iinirnnniv print thi* a* if Hamlet addresaed it to the 
Oueoi nothin!' ran tio more evident than that it I* au imploraiio!^ 
to his own viriuf. 

B • curb—1 fintr, or iru'klf; ftom the French courher. 
h T/iaf niruvtcr, CNitvin, icAo off eeiue dolA eal. 

Oft hobiis' uecif, Ac ] * 

The reading ot the old text is,— , 

" That niouater eustome, who all «euse doth eat* 

Of habit* devil V &c. ; 

Wiujji ha* been varioti*)y modided to,— 

" — who alt Rense doth eat 
Of habits ecH." arc 

•• _ who all sense doth eat, 

If habit’s dqvil,*' ftc , 
and 

" — who all sense doth eat. 

Or habit's devil,' $tc 

The trifling rhanite we have taken the liberty to make, while doing 
little violetiee to the original, may be thought, it it hoped, to irve 
at least as guod a meaning a* any other which had been proposeo. 



HAHLET. 


AO* ni.] 

That to the me of aotiom good 

He likewise gives a frock ox* Uvorv, 

That aptlj is put oik* Refrain to-night t 
And that shall lend a kind of comiicss 
T o thc-next abstinenco: the aext mor| casj; 

For use almost can change the stamp of nature,* 
And master'* the devil, or throw liim out 
With wondrous potency.* Once more, good 
night: 

And when you are desirous to be blessed, 

I *11 blessing beg of you.—^For this same lord. 

^Pointing to Poi.oxiP8. 
I do repent: but heaven hath pleas’d it so. 

To punish mo with this, and this w’ith me. 

That 1 mu^t Iks their scourge and minister. 

I will bestow him, and will answer well 

The death I gave him. So. again, good night.— 

T must hr: ernol, only to lie kind : 

Thus had iK'gins, and worse remains heliind.— 
One woi d more, good lady.** * 

Qrj-KN. What shall I do? 

Ham. Not this, by no ineans, that 1 bid you 
do; 

Lot the bloat* king N'liipt yon again to bed ; 
I’liieh wunto'i on >out clu'ek ; call \ou bis mouse; 
.4nd let liiiii, for a jiaii of roeehv kixsos, 

Oi paddling in your neck with liis damn'd fingers, 
Hake ,xou to iinel all tins matter out, 

'riiat I e'.seiitially am not in niiulneas, 

But mad in er.ift. ’Tw'erc good you let him 
know ; 

For who, that’s hut a queen, fair, solier, wise, 
Would from a paddock, from a hat, n gib,* 

(^) First lol 10 , A/erff/ 

• That aptW 18 put on 1 Tho from Tliaf irionvtnT** to 

**put oil** iH not in tin Inlin 

o And iiid'stf^i th^ (lovil, or tin vt Imn <iiir>—] Tht* qimrto*, inO( 
and li»or», pri’srnt tins liti<* *' \n <'//Ar*r ilu dt \ ill * Ar , tin* «ftpr 
iiiKii rf«ui as ahovr*, nhuh, ns it tT'trJfr '*efiHr, tlirmpli drstrui 
(o th»* ni( ?re, vie rtM.iin, nut, hoW(^bor> sitlioiit nckii lOflKUU? 
a preference for Malone • conjecture, * And either curh th«> 
devil,** tfr 


flCBirB IT. 

Such dear eoucernuiga hide f who i^uld do so ? 
No, in despite of sense and secrecy, ^ 

Unpeg the baskx't on Um house’s top, 
lA't the birds fiy, and, like the famous ape. 

To try conclusioiw/ in the baskut creep. 

And break your own neck down, 

QruKN. Be thou assur’d, if wohls be mode of 
breatlK 

And bn'ath of life, T have no life to breathe 
What thou hast said to me. • 

Ham. I must to England ; you know that? 
(^I’KEN. • Alack. 

I liad forgot't is so concluded on. 

Ham. Thcro ’» h'tters seal’d: and my two 

schoolfellows,— 

WHiom 1 will tiiiM as I will adders fang’d,— 

Tiiey bear (he mandate; they must sweep 'my 
way. 

And marshal me to knavery. Let it work ! 

For't is the sport to haie the onginev 

Hoi.st with liis own petar: and’t .shall go hard. 

But I will ilelve one _>ard below their mines, 

A ml blow (hem at the moon. (>, ’1 is most sweet 
When in one hiu* two erafts directly meet.—* 
This man shall W't nu* ])acking* 

I ’ll lug tlu* gnts into the neiglihonr room 
Mother, good night,—Indeed, this counaellor 
Is now most still, most seerot, and must grave. 
Who was III life a foolish prating knave. 

(\mie, sir, t.o draw toward an end with you.— 
Good iiiirht, mother. 

[t'xeufil nf'ivrafft/ : Hamkkt dragging ouP 
ihr Imilff nf I’oi.oNius.t*') 

-- « 

c With Wf>fi(lrr»ii8 putt iiry ] 7'hiN riiid what preerdem, from 
n< kt mute ctivv " iiirlu>.h <, ot oiilv in the quario copictf. 

Om* Hurd more f'oorl Inly J Not in fht* folio 
9 —H p.idilotk *t ^ih, ] A *'ptMifiock ** WAjoad, for **glb,’* 
“fl ro/,’* 81M* no!i»(*‘>, p Vol I 
t < oiiciiiMon^, ') 

K •— (lircc tly Tni*t t ) *1 hift, well *8 the oittht preeedinft line*, 
an* only in llio quuifoH 

b tlragsfiujf ouf- ] The folio direction reailM ** fugging in ** 





ACT IV 

SCENE \.~-Th€ same 


Enter Kino, Qitrrn, Rosknohantz, arul Gim,- 
* DKNSTRnN. 

Kino. Tliore’a matter* in tlieso sijjlis, these 
profound heaves. 

You must translate ; ’t is fit wc understand them. 
Wieic is your son? 1 

Quern. Bistow this plaw on us a little while.* I 
[To Koskm'iiantz and Guri.OENaTP.TiN, who ] 
ejreitnt. 

A.h, my good lord, what have I seen to-night! 


(*> Pint folia, maU4v* 

» Itpttow thh place, (tr 1 A ium not iif the (kilio. 
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Kino. What, Gertrude? How does Hamlet: 
QtTRKN. Mad as the sea* and wind, when both 
contend 

Which Is the mightier: in hu lawless fit, 

Behind the arras hearing something stir, 

He whips his rnpiolr out, and cries, A rat I a rat t 
And in tliisf brainiah apfirehension, kills 
The ifnscen good old man. 

Kino. 0, heavy deed! 

It hud been so with us. bad we been there; 

His liberty is full of threats to all; 

(•) Ptati folio, CM* (t) Pint folio kit 





To you yourself, to us, to every one. 

Alas ! how shall this WockIy deed bo answered ? 

It will be laid to us, whoso providonco 
Should have kept short, restrain'd, and out of 
haunt,* 

Thus mad young man : but so much was our love. 
We would not understand what was most fit; 

But, like tho owner of a foul disea‘*e, 

To keep it from divulging, let* it feed 
Even on tho pith of life. Where is he gone ? 

Qincifw. To draw apart tho body he hath kill'd. 
O’er whom his very madness, like some orc^’ 
Among a mineral* of metals base, 

Shows itself pure ; ho weeps for what is done. 

Kino. O, Gertrude, come away ! 

The sun no sooner shall the mountain.s touch. 

But we wiU ship him hence : and this vile deed 
mu.st, with all our majesty and skill, 

Both countenance and excuse.—Ho ! Guildcn- 
stem! 

Re-enter Bosencbantz and Gim.n£VSTKBN. 

Friends both, go Join you with some further aid; 
Hamlet in ma^ess hath Polonius slain. 


And from his mother's closet* hath no dragg’d 
him: 

Go, seek liim out; speak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel. I pray you, haste in this.— 

[ ICxemU IloH. ahd Gexx.. 
Come, Gertrude, wo ’ll call up our wisest friends ; 
To l<‘t tluMii know, both what wo moan to do. 

And whnt ’a untimely done: so, haply slander ,—* 
Whose whisper o’er the woild’s diafticter. 

As level ns the cnniion to his blank, 

Transports his jioisen’d shot,—may miss our name. 
And hit the wuundless air.*—O, come away ! 

My soul is full of diseord and dismay. \jExmni, 


SCENR IT .—AnoUurr Roam in tfie tame,. 
Enter Hamlet. 

a 

Ham. Safely stowed. * 

Ros., Guil. f Witlwul.~\ Hamlet I lord B[amlet I 
Ham. But soft 1 ' what noise ? who calls on 
Hamlet ? 0, here they come. 


(•) Pint folio, let*. 


(*) Firtl fnllo, Clou»i$. 


• oot Of hoant,—1 Ovt of eom|iaojr. 

• ~ HI*—] “ Oro" u bore lucd for gold, th« most preetoiu of 
orm. 

• —' mlMnl—] A mdnt, or istlwr o in«<a/Nc m>« ia a mine; «e 
eiiould now tmy • lode. 

4 • 00 , Iinplr elander,—] faOiaoldcopietthepmtageteBd*,— 

** And let them know both what wo meane to do 
And whatt natlmolr doM," Ac , 


the latter portion of tho line hovlni; been aeeldentally omlttod. 
Theobald *up|dted tho hiutwi by Inaertine "/or baply, •laiuler;'' 
Malone by reading, "bj titperou* Blander,’* Ac.; wo anottld prefer 


to either,— 


'* — Unit taltmny,— 
WhoBe whiBper,” Ac. 


• And hit the woundlcBB air) Theie worda and tbo throe pro, 
viouB linen are not glvon In the foUo, 
f But Boftl] Only in tho foartoi. 
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BAMLET. 


[SCEKB in. 


Enter Boskkciiantz and GT]ii.nBKSTEB!(. 

Bob. What have you doue, my lord, with the 
dead bridy ? 

Ham. Compounded it with duat, whereto’tis kin. 

fioB. Tell us where’t ia; tltat we may take it 
thonod, 

And bear it to tho chapel. 

JIak. Do not believe it. 

Hos. Bol'ievc what ? 

Ham. Thot I can keep your counsol, and not 
mine own. Besides, to be dcmandiKl a sponge ! 
—what replication should be made by tho son of 
a king ? • 

ItoB. Take you me for a sponge, my loi d ? 

I’^AM. 'Ay, sir; that soaks uj) tho king’s eoun- 
tennneo, his rewards, his niithoi-ities. But siieli 
ofTteeiH do tlje king Ik’sI servn'o in the end : lie 
keeps them, like uii upe doth nufM," in the eoini'i of 
his jaw; first luouthud, to he hist swalloued : when 
he needs what you have gh’uiied, it is hut sqiieiv.ing 
you, uiid, sponge, you shall he di y ngain. 

Kcis. 1 understand yon not, toy !uid. 

JJam. I uni glad of it: a knavish speech sleeps 
ill a foolish enr. 

Bos. My loid, you must tell us whore the body 
ia, and go with iis to the king. 

Ham. The hody is witli tlic king, hnt the king 
ia not wJUi the hoily. Tlie king i'. n thing— 

Gini.. A t/nni/, my loul? 

JIaw. <tf nothing: hiing mo to him. Hide 
fox, Olid all after.*’ f Exeunt 


SCENE III .—Another Room in the same. 

Entei' Kino, attended. 

Kmo. I have sent to so(‘k him, and to find die ^ 
Imdv. 

ti 

How dangerous is it that this man goi's loose! 

Yet must not wc put the strong law on him : 

Ho’s lov’d of the distracted niultitinle. 

Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes ; 
And wliere ’t is so, the offender’s scourge is 
weigh’d. 

But never* the offence. To bear all smooth and 
oven. 

This sudden sending him away must seem 
Doliln'rate jiause : diseases desperate grown, *" 
By de.sjwrutc appliance ore reliev’d. 

Or not at all. 

(*) Finl fulio, Ht»rtr. 

* - miti,—^ Tliesff troriUare iviitowd from the IdOS quarto. 

“ Hull" fo>, nn<l all after ] The eulf name for the hoys' gome. 

now known m hotm, nr Ud/and te4!k. 

• AIm. alas I] 'theM exclauurtlonB, with the next epeach. are 
ealy In the quertoa. 
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Enter Bossncrantz. 

How now ! what hath hefall’n ? 

Rob. Where the dead body is bestow’d, my lord, 
We cannot from' him. 

' Kino. But wlicre i.s he ? 

llos. W'jthout, my lord, guarded, to know your 
I pleasure. 

! Kino. Biiiig him before us. 
j Ros. Ho, Guildenstcrn ! bring iu my lord. 

Enter l^MT,r.T and Goildensteun. 

Ki.no. Now, Hamlet, where’n Polonius? 

JIam. At supper. 

Kino. At snpjter I W’hetfe? 

II AM. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten ’ 
wivitaiii con vocation of politic* worms arc e’en 
ut him. Voiir woiiu is your only oinpcror for 
diet: we fat all ci’eafiircs else to fat us; and wc 
fat oniselvcst for maggots; your fat king and 
your lean heggar, is but variable service,—two 
(ii.'»lies, but to one table ; that's tlie end. 

Kin<u Alas, alas I*" 

Ham. a man may fi^'h with the worm th^ 
hath cut of (I king ; and eat of the fish that hath 
fed of that woirn ** 

Kino. Whal dost thou raewi by this? 

Ham. Nolhing hot to .show you how a king 
may go a jirogrcs*, through the. guts of a beggar. 

Kino. Wlieic is J’oloiiius? 

IIam. In heaven ; send thither to see : if your 
messenger find him not there, seek him i’ tho 
other place yourself. But, indeed, if you find 
him not within:)^ this month, you shall nose him 
as you go u|i iho stains into tho lobby. 

Kino. Go seek him there. 

[To mme Attendants. 

Ham. He will stay till ye come. 

[Exeunt Attendants. 

Kino, linmiet, this decd§ for thine espcdal 
safety,— 

Wliich wo do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For that wliieh thou ha.Ht done,—^must send thee 
lienee i 

W'lth fiery qiiiokncsh: therefore, prepare thyself; 
Till' hark is ready, and tlic wind at help, 

Tho associates tend, and cvciything is {| bent 
For England. 

Ham. For England! 

KfNo. Ay, Hamlet. 

(*) Fint folio etnJta. po/>Me. (t) Finn foKo, ««ra«0lta 

(I) Pint folio omiu, wilhin. (f I Fi(*t folio add*, if IMim. 

(() Fint folio, of. 

a — and oat of tho fisli, Ac.} In the quarto, 1603, thb elaadl,*- 

A man may Ash with the wume that hath eatou M a king, ena 
a 3q(par tmle Mat/M soMcA Mat <porM« AoM caugM.” 




Ham. Good. 

Kino. So is it, if thou kiiew'-st our purposes. 
Hah. I see a cherub, that sees them.*—lJut, 
come; for England !—Farewell, dear njothcr. 
Kino. Thy loving father, Hamlet! 

Ham. My mother: father and mother i.s man 
and wife ; man and wife is one flesh ; and so, my 
mother.—Come, for England ! 

Kiko. Follow him at foot; tempt him with 

BpeA'd aboai-d; 

Delay it not; IMl have him hence to-uight: 

Away! for everything Is sealM and done 
That else leans on the affair: pray you, make 
haste. [Exeunt Jios. and Gun.. 

And, England, if my love thou hold'st at aught,— 
As* my great power thereof may give thee scusu. 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Danish sword, and thy free awo 
Pays homage to os,—^tfaou mayst not coldly ^t 
Our sovereign process; which imports at full, 

By letters conjuring to that effect, 

present dea& of Hamlet. Do it, England; 


For like the hectic in my blood Vie rages. 

And thou must cure me: till 1 know’t is done, 
Howe’er luy Imps, my joy-s were iieVr begun. 

[Exit. 


SCICNE IV .—A Plain in Demnaik. 

'Enter FonimnuAs, nwl Forces, marching. 

h'ou. [7<> an Officer.] Go, captain, from me 
gleet the* Danish king; \ 

Tell him, tliat, by his licence, Fortinhras 
0 ]aim.H the conveyance of a pnimis’d march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous. 

Jf tlmt his rnujesty woidd aught with us. 

We shall express our duty in his eye; 

And let him know so. 

Cap. , I will do’t, my lord. 

Fob. Go softly* on. 

[Exeunt Foutinbbas and Forces. 


(*) Pttst folio, AOh. » OotoftlyoA,] The folio hw) tbo 

quottoa, moaning ttowty, was donbtloM the autiioi*t word. 

* 377 


VOI,. Ill 



mot it.] 


UAMIiET. 


fS0B5K r 


Enter Hami-kt, iJosENcaANTz. Gxjii,I)Rn- 

STERN, Ac.* •* - 

Ham. Ooml pir, whose p«)werR' ure these ? 
Cap. They are of Nomay, air. 

Ham. How piirpom^d, sir, 1 pray you? 

(Vi*. Aj^aiiiat some port of Polaml 
Ham. Who coihrnanda them, .sir ? 

Cap. The nephew to old Norway, h’orttnbra.s. 
Ham. (ioes it a;;iunatlhe main of i*ol»tirI, air. 
Or for Bome frunti«-i ? 

Cap. I’rtily to wpenk, and with no addition, 

Wi* go to gain a little patch of ground. 

That hath in it no profit hut the uunie. 

To pay five dueatn, five, I woidd not finni it; 
Nol^will* it yield to Norway oi the I'olc 
A ranker rate, slnnild it he wild in fee. 

Ham, Why, tlwm the I'oln'k never will 
defend it. 

Cap. Yes, ’t i» already ir-uiisoii’d. 

Ham. 'IVo thousand souls, and fw<‘nty fhotwand 
(liieatH, 

Will not dehats' the {jiieslion of tins Btinw ; 

This is tlio nn|iosfhuriK' of nnieh wealth and peins*, 
That iiiuaid hreakB, and shows no uaiiso wnheiu 
Why the man die.s.—1 hiitnhly thank you, '•ir. 

Cap. (lod he wi’ you, sir. ( Kiif. 

l?oH. Will ’t please* you go, my lord ? 

Ham. T will he with you stiaiglit. (io a little 
hefore. 

[ Exeunt KoseveriAN'i/. ami (Ir rr nicN.sTF.HN. 
How all oeeiiMons do loforin iigiiiiist rm*. 

And spur my dull ri'venge ! What is a man, 

If his ehief good and nuuket of liis time, 

I(e hilt to sleep and f'ed ? a heast, no iiion*. 

Sure, he that miide us uilli Mieh huge diseourse, 
Looking lielore and after, giue us not 
That eapalulity uuil gud-ld,!' tea-oii 
To fust in IIS iiiiiis'd. Now. uhetlier it he 
itestiul ohliviiai, or soine eiinen sopujile 
Of thinking too ])ieeisely on the eieiit,— 

.'V thought wliieh, quartei'd. hath hut one part 
wiMloin. 

And ever tJiiiH* parts eowaril.—I do not Know 
Why yrrl I live to say, Tln» thirxt 'g to do ; 

Sith I hax'O caufie. niid will, and strength, and 
means, 

To do’t. Kxampk's, gross ns eaifh, exhort me: 

AN’ .tiiess this army of siieh muss and charge, 

T<ed bv a di‘licate and tt'iidoi prince ; * 

W hose Bpii-it, with divine amhiuou pqfTd, 

• Euler II rT. &c i Tliv rcmttlndt'r < f thin »cene U entlnly 
WTinhnK i" Hw 'o lo. 

•* — (ui.fa Ui-iitloinnn ’ So thr (in»rto»‘ the folio omit« this 
clmraft-r. am' llnratio i> n).ult' lo s]ipiik wjint the former I'ople* 
eyiipi ti> him \\c iul<*iit ihe olooS- clistnhntion of the itiklofrue as 
clit IvtK'r oiiv, 

<• — thr^f mifhl hf thoufihl,-'') Thought ’’ is pnesilily a mis- 
,^78 


Moketi TDOuths at the,invisible event; 

Expos’uig what % moi^ and unsure 
To all that fornme, death, and danger dare, 

Even for an egg-shell. Kightly to be great. 

Is not to stir without great argument, 

But grentlj- to hnd'quarrcl in a straw, 

Wlieu honour’s at the stake. How ntand I, then, 
I'liat have a father kill'd, a mother stain’d, 
Exoitements of ni,y reason and my blood. 

And let all sleep ? while, to my shame, I see 
'riio immin^t death of twenty thousand men. 
That, for a IHntasy and trick of fame, 

Go to their graves like beds ; fight for a plot 
Whereon the numlwrs cannot try the cause, 

W^hieh i» not tnmh enough and continent, 

To hide the slain ?— O, from this time forth, 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth ! 


SCENE V. Elsinore. A Hoorn in the Coitie. 

Enter Quern, IIokatio, mul a Gentleman.*' 

liT'’KKN. I will not speak with her. 
til' NT. She is iuqiortnnnte ; indei'd. distract; 
Her mood will needs he pitied. 

QT'Kkn. What would she have ? 

(4ent She s|M?aka much of her father; says 
she hears, 

'riierc's ti leks i’ the world ; and hems, and bcata 
her heart; 

Spurn.s enviously at straws ; speaks things in doubt, 
'riuit cai ry hut half sense : her sjieech is nothing, 
Yet the iinsliaped use of it dutli move 
'I'lio hearers to collection ; they aim at it. 

Nod liotcli the wolds up fit to their owni thoughts; 
Wliieh, as her winks, and nods, and gestures yield 
them, 

rndeed would make one think there might* be 
thought,® 

Though nothing sure, yet much unhappily. 

Hor. ’T were good she were spoken with ; for 
.slic may strew 

Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds, 
(JtT-iKN. Let her come in." [Exit Hoilatio. 
To my sick soul, as sin’s true nature is, 

Each toy seems prologue to some great amiss: ' 

So full of artless jealousy is guilt, 

It spills itself ill fearing to be spilt. 


(*) Pint Mio, moaU. 

print, pAnglit firnm the line nbove, for eicinif, or mm, or • word of 
like import. 

d Let her rome in.] In the quarto*, theee word* am mUtnkonly 
attached to iioraiiu'* apeech, and in tho foMe. th* two ptavteaa 
line* are axMiRned to the (Ineeii • 
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iU-mter Hobjltio wkh (^phbua.* 

Ofh. Where is the beauteous majesty of Den* 
mark? « 

Quken. How how, Ophelia ? * • 

Oph. [Sings.] _ ' 

How tJkavld 1 your true lows know • 
From another one f 
By hie cockle hat and staff. 

And fits sandal shooti. 

Qobkn. Alas, sweet lady! what iuiiwrta this 
song ? 

Oph. Say you ? nuy, pro^ you, mark ! 

[Sing*.] He is dead and yosw, lady. 

He IS dead and gone, 

At his head a grass-gretn turf. 

At his heels a stone. 

QuKE^^ Nay, but Ophelia,— 

Oph. Pray you, niaik ! 

[Sings.] White his shroud as the mountain snow, 


Enter K'Tio. 

Quken. Aloa, look here, niy lonl. 

Oph. [Sings.] 

Larded all* with sweet flowers; 

Which bewejit to the grave didf go, 

With true-love showers, 

Kmo. How do you. pretty Indy 
Oph. Well, G(k 1 ’loUI you ! They mu, the owl 
was a baker’s daughter.(l) I,<oid. wo know 
we are, but know not what we may be. (lod be 
at your table! 

Kino. Conceit upon her father. 

Oph. Pray you, let ’s have no words of tlim: 
bat when they ask you what it means, say yi>M 
this: 

[Sings.] To-morrow w Saint Valentines day, 

All in the morning betime, 

And I a maid at your window, 

To he your Valentine. 

(*) Pint foUo omlu, ati. (t) Old eopi««, dtri ««( go. 

• — teUk OracLl A.] The qnaintdirectinn of the qiisrio, 1603, it 
dntiUad to comtidanUon fmm fatare repretentativeii of thU lovely 
CMoUon, tiiice in all probability it indicate* the manner In which 
the author hlmtelf dotlgned the ahould appear in tlila her greatett 

“ Mnttr 0/rfto playing an a Lula, and har hairo downs 
Wnglmg." 

• “■ da»n'd—1 Ta don tm to da an, m pnt on 


Then up he rose, and donn'd^ his cloihet. 
And dupp'd'^ the chambp- door ; ' 
let in the maid, that out a maid , 
Sever departed more. 

Kino. Pretty Ophelia I 

Oi‘H. Indeed, la, without an oath, I'll miduiiui 
end oa’t: 

[Sings.] By Gts, and hy Saint Chanty, 

Alack, and fe for shame I 
Young wtii will do't,^if they come to*t; 
By cotk they are to blame ., 

Quoth she, brnh-e you liindiletl me. 

You promis'd me to wed. 

So would / ha done, by yonder 
An thon hadst not cmnc to my bed. 

Kino. How long lia^i she Ib'en thus?* 

Oph. 1 hope, all will ho well. We must be 
patient; but 1 cannot ciiooso but. wct'p, to think 
they should lay him i’ the cold ground.—My 
hrotluT shall know of it; and so I thunk yon for 
your good couihsel.—Coiuo, my etmeh !—Gutid 
night, ladies; gu«)d nigiit, awoot Indies; good 
night, good night. ^Exit. 

Kinu. Follow her close ; give her good watch. 
1 in ay you. [Exit ILohatio. 

O, tliLs is the poison of deep grief; it springs 
All from her futher’s death. O, Gertrude, Ger¬ 
trude, 

W'hen SOI rows come, they come not sirigli* spies. 
But in hnttniitts ! Fir,s(, her fiifiuT ilain ; 

NoAt, your soil gone; and ho most violent authot 
Of his own just leniove ; the peojilo uiuddiod, 

Thu k and uiiwholesomo in theii tliougliUi and 
whispers, 

h'or good I’ldonius’ rlentli ; and wo have done but 
greenly 

In hugger-rmigget" (o iiifin him , fsior Ojihulia, 
Divided from lieisi If and her fair judgment, 

VV ithout the wlneli we are pictures, or moi'O boasU: 
Lost, and os mueh eoiitaiiiiiig as all these. 

Her hi other is in si'crot come fiom France ; 

Fwdst on his woiidoi, keeps himself m clj^uds. 
And wants not hin;/,ors to infect liis ear 
With pestilent speeches of his father’s death; 
Wheiein neci-ssity, of matter beggar’d. 

Will nothing stick oui person J to uiraigu 

t *) Pint foil*, IkU. ' I) Pint folio, Kotptt 

(t) Pjn.1 folio, pertonM 

m 

0 — dapp'd—] A contrartKin of dti up, to lift Iho laloh. John- 
»«ii fUggested, " Vnd op'd." Mitroniparc, “What develll iciw 
wevnc the portera arr dtunico, wil lliry nut dttp tlie gata to-day 3' 
—Damon and t‘glhia$, ISb2. 

6 — greenly,—] Immaturely, nnwitely. , 

• - hugger-mugger-—] An old word (igi)j]|ytaiir taeraUy, by 
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In ear and ear. O, ray dear Gertrude, thia, 

Like to a inurdering-pieoe,* in man}' places 
OiW'« rae eupcrfluoua death. f-d noise without. 
Qukkn. Aiock ! what rioUo i.s tliin ? 

KiNft. Where are my'Switzers? Let them 
guard the door: 

Knter another G»‘ntle,m(in. 

WIint is the nmtb'r ? 

Gknt. . Save yoiifsclf, iny lord! 

The oecan, ovcrpcieriiig of his list, 

Elats ni»t the flats with nntro iinju'tiioim* Imste, 
Than young T<aorte 9 , in a not^>us liead, 

0’evb(*ars your ofHcors. TIk? ralib1(‘ e.ill him lord ; 
Andv-as the world weie now hut to iH'gin, 
Antiquity forgot, enstorn not known, 

Tho rutifiora and pi-ops of eveiy woid. 

They ery, (Vmnse we 1 LaeMes shall he king I 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to tho clouds, 
Laertes shall be. kiu;/, Laert<s km;/ I 

Qurkn. How cheerfully on the false trail they 
cry ! 

O, this is counter,'■ you falsi' Danish dogs. 

without. 

KtNO. The iloors are broke ! 

Kute.^ Lakhtks, arwetl ; \'iAnr% fnllowluy 

Latcr. Where is thisf king?-—SIi-s, htand 3011 
nil Without. 

Danks. Nq, let’s conic in. 

Lamu. 1 piay 3 'ou, gi\e me leave. 

Danr.s. Wo will, ive wdl. 

I Tht// 7'etire ivithoiit the itoor. 
IjAICU. T thank 3011 keeji the door.—O, tliou 
vile king. 

Give me iny father ! 

Qukkn. (-alinl\, good Laei les. 

Lakr. 'J'hat diop of blood that’s ealm^ pro- 
ehiiins me bastard ; 

Cries cuckold to my fathei ; hrauds (he liarlot 
Even here, between tho olnuste unsniirehed hiow 
Of my ^‘Ho mother ! 

Kino. What is the cause, Ijiertes. 

That thy rebellion looks »o gnuit-likc’?— 

Ta't him go, Gertrude ; do not fcni oni per.son ; 

(*) rinit folio, 1*1 1 .! 'tiUo. (/!(•. 

(J) I’ll'* lolio. tbtt ralrr 

*—B riurilprlnp rli''’'*.—1 V pi'C" of irel Y "*•'* 

I'lrrt’ln, Mhi>'h tils I .riji'tl ,1 I' 111 111 liiiss'li'- iv.ii|'i"nl of luillt i-*, 

I ikiis, oil’, iron, null ll.t 'iki ' 

•> — Oils 1 'rmiiuoi—) To hunt (••vn/f'fis < \ii'. uiusl iit p I'O 
Vol T •'to liiUovr on utilise miut . ' il ulimil I 1 is* I't’i.n .iililed. 

• iiT in i-i "vit, Hr si'tiil '• A hiilinil svliirh. iiistoait ot KOiiii; loT- 
■wnisl. I’.riis nml p'lrsnrs llir Iniknird trnil, was in the olil 
iBn/i iltr ol tlir rlinso s»iil in hunt rmiHlrr, 

• That tieason i iti Imt p-vp to what It woulfl. 

Arts little of III* «ill 1 

* 


[SOBSB r 

There’s such dirinity ^th hedge a king, 

Tliat treason can'hnt peep to what it would. 

Acts little of bis will.®—^Tell me, Laertes,. 

^^^ly thou lift thus incensed:—let him go, Ger¬ 
trude ;—^ 

Speak, mad. 

Labb. Where is my father ? 

Kns'o. Dead. 

Qurex. But not by him ^ 

Kino. Let him demand his fill. 

Laku. How came he dead? I’ll not be jug- 
gletl with ; 

To hell, alTcgianco ! vows, to the blackest devil! 
(^oiiscieiioc and grace, to the profoundcst pit 1 
I dare damnation : to this point I stand. 

That both the worlds I give to neghgenco. 

Lot come what comes ; only I’ll bo reveng’d 
Most thnmghly' foi ray father. 

Kivti. W’ho shall stay \'ou ? 

' Laur. My will, not all the world: 

And for rny means, I’ll husband them so well. 
They shall go fur with little 

Kino. Good Tjnertes, 

If you desire to know the ceitaiiity 
Of 3 'our tlcar father’s death, is’t* writ in your 
revenge, 

Tliiih, swoop'italvi', you will draw both friend and 
foe, 

Winner and lo 8 (*r ? 

TiVin. None but his eneinic.s. 

Kino. \Vill you know them, then? 

L\e«. To his good friends thus wide I’ll ojm) 
my anil'.; 

A.nd, like tlie kind life-ivml’ring pelican,f 
llepa.st them with 1113 blood. 

Kjmi. Mliy, now 3 'ou speak 

Like a good eliiid nml a true gi'iitlem.iJi. 

'J'Imt r am guiltless of yoiir fiither’s death. 

Am) am most sen'-ihle in grief for it. 

It shall as level to your judgment pierce. 

As da}' does to your eye. 

Davi;.s. r With'mt.'] Let her come in. 

Larr. How now I what noise is that ?— 

Re-enter Opiiklia. 

i 

O, heat, dry up my brains! tears seven-times salt, 
Hum out the >ense and virtue of mine eye !— 

(•) First folio, if. (f) FiMt folio, PatUiela*. 

Till* I* p.i!ised liy the erltle* wriihnut romment, hut we nhrewdly 
Mi«|H'r^it hits underKone some depravation nt the hand* ^ tran- 
w ribor* or compoMtor'. 

>■ Tlut not hi him 1 In the 1603 quarto the dialogue pro- 
rreitHi— 

“ ta«r Speake, nay, where'a my father! 

Ktng Deaii 

Ltur Who hath munlred him! epeske, lie not 
Be lutqtled with, for he u mutdt^, 

Utteeae True, but not by him.” 


HAMLilT. 




By heaven, thy madncBS shall he paid by weijijht, 
Till our scale turn the beam ! O, ro<>c> uf May ! 
Bear maid, kind sister, sweet Ojihclia !— ^ 

O, heavens ! is’t possible, a young maid's wits 
Should be as mortal os an old man's life ? 

Nature is fine iii love; and, where 'tis fine, 

It sends some precious iustanee of itself 
After the thing it loves. 

Cm. [Sings.] 


^ They hove him. Intrejar'd on tht Out ; 

Iley ntm nonny, nnuny, hey nonny ; 

And (yp, his grave rains nutny a tear; — 

• 

Faro you well, tiiv dove ! 

Lara, lladst thou thy wits, and didst persuade 
revenge. 

It eould not move thus. 

Oph. [Sings-] 
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ACT If.J 


HAMLET. 


y<m mtut iinfft a-dmtm a^doum. 

An you call hvm a-dwm-a. 

O, how the wheel* becomes it! It is the felse 
steward, that stole his master’s daughter. 

Lara. This nothing's more titan matter. 

Oph. Thefe’s rosemary, that’s for remem¬ 
brance; 

[Sings.] Pray, love, remember: 

and there k> pansies,* that’s for thoughts. 

Laeb. a document in madu<>,ss ! thoughts and 
remembrance fitted.* 

Oph. There’s fennel for you, and columbines : 
—there’s rue for you ; uud hoto’s some for me ; 
—we may call it herb-graeo o’ Sundays:—(), 
yon must, wear your rue with adiffeionee.—There’s 
a doi^y —1 would give you some violets, but 
they withered all* when my father died :—tht'y 
say ho made a good end,— 

[Sings.] For bonny street Robin is nil uiy joy, — 

Lakb. 'riioiight and aniiction, imssion, liell 
itself, 

She turns to favour and to pieitiness. 

Opii. [Sings.] And will he not come again i 
A nd will he not come again t 
No, no, he is dead, 

(Jo to thy death-lwd, 
lie never will come again 

Uis beaid as while as snow. 

Ati flaxen was his poll : 

He is gone, he is gone, 

And we cast away moan : 

Grameret/ on his soul / 

And of all Christian souls, I pray God.—God he 
wi’ you. iFxit. 

Laeb. Do you ace this, O God?t 
Ki.\a. Laertes, I must comnuuio'' with your 
grief. 

Or you deny me right. Go but apart, 

Make ^oicc of whom your wisest friends you will. 
And tbfcy shall hear and judge ’tw'ixt you and me: 
If by direct or by collateral hand 
They find us touch’d, we will our kingdom give, 
Our Clown, our life, and nil that we call ours. 

To you in satisfaction; but if not, / 

Be you content to lend your patience to ns. 


[MBn VI. 

And we shaU jointly labour with your soul 
To give it duo content. 

Laeb. Let tJiis be so; 

His means of death, his obscure burial— 

No trophy, sword, nor hatchment, o’er his bones, 
No noble rite nor fbnnal ostentation,— 
t!ry to be Inward, as ’twcrc friim heaven to eorA, 
That I must call’t* in question. 

Kino. So you shall; 

And where the offence is let the great axe faU. 

I pray you, go with me. \^EaxunL 


SCKNE V'l. — .fno^Aer Room in the same. 

Enter IIobaiio and a Sorvaut.(3) 

Hon. What arc they llmt would speak with me ? 
' Seuv. Sailors, sir; they say, they have letters 
for you. 

lion. liCt them come in. — f Exit Si'rvaut. 

I ilo not know from what part of the woi'ld 
I shoiihl i>e grccU-d, if not from lord Hamlet. 


Enter Sailors.f 

1 Saii,. 0{m 1 bless you, sir, 

Hon. L<*t him bless tine too. 

1 S,UL. He hluvll, sir, un’t please bun. There’a 
a letter for \on. sir,—it comes fioin the ambas¬ 
sador that was bound for England,—if }Our name 
be Horatio, as 1 uni let to know it is. 

Hon. [Reads. ] IIohatto. when Uuju shaU have 
overlooked this, give tltese fellows some means to 
the king ; they have letters for him. Ere we were 
two days old at sea, a pirate of very warlike ap¬ 
pointment gave us chare. Finding ourselves too 
slow of sail, we put on a compelled valour; in 
the grapple / boarded tlvem ; on *he instant they 
got clear of our ship ; so I atone became their 
prisoner They have dealt with me like thieves 
of mercy ; but they knew what they did ; / am 
to do a good turn for them. Lei the long hai^ 
the letters / have sent; and repair thou to me 
with as much haste as thou wouldst fly death. / 
have words to speak in thine^ ear, will make thee 
dumb : yet are they much too light for the bars cf 
the matter. These good fellows wUl bring thee 


(*) Pirat ftilio, PafOHttt*. (t) nr«t folio, yoti Qod» 

* — th« wlwet—] The **iirh«ct"nreai, liuioUierniunc Atrthe 
bunten or rgi>sim of a iMlIaii • it was perhapi tho practie* on tha 
vW w Opbelm to plitT the '• wheel" upon her lute before 
ttaeea word*. 
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(*) Firet folio, coil. (t) Fint Itallo, Aewiw. 

(I) Fint folio, rin"*- 

h — / Miul eotnnrane mils gowr yrie/,—] The folio alone teada 
*' rnmmen,’* vt>>eh le only the more aac^nt orUiography of dm 
eame word 




f am. Jto<ts\cJHM7 and OviLDUKsnuK twld. 
their (Xfurse fir Eiujland ; of them, 1 have much 
to tdl thee. Farewell. 

lie that thou knotvesl thine, IIami.ici'. 

Coroe, I will give you way for these yotir letters ; 
And do’t the speedier, that you may direct me 
To liim from whom you brought them. [^Exeunt. 


SCENE VII .—Another Room in the same. 

Enter Kwo and I^akjitkb, 

Kiko. Now must your conscience my acquit¬ 
tance seal, 

And you must put me in your heart for friend ; 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing car, 
lliat he which hath your noble father slain, 
Pursu’d my life. 

Laeb. It well appears:—but tell me 

Why you proceeded not against these feats. 

So crimeful and so capital in nature, 

As by your safety, wisdom, all things else, 

You mainly were stirr’d up. 

Kino. O, for two special rea^ns; 

Which may to you, perhaps, seem much unsinew’d, 
But* yet to roe they are strong. The queen, his 
mother, 

Iavcs almost by his looks; and for mywlf, 

(■> Pint alia, and 


(My virtue or my plague, he it cither wlmli.) 
She's so conjunctix* to luy life and soul. 

That, tts the slur moves not but in his sphere, 

1‘could not but by her. The ollter motive, 

Why to a ]mblic count J might not go, • 

Is the great love the general gender bear him ; 
W'ho, dipping all his faults in their affection. 
Would, like the sjiriiig that turuoth wood to stone, 
Convert his gyves to graces ; so thttt*iny arrows, 
I’oo slightly timber’d for so louil a wind, 

Would liavi* revelled to iny bow again, 

And not w’heie I had aim’d* them. 

Laicii. And so have I a noble father lost; 

A sisU'r driven mlo desperate terms,— 

Whose worth,t if praisi*H may go back again. 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections;—but my r«ivengo will come. 
Kino. Break not your sleeps for that: you must 
not think 

That wo BTC made of stuff so flat and dull, 

That wo can let our beard he shook .with Aangei, 
And think it pastime. You shortly ahall beov 
more: 

1 lov’d your father, and wc love ourself; 

4^nd that, 1 hope, will teach you to imagine^ 

t 

« Enter a Messenger. 

How now! what news ? 

1^1' as. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet ; 

I'his to your majesty ; this to the quqm. 

•) Pint folio, arm'd t) Pint Mio, Ifte vim 

iEi 




ACT nr.] HAMLET. ' [soEUfi fii 


Kars. From Haiolet! who bh)ught them f 
Mb 84 . sSoilors, Hay Iwd^ aaj: I sasr tfiem 
' * »ot. . 

Hi^ wore given to mo bj Clandio, he rooeivod 
^ them 

Of him that brou^ thorn.* 

Kino. Laertca, you «hall hoar them;— 

Leave us. [ Mcssoiigor. 

TBoiuls.] Ilu/h and mU/hty, — You, hIiMI know J 
am net naked on your khiydom To-morrow shull 
/ beg leave to nee your kingly eyen • when T nkall, 
firtA asking your fjardon ifiernnito, reeount the 
accouions of my sudden and more ntrange return, 

Hamlkt. 

X^Hiat should tin’s mean? Arc nil the n'st come 
V , book ? 

Or is it some abuse, andf n*' suoli thing? 

Lakh. Know you the hand ? 

Kino. *Ti« Ifttmlet’s ehara<’ler.--AVr/f't/,— 
And in a postecript hen*, ho alone! 

('an you advise me ? 

liAKU. I’m lost in it. iny lord. Jhit let him 
eome 1 

It warms the very Hieknoss in my heart, 

That I shall live uinl tell him to Ins teeth, 

Thus diddest thou 

Kino. If it lie so. Laeiti-s,— 

As how should it he so ? how otheiwise ?— 

Will you bo rul’d by me ? 

Laku. Ay, my loid,:^ 

{;}o§ you will not o’cr-rulo me to a peaei'. 

Kino. To thine own pi'uce. Jf he In' 
r< V»mM,— 

As checking'* at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it,—I will woik him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device. 

Under the which ho sliall not choose but fall; 

And for his death no wind of blame sliaii breathe 
Hilt even his mother shall micharge the practieo, 
And call it accident. 

Lakh. My hml, 1 will be rul’d ; 

'I'ho rather, if you could devise it so. 

That I might bo the organ. 

Kjnu. Tt falls right. 

You ha^o boon talk’d of siiieo your travel much, 

(*) This hemistich Is oniitteil in the Arst folio. 

(t) Finn folio. Of U) Pt™l .ry my lord. 

(S) First folio, // «o yam't. 

*■ TkuytdidiUit thoH/] The reatlinir of the Ifi'iS i,uarto is,— ^ 
oThat I shall live to lell Utro, tJnn hr diet," 
which by same may lie thouKhi aupwior 
b Jt chaeknit' af Ws vo’/ay»,—‘} To ekock, a tp’hniral pbr.isr 
Irom liiloonrjr, me.ms to _flji from or »*|» at- cm who knows 
not, quoth she, that thu. hawk which coaics now •.> fair to the first, 
may to inorrovr cAniat the lure.''—H imiik's Ktuuio ZiMiu.isn, 
leoti, quoted by Steevens Axaln, In UMSlnger'a play of "The 
Unnatural Combat,” Act V. So. 2,— 

” — and there's sam"thlug here that tells me 
I stand acromplable for greater uns 
I never eheefa at," 
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tAnd (hot in. Hamlet’s hearing, for a qual% ' 
Wht^in, they tuty, yon shine: your sum <x parts 
Did hot toge&^r plo^k inch envy from hbA, 

As did that one; and &at, ia^my regard, 

Of the unworthiest siege.® 

Lajih. , What part is that, my, lord ? 

- Kino. 'A very riband in the cap of youth, 

Yet needful too ; for youth no less becomes 
The light and careless livery that it wears. 

Than settled age his sables and his weeds, 
Imjiorting health and graveness.*—^Two months 
since,* 

Here was a gentleman of Nonnandy,— 

I ’ve seen niy.self, and serveil against, the Frenoh, 
And they can** well on horsehack: but this gojiant 
Hud witchcraft in’t; ho grew into his seat; 

And to such wondrous doing brought his horse. 

As he had been incorps’d and dcini-natur’d. 

With the brave beast; so far he topp’d t mj 
thought, 

''I'liat I, in forgery of shapes and tricks, 
t'onie short of what he did. 

Jjaku. A Norman vfas’t ? 

Kmu. A Norman. 

IjArR, Upon my life, Lamond. 

Kinu. The very same. 

Laku. T know him well : he is the brooch, 
indwsl, 

And gem of nil tbej nation. 

Kino. He inado confession of you ; 

And giwe you such a masterly report, 

For ai-t ami exercise in your defence,^ 

And for your rapier most es|)ocially. 

That he cried out, ’twould be a sight indeed, 

J f one could niateli you: the scrimers^ of their 
nation, 

ITo Hworo, had ncithor motion^ guard, nor eye. 

If yon oppos’d them.** Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet so envenom with his envy, 

That he could nothing do, but wish and beg 
Y’our sudden coming o’er, to play with him. 

Now, out of this,— 

Lakh. 'VMint§ out of this, my lord? 

Kino. Laertes, was your father dear to you ? 
Or aie you like the painting of a sorrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laku. ’WTiy ask you this ? 

(*) Fir'll fiilio, Snme two JfonfAct jkcncc. (f) Flint folio, patt. 

(1) First fiilin, oar. <{) Fu»t folio, ifA|f. 

r Of thf unwurthieit «lege ] Stege la irat, place, elate; and the 
iiieniiinx thrreriire ii, Of the moat ignoble rank 
<1 Importing health and frtaveni-sa J Tbeac words, and the pn> 
reding lines to "And call tt iKCidciit," inolualvc, are not ia Uio 
folio I 

0 And they can well on hareebaek ] The folio misprints thll^ 

■■ ran well " 

t — defence,—] That u, Seteneeof Defence, as the knowledge of 
swnrd-plajr was formerly eoilod See note 6, p 210, Vol. I. 
k — sertmets—] Feneere, from the French, Seerlmear. 
h If you oppos'd them.] The passage beginning, "the iciimeia,'* 
Ac., Is not In the folio. 



*et {lww» vn. 


' Knro. Not liutt I ihink yva did not love your 
&ther; 

But that I know lore is bei^n bjr fame; 

And th«t 1 see, in passages of piW, 

Time qualifies the spktk and of it. 

Tli^e lives wi&in tro rtstj flqgtne of love 
A kind of wide or snuff that will abatd it; •* 

And nothing is a like goodness still; 

For goodness, growing to a plurisy,* 

Dies in bis own too-mueh: diat we would do, 

We should do when we would; for this would 
changes, 

And hath abatements and delays as many 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents; 
And then this dundd is like a spendthrift* sigh, 
That hurts by casing. But, to tlic quick o’the 
ulcer:—*’ 

HamlSt comes back: what would you undertake, 
To show yourself your iathcr’s son in deed 
More than in words ? 

Lakr. To cut his tliroat i’ die churdi. 

Kma. No place, indeed, should rourdor sanc- 
tuorize; [I^aertcs, 

Revenge should have no bounds. But, good 
Will yon do this,* ktvp close within your chamber. 
Hamlet return'd shall know you are come home: 
We’ll put on those shall praise your cxccllencx), 
And set a double varnish on the fume [gether, 
The Frenchman gave you ; bring you, in fine, to- 
And wager on your heads : he, being n'miss, 
Most generous, and ft-ee from all contriving. 

Will not peruse the foils; so that, with case, 

Or with a little shuffling, you may choose 
A swonl unbated,'* and, iu a pa.^^ of practice. 
Requite him for your father. 

Larr. I will do’t: 

And, for that purpose. I’ll anoint my sword. 

I bought an unction of a mountebank, 

So mortal, that but dipt a knife in it, 

Wliere it draws blood no cataplasm so rare, 
Collected from all simples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can save the thing from death 
That is but scmtcli’d withal: I’ll toiwli iiiy point 
With this contagion, that, if I gall him slightly, 

It may be death. 

Ktnq. Let’s further tliink of this; 

Weigh what convenience both of time and means 
May fit us to our shape: if this should fail. 

And tbat our drift look through our Lad perfunnance, 
^ were, better not assay’d ; therefore this prf>jeet 


SSioidd have a iadc tv aootmd, that h«ld» 
this shoqtd Ua^ ht pro^. 

We*U moke a solemn wa^ on yoor 
I ba’t! when in your motion tou ava hot 
(As make your bouts more viMOut to #1!^ t 
And that he calls far drink, 1*9 have 
A chalice for the ntmoe, whm^eon bat aipfungt 
If be by chance escape your renom’d stock,* 

Our puipose may* hold toere. 


JPtUer QxrBHH. 

How now,' sweet queen ? 
Quren. One woe doth tread upon another’s heel. 
So fast they folloufyour sister’s drowifd, 
Laertes. 

Lakr. Droim^d! —O, where? • 

Quken. There is a willow grows aacauntitehrook, 
That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream ; 
There with fantastic garlands did ^e come 
Of crow>flower8, netUcs, dauies, and long jnirples 
That liberal shepherds give a grosser'iiamu. 

But our cold maids do dead men’s fingers call them: 
There, on the pendent boughs hor coronet weeds 
CIaml)ering to hang, an envious sliver broke ; 
When down the weedy trophies and herself 
Foil in tliewccping brook. Her clothes spread wide; 
And, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up: 
'VMiicli time she chanted snatches of old tunes. 

As one incapable* of her own distress, • 

Or like a creature native and indu’d 
Unto that element: but long it could not be, 

Till tliat her garments, heavy with their§ drink, 
J*uird the poor wretch from her melodious lay || 

To muddy death. 

Lakr. Alas, then, is she drown’d ? 

(ii'KKN. Drown’d, drown'd. 

Lakr. Too much of water hast thou, poor 
Ophelia, 

And therefore I forbid iny tears; hut yet 
ft i.s our trick ; Nature hor custom holds, 

Lpt shame say what it will; when these arc gone, 
The woman will be out.—^Adicu, my lord ;— 

I have a speech of firo that fain would blase,' 

But that tkis folly drowns^ it. fJSiuft. 

Kixo. Ijct’a follow, p^ertrude. 

How much I had to do to calm his rage I 
Now fear 1 this will give it start again; 

Therefore let’s follow. [Exeunt, 


(•) Old test, upeni-tkrifPi rtgk. (t) First folio, / bat dipt 

• —• plorlsf,—1 Jltpitiion, $vperfivmee. Uot from 
bat ftam pi««i ptarU, 

b But. w thequick o’ the uleor —I This and the nine foregoing 
Uiwa are not tn the folio. 

• VrUl you do thia,&c.] That It. “If you orili do tbla, then 
keep otoM," ftc. 

d — anbated,-»] UaUaated, «tth->vt a batlt-a on the paint, at 
'faoelng fotk havob 
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(*) Pint folio, cemntingt. (t) Firtt folia, lie. 

it) FIret folio, otlant, ({} Firtt folio, her, 

<R) FiritVolio, hup, (V) Pint folio, doiMt. 

• — veaom’i ttuik.—] “Stuck ’’ •- taeP, I* pertwpt utod fort 
fvmrd; or'it may mean a thrmt, «(occata. 

f Jfnw now, meet pUeen fj The patoUel pattaft in Uio ICSf 
quarto it, “JToni anw Certred,'why iookeymi tioa'rtlyt"''bat att 
KUbsoquent edifiont until the folio itf )S32, omit “now," 
g — Ineaptblc—1 VtutueepUhle, wnlnietUaemt- 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I.—id C)mrcli-Yard. 


jlntfr Tim Clowns, m</* spade*, &c. 

1 Clo. Ts she to be buried in Christian bimal 
that wilfully seeks her own salvation ? 

2 Clo. I tell thee she is; and therefore nudee 
her grave straight : the crowncr hath sat on her, 
and finds it Christian burial. 

1 Ci. 0 . How can that be, unless she drowned 
herself in her own defence ? 

2 Ci.o. Why, His found so. 

1 Clo. It must be sf offendendo ; it cannot be 
else: for hero lies the point: if I drown myself 
wittingly, it argues an act: and an act hath three 
branched; it is,to* Mt, to do, and to perform: argal, 
she drowned herself wittingly. 

2 Ci.o. Nay, but hear you, goodman dolver,— 

1 Clo. Ghe me leave. Here lies the water; 

gewd: here stands the man; good: if tlie man go tp 
uiis water, and drown himsolf, it is, will he nill he, 
he goes,—mark you that; but if the water come to 
him and drown him, he drowus not himself: argal, 

l*) Ibllo, m 

» — •««! tkrOOnfi, —1 ThU nid espiYiFion Fir thri%tl(in 
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he that is not guilty of hi' own death shortens no* 
his own lifc.(l) 

2 Clo. But is this law ? 

1 Clo, Ay, marry, is’t; crowuer’s quest-law. 

2 Clo. Will you ha’ the truth on’t? If this 
had not been a giMitlewonmii, she should have been 
buried out of Christian burial. 

1 Clo. Why, there thou sayst: and the more 
pity that great folk should have countenance in 
this world to drown or hang themselves, more than 
their even* Christian.—Come, my spade. There is 
no ancient gentlemen but grideners, ditchers, and 
grave-makers; they hold up Adam’s profession,* 

2 Clo. Was he a gentleman? 

1 Clo. 11c was the first that ever bore arms. 

2 Cr.o. Why, he had none. 

1 Clo. What, art a heathen ? How dost thou 
understand the scripture? The scripture bi^b, 
Adam digged; could he dig without arms ? 1 *11 
put another question to thee; if thou auBwerest 
me not to the purpose, confess thyself— 

it freaMiiUy met with in the cetlv BngUih writen. Bm the 
F’ariomm, 1821, Vot. Vfll. orf L where tewrel esMK^iM 
cited by Steeren* end Melotie 





HAMLET. 


*VT T.J 

2 Cto. Go to. 

1 Ci. 0 . \yiiat is he that huUds stronger than 
either the mason, the shipwri^t/or thecariionter?” 

2 Ci4>. Tho gallows-maker; far that frame 
outlires a thousand tenants. 

X Clo. I like tfaj wit welk in good faith ; the 
gallows does well; W how does it v?cll ? it dees 
well to those that do ill: now, thou dost ill to say 
the gallows is built stronger than the church; 
argal, die gallows may do vrcll to thee. To *t 
again, come. 

2 Clo. Mlio builds stronger than a mason, a 
shipwright, or a carpenter ? 

1 CxAi. Ay, tell mo that, and unyoke.^ 

2 Clo. Marry, now I can tell. 

1 Clo. To’ t. 

2 Clo. Mass, I cannot toll. 

Enter Hamlet and Houatio at a distance. 

• 

1 Clo. Cudgel thy brains no more about it, for 
your dull ass will not moiid hU pace with beating; 
and when you are asked this question next, sa>, a 
gravemaker, —the houses that he rnake.s Inst till 
doomsday. Go, get thee to Yaiigluin ;® fetch me 
a stoup of liquor. [A’jrtt 2 Clown. 

1 Clown digs and sings. 

In youth, when T did love, did love,{^) 
ifettiought it was very sweet. 

To contract, O. the time, for, ah, my behove 
O, methnvght there was nothing meet. 

Ham. lias this fellow no feeling of his busi¬ 
ness, that he sings at grave-making? 

Hor. Custom hath mode it in him a projiertj 
of easiness. 

Ham. ’T is e'en so: the hand of little employ¬ 
ment hath the daintier scns(>. 

1 Clown sings 

But age, with his stealing steps. 

Hath caught, me in his clutch. 

And hath shipi>td me intil the land. 

As if I had never been such. 

[ 7’hrijwa up a skull. 


[icaira I. 

Ham, Tliat skull had a tongue in it, and oould 
sing once: how the knave jowls it to dio ground, 
as if it wei-c Cain's jaw-bone, that did the first 
murder I TJiis* might be the pate of a poHdeian/ 
which diis ass o’er-reoches ;t one that could cir¬ 
cumvent God, might it not ? 

Hor. It might, my lord. 

Ham. Or of a couiticr; whidi could say, Good- 
nuirrow, sweet lord / Haw doH ihou, goad lord 1 
This might be my loni Such-a-ono, &at praised 
my lord Siicb-a-ono's horse, when ^e meant to 
beg it,—might it not? 
lion. Ay, my lord. , 

Ham. Why, e’en ho; and now my lady Worm's; 
choploss, and knocked about the niazzord with a 
Bcxton’.s b{nm 1 c ; hcrc*’H fine revolution, if we had 
tho trick to see’t. Hid these bones cost no more 
the breeding, but to play at logits firidi 'em? 
mine ache to think on't. • 

1 down sings. 

A pick-are, and a spade, a spade, 

For an<F a shrouding sheet: 

O, a pit of clay for to be made 
For such a guest is meeL 

\_77irows up another akuU. 

Ham. There’s another: why might not that bo 
the skull of a law yer ? Whoro bo his qui^dits noiw, 
his quillets, his cases, his tenures, and his tricks ? 
why docs he suffer this rude knave now to knock 
him about the seuiu'e with a diity shovel, and will 
not fell him of his action of battery ? Hum ! 
'riiis fellow ftiiglit bo in's time a great buyer of 
land, with his stahites, his recognizances, his fines, 
Ins double voiu-hers, his recoveries: i.s this the 
fine of his fines, and th<‘ recovery of his n’covories, 
(u have his fine jiute full of fine dirt? will his 
voiii-lu'is voucli him no nioix! of his purchases, and 
double ones too. timn the length and bieadth of a 
jiiiir of indentun-s*' Tlie very conveyances of 
Ilfs laiiils will baldly lie in this box ; and must 
the inheritor biiii.sclf have no more, ha?( 8 ) 
lion. Xot a,lot more, my lord. 

]1a5I. Is not })urc'hment made of sheep-skins? 
Jloii. Ay, my lord, and of calf-skins too. 


• Whit f> he thet buliai., Sic J Qt erle> of tl.i* deu'ritilinn 
formed a favourite Itew Id the honitly feetivitu » of our fort- 
ftthen. One of the earlioi tolIcctoiD* of them ktioKti, m a 
ihtle book called •• Demauiule* Joyour," prmUsl in l,Vll, hj 
Wynkyn dc Woide, of the quen'icna In »h«n Steevoin remark.., 
“Tlie Innocence may doerve a praike, »liicli i» noi alwaye due 
to their delicacy ” 

b —and unyoke J A ruatic phra»c for trivmg over »«rk, of 
which ihe meamnit here may be as C nldecoit expk'ima it,— 
•‘Unravel thU. and your day'* sork i« dore, your team you 
nay then uithanie^a." 

« Go, set thee fo Yaughan ,] Whether by “ YatiBhan a man or 
l^ace u neant, w whether the word la a coriujtiiim. wc are not 
qaalided to detihniiie. Mr rollier once eonjociu'ed tbul it 
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1*1 First folio, It 


(1) Firat Iblio, o'ra q^CM. 


nii./ht be a mWundentuiHl .taiie,.'lrection for the I Clown to 
|feyriH.’R, ” I he now acLi ]i(k (he vninidatiun of hli annotator, who 
r«u<U *'to you ■' 

<1 — a |ioliU( lan,—] A ploltar, a nhemcr for hla own ndvanlase, 
■0 Ilotapur clna M< iiry the Fo'irth,- “ihie vile yioffMeten;'’ ana 
Sir Andicw Ague <i>cck, who had acant brain* forolreuuivration, 
declrfien he * h.id a* li>.f lie a iiroiviiiiit a* a paliiickiM." 

« fur and—] “ for and,” oa Mr, Ityce haa shown, anawet* 
here to “ And eVe." a> Ihe line readv in a version of this eouf 
puUuhed lu Percy*k ILolici of Ancieiyt Enslwh Poetry,— 

“ Afiil eke a ihrowding thetc.” 

* c c 2 



IIAMLKT. 


[tOKin « 


ACT V. 


Ham. They nro Mhocp, anti calres that ■tcek 
out tissurntiue in that. I will apeak to thii fellow: 
—Whose grave’s tlu«, bir? 

] Clo. Mine, sir.— 

8it)gs.J O, a pit of clay far to be vtatle 
For such a yueat in meet. 

Ham. 1 think it bo thine, iiniectl; for thou 
liust in’t. 

1 Clo. liou lie out on ’t, sir. anti tlit'rcfore it 
is not yours; for my jinrt, 1 do not he in’t, and 
yot it is mine. * 

Ham. Thou dost Ho in’t, to bo in’t, and sny 
’tisthiuo: ’t is for the dcajl, not for the quick; 
therefore thou Heat. 

1 *T is a quick lie, sir; ’t will away 
again, from me to you. 

Ham. What mart dost thou dig it for? 

1 Ci.o. For no nmn, sir. 

Ham. What woiimn, theft ? 

1 Clo. For none, neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in ‘1 

1 Cr.o. Ono that was a woman, sir; but, rest 
her soul, she’s disid. 

Ham. How niMolute the knave Is! we must 
speak by the eiirtl.* or <s|iiivoention will undo us. 
IJy the loisl, Horatio, tluisi* three year.s I Invie 
taken note of it; the age is grown so picked,** that 
toe of the peasant eoines so near the heel of 
the* couHier, lie galls his kibe.—How long hast 
thou boon a grave-maker ? 

I C’r.o. (){ all the dais i’ the year, I came 
to't that day that our last king Hamlet oViS'ume 
Foitiiibras. ' 

H \M. How long is that sin *e ? 

1 C’t.o. Oannotyou tell that? every fool can tell 
that; it was tlie very day that young llamlct was 
iHirn,—he that was mail, and sent into England. 

Ham. A\, marry, why was ho sent into 
F.nglnnd ? 

I (.’liO. beeause be was mad : he shall 

n'oover Ins w'it.s tliore; or if ho do not, it’s no 
great matter there. 

Ham. Why ? 

1 Ci,o. 'Twill not bo s(s.n in him ; tbore the 
men are «s mad as be. 

Haw. How oamo ho mad? 

i Ci.o. Very atrangidy. tliey say. 

Ham. How stmngidy ? 

1 Ci. 0 . 'Faitli, e’en with losing his wits. 

(•■) First foUii, of our, * 

« Wr must sprok by tho card ] Ti> rprak if tie cunt Is 
r\))lniii<>d tfl be .t niftH|ili(>r IVuni the seaman s rard or chart. it 
is rather an aUiuton tu the eard and ealeudar of etif|uettc. or 
AwA ot miiHum, tif Mhiih more than one were published dunn); 
S'lakcMprare's uffo 

b — pit Ved,—] That is, m riptni’d, na faelidtaut, so prrrhe 
• — ihiaeHind taeiitj years j The quarto lb03 road*,— h 

38R • 


Ham. Upon what ground ? 

1 Cix>. Wby, JieBe in Denmark ; I have bamt 
sexton* here, man and boy, thirty years. 

Ham. How long will a man lie i* the earth ero 
he rot? . ^ 

1 Clo. faith, i^he be not rotten before he die 
(rtS we have many pocky corses now-a-dnys, that 
wdl scarce hold the laying in) he will lut yott. 
st>me eight year or nine year a tanner will last 
you nine year. 

Ham. Why he more then another? 

1 C’i.o. Why, sir, bis hide is so tanned with his 
trade, that he will keep out water a great while ; 
and your water is a sore decayer of your whore¬ 
son dead body. Here’s a skull now; this skull 
has lain in the earth throe-and-lwenty years.® 

ilAM. 'Whoso was it ? 

1 Ci.o. A whoreson mad follow’s it was; whose 
do you think it was? 

^Ha.m. Nay, I know not. 

1 Clo. a pestilence on him for a mad rogue I 
'a poured a flagon of Hhenish on my head once. 
This same skull, sir, this same skull, sir, was 
Yoriek’s skull, the king’s jester. 

Ham. This? 

1 0i.o. E’en that. 

Ham. Let mo sw. \TaheB ilve skull,'] —Alas, 
poor Yorick 1—I knew him, Horatio ; a fellow of 
mflnito jest, of most e.xcellent fancy: he hath 
borne me on his hack a thousand times ; and now, 
how abhorred in my imagination it is !“* my gorge 
rises at it. IToiv hung those lips that I have 
kissed I know not how oft.—Where be your gibes 
now? your gambols? your songs? your flashes 
of merriment, that were wont to set the table on a 
roar ? Nott one now, to mock your own grinning? J 
quite chap-fallen ? Now get you to my lady’s 
chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch thick, 
to this favour she must come ; make her laugh at 
that.—Prytliec, Horatio, toll me one thing. 

Hon. "Wliat’s that, my loi-d ? 

Ham. Dost tliuu think Alexander looked o’ this 
fashion i* the earth ? 

Hon. E’en so. 

Ham. And smelt so?—pah! 

{Put* down tJie skull. 

Hon. E’en so, my lonl. 

Ham. To wliat base uses wc may return, 
Hoiatio! Wliy may not imagination trace the 
noble dust of Alexander, till be And it stopping a 
bung-hole ? 

(*)*Flnt folio, etxltene. ft) FiNt felfo, ifo. 

(f) Fint folio, /(crfnjr. 

Here’s « fculJ hath bln here (his domes ueetra, 

I.<‘t me sec, I ever since our last king JfamUet 
Slew Forteniraet* in combat." 

■( — nnd now how abhoned in mjp imairtaathm ft iai] The 
folio has,—” And how abhorred mjr Inasmuton is,” ftc. 




Hoa. T were to consider too curiously, to con- 
ndcr 80 . 

Ham. No, futh, not a Jot; but to follow him 
thither mdi modesty enough, and likelihood to 
lead it: *aathas;—^Alexander died, Alexander was 
boned, Alexander retometh into dost; the dust is 
earth; of earth we make loam; and why of that 


loam, whereto ho was converted, might they not 
stop a l)eer-baiTel ? 

Imperious • C®sar, dead and turn’d to ejay, 
Might stop a hole to kef?p llie wind away: 

O, that that earth, which kept the world in awe, 
Should patch a wall to expel the winter’s flaw !— 
But soft! but soft! aside r—here comes the king, 


• IniMilaaiX^nar,— ] So ttao qaartotth« folio tnlMtituted imptHotu wH lued in the unit ectiw.* 
loveewa, **aot krowlns," aeriuia, m HoIom obMTVM, “that 







Bntfr Priests, itc., irt procetnon ; the corpse of 
OriiKUA, IjARUTRsaRc^ Mounicrs/o//omny; 
Kiko, Qui^kk, their Trains, <tc. 

The queen, the courtiers ? Who is tlmt they follow ? 
And with such maimed rites! Thtit doth'betoken, 
I'he corse they follow did w'ith desperate bund 
Fordo its* own lifoj 'twas of some estate ; 

Couch we awhile, and mark. 

{^lietii-tHff with Horatio. 
Larr. What ceremony else ? 

Ham.* That is Laertes, 

A very noble youth: mark. 

Lakr. What eeremony else ? 

1 Prism. Her obsequies liave been as far 
enlarg’d 

As we have wan-antise: her death was doubtful; 
And, but that great command o'ersways the order, 
She should in ground unsanctifiod have lodg’d 
Till tluj last trumpet; for charitable pi aver, 
Shards, Hints, and pebbles, should be thrown on 
her: . 

Yet hero she is allow’d her virgin crants,* 


Her mnidcii sriewments, and tho bringing borne 
Of bell and but ini. 

Lakr. Mubt there no more be done? 

I PniKST. No more be done ! 

We should profane the service of the dead, 

To sing* a requiem, and such rest to her, 

As to pcuuc-paitud souls. 

Lakr. Lay her i’ the earth ;— 

And from her fair and unpolluted flesh 
May violets spring! —I tell thee, churlish priest, 
A minist’ring angel shall my sister be. 

When thou liO'it howling. 

Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! 

Qubicn. Sweets to the sweet: farewell 1 

[Scatter hff^^owefv. 
1 hop’d thou ahouldst have been my Hamlet’s wife; 
I thought thy bride>bed to have dock’d, sweet 
maid, 

And not t’ have strew’d thy grave. 

Labr. O, treble Woe t 

If Fall ten times treble on that curs^ head. 

Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense 
Depriv’d thee of!—Hold off the earth a Vhile, 
Till I hare caught her once more in mine' anna: 

[Zeaps into the prove. 


■illli!Mi hi*" ■^*ul“n'Utea quartoi Ihi ethir ewiy (•) Firtt Wlo, iq,#. (t) Fnt folio. U w«r 

s—oitoU.-J “Cronu” itc erewni ■■ ««•*•••, vr •vlaiuti Tbi folio read* “ Jliloi. 

m * 
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Now pile your dint apoo the quick and dead, 

!nil of this flat a mountain you^ave made, 

To o’ecrtop old Pelion, or the skyish head 
Of blue Olympus. 

Hah. [^Advancing^ Wha( is he whose grief* 
Bears such an emphasis ? whose pbrise of sorcpw 
CdajuroB the wond’ring stars, and makes them 
stand 

like wonder-wounded hearers ? This is I, 
Hamlet tlie Dane! \Leap9 info the grave. 

Lakh. The deni take thy soul I 

[Grappling with him. 
Ham. Thou pray^st not well. 

I pr’ythee, take thy fingers from my throat; 

For t though 1 am not splonitive and rash, 

Yet have I something in me dangerous, 

Which let thy wiaetiess fcor: ‘ away thy hand ! 
Kmo. Fluck them asunder I 
Quken. Hamlet, Hamlet! 

lloB.^ Good my lord, be quiet. • 

[The Attendants part Ounty and they 
come out of the grave. 

Ham. ^^'hy, 1 will fight with him upon this 
theme, 

Until my eyelids will no longer wag. 

QtTBEN. O, my son ! what theme ? 

Ham. I lov'd 0[)helia : forty thousand brothers 
Could not, with all their quantity of lore, 

Make up my sum.—Wlint wnlt thou do fur her ? 
Kiwo. O. he is mad, Laertes. 

Queen. For love of God, furlicar him. 

Ham. Come, show me what thou ’It do : 

Woo’t weep ? woo’t fight ? woo’t fast ?§ woo’t tear 
thyself? 

Woo’t drink up ci.sol ?• cat a cmcodile ? 

I '11 do’t.—Dost thou come here to whine ? 

To outface roe with leaping in her grave ? 

Be buried quick with lier, and so will I; 

And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on us, til! our ground, 

Singeing his pate against the burning zone, 

(*) Flrut fotto, ijrlr/e* (♦) Firit folio. Sir. 

it) Fim foliu, 0«a. (f) First foil' oniitt, iso''t/ost f 

• — drink up eiself] The question whether Hamlet speaks here 
of a river (the YiseU, Issell. nr Isel, has been suasested), or pro- 
poees the more practical exploit of tlrtnkinit some nauseous potion, 
tigft of old being used for leormioooif and for vinrgar, has been 
flercel; disputed Those who believe that rUtl means a river, lay 
much stress on the addition, up, but GklTord, in a note on tlie 

f hraio, " Kills them all up," <" Every Man in his Humour,” AU 
V, So S.) has islisfactorily disposed at this plea—oF. out, 
and up, tit eonttimally used by the pureit and most exeellent of 
our old writers after verbs of destroying, consuming, eating, 
drinking, in. : to ut, who are less cimversant with tha«power of 
langnago, they appear, indeed, somowbat like expletives; but they 
niMoubtedly contributed something to the force, and loireihing 
to the roundness of the sentence There Is much wretehed 
entlnsm on a similar exprossfoii in Sliafcespoare. ' Woo l drink 
vpetselt* Theobald gives the sense of the psssage In a clumsy 
notes Hanmer, who had more taste than judgment, and more 
jndjnnient than knowledge, eorrupu the language at usual (be 
toads, * IFflf drink up Nllef, Steevciu gaily porvons the sense; 


CaoMra zi. 

Make Ossa like a wart I Nay, an thou 'It mouth, 
1 'll rant as well as tlmu. 

Queen. This is mere madness. 

And thus a while Uic fit will work on him; 

Anon, as patient as the female dove, 

'Wlien that her golden couplets are disclos'd. 

His sUenoe will sit drooping.'’ 

Ham. Hear you, for; 

Ti^liat is the reason that you use mo thus ? 

Z lov’d you ever : but it is no matter; 

Let Hercules himself do what he may, 

The cat will mew, and dog prill have his day. 

^ [Jinit, 

Kzno. I pmy you, good Horatio, wait upon 
him.— * [Jijrit Horatio. 

Sti engthen your patience in our last night's B|>ccch; 

[ Ter IjABBTKa. 

We '11 put the matter to the present push.— 

Good Gertrude, set some w'atch over your son.—> 

, [Erit Queen. 

This grave shall have a living monument: 

An hour of quiet shortly shall we sec; 

Till then, in patience our piococding be. [Esceuni. 

SCENE II.— A Hall in the Caetle. 

Enter Hamlet and IIoxutio. 

Ham. So much for this, sir: now Ipt me sea 
the other;— 

You do rcmciiilK'r all the cireumstance ? 

Hon. Heineinber it, my lord? 

Ham. Sir, in my heart there,was a kind of 
fighting. 

That would not let me sloop: mcthoiight I lay 
Wane than the niutincs in the bilboes.' Bashly, 
And prais’d* be rashness for it,”—let us know. 
Our indiscretion Bometimes serves us well, 

Wlicn our dear plots do pall; and that should 
teach us. 


(*1 Fint folio, praui. 

and Malone, with great eflbrt, bring* the reader baek to the maan- 
ing which imor Tiirobald hail long liefate exci^ltalad ” 
e Hia aiienci* will ait drooping 1 In the folio fhia apcech la 
aa.igned to the King I 

e — bilhnex ] An Inilrument of torlurr, ronriating of a bar ol 
iron with fetier* nttaclied, uaed formerly for the pniilahment eg 
cailon. and auupoaei! lo have bern immea from BUhnt, in Sj^in, 
e And prala'd he raahilfeaa for It.—1 We think, with Tyrmllt, 
that tOuhlp aliould be joined in eonatruetlon with—fa tkt Mirk 
proffd I to find out than, and tlia paaaage therefore diatributed and 
read aa fulfowa — 

“ — Huhly 

(And prala'd be raahneaa, for li leia ua know 
Our Indiscretion sometime, aervoa ua well, 

When our dear plots do pall; and that ahould taaeh ni, 
There's a divinity (bat shape* onrenda. 

Rough-hew them how we will;— 

Hon. That w moat eenain—t 
Hais. Up from my eaUn." die. 


HAMIsET. 
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ACT r.] 

There's a divinity that shapes oiu’ ends, 
Hough-hew* them how we will,— 

Hob. That is most certain. 

Hak. Up from my cabin. 

My sea-gown scaif'd about me, in the dark 
Grop’d 1 to find out them : had my desire ; 
Finger’d tiioir packet; and, in fine, withdrew 
To mine own room again : making so bold, 

My fears forgetting manneni, to unseal 

Their grand ct>tainission; where I found,Horatio, — 

O, royal knavery!—an exact command, 

Larded with mairy scvaral sorts of reason, 
IiufKirting Denmark’s lieal|^i, and England's too. 
With, ho ! such bugs and goblins in my life,— 
That, on the sujicrvisc, no leisure bated, 

Ko, not to stay thd grinding of the uxo. 

My head should be struck otf. 

Hob. • Is’t {lussible ? 

Ham. Ilore’s the commission; read it at more 
leisuro. 

But wilt thou hear me how t did jirocrcd 
lion. Ay, besewh you. 

11am. iieing thus b(‘-netted rouml "illi vil¬ 
lainies,—* 

Ere I could make a prologue to my brains. 

They had begun the j)lay,—1 sat me down ; 
Devis’d o now conmiission ; wrote it fair:— 

I once did bold it, as our statists do, 

A baseness to write fair, and labour'd much 
How to fot^ct that learning ; but, sir, now 
[t did mo yeoman’s service—wilt thou know 
The ofFects of what I wrote ? 

Hob. Ay, good my lord. 

An catMcst eonjiiiation fioni the king,— 
As ICngliUid was his faithful tributary ; 

As love between them as the palm should flourish ; 
As poaeo should still her nhenteu gailand wt'ur, 
And stand a comma* ’tween their amliios : 

And many siieli like os’s of great churgi',— 

That on the ^iew and know of these contents, 
Without dehttfoniont furflier, more or loss, 

Ho should the hearers put to sudden death. 

Not shriving-tiinc allow'd. 

Hon. How w'os this seal'd ? 

Ham. Why, oven in that was heaven ordinaut; f 
I hod my ftitht'r's signet in my purse, 

Which was the model of that Danish seal; 


[rauTB n. 

Folded the writ up in form of the other; 
Subscrib’d it; gavo’t the impression; plac’d it 
safely. 

The changeling never known. Now, the next day 
Was our sea-fight; and wlwt to Uiis was sequent* 
Theu know’at already. 

Hob. So Guildcnstern and Kosencrantz go to’t. 
Ham. Why, man, they did moke love to Uiis 
employment: 

They are not near my conscience ; their defeatf 
Does by their own insinuation grow: 

’Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes 
Between the pass and fell-inccnscd points 
Of mighty opposites. 

Hou. Why, what a king is this ! 

Ham. Does it not, think’st thee, stand me now 
upon—^ 

He that hath kill’d my king, and whor'd my mother; 
Popp’d in between the election and my hujius; 
Thrown out his angle for ray proper life. 

And with such cozenage—is't not peifcct con¬ 
science, 

'To quit him with this ai7n ? and is’t nut to be 
damn’d. 

To let this canker of our nature come 
In further evil ? 

iioR. It must be short!v known to him from 
Engliind, 

What is the is-ue of the hinsiness there. 

Ham. It mil be short; the inU'rim is mine ; 
And a man’s life's no more than to say. One. 

But I am veiy sorry. giKiil Horatio, 

’I'hat to fjaertes I foigot myself; 

For by the image of my cause I sec 
'I'lie portraiture of his; I'll court* his favours: 
But, sure, the bravery of his grief did put mo 
Into ft towering passion. 

Hon. Peace ! who comes here? 


£nler Osnic. 

OsB. Your lui*dship is right welcome back to 
Denmark. 

Ham. 1 bnmbly thank you, sir.—Dost know 
this water-fly ? 

Hob. No, my goml lord. 


(* j Old text, lt> Nret folio, ardim/t. 

e Rougii-bew—] Fanner'* Msertlon that th««e worda were 
merely technical, and referred to the inakiiiit Iiae never, 

we heilevt, been contraaicted, a Htriklna proof, if aorhow much 
thr I onimentatore on Miakeipean have yet to learn from out caily 
lU."ature To rnujfh-heH' meant to plan or erheme, ondo aiivtliini; 
In the rough, Thu* Florin iiiterprela •* Abboaxare," to rouyA-Aftt 
or mil ONji Sril draught, to bunglii uptll.fatottrodlg. and Baret, in 
bk« Atvturte, tax*, ‘’To cut out gnmnety to Mow rough." “ It 
la rough oew*d, or snuoreil out, or It I* begun.” 

h — such bug* and gublina In iiiy Hie,—] •• With tueh eamiaof 
error, tOiiig from my rliararter and detigns.”—Joiisann 
c Anrfimnria ronima'ticMn Metramaira.] Ji unsun tlilnlt* till* 
otlneapalilr if explanation,—** The coaiMa i* ue note of cen- 


(*) Firat folio, trMciai (t) Firat folio, dehalt. 

‘neetlon and continuity of aantence*; the period la the note of ab¬ 
ruption and disjunction." To u* it la much easier to believe that 
‘'comma*,' u a typographloal allp than that Shake»|ieare ahonid 
have chnacn that ^int aa a mark of canaretion ,* at the »ame tlnm, 
having no Mth in the aubatitution, eemeni, by Haniner, or corn- 
mere, by Warburton, or co-mrrr (a boundarg-etonel, by Singer, 
we Irave the text aa it atands in the old copies, aimply auggestmg 
the poasibUlty of " comma’* badng a misprint for eo-mate, 
d Does it hot, think*at theo, stand me now upon—] EquipoBont 
to. It it not, think you, incumbent on me! 

• rit court ftia/araura.'l A correction due to Rowe; the folio, la 
which alone the apeech ia found, reading, "IlecoitMf.hisfhvourt,'' 
ftc. 
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ACT T) 

Hait. Thy state is the, moi’^ gracious; for H is 
a vice to know liini. lie hath much land, and 
fertile r h't a beast l)e lord uf bcast'>, and his ci d» 
blial] stand at the king’s lucss. ’Tis a chough; 
but, as I say,* sj>aciou» in tl»e posaessiun of dirt. 

()sJ8. Sweet lo^. if your lordshipf were at Icisavi', 
I should impart a thing to you from his majesty. 

Ham. I will reeeivo it with all diligi'iiee id 
spiiit. Put your bonnet to his rigid yso; ’lis for 
the head. 

Osn. I thank your lordship, ’tis very hot. 

Ham. No, believe me, ’tis >ery cold ; the wind 
is n<»riherly. 

Osn. It is imlifferent cold, iny loid, indeed. 

Ham. hlethmks it is very sultry and hot fur my 
complexion. 

Osu. Exceedingly, niy loid ; it i.s v»‘iy suitiy,— 
as’t w’ere,—I cannot tell how.—But, iny had. his 
iu)ij(‘sty bade me signify to yon, that he has laiti n 
gri'at wager mi your heial. sir. this is the matter. 

Ham. I beseech you, iMinember— 

f LIaxilI'T viovt'x him to jnit on hix loft. 

f)BU. Nay, in gwal faith ; for mine ease, in good 
faith. Sir, lime is newly come to cmirf, Lueites ; 
believe im', an absuiufe gentleniun, full of most 
excellent differences, of very soft society ami gieat 
ftbowlng: iinleed, to speak feelingly of him, lie is 
the caid or calendar of g*>ntiy, tor you shall find 
in him the cuntiuent uf what part a geiitlenian 
would sec. 

Ham. Sir, his deHnemeiit suffers no pmditioii m 
you ;—though, 1 know, to diiido him iiiventorially 
would duzy (ho arithmetic uf memory; and ye', 
but yaw* neither, in resjiect of bis quick sail. But. 
in the verity uf extolnient. 1 tak(> him to be ii soul 
of great article; and bis mfusioii of such dealtli 
uml lureness, a.s, to make true diction uf bim, lii.s 
.smoblnble is bis minor: and wlio tl.'-e would truce 
linn, bis uiniiiahe, notling nioie. 

Osn. Your lord^hiji speaks most infallibly of 
him. 

Ham. Tlie eonceriianey, sir .*—wby do we wiiip 
the geutli-mon in our more rawer bieath? 

OsB. Sir i 

Hon. Is't not |K>.ssible to understand in another'' 
tongue ? You will <lo’t, sir, really. 

}l\M. \\’hat imports the nomination uf this 
gentleman ? 

(•) Flikt fulfo, (Oil’. (t) I'lrkt r<»li<i, 

* — and vet but yaw iirilhcr, in recpect of his quick anil ] Tlii<|j 
U not in the folio nor in the quarto of IbOX, In the otlitr qii irto.. 
except that of 1604. we have “raic” for'• >aw,“ thounh Ibclatiir 
» shown by Uie context to be unquwiionably the jioei't word To 
gMiM.’ la to atagjter and tacil.ate, aa a ahip Xitnetiinea doca,Instead 
of going due on Mr. lijcc. of eour>e, adopt* “yaw,’' but con¬ 
ceiving “ yet," oftf II written “ > t," to be a lumptint fur if. lie rcotlH 
“—and ft, but yaw neitlier," ilc%whicb we must admit our in¬ 
ability toondersiand “ I et" certainly is suspicious, hut thi- word 
displaced we have always thought was uni, not if. and the drift 
of Hanviet’s jargon to be thishis qualificHtians aie so numerous, 
and so far .surpass all ordinary reckoning, that memory would 
grow giddjflta cataloguing, and wtl be disumced in atteiiiptiiig to 


Osh. Of Idicrtcs ? 

If OR. His purse is empty ali'cady; all’s goldco 
words are 

Ham. (.)f him, sir. 

Osh. I know ,yon arc not ignoiHUt— 

Ham. 1 would you did, sir; yet, in fmib, if 
you did. it w’ould not mnoh approve me.—Well, sir.* 
Osn. You are not ignorant of what e.Ycql)(^»ce 
Laeites la— 

Ham. I dare not confess that, lest 1 should 
compare with him in cxeellomv; but to know a 
man well were to know hiiqself. 

Osu. I mean, sir, fur his weaiam; but in the 
iinputiition hud on him by them, in his meed*' ho’s 
unfellowed." 

Ham. What ’a hia weapon ? 

Osn. Kapler and dagger. * 

Ham. That’s two of ins weapons: but. well. 
Osu. The king, sir, hath waged with him six 
Barbary lun'scs: ngauist the wbieb he has* iinponed, 
as i take it, six Frencii rapiers and puiiiuids, with 
their nsnigns, iis girdle, hangers, nndf so; three of 
the catriages. in faith, are very dew to fancy, very 
responsive to the liilts, most dcUcato carriages, and 
of vciy liberal eoiieeit. 

Ham. What call you the carnages? 

I loll. 1 kiKov you must be odilied by the mar' 
gent ere you bad done.' 

Osu. 'i'lie ciirriuges, sir, are the bangers. 

H vM. 'I’lie plirase would 1«' more gemian* to the 
mnttei, if we could carry eantioii by our Hides: I 
would it might be hungers till thmi. But, on : 
six Barbary lioises ngaiiisl six French swoids, 
their iwsigtis, and three liberal-coniueited cari iuges . 
that's the Ficneli bet oguiri.st the Banish. Wiiy 
is tliis im/Moirif, oh you call it V 

Osu. The king, sir, biitb laid, tliiit in a dozen 
pusses bclwcs-ii yon and him, lie hbull not cxeeeil 
yon thiee liiLs ; be iiulh laid om^ twelve for nine; 
and it§ Wniild come to immeiliutc trial, if your 
Iq^'dsbip would voiicb.suff' the ;msW4ir. 

Ham. How if 1 utiswei No/ 

Ohti. 1 iiieuii, my lord, tla* uj)po.Hition of your 
poison ill tiial. 

Ham. Si], I will walk here in the hiJI; if it 
please his majesty,—’tis tlie hicuthing^tinie of day 
with me,—let. the foils 1 m* hronght; the gentletnaii 
willing, and the king hold his puy^MkHC, 1 will win 

(*) Pfiwt folio oniltx, fiac. (') Plrvt folio, or. 

fj) Fir,! folio, y/e Aolk imf ( 1) Firil folio, Ikut, 

keep p.xrr with them 

'>—in another IhnaunT} Should wi not read with JobiiMin, 
" III a moiitt tongue'" or, " ib'» mnth^ toiigur'" 

c Wi‘11, *y: I Tlir «)iol<< of tin dialogue begiaiiiiig. “—Sir, here I* 
newly come to court," Ac (Sown to tli< abave woida, incluinvii. i» 
omitted III the folio 
d — ni»c.! ] Mtrit irrtUenre 

* — hc'k unfclluWLd j Till* and the preceiUng ipeccb are not In 
the folio 

f I km w you rniml be edified, Ac ] Omitted In the folio, 
r — wore geiTnaii—] More .tkin. 
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fur him if I con ; if not, I *11 gain nothing but mj 
ohonic and the odd hita. 

Osn. Shall I rc-dolivcr you e’en «o ? 

Ham. To this effuct, air; after what flourish 
your nature will. 

Osn. 1 commend my duty to your lordship. 

Ham. i'oura, your». [Exit Osaic.J Ho does 
well to commend it himself; thcic are no tongues 
edsc for ’«turn.* 

Hon. Thi8,la|*wing runs awa_j with the shell on 
his licnd. 

Ham. Ho did coinp^* with his dug, before he 
suckt'd It. Thus Imsf ho (and nmnyj mow; of the 
sump bevy, that, I know, tlie drossy age dotes on) 
only got the tune of the tiine* and outward habit 
of encounter; a kind of it«->sty collection, which 
carries then^ through and tlirough the most fanned 
and winnowed opinionsand do Imt blow’ them to 
their trials, the bubbles are out. 


Enter n lAjrd. 

IjOUT). My lord, his majesty commended him to 
you by young Osne, who brings hack to him, that 
you attend him in the hall: lie sends to know if 
your pleasure hold to play with Laertes, or tiint 
\ou will take lunger time. 

Ham. I am eonstant to my jiurposcs; ll ey fol¬ 
low the kin^^’s pleasure: if his Htness spi^iiks, mine 
is ready, now or whensoever, provided 1 be so able 
as now. 

Tjoun. The king, and queen, and all, me eoming 
down. ' 

H,iM. In hn[»py time. 

Lord. 'I’ho queen desires you to usp some gentle 
ciitcrtninnieiit to Jinertes bpfttro you fall to phiy. 

Ham. She well iiistruets me. [ Exit Lord.* 

Hoii. You will lose this wager, my lord. 

Ham. 1 do not think so; since lie went into 
Franeo, 1 have been in eontiiiuai prnetico : 1 shaiil 
win at the odds. Hut tliou wouldst not think how 
ill all’s§ hero about my heart: hut it is no matter. 

IloK. Nay, good niy loul,— 

Ham. It is but foolery; hut it is siieh a kind of 
gaiiv-giving, as vrouid jwrhnps trouble a woman. 

Hou. If your mind dislike anHhmg, obey it. jj I 
will fiw'stni thuir repair liUhcr, and say you arc 
not fit. 

Ham.. Not a whit, wo defy augury ; there’s a 
special pio\ideiicc lu the fall of o spairuw. If it 


[icxaa u. 

be now, ’tis not to eomc: if it be not to come, it 
will be now; if it fic not now, yet it will come: tli« 
icudmcss is all: since no man haa aught of what 
he leaves, what is’t to leave betimes? 


Enter Kino, Quxkn, Labbtrs, Lords, Osbic, and 
Attendants, wUh foils, c&c. 

KufO. [Taking Larutbs by the hand.'] Come, 
Hamlet, come, and take this hand from me. 
Ham. [7'o Lakbtks.] Give me your pardon, 
sir: I’ve done you wrong; 

But pardon’t, as you are a gcntleiuan. 

This presence knows, and you must needs have 
lieard, 

ITow I am pninshM with a* sore distraction, 

VVI*nt I have done, 

That might your nature, honour, and exception, 
Itoiighly awake, I here piuclaim w'as madness. 
Wns’t I In inlet wrong'd Laertes? Never, Hamlet: 
If Hamlet from himself be ta’en away. 

And when he’s not liimself doi's wniiig Laertes, 
'I’hen 1 lanilct does it not. Ilnmlct denies it. 

Who does it then ? His madness ; if’t be so, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong’d; 

Ills madness is poor Hamlet’s enemy. 

Sir, in this audience, 

Let my diseiniming from a purpos’d evil 
Fieo me .so far iii your most gciicitais thoughts. 
That I finve ‘hot mine arrow o'er the house, 

'Vnd hint my hi-othei.t 

Larb. T am satisfied in nature. 

Whose motiAA, in this ease, should stir me most 
To mv retenifc: but in mv terms of honour 
I Stand aloof; and will no reconcilement, 

'rill by some ehler mui>tcr.s, of known honour, 

1 have a voice and ])i*ecedent of pouee, 

'Fo ki'ep’niy name tmgor’d. J But till that 
time, 

I do receive your offei'd love like lov*’. 

And will not wrung it. 

Ham. I do embrace it freely ; 

And will this hrotlior’s wager frankly play.— 

Give us the foils.— Come on. 

T.akk. Come, one for me. 

Ham. I'll be your foil, Laertes; in miue igno¬ 
rance 

^.Yoiir skill shall, like a star i’the darkest night. 
Stick fiery off indeed. 


(•I PiT»l folio, (f i Flr^t fnlio. Aflrf 

(t) 1 irkt foUo, miiic (^) KiriU lolio, Auu> al/A«rrr, 

(in Pirtl fuUo onitts, U 

• ffe Hi I comply wUh hu dno.—] Ma* ccrcnioniou*. or played 
Uir eoartm with hi* dii)i 

h — Ikf mo I iaiinv'il and opiniuHt.) A lection pro- 

Mied by Wnrbuitau, ih« qoarwt having—"Meet pre/^nt and 
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(*) Pint folio onnit* a. (t) Firei folio, ITolAer. 

(I) Finit folio, Hmperg’d. 

trnuunrrd fand imnovned) nplhions," and the folio, "mott/iHM 
and wiiinoncd opiiiioiis,” Ac 

c Bt*t Lord ] From the entrance of thia character to Ua ( ait, 
the text 1 * not fouud in the Otlio. 



UAaiLKT. 


* 


[foni XI. 


ACT T.l 


Laeb. Yra mo^Jk mo, sir. 

Ham. No, bj this hand. 

Kimo. Give them the foils, young Osric.— 
Cousin Hamlet, 
y«u know the wager? • 

Ham. Veiy well, my loi-d; • 

Your grace hath laid the odds o'the weaker side. 

Kino. I do noC fear it: 1 have seen you both: 
But since ho *s better’d, we have therefore odds. 
Ijakr. This is too heavy, let me sec another. 
Ham. This likes me well. These foils have all 
a length ? 

Obb. Ay, my good lord. 

[They prepare to play. 
Kino. Set mo the stoups of wine upon that 
table.— 

If Hamlet give the first or second hit, 

Or quit in answer of the third exchange 
Ijet all the battlements their ordnance tire; 

'I’he king shall drink to Hamlet's Wtter breath* 
And in tho cup on union* shall he throw, 

Richer than that which four successive kings 
In Denmark’s crown have worn. Give me tho 
cups; 

And let the kettle to the trumpet speak, 

The tnimpet to the cannoneer without. 

The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth. 
Now the king drinks to Hamlet. — Come, begin ;— 
And you, the judges, hear n warj eye. 

Ham. Come on, sir. 

Laeb. Come on, sir. [T^y play. 

Ham. One. 

Labb. No. 

Ham. Judgment. 

Osn. A hit, a very palpable hit. 

Laeb. Well;—again. 

Kino. Stay, give me drink.—Ilanilct, this pearl 
is thine; 

Here’s to thy health. 

[Trumpets sound; and cannon shot of, im.t1umt. 

Give him the eup. 

Ham. I ’ll jilay this bout first; set it * by 
awhile.— 

Come.—^Another hit; wlmt snv you’ [They ploy. 
liAEB. A touch, a touch. I do confess. 

Kino. Our son shall win. 

Quern. He’s fat, and scant of breath.’’— 
Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, mb thy brows: • 
The qtieen carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet. 

• ■ 

(*) First folio omits, it. 

s — «• nniOD—1 By sn union wm mesnt a pearl of faultlrts 
beauty; an "ortni pearl." (“Antony and CteopaUa,” Act 1. 
Be. S ,}i e a pearl clear, while, and spotless 
b — Ifc'i fat, and scant of breath.—] Does the Queen refer to 
BaBiiet or Laertes t , 

* Her*. Hamlet, &r.l In the folio, *' Heere’a a Napkin, rub thy 
btowea.” 

d Look to the queen there.—Hot] The eselAmation "Ho!” 
meaning tiopt ahouid perhaps be addressed to the combatants, and 
not. as it *a atway* looted, to those who ate to raise the Queen 


Ham. Good, madam. 

Kixq. Gertrude, do not drink. 

Queen. I will, my lord; I pray you, pardon 
me. 

King. ] It is the poison’d cup! it is too 

late! 

Ham. I ilai-e not drink yot, madam ; by and by. 
Queen. Come, l<‘t me wipe thy face. 

Laku. My lord, I’ll Iiit him now. 

King. 1 dp not think’t 

Lau.r. [.'l.'nVfc.] And yet’t is almost ’gainst my 
coii.soicnce. • 

Ham. Come, fur tho third; Tjoertes, you hut 
dally ; 

I pray you. jiaas wit’ll _>our best violence; 

T am afeard you mak(> a wanton of mo. 

Laeb. Say yon so? come on. [Tlteyplay, 
OsB. Notiling, neither w'ay- 
LaEB. Iliive at yon now ! 

[Laeiitks wounds Hamlet; then, in scuflLng, 
they change rapiers, and Hamlet wounds 
Laeutes. 

Kino. Part them ! they are incens’d. 

Ham. Nay, come again. [77tr Queen 
O.SB. liook to the qiicoii ihorc.—Ho 1 * 

Hou. They blood on both sides!—How is it, 
my lord ? 

Osn. How is't, Laertos ? 

Laeb. Wliy, os a woodcock to mine own * 
springo-, Osne; • 

I am justly kill'd nidi mine own treachery. 

Ham. How docs the qnoon ? 

Ki.vo. Slio swoons to sec them bleed. 

Queen. No, no, (he diink, t1ic*driiik !—O, my 
deni Ilnmlol!— 

The diink, tho dunk !—I am poison’d ! [Dies. 

Ham. O, ^ illaiii] '-»-Ilo ! lot tiio diNir ho luck’d: 

Trouehory ! sot'k il ou(. ( Lakbteh _/«//«. 

TiAhR. It is bore, Hamlet: Haiiiict, thou art 
hliiin; 

Np mcilieiiie in the world can do thee good. 

In tboe tlioio is not lialfan hour of lifo; 

The ticachonnis instrumoiit is in thy hand, 
Unbated * and einonoin'd: tlie fon.' jiractico 
JIutli turn'd itnclt on in(>; lo, bon* 1 lio. 

Never to nw' again ! tby mothi'r’s ]ioi»un’d 
1 can no niuiv .—the king, (lie king’s to blaiiio. 

Ham. Tlio point—envenom’d too!—' 

Thou, venom, to tliy work. [vitals the King. 

(*) nrst folio omits, DIMS. 

• * 

• Unbaled—] So* not* (<l). j, 

f I he p >iBt—envenom'd too'!] Why sliould this line InTatlably 
he printed— 

" The point envenoin'd tno ! " 

as if H.imlet sup|io.eil the hilt wan poixoii’d t Bmirrins tn 
what Laertes had Ju.l >.i»d, " Unbnted atid envenom'd,'’^ he 
examines ihr foil, ano nii/Iinp tho huttoii gone exel Ims, " The 
point—."and Hum, wilhoiit finishing the sentence,—"untilimtcd” 
—hurries on to—"envenom’d tool" gee. This is so obviouel* 
tbs sensb, that ana roarrcls it elioukl evot luva been mwiakon. 

3»3 
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('m. and Lohds. Trcaaou ! treason! Fouttnbras, i/ie English Ambaasadora, and 

Kino. O, yot defend mo, fiiernls; I but ' o/Zifl-a. 

hurt. , 

IfAia. Hm;, thou incestuous, murtlcroHSidiimncd Four. ^\'lICI^ is thin sight ? 

Dane, Hob. , What is it yo would 8e,e ? 


Drink off tins potion :—is thy union bore ? 

Follow nay niolber. [Kino diea. 

Labu. He is justly serv’d ; 

It is a poison temper’d by himself.— 

Exchange forgiveness with me, noble ITainlot: 
Mine and iny lather’s death come not u])on thee, 
Nor thine on me ! ^ [ /Jit's. 

Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! 1 follow 
thee.— 

I am dead, Horatio.—Wretched queen, adieu I— 
You that look palo and tn'mblo at this chance, 
That are but mutes or audienetj to this act, 

Had I but time, (as Uiis fell sergeant, dt‘ath. 

Is strict in his arrest) (), I could tell you,— 

Hut let it be.—Horatio, 1 arn detui; 

'I’hoti liv’st; report mo and my cause* aright 
To ilu* nuHatislicd. 

Hou. Nevci believe it. 

] am ifioro an antiipie ilomun than u Dane, 
Hero’s yet some liquor left. 

Ham. As ihou’rt a inun. 

Give mo the cup ; let go ; by heaven I’ll 
have *t! - - 

O, good Horatio, what a wounded niiine, 

Things standing thus unknown, shidl live belinid 
me !* 

If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart, 

Absent theo froin felicity awhile, 

And in this ha»h w’orld draw thy bi'cath in pain. 
To tell my story. 

[A/arr/i afar off, and shot^ vritliout. 
What wu^ike noise is this ? 
Osit. Young Fortiiibra.s, with conquest come 
hunt Poland, 

To the ambassadoi's of England gives 
This warlike volley. 

Ham. O, I die, Horatio ; 

The potent poison quite o’er-erows my spirit; 

1 cannot live to hear the news from England ; 

Hut I do prophesy the eloclion lights 
On Forliu^ras; he has my dying voice ; 

So tell him, with the occiirrents, more and less. 
Which have Bolicit(‘d.—The rest is silence,'* \_Dies. 
Hon. Now crackhj; a noble heart. Good night, 
sweet prince; 

And flights of angels sing thee to tliy rest!— 
Why does the drum come hither? 

[.VarcA without, 

(*) First folio. enai» ifl First folio, tAoid. 

(X) Fust f.Uo, t'Heke, 

* — iholl live hrlimd mo') ('ompnn; (“ Much Atlo Altout 
NoUilni," ,\rt 111 Sv. 1) *'Nu iur> ttiebackulouch * 


If ought of w6e or wonder, cease your search. 
Fobt. 'J'his* quarry cries on havoc.—O, proud 
doath, 

Wliat feast is towanl in thino eteniol cell,' 

That thou so many princes at a shot,t 
So hluodily host struck ? 

1 Amu. The sight is dismal; 

And our ufiairs fiom England come too late: 

The ears are senseless that should give us hearing: 
To tell him his commandment is fulfill’d, 

'I'lmt Koscnctanfr. and Guildcn.sfeiTi aic dead, 
Where should wo hate oiii thanks? 

ILoit. Nut from his mouth, 

ll.id it the ability of life to thank you : 

Ild'never gave eonimandment for their death, 
lint since, so jump upon this bloody question, 

Yiiu fiom the Polack wars, and you from England, 
Aie here airiv’d, gite order that these bodies 
High oil a stage be placet! to the view; 

And let me speak, to the vet unknowjug world, 
How the.se things eninc about: so shall you hear 
< >f' carnal, bloody, and unnatural nets ; 

(>f aucideutal judgments, casual slaughters ; 

Of deaths put on by cunning and fuic’d cause; 
And. in tins iqishot, purposes iniHtook 
I’nll’n on the inventors’ heads: all this cun 1 
Tiiily dulivet. 

Four. Tiot ns liustc to hear it. 

And cull the noblest to the audience. 

For me, w ith sorrow I embruec my fortune; 

I have some rights of memory in this kingdom, 
Wbieh iiowj to claim my vantage doth invito me. 

1 loit. Of that 1 shull have alao§ cause to speak, 
And from bis mouth whose voice will draw on more; 
Hut let this same be presently |)erfonn’d, [chance, 
E’en whilo men’s minds are wild; lest more mis- 
On plots and errors, hajqien. 

Fobt. Let four captains 

Hear Hamlet, like a soldier, to the stage; 

For he was likely, liad he Iiecn put on, 

To have prov’d most royally; and, for his passage, 
'I’he soldier’s nin.<ilc, and the rites of war, 

Speak loudly for him.— 

Take up the bodies: ||—such a sight os tliis 
Bt>comcs the fleltl, but here shows much amiss.— 
Go, bid the soldiers shoot. dead March. 

\^Kjeeunt bearing off the bodies; after which a peal 
of ordnance is shot off, 

(•) Fint fulio. Ht» (tl Plnit folio, thoeU. 

Fiikt folio, art ($) Fuvt folk*, olmiyM, 

(I) First folio, boip. 

b Tb« rest Is lUance ) The folio adds, “ O, o, o, o." 



DjLUSTRATIVE comments 


ACT I. 


(1) SCERX T.— 

A* ilatv vM Iraitu of fin and detrs of blood, 
Disatters in the tun ; and the motet tlar. 

Upon tthoM injlnenee Xtfdnne’t empire etande, 

Tr vu atck almost to dooms-dat/ vith ecltpue .-] 

Some depravation is manifest in the first two linos, and 
Kowe, to connect them with a hat prooedes, printed,— 

" Stan shone with Iralii* of lire, down of blood/aW. 
Ditaitert veiVil the oun—" • 

Malone, with more plausibilitv and loss violence, proposed 
to chango '‘As Htars'* to Astres, olwerving, ‘'The dis¬ 
agreeable rei'uiToiice of the wonl Mars in the second lino 
induces me to liohovo that As stars, in that which pre¬ 
cedes, IS a corruption.^ Porlmps Sliahcs]H*aro wrote 

“ Aelret with trains of flrr,— 

-anil dews of blnod 

liiiaiterum tttmm'd the sun ” 

Following up this hint, an ingoniou*. correspondent (A E. B.) 
ot SOta and Queries, Vol, V. No 117, would read,— 

" Alters with traina of Rtr and dews of blood. 

Disasters in the sun;"— 

by disasters understanding spots or hlotehes, Astra or 
asters is an acceptable coniceturo, but ue conceive tbo 
cardinal error lies in "Disnstera,” which conceals some 
verb importing the obsouration of the sun , for example, — 

" Asters with trams of fire and dews of blond 
Distempered the sun , ” 

" Diseuliiured thr sun 


(2) SCFWE T.— * 

The encl, that is the trumpf! to the morn, 

Ilolh nith /its lofte and snrtll-sonni/inff t/nmit 
Awake the god of dug, and, at /ns tearntnq, 
W/teUier in. sea orfirt, in eart/t or air, 

T/u extravagant and erring sjrirU btes 
To kis conjint: • * • * 

s * It faded on the ct owing nj the eoet.^ 

Farmer jiointod attention to abvmn, ad fJnJlirintnm, in 
Prudentfus, which aiipositcly illusirates these Ijoiiutifu! 
lines 

“ Perunt, vagantes Damonas, 
l4eins tenebria Nnetium, 

Gallo eanante exterriioi 

Sparsim timere, et eedere — • 

Hue esse sUrniim praetcit 
Norunt npromiisir Spei. 

Gna nos aupuris lilwrl 
Hperaroueadventuin Del." 

And Douce refers to another hymn formerly iiswl in the 
Salislniry service, which u still more relevant 


“ Prero diet Jam>oiiat, 

Nnetis pmriiiidm |irrvi(tll t 
Nurttiriia lux viantibus. 

A none noctem Kcprcpana. r 
line dxcitatus l.ucifcr. 

Solvit piiluin rallRiiir j 
line oiiinls errorum chorus 
Viani niicciirii doerit * 

Gallo cnnciite spes redit," &c. 

The siiporstition of a phantom ilisnppeiiring on the oi ow¬ 
ing of a cock, Mteovoiia has shown to ho very anoicnt by a 
passage (Vit. Apol. iv.,16) where " Philostratus giving an 
account of the apjiarition of Achilles' shade to AtKillomus 
Tyanons, says that it vanished with a glimmer as soon M 
the cock crowoil.” 


(3) ScESF, II — And lov them to t/our ijraeious lenpe 
and viirdu/t.'l Aw an instance of the minute attention with 
which the finishod play was elalMimtcd frinn the early 
sketch, it may be noteworthy, that in the quarto of IfiOSi. 
the iiiotivo of Laertes’ visit to the court Is said to be 
dcsitv to attend tho late king's funeral,— 

“ Kfng And now Laertes what's thr nrwes with youf 
You said }ou had a sule what Is'l Laertes ’ 

Lea M)' pralioux Irfird, your fiivorahir Iicensr, 

Kow that the JuneruU rites are all performed, 

1 may have Ichvp to go uKainn to France, 

For thoupli the fiivour of your grace might stay mre, 

Yet something is tlirip whispers In iny hurt. 

Which makes niy mliide and spirits liciid all for Frniice ” 

But it evidently oecurrod to Bhakospo.'yvi that the aoknow- 
lodgment of snrh an object wa.H as little consistimt with 
tho character of l4iortos us it would be |>alatahlo t' the 
living monarch, and, nocordingly, m tbo augmented picH’o 
th<r rcaann given by Laertes for In'* coming is more 
conrtier-like,— ' 

, “ Til sluiw my duly in your corniiatlon." 

(4) SoENK IL —Come ntrag,'] Tho dialogue hotwson the 
King, the Qnneti, and nanilet, in this scoiio was much 
cxfuindcd and iinjir'ivcd alter the flrit draft: in the new- 
futind quarto it runs thus meagroly,-— 

“ King And now prmrely Hnnne thtmlel. 

What ineaiiea these sad and niolaiieliuly iiioodesf 
For your intent going to Willenben/, 

Wee Hold It most unmeet and uncnnvrntent. 

Hung thr Joy and haife heart of your Mother. 

Tlierefom let mre intrnat you etny in ('otirt, • 

All Denmorkes ho|ir our cooaln and dearest fiotiiio. 

/lam My lord, tl's not the fable ante I weare: 

No nor the tcarcs that still stand In niy eyes, 

Nor thr distraetid havlnur in the visage, 

Nur all together niUt with outward semblance. 

Is iqunll to the surrow of n^ heart, • 

llini liave I lost I must of lores forgor, 

These but the ornaments and sutes of woe. 

HTtky This shrwei a loving care In yon, Sonne f/amlet. 
But yon must thinkr yonr father lost a father, 

Tiior rather dead, Inst his, and so shall bu uniil the 
Oeneratl ending Therefore cense laments. 

It Is a fault gainst heaven, fault gaiiiat therieod, 

A fault gainst nature, and in reasons 
Common course most ecrtalne, 

None lives on eiuth, but hee U borne to die. 
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, ILLUBTRATITE COMMENTR 


Qtu Let net thy Mother loo«e her prslere ttamM, 

Stay here with ui. go not to tVittmhrrg 

Ham I (lioll In all my beat obey you Madam 

Ktng Snoke like a kinde and a moat lot ing Sonne, 

And tliere’a no hralth the h.li«K ohall drinki* to day, 

But the great Canon to the clowdn shall tell 

The rowse the King shall diliike unto Prince Hamitt " 

(5) SCENK II.— 

- ihe funeral full'd tneaU 

I/id rotillIf furntaU forth the mtimai/e ta(ilea.'\ 

"The pm'tiee of nuikitit; entortoinmentsat fiineralM which 
prevniloil in tie i iiinl otlicreounlnoi, anil which la not oven 
at prasont ijujto cliiuiseil in soinu of the not them countioe 
of Eniiflaiid, wiu» ci*!tainly boriowoil from the aenajfnihe 
of the Iloiiiaim, nltinluil to in Jiivonal't tilth sntii'u, ami in 
the lawH of the twelve talili a. It coiiii'itiKi of (in ofluriiiK 
of a email plate of inilk, honey, wine, llowem, Ac, to the 
ghost of the ilcconHOil In the instance** of heroes anil ether 
gi'Oiit ohamutei!i, tho tiaino ciiHtoui npiHnrs to liavo pro- 
vailcil aniun^ the (Ireeks. With ns the appetites of the 
living are censultuii en this oec.iKum. In the neith this 
feast in cailod an aivul or at vil supper; and the leaves that 
are mmiotiniea distiihuted i’:..eug the ]>eei, at val-bieud,"~ 
Douce 

(6) ScfSB ri — 

XVniifd / had met my drarM foe tu heaven 
Krt eier 1 had seen that dai/ J 

On this use of deai, soino oxaniplos ef which will he found 
at p. 449, Vol, I , tJnhlLuott has a good note — 

"Threnglieut Khiikos|K*.iro and all tho poets of his and a 
mnoh l.itoi day, we find tins opitliet iqiplied to tliat person 
or thing, whieli, for or againsi us, exeitos the Iisp|ii*st anrl 
Btiongost interust It is used vnrioiislv, itidofinitoly and 
rnetapboncally to expicss tlio vvnrmost tcolings ef the soul, 
its noarest, most intimate, homo and lieaitfolt emotions ; 
and hero nn doubt, though, as cverywhuio elso, inure di¬ 
rectly' Intorprotod signifying 'veriest, ovtienicst,’niiKst by 
oonso()uonce nml figumlivuly iiiipot t * hittorust. duadhest, 
most mortal’ As extioines are said in a eeitain sense to 
approxiinato. and are 111 iiiaiiy ics|K'i t‘i alike or ilie same, 
so this woid is niailo in a eertuin sense to eiury with it nn 
union of the iiori'est oii|rt>i,ites it is iiiiidu to signify tlio 
extronios of love and hatred 

" lint to siii>i* 080 . with Mr. Tiioko (Diver* of I'uil. if. 
499), that in all oases it must at that tune have monut ‘ ui- 
'uriouB,'ns lieing deriiisl fioin tho .‘iaxon verb deie, to 
iiirt, M porfoctly alisiiid. l>i. Johnson’s deiiMitioii ol the 
word, as used in this pl.ico, trom tho Latin dude, is doubt- 
loss ridiculous ('rioiigli; but Mr. Tooke has not piodueed a 
Binglo instniiee of the use of it, t e ol the nd|eetMe, lu the 
Honso upon which ho insists ; except, ns ho pretends, from 
our author. In tlio instnueu uitcil in this jilnee by Mr. 
Steevciis, ill siip|Miit of the ovtiaoidiuaiy iiitorjirotiitioTi 
('most coiisoi]uciitml, nnpoitniit.’) ho iiic* hero and elso- 
whoro put iiiion tho word, ‘A iing. th.it 1 must use in 
deere emplovnii'iit' liioin. & Jul. so lo-t), although tho 
woni IS S|a>lt after tho fa-shion ol the Saxon verb, it is im¬ 
possible Uv interpret it ' injuiioiis • ’ its meaning boing most 
oloarty, ‘anxious, doeplv interestiinr.' ' Ditie to mo as are 
tho ruddy dro|)s that visit niy sad beait.’ Jul. Urns II. 2, 
lint oaunot ‘Klmit of interpnitation in any other soubo thou 
tliat in wlueli tJiuy's Ilaisl understood it, 

Diiir as the ruddy drupi, that warm my heart' 

" In Tr, & Cr. V. 3, Andromache saya, 

‘ Cuiiaort wllh me In loud and deere (wtill'm. 

And in Hector's answer tha word occurs thrive so spolt: 

‘ I.ifi* every man hnlda deere. but the deere man 
itoUU honour far more pieuioiis, derre, than life.' 

And it is no less than imj'os.sililo, in either of those In- 
stanws. t(* put tho sense of ‘ inldrious ’ iiynin this word. 
With his mind iwssessod by tho Saxon verb, to hurt, Mr. i 
39S , ' 


Tooke seems altomther to have fotmtten the existence of 
the epithet, which answers to tlie T.,ntin word rhanu. In 
the same sense it 14 iismi 'by I’litU'iihaiii ■ ‘ The lacke of 
life IK tho dealest dotriniont of any othei.’ Ai’to of Kngl. 
Poosie, 4to IftSft, p. 182. See ' dearlu,’ IV. 3, King; As 
you. Ac. I. .3, Coiia; and L. L. L II t, lioyet; and ‘dear 
guiltinusH,’Ih V. 2, Ihinccss. We wall add from Drayton’s 
Moses his birth, 4to. 1^). D I. that Baiiih, about to eX' 
pose hor child, says, she has 

‘-her n.lnde of misery compacied. 

That must ronsrnt unto so deere'a murtlier' 

t. e. distressing or lioart-rending." 

(7) Scene IV.— 

The liuq doth wale tn-nitfM, and takee kiennue, 

Kvefa wiissail, aiul Ike ewa^i/ei taif ufi-»firin;i reefs.] 

" Wnko ” here moans a vaLt-fcaM or wiUek-featimd, origin¬ 
ally a noctitinal entertainment bold to celubnite the dedi¬ 
cation of a church imjilut ); but it suhsoinieutly came to 
bo iiscii for any niahl sfvel, “ lloiiso,’^ in reality tho 
Danish /tuus, u rfeop draught, act of intoxication, or surfeit 
in dnnkmg, was employed b^* our old wntors with great 
laxity , Noinetimes it is used inditToreutly with euroiue, to 
algnity a bumyicr,— 

" Cat. 'Fore heaven, they have given me a route alreaily. 

Jfan OoikI faith, a mile one, not pa»t a pint, as 1 am a sol¬ 
dier " Olheilo, Act II he. S. 

Again,— 

“ If nr. I have took since supper, 

A voHse or two too much, uud, by ths gods. 

It Warms my blood " 

TAr Kmight ef Malta, Aet III. Se 4. 

Whilo in a provioiia passage of tho present play,— 

" And the king's rniue the heaven shall bruit again, 
Be-apeakiag earthlg thunder,"— 

It plainly im{x>rU not simply a deep draught, but tho 
accoinp.'imnient of snmo outcry, simtw' twrliaps, to our 
‘•hip, hip, huri.<ih 

Of " WaHs.ail," from tho Saxon «•«■» finer, abundant illus¬ 
tration will la* foiiini ID the Vanorum Shakespeare, 
nii*l 111 Douce; but the expression, *'swaggering up-»pnng 
reels," still ailmits of farthoi explanation. At one time it 
was generally bclievwl to lie a derogatory epithet applied 
by* Ilnmlet to tho ujmtart king, until Stoovons proved ny a 
(]<iotatii>ii flora Chapman’s "Alphonsus, Emperor of Gur- 
many',’’— 

" We (lermans have no clianges In niir dances, 

All almian and an up-tiiring, that is.aU,"— 

that a particular kind of dance was meant. Up-tpritig, 
indeeil, is tiom the Anglo-Saxon, and also the Danish 0p~ 
tjiriKfier, anil tho Low Dutch Op-e/iriiit/en, to leap up; 
olid the ''ii|i«piing reels” we conceive to have been soma 
boisterous d,anco in which tho porfoi ’nor*i joined hands in 
a nng and then indulged in violent leaps and shoutings, 
somewhat in tho mauuur of our leaping iloncos or Uoppingt 
at a ouuiiti'y wake. 

(S) Scene IV.— 

Shall in the general muiwrs tale corruption 
from that particular fauU.} 

In "’<Tio Plain Man’s Pathway to Heaven," of Arthur 
Dent, 1390, we have a dilataUon of the same idea:— 

" Phil T do venly thus think, that as sin generally doth atain 
rverv man's go-id name, winch all sre chary and tender of; so 
csperially it doth blot those which are in high plwre, and of spe¬ 
cial note for learning, wisdom, and godliness 
Theol You have spoken most truly, and agreahie to the Scrip¬ 
tures. For the Bcripnirei saith, * As a dead fly lamieth the apo- 
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thtniT** aintmant M attiik, m doth a Uul« folljr him that 1* la 
MButattan for viadem and honour.’ whara Solomon ihowath. 
That if a fly RCt into tha ajtotbi^Bry’i tes of ointment, and die, 
and putre^ in it. aba marreth it. though It ba never ao pnrttout: 
evan ao, if a Utile ain get into the heart, and break out In the fnra- 
haad o^a man of preat tame for some alngulat gilt, it «iU blear 
him, though ha be nerar ao escailent " 

'And Nnah, in his '* Pierce Penniless’s Svpplication to the 
Devil,” 1592, oompliuninff of dnuikenness, olxienes ;«>“ A 
migbtie deformer of men’s manners and features is this 
nimecessaiT 'rtoo of aII others. Let him bee indued nith 
never so monie vortuos, and have ns much goodly propor¬ 
tion and favour, ns Nature can bestow u{>on a man, yet if 
hee bo tliirstie after his owno destruction, and hath no loy 
nor comfort, but when ho is drowning but soule in a gallon 
pot, that one beastly im])erfcction wil utterly obscure all 
that IS commendable in him, and all bis gotale qiuilitios 
sinke like lend downc to the bottomo of his enrrou hiu? cups, 
where they will lye, like lees and dregges, dead and unre¬ 
garded of any man.” 


(9) SCE9E V.— 

The fffow-werta sAem M« mefa'it to he naar, 

And'fftm toptUi hu uHeffetiuaiJire,^ 

" It was the tiopular beliof that ghosts could not endure 
the light, ami coiisoqiiently disapiionrcd at tho dawn of 
day. Tills su|>on)titiuii is donvod from our nortborn an¬ 
cestors, who hold that the sun and everything containing 
hgbt or lire hail the property of expelling demons and 
spirits of all kinds. With them it secniN to have originntod 
in tho atones that are rolatod lu the Ldda concerning ttie 
battles of Thor against tlie mants ami evil demons, wherein 
he made use of his droadlal mallet of iron, whioh ho hurled 
against them os Jupiter did his thunderbolts against the 
Titans. Many of the (raMpiirent nroclous st^es were 
8iip]KiKod to habe the poner of expolung*evil spirita; and 
the flint ami other stones foninl in tho tombs of the 
northern nations, and from wlucli tire might lio extracted, 
wore inmgined, in like niaimor, to bo eflicacious in conflning 
the manes of the dead to their proper habitations. They 
were called Thor's inupmers.”—LlOQOE 


ACT II. 


(1) Scene 1.— Perpend ] Dr Johnson’s analysts of 
PoIoniuB has been justly comraendod ior its pcrb|ncacity 
and diHcnmination. It is certainly on ndrainiblo interpre¬ 
tation, and leai'cs us at a loss to understand how a writer 
who exhibits such judgment and astutonoss in the delinea¬ 
tion of this f/arti''u1ar character shoulil have ftuled so sig¬ 
nally in hin appreciation of nearly every other one of 
Shaicesponro's, which ho has attempted to unfold 

‘' Polomus IS a man bred in courts, exorcised in business, 
stored with observation, conhdent in bis knowledge, proud 
of his eloiiiiuncc, and rlecliniug into dotage, llis mode of 
oratory is truly represented os dosigiioii to riiliculo tho 
practice of those times, oi prefaces that made no introduc¬ 
tion, and of method that embiimissed railior than ex¬ 
plained. This port of his character is accidental, tho rest 
is natural Such a man is positiio an<l confident, brenuse ho 
knows that hts mind was once stiong, and knows not that 
it is become W’cak Such a man excels in general principles, 
but falls in the particular application. Ue is knowrmg m 
retrospect, and ignorant in foresight. Wliilo ho dujicnds 
upon nis tnemori', iiiid can ilniw from liis rpjwsitoncs of 
knowledge, ho utters weighty senU'necs, and gives uwful 
counsel, but as the inin I m its enfeebled state cannot bo 
kept long busy ami intent, the olit man is suliiect to sml- 
den deieliotion of Ins faculties, ho loses the oidor oi his 
ideas, and entangles himself in his own thoughts, till lie 
recovers the leading principle, and falls again into his for¬ 
mer tnun. This idea of dotage eticroiiching upon wisrlorn. 
will solve all the phuinoiucna of the cliaractcr of I'oio- 
nius.” 

(2) Scene IT.—[Roads.'J For if Uie tun breed nuttjgx^ »a 
« dead dotf, being a, ood hsnnq ennton j In this isissaim, 
famous rather from the discussion it has occitsionud than 
for any sublimity of reflection or beauty oi kinguagc, we 
adopt*the now almost unisersally acci-jited correction of 
Worburton—“a god” for “agisal” of the old editions 
At the same time we dissent Mo c<rto from the reasoning hj 
by which be and other c3mmentators have sought to 
connect “For if the sun breed maggots in a itead dog, 
being a god kissuig camon,” with what Hamlet had pre- 
riouSy said. Tlie circumstance of the prince corning in 
reading, that he evinoos the utmost intolerance of the old 
courtier’s intomiptiODS. and rejoices in his departure, 
servo, in our opinion, tu show that ^lakespeore intended 
the ooUm' should manifest bis wish to be alone, after the 


words, " Ay, sir; to ne bonest, ns this world goes, is to 
ho one man picked out of ton thousand,” in the most 
nnmistnkeable manner, by walking away and apjpearing 
to resume Ins study.—that then, finding Poionnis atiu 
watching him, ho should turn shin ply round with the 
abrupt ipiestion, ” Have you a daughter I” It is this 
view of tho stage biisiiioss which prompted us to print 
the passage aliove, ns Homething rend, or affoctod to b* 
read, by Hamlot.-Mn innovation—if it bo one, (for wo 
are ignorant whether it has been suggested *previousIy)— 
that will the more remlily ho {lardonod, since tho psssoge 
us usually exhibited Ims hitherto defied solution. 

(,1) Scene II -—/I»/, that thev do, myjord ; Ilereidet and 
hit tmd too] Tho allusion is doulitless, ns Btenvens sur¬ 
mised, to tho Glolie Theatre on tho Baiiksiile, tho sign of 
winch wrns, Iteifvte* nuri/ing the Ulohe ; and tho "aiery 
of cItildTOii,” against whom t'liis satire wis lovollod, wore, 
as he observes, “the young singing men of the Chafio 
iioyal or St, Pnid's , of the ibrnicr of whom, ixjrhan'i, tlie 
earliest mention occurs in iin anonymous iniriinnicni para 
phlot, l.'ifiil, tintilled, ‘The Children of tho C’hnjad strlpt 
and whipl’’—' i’laios will never Iw supprest, while her 
niiilostius unflodgcid ininions flaunt it in siikes ami sattons ; 
They had ns well Im at their iiopish service in tho devil’s 
gnimcntH,’ Ac Again, ilnd. 'Even in her mniesties 
chapel do those pretty upstart youthos profane tho fjordes 
day by the lasimous writhing of their tender limbos, and 
goriroons docking of tbcir apfsirall, in feigning bawdie 
fables gathered from the idolatrous hoathoii poets,' Ac, 
Crincorning tho perfommii<*en and smxcssaif the latter 
in attracting tho licst company, 1 also find the fifilowing 
passage in ‘Jack Drum’s Entertainment, or Posottii Aua 
Knthcrino,’ 16i)l 

* I misr tlie ClitMrra of Powltt last night. 

Anrt iroth tlipy picssilo me preltie, prettls well! 

1 lie A lie* in time will do It hansomely. 

* ___ I like the sudKiiire that rrMiienteth then 
Wfih mncA apphiute s man aliall not lie ehoakts 
V itli the atcncli of gsrileke, nor be pasted 
To^l’c harmv jacki-t of a beer-brewer 

* -'Ti» a guud geiiile sudience.’" 


(41 Scene II.—/( ectmeto pate, aa moH like it iwM.l Ham¬ 
let quotes frem the 0|>ening stansa of an andeoi Mllad, 

. 399 
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iiUU prwttirvcxl, BD<i which wUlbefoum* in C'olkc- 

t4on, 1810;— 

" 1 have rcatl that ntany trarpi agm, 

Wh<ii Jr|ih.k, Jiidire of lerarl. 

Had ont/atr daught^t and no murr, 

‘Whom hr lovi'd patting well 
At hg tol, God wot. 

It I a me to patie, moti ttkii it wat, * 

Ureat wair* there elnmld lir, 

And who eliuuld be the chiefi', but he, but he ** 

The aubjoat ap{K)ur!i tr> have boon iHtpului. In tie 
Rtutioiiora' Bcgidtera. 1507-8, a tmlttKl eniitlcd “The 
aonK of Jofphiut rlowffbtor at hw |bci ^1 is lifunsod 

to Aluttiuider Lfu'y , in anotlicr callctl “ Juffu, Jtidf'o 
of Jaraol,” won ciitonir) on the WMiie records; and iruiii 
lloiislowe's Diury, '’’e loam that in Mav, lOlM, I>e('ker mid 
Chuttlo H'oie eiif^ngod in Wntmg iv itngudy tnisod on the 
'atory of Jvplithah. 

(5) SCKbK II — A ehoptnt J t'lmjiiufH M fkapmet acre 
clogs with cnonnuiihly thick soles, ivinrli tlio l.idich of 
Simiti and ICitly wore on their shoes when going cdnuml 
f^iryat’e acoontit of those ho saw in Venice is this 
“Tburo is one thing nsoil of tho Veiieti.in woiucii. and 
some othors dwelling in tho cities and townes subject to 
thesignoryof Venice, that is not t/> lie obsuixed il lliiukel 
amongst aiiv other noinun in Ciinslcndoiiie which is so 
cotiiinoii in vcniee. tlint no aoinuii tvhalsoetor goelh with- 
oiitit, oithor in her hiaise oi abroad ; a thing iiiadu of woisl 
andcuverud with loathin of sundry colors, sonic with white, 
some reddo, somo yoliow. It is calleil a (.•'hapitiey, which 
they woare iiiidnt their shiws Many of tliviii are curiously 
{laiutod ; siune ulsonf tlipiu I have kccii taiu 1,\ gilt ’ so uti- 
comely a thing (iti my opinion) tJint it is pitty i.his foolish 
euKtuni IS not cieiuio fuiiii.sliod and ovtcrminatod out of tho 
eitm. There are iiiiiny of theso t'hapinoys ot a grc.it hce.-lh, 
oven halloa yard high, which maketh main ot tlicir ivutiicii 
tliat arc vviy shoit micuio niuih taller then the bdU .t 
women we have in Kngland Also I have hcanl that this is 
observed uidnngst Ihotn, that by hou riuich the nobler a 
woman is, by so inucli the higlicr me lu r (Jhapincys. All 
thoir giiiitlcwoniun, and most ot thoir wives and widowcs 
that are of any wealth, iiic assisted and supported either 
by moil or wuinoii, when they vnilke.iluoad, to the end they 
may not fall Tl^ny aiu homo up most Mimiimiily by the 
left arnie, otherwise they niiglit ■jiiiekly take a f.ill ” — 
CeadtUtf, p. t2(>2. 

(tl) id('£NK II, - I'ritg (toif, uniii rtiiee, hte ft /»iie of 
tinrurrent t/idi/, he nul triuLeil wiOiin thi nug | ilauilet. it 
must bo reiiienibeicd, is addri'ssiiig tho ioiiih vlio isu- 
Honatod tlie tiMiinle < liuraetorN, and simply ev],. esses .a 
ho|H) that his voice h'ls not gronn too miiitly to pass 
current for a wotiKin’s , there is not tho Slightest ground 
for Husfiocting any coi ort altiisioii. " 11 is to bo ohsori od,” 
says Douce, "that theno was a ung or ciielo on tho com, 
within winch the sovereign’s head wius placed ; if tho 
crack oxteiided from the edgelicjond tliis nng, tho coin 
was rendered unfit for oiuroney. Ruch pieces acio hi-ardcd 
by the usnreis of the time, and lent out os law'ful moiiev. 
Of this wo ip-o iiiforiuod by Huger Fenton m lus ' Tiestise 


of UsuiT,’ 1811, 4to p. 23. *A poors man deairath « 
goldsmith to lend him such a summe, but bo is not able 
to {MV him intenst-** If ^ f spare (saith the 
gohUtnith) will (HiHisure you, you shall have it for three 
or four rnoiietlis. Now, hee hath a nuinber of light, dipt 
r? u( kt pecces (fur such he useth to take in change with 
consideration for tfacir defects ■) this summe of money ie 
rejiaid by the yoore mail at the time appointed in goou 
lawKiI money. This is tuuirie.’ And, again: ‘ It is a 
common custom of bis [the iisuror'sj to buy up tsrackt 
angel* at nine shillings the peace. Now, air, if a ^ntleman 
(on good nssuidiice) request him of mony, good sir (saith 
hoc, with a eounteifoit sigh) i would lie glad vo please 
your worship, but my gooti nionv la abroad, and ^at I 
have, 1 dare net jfiiit iii your hands. Tlie gentleman 
thinking this conscience, where it is suhtilty, and tieing 
beside that in some necoasitv, ventures on the eravit 
angel*, some of which cannot rfie. for soldering, and pmes 
double interest to the misur under the chvtko ot honesty.’ ” 
—LuIXIS’m Wif* Jitterie, l.Wti, 4to p. 

(7) Sn'Nh II — ’T teat ramare to the general,] The play 
yva.s of too peculiar a iclish, like c,iviiii%, tor the palate of 
tho riiultitudo. Canure is a iirenaration of sturgeon's 
roo , and the taste fur it was consiaerod a mark of rotino* 
iiiBut III Sliakespoaro's day • thus Morcurj', in " Cynthia’s 
He- els,” Act II. Sc. 1, discubiiig a coxeoiiih, eay.s . “ Ho 
ilolh learn to make strange saiucs, to out unchoyics, luni.- 
cnioiti, hovoli, fegioli, .iiul lamote," Ac 

Hckm: II.— 

/■’or mutder, tiuniak it have no tongue, tctll »p«ak 

With mo.i( iiiiracvloiti organ ] 

Tlieie is a eunous illustration tf this passage, in T. lloy- 
w Mill K ‘‘Afailogj for Acloi's,” 1612, and the saiiie story is 
l>•l!ltl)d 111 nil old tiagcilv, eiillud "A Warning tor 1^’air 
Women,” — 

" M liin. III Norfolko, the then Earl of Sussex plajors 
.11 tiiig the old History of Kejrr Kiaiicis, and presi'titmg 
a Woman w'ho, insatiatuly doting on a yong gentleman 
ilho mote secun U to enjoy his affection), mischievously 
.nilI sceis tty iiiuidore.i hei husluin.l, yvliosc ghost haunted 
liei , .and, lit diitrs times, in her most solitary ami private 
eoiitcniplutious, m most lioriid and toiucful sbujios, ap¬ 
is ni(d and stood belorc her. Ar. this was acted, a touno's 
woman (till then ot irond estimation and roportl, finding 
her conseiome (at this picsentniciit) cxti’Cmely Unublcd, 
siidvlenlv skiitehud anti eiyd out. Oh ' my huslmnd, niy 
husbind I I see the ghost of my hu-sboud fiercely 
i}ire.itn]iig and iiicnacing mo' At which shnll and un- 
i-siaii tod iiiiti ly, the {jooplc .iboiit her, inoov'd to a strange 
iiiii.iKcmeut, inquired tho n'.tson oi her clamour, when 
ptesoritiv, un tirgcti, she told them that seven yeares ago 
shi, to ho possost of such a gentleman (nicniiing him), had 
jMysoiled hei hiislsuid, whoso leatefiill image }iersonated it 
selfo III tho slm|ic of that ghost Wlicieupoo the mill- 
divsso w«is nppiihendod, b-fore tho justice* further ex- 
iiinmod, and by lier yoluritary cotifesaion idler condemned, 
'riiiit this IS tiiio, ns well by the ie[>ort (I the aetui'S as tho 
iin'orfls of the towno, thoic are in.uiy o. cyritnusse* of this 
act idoiit yot living vocally' to oanbrmo it.” 



ILLUSTRATIFE COMMENT* 


ACT III. 


(1> SOSKS U.*—/ could haw tuck a feltoto y)hippe4 for 
c'erdctuff TermagaiU; it out-kcrodt ttufod.] In many of 
tlw early miracle ]^y8, one of the most prominent chn> 
meters was a roamg, hectonng tyrapt, who made "all 
split,*' and was alike the terror and the admiration of the 
multitude; in some cases, this trooolent monster ronro- 
sented Tet magaM, a supposed of the Saracens; nut 
more fraquently he was Utrott of Jewry. An extract fiom 
the ancient Pageant, |ierformed at Coventry by the Shear¬ 
men and Taylors, in 1534, but the comjvisition of which n 
of much earlier date, well exemplifies the saying, when 
any one rants and tears a passion to tatters, that ho out- 
herodi Herod. ^Tlie entrance of Herod is announced in 
unintelligible FretiJt; after which the monarch proceeds 
m this wise:— 

'* Qul itstls In Jude et Rex isersel) 

And the myghtiyit cenquerowrc that eyer walkld on grownd 
For I am evyn he Ihsit made bothe hevin A hell 
And of my ntighte power bolrtlth vp the world rownd 
Magog and niadtokr bothe thes did I coiifownde * 

And wt this bryght bronde ttaeie bonii I brak on stind'r 

Thatt all the wyde wnrldo on (hose rsppis did wond'r 

i am the eawic of this greit l}gbt and tliund’r 

Ytt vs throgh my ftiri that they soche noyse dothe make 

M) fevtefuil rontennnee (he elundiii ao doth Incumbur 

That ofiymes lor drede thereof the \erre yerth doth quake 

Loke when I wi mal^s* this brygnt bronde doth sebske 

All the whole world from the north lo the sowthe 

I ma them dystroie wt won worde of my mow the 

To rrjrowni vnto you inyn innewinerah'ill substance 

Thatt were to niorlir for ant tong to tell 

For all the whole orent xs vnd’r rayn obliejdeance 

And pryiice am I of piirgstorre A i liciT eaiuen Of hell 

And tlinse tyraneos trsxturs be force ma 1 rxnnpell 

Myne rBrnyis to sanqueHC A evjn to dust them dryve 

And wt a twynke ot niyii ice not won lo he iolte alyve 

Behold my contenanic und niy colur 

Bryghtur then the sun in the iiieddis of the dey 

Where ran you liaiie a more grettur siicxur 

Then to be hold my person that js soo gave 

My fswcun and niy lasNlon with iny gnrgis nraxe 

He thatt had the grace all wey thereon to thyuke 

l.yve (hen myght nil wey withuwt othur meyte or drxnke 

And thys my Irvororaiide fame most hylist dothe a buwnile 

Throgh DWt this world in all reygcoiiK abrod 

Feysemelyng the favour of that! most myght Mahowiid 

From Jubvtor be dcseiil t and rnsyn to the greti gmi 

And naniyd the most rrydnwndid klngeyrodde 

Wyehf thatt all prynils hath vndor subjeocioii 

And all there whole jiovrar under mv prorerrinn 

And thereforeiiiy hairiide) heic ralliil ruli.i'. 

Warne thou eyery poite that noo schyppis « ix xe 
Kor also aleniid } strung* r throg my iialiii* pas 
But th6y for thire truai-c do pay markis fvve 
Now spede thi forth has.el# 

For thiy thatt wjU the coiitr.itf* 

Apon a galowse Itanutd vclialbe 

And be Mahoxinde of u>e the gelt nuu grace ” 

Tlir* abi)x»» ia cuptcJ rertmtim fioni the Pngamt, as it is 
gi'en It] Sfi.irp's " Hissct i.itiuii on tho F^oanta, Ac. an 
iirntly jasrlorme*! at (’ovrtifry,’’ With the exception of 
so.iie coutriu tions xvluch itnider the on^pnal obscure. 

<2) 5l.■T•^K 11 — A ud let tkotf that play jfour clowns »prak 
no more ihan is set dirwji for them —— a tno»t pitiful 
ambition tn the fool that nsai i(.J In the IdfiS quarto there 
follows here a paast^ supposed to have been levelierl at %| 
tho famous clown, Wiliam Kemp — 

" And then you have some sgen, (hat keepes one ante 
Of Jesats, as a man is known* by one sute of 
Appsrell, and Oentlemen quotes hts Jeasts downe 
In their tablei, before they come to the play, ns thur 

• Mallet, ♦ t tim tleji-rnilfi' 

t Utrjlst. y A/l'tw 
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Cannot you atay till 1 sate my porrigwt and. you ows am 
A quaru'rt waget: and my eoaie wont* a entllson: 

And, youre beere ta sown ■ and, blabbering with hla Upa, 
And thus keeping In his einfcapxse at Jeasts, 

When, Odd knows, the worme Clown* cannot make a jMt, 
Unless by chsnee, ns the blmde man cntchaih a hor*.’' 


(3) ScESrs If — And never <ome tnuefAnwo bttwMn M 
timtn/] In the quoito of 1603, tho preceding dialnfuo 
between Gonsugn and Uaptista is a more Wd aketon of 
the Buhsoqueut \(>rs]on.— ; 

•• Jittkt. Full fortWyesres are past, their dsto is gone, 
ninre hspp\ time Joyn'd both our hearts as one: 

And now the blood that llll’d uiy youthful veinet, 

Runties weafccly in their pijHis, xtiid ail the straiiiea, 
or niusirke, which whllome plensde mine sore, 

I Is now a burthen that age cannot beare. 

And therefore swreete Nature must pay his dua. 

To heaven mutt Land leave the earth with )ou 
Puuheett O say not so. lest that you kill niy heart. 

When de-Kh takes yotfl let life from me depart. 

Jiukt Content thy selfe, when ended ia my data, 

Thou maist (perchance) have a inor* noble mate, 

More wise, more youthfull, and one —• 

Duli-heite, O speake no more, for tlien I am aoount. 

None woda the second, but she kils the flrst: 

A second time I kill niy Lord that's dead. 

When second husband kisses me In bed. 

Ham. O worinewood, wormewo^l 

Daki' I doe lieleeve you swecie, what now yon apeak*, 

Rut wliat we doe detriintne oft wo breake. 

For our dcinises stll aie nvi rtlirowne, 

Out thoughts are ours, their end's none of our owms 
tio thinke you will no sexoiid husband wed, 

But du* thy thoughts, when thy first Lord is dead. 

nulrkeite. Both here and there pursue me lasting atrlfa, 

If oner a wtddow, over 1 be wift," Ac. * 

(41 Kcenk II,— 0, the rerordtis ] Tlie btxat, indood tha 
only roliablo dcscrijitum o1 these irintrumonta, ia that fur- 
niNhed by ,\Ir. W. Chiippull iit hia delightful wuik, called 
" Popoliii Miihic of the Olden Tiiiio . ”■*- 
"Old Kii^'lihh niiiaii-id inntnunant.s wore commonly mad* 
ol tlirvu oi lour ditfurciit Misua, ao thnt a playor mifrlit 
lake nin of the fuxir purta tliiit were roqtilrod to fill Up tho 
hariniiiiy. f?o VMilin.*!, f.iitei, Keconlera, Flntea, Hhawma, 
Ac._ have l«'cn d‘*«crihuil by Koruc writoni in n mannor 
whicii (to those iitinci(iminlc<d with tiim iioculiarity) has 
tipjayiucd irii*<'oiif|lo.ablo with other iiucourita. Bbakespearo 
(in J/iimht) krainks of the Ilofonlfi* an a littlo pipe, rik! 
snya, in A Midmmntei yxr/ht's iJream, ‘ho biitli platted 
^on Ilia )>niIofriui like a child on a rocordcr;' but in'an 
’on;rr.'iviiij{ of the niatiuiiiont,* it rcuchoH fSoin tho lip to 
tbo knoo of tho jierftiiinor’, and aiiitmK tlioso loft by 
Henry VII1. wore lleeonlora ot box, oak. awl ivory,great 
iintl Hiimli, two base rucurders of walnut, and ono ifreai 
baws lecordiT, liei'orilont and (Pnghshl KlntoH are to out- 
xxanl ap(iti.iraticc tho aatne, nlthniq'h land ^ocon. iu his 
.Vaturut fjiitury, cent, ill wic. ‘Ill, aaya tho KoconJor hath 
a loss boK, awl a gienter above and below. Tbo number 
of holes for the (Ingeis is tho same, and tbo seal*, tbo 
coinpaK.s, and the rntinner of playing, tbo samo. Snltor 
descnlios ibe renndir, from whieli tbo instruuiont derive* 
its name, as situate in tlws upysir port of it, t between 
the hoio bolow tin* mouth awl the highoat hole for the 
finger. He says, ‘Of the '«..ndq of music, vocid has 
alwavr bad the iircftrenc" in ostfetn, and in consor^aemco, 
tiie rU!i;'’iidor, »« nfipronrhnni vearett to the meet daltah^nl- 
nets ef the voire, ou;;ht to fcavo first place in opinion, a* 
w« soo by the tinivorsiU us* of it oonfinnod.'" 


• See "The ‘Jiiutrl Coniwnlon for the Recorder," by 
llumplirev tj,iJtir, INS,'. 
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iLLUSTRATIVK COMxMEyTS. 


(C) SoENK IV.— roi.ojrin 8 hidtt Mtrul tUt amm ] The 
incKlent of PoloniiiM conc<<n]in(' hiiriMolf to orcrhoni the 
cx>n^enintion Vttitwcsen Hamlet uiid the Queen, was siiK;:;esto(l 
by the '• liyMtono of Ihirnhlet,”—“ 'Vfoatie time the cuun- 
aollor oiiti'ed Hocretly into the <]ucutics chainiHT, and there 
hid himselio liehuidthu aiTfi'i, not lonj' before the '|uceno 
and Hamblet came thither, who bointfcmftieand fiolliti'ino, 
OM aoone an bee wen within the chninbct, douhtinff Home 
treaHon, and feaiin^; irhcHliouid H|icuke xevorel^ and wisely 
to hiM mother tnuchiiii^ Iiia Hccret piactuxis ho Bhould fie 
under >:<hh 1 , and liy that niuans inleivepted, iiKod his 
ordinary innnnor of diKHiniulation, and fieiran to cornu Iihe 
a couko boatinif with his arnica (in such iimnncr na cockea 
UMO to ntiiko with thou win|>s) upon the haiiKintra of tho 
chatnhoi , wlier%hy, fuulirii; soniotliiii.'stirnii|{’uinicrthom, 
ho cried, A int. n latl iiiid pieseiilly diaivin^ his nwoiiIo, 
thrust It into the linii;;in|rs., whicdi done, piilloil tho cuiin- 
iiiacliur (fiiille dead) out by the hooles, niiulo un end of 
killing him,” .Vu 

( 0 ) ScKM: IV —[lAilt,J!Tt/>irf/i//nr/ o?f/ I/if liru?l/ of VOIO- 
Nlirs ) Tho oHiliost ipi.iito has, "lint IlovitH toil/i the 
dead bwli) .’I tho (olio *‘Kjit Ifnmlet O'l/yi/o/ i» I'oht- 
KiKje." It IS lunmikafilc that, wliilo ne.uly e'oiv depart¬ 
ment of out oarlv lituiatsiiv has lain mnsackod lo siipplj 
ilhistiiitions of Shnkus|H'.oe's l.iur'ua're aii<l kIciis, ho litllo 
has heon done towurls thou* eluciilatiun (loni tho histoiy 
of hiH own Hti4fu When ttninlot, ,it iho loiiiiination of 
the pioscnt acuno, Hayii, " i ’ll tu^ the |p>ts into (ho Hell'll- 
liourioom,” tho eominenUitors voiy piofioily reply to tho 
objections of thoao who, iiniu'ipmiiitcd with old limi'uaji'u, 
complain of tho (^osmuohh of cxfiicssion, that the word t/iite 
WON not by any monnH ho efensive to dehcaey foiniorly as 
it in consiilored now It was eouimonly used, in fm;t, 
whoro wo should einplov enhnih, and in this jilace really 
Biinuhcs no iimro than fail-ham or e/ni/lou’-pah', Ihit a 
little coiiHidiMation o( the esii'i'iices of tho tlientiu in 
Sluikes|iunui‘s tiiiir, wlmh not only ofili^ed i\ii mtoi to 
pinv two oi iiiot'i p.vits ill thi' sanio ilniiua, hut to perloit.i 
Buoli Bel vile ofliooH as arc now' done hy ntti iidants ol tho 
Btaf;o, would have enahUsl Ihnin to show that the hue in 
quoHtion iH a I'lero iiilerpolalion to aflonl tho f'sMir an 
excuse for roraoviiuf tho body. Wo append h . ‘w ox- 
amploa wheixi tho Kniiio expediniit is adopted ioi tlio Name 
pur|K)se Ainnii).' them tho iiotahlo instance of Sir John 
FaUtatf caiiyiiii' ol! tlio fioiij of HniT\' Percy on his hack, 
an exploit ns chiiiAv and itnsci'iiily as flurnlet's “ tuj,;piifr ' 
nut Polonius, and, liko that, |H>r|iotiuitod un tho niodotii 
nlni'o only Irom slieor u'tior.iiico ol the ciroiimstances which 
oriKinatuil huoIi a pnictioo 

" Itonico and .Tulict," Act HI. Sc 1. Heath ofTybalt, 
Vol I. p. 188 

" Pi in r Lrl Hoiiieo hence in lin>tr, 

KNe whi-n tir’e fnniiil, tliai hour is liiii tawt — 

Bear henir thn hmtif, nuit attend ear will 
Men V hat murdrn, paritoning that* that kill ” 

“Richard 11." Act V Sc 5 Death of Richard, and 
Rxtnn’H men Vol. I j> 492: — 

" Ellon Thu limit king In the tivlno king I'll hear ,— 
T'lite liencr the reel anil gne them burial here " 

I 

“ Ilonry IV.” .\ct V. Sc, 4 Death of Hotspiu*. 
Vol 1 p Sfid; — 

“P. lieu (r« Vxi.iTxri’.] Comf.bring gour lui^gagt nohlgon 
gaurbink [Jtsit Falsi Atr bearing the batig’’ 

'* llonrv VI ” Part I. Act I. Sc. 4, Death of Saliahurr ' 
Vol 11. p. . 

” Talbot y onr hearts T'll stnmp nut with my hor>e’s heel*, 

Ai (I nu(\o n qu iKKiii' of voui mingled brain* — * 

.■*011(1*1/ ate Saiffbiiry min hu lent. 

Amt Uien wc b iiy what these ilaistartl Frenchmen dare ” 

‘ Hcnij VI J’art 1 .\ct 11, So. 5, Death of .Mortimer. 
Vol. ll. p. Si'd.- 
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" Plan Well, I will loek bhi ceuaael In aay brawti 
And what I do imagine, let that lett.— 

Ker/iert, rnuieg h m hence; anil I lagtelf 
Wilt Me till barial better than hu life — 

Jlcrt* lies the dusky t<ireb at Murtiiner, 

Chok'd wuii amliiiiun of the meaneraort4kc. * 

“ Henry VI " I'art I Vet IV. Sc. 7 Death of Talbot 
and his son. Vol II. p S21 . — 

“ Piieelle Fni God'a sake, lei him have ’em; to keep them here, 
llicy would but stmk and putrefy the air 
Char. Go. take their bodiei h-nre. ‘ 

Lucy I'll bear them hence," Ice. 

“ Henry VI." Part II. Act IV. Sc. 1. Death of Suffolk. 
Vol. II. ji. 37fi '- 

“ Gent O barharou* and bloody apeetacle I 
III! biii/i/ mill I bear unto Ike king 
If hr meiige it not yet will hi* friend*; 

Su will the queen that living held him dear [Exit," 

“Henry VI.” I’art II Act IV. Sc. 10 Death of Jack 
Cade. Vol. II p 385:— 

’’ lilen. Die. damned wretch, the eurne of her that bare thee I 
*\nd as 1 tliruDt thy body in with my eword, 

So wieh I, 1 might tliruat thy auul to hell — 

Heme will I riraq thee heniiloug by the heeti 
11,11 to a dunghill, which ehall hr thy gruvr. 

And there cut iitf thy most ungracious head. 

Wliitli 1 will liear in triumph to the king, 

Leaviiig thy trunk for crow* to feed upon. [/?„ It ” 

“Henry VI.” Part II Act V Sc. 2. OM Cllflbrd’B 
botly. VtJ li. p. 390 •— 

** Ynuftif Ch • Cofne ihrm t rum nf o/f/ CliJ^ord'» houxt, 
Ji Hid Aeuriis vt I «liir/iiv/k ' • 

Ao htfir / tfireupon inn mnn sfitn4ideri 
But then J'nrnh bnit* ft hnn 

Siithmg m hrant at th> \r V •> \ ft unttt fjBstt/** 

’•ncnrvVl.” Part III. Act 11. Su .'> The dead father. 
Vol. II. p- 419:— 

" Sun I'll bear thee hence, W’lere / mag weep mg Jill " 

“ Henry VI.” P.ut III Act fl. Sc. 5 The dead son. 
Vol, II p. 419 - 

I'l’lher I It bear thee hrner, and let them fight that will 
hot / bare murderd where J should not kill 

“ llonrj VT ’’ P.iit 111 Act V. P*,. d Death of Henry. 
Vol. (1 p. 410 — 

" Glo. ('1011111*0, tliv til'll I lu M I'ld then the rest 
Counting myself hut h.id, till I hr h st ~ 

I'll throw thg hoift/ in nnothir room. 

And triumph Hinrg tu thg rag nl doom ' 

“Rioliard III.” Act III. Sc. 4 Death of Clorenea. 
Vol II. p. 628 — 

“ I Mtird Jfow must / hide hu hodg in mme hole 
Vntil the duke take order for hit burial ’* 

“Kins' Lear,” Act IV. Sc. 6. Death of Oswald 
Vol. III. p 10.> - 

" Edg. Here in Ike eaudt. 

Thee I’ll rake uo, the poet unianelsfied 
Of niurderolu teehere " • 

“Troilus and Crossida,” Act V. Sc. 9. Death of Hector. 
Vol. 111. p. 818 .— 

" Achit Came, tie hie hodg to mg Aorte’f Ml, 

Along Ihefieid I will the Trajan trail ” 

“Julius Ctosar,” Act III. So. 2. Caesar’s body exhi' 
bitod in tho Forum *— 

" 1 CU Away, awayt 

We’ll bum bl* bndi in Oie holy place. 

And with the brand* Are the traitors' house*. 

Take nn the badg.'’ 



ILLUSnUTIVK CX)MMENTa, 


'MuUua Cnaur,** Aat V, Se. 6. Bratuir body. (End of | 

plAy) 

“ Oct irUhHi mv lent Mic Imm MtiM doit tie, 

JfMi Me a ntUiw, ardtr'd homomraUf?' 

"Antony and deopatra,” Act IV. So. 9. Dontb of 
Enobarbus:— 

a 

" I Sold. The hand of death bath raught him diarfc, the drumi 
Demurely arakc the aleepere. Ltl n* bear him * 

To the court ^ ifuoro , he ia of note ■ our hour 
U fully out. 

S Sold Come on then. 

Ve may reeoear vet IJtaraaf with badf *' 


ACT 


<1) ScENF V.— Thfi/aay, the ate! tone a hoLet^t dawjrXfer.l 
This nlliulof to a tradition still current in some ivirts of 
Enjflnnd ' "Our Saviniu went into a baker's shop whore 
they wore bakinfr, nn.i iwked fur sumo broad to oat. Tho 
mistress of the slinn iDinioihatoly put a |MOce of doiiKh 
into the oven to Viakc for him, but was roprim.andod l\\ 
bor rlaiip'htcr, viho, iiisistm;:' that tho pu>ro of dotmli w.is 
too laii^, luiiured it to a verv small size The doiu^h, 
howevfi. imincdiatolv afterwards bcimn tr> swell, and pro- 
sently becaiiio of a tno.st cnoimous si/.e Whcrnufion the 
baker’s ilaiiifhtoi rrii'd out. ‘ ITeui;h, heu;;!!, heuKh.' "hirh 
owl-liko iioisu probably indueod our SaMour, for hei 
wickedness, to transfoim her into that bird,” 

(2) SorSEV. — There’erotemarv, that’a/in'remetnhmnre ; 
' • * * and t/iert n pantnu, that's for tlutitatds. • • • • • Thne'e 
fennel for you, and cofnmhtii.ei —thetee lue for t/ou ; —Ac. 
&c ] Thoio IS method in poor Opholi.i's distribution She 
presents to each the herb populai ly appropnato to his atfo 
or disposition. To Ijaertes, whom in her distraction sho 
probably oonfounds with her lover, she frivcw " rosoiiiarv ” 
as on emlilctn oi his faithful remoinbrnncc :— 

“ nosoinmir is for remcinbranrc 
Ketnreiir us d.iie niid idKlit, 

M'ishing lli.ir 1 niiglil .slu.iics have 
You pri sent in iiiv siptit " 

A Handc/atl of Tleatanl IMtira, IL'c. ItiSt. 

And " pansies,” to denote love’s " thoug'hts ’ or frowWri — 
*• I i»nv nli.it (Inwrn arc these’ 

The ftaazte rli iv, 

O. Ihat’s for loi (IN llioughtf ' 

All Fonts, Act II. Ac I, 

For the Kinj^ she has '• fonnol." sifpiitvinjj flailtry and 
luet/ and " coluinhincs,” which marked uu/ratUude j 
while for the Queen and for heraolf she reserves tho 
herb of soirow, “ruo,” uhieh she romiiids her Ma.iosty 
mav be woin bv her “ with a difference,” i.c. not as an 
emblem of gnef alone, but to indicate ronlntiou, —"some 
of them smil’d and said. Roe was called Herbe yrace, which 
though t^oy scomod in their youth, they might wear in 
tbtir age, and that it was never too late to say Itfiserere " 
—OBEEElfS Qtcip for an Vftstart Couriirr. 


*'Antony and deopatra,*’ Act IV. 8e. 12. nie dying 
Antony ■— 

" Take me »]>, 

I have led you off; cam me nuw. mod fViends, 

And have my thanks for all, tJEcniaf with Aktovt.** 

These instancos from Shakos^ieBro alone, and they could 
oosilv be multiplied, will suffice to bring Into view one of 
the inconveniences to whieli the elder dramatists were 
subject through the i»auoity ol aotora ; and, at the aame 
time, by exhibiting tho mode in which they ondeavonrod 
to oliviate Uio dimculty, may afford a key to many paa* 
sages and incidental that before appeared anomalous. 


IV. 


(.3) Scene VI.— Enter Hobatio and a Servant.] I*! the 
qimrto, 1603, nt this iionod of tlio action there is a scene 
Itetweon the Qiioon and Horatio, not a vestige of which is 
retnineil in tlie after copies, l.iko every other part of 
that curious edition, it is grievously dofomiod by muiprinta 
and mal-orrangumont of the verse; but, as exhibiting the 
poet’s eat host concoiitioii of tho Quuen’s oliAraoter, ie 
much too procioiis to no lost. 

'■ £a<rr IIosatio and the QiixsWC. 

Hot Mailame, your aonne la aafe arrlv'de In Deamarhe, 
Tina Irtlcr I even nuw mciv'cl of liim, , 

Wlirrrsa lie writes how be rscap’t the dsnaer, 

Anil aiilitle Iresson that tlis king had plotted, 

Being eroaaed li) the ronlonlloii of the wlndes. 

He found llie Pnrkrt sent to the king of England, 

Wlierein he saw himaelfe lietray'd to death, 

A« at Ilia next ronveiaion with yuiir grace. 

He will relate the c.irpuiiiatiince at fUll a 
Qurene Then I perceive therc'a treason In hla iookea 
That seem’d to sugar o're hia villanie . 

But 1 ulll soothe and please him furs time, 

Kor murderous iiiindes are slwayes jealoua. 

Hut knuw not you Horatio where he is t 
Uor Yes, Madame, and ho hath apnoynted me 
1 o mecte him on the oast side of the Cittie 
To morrow moniing 

ttuei-ar O fade not, good Horatio, and withall, commend me 
A iiiollicrs rare tu him, hid him a while 
He wary of hit presence, lest that ha 
Fade III that hr goes about. 

, Hot Madam, never make doubt of that ■ 

I tliinfce b) tint the news be enme to court' 

He IS arriv'dn, observe the king, and you shall 
Oiiickely tinde, Hamlet being here. 

Things fell not to his minde. 

tiueene But what became of flUderstomo and Eotsenerafll 
Hot He being set ashore, they went for England, . 
And In the Parket there writ down that domne 
To be petform’d on them poynled for him: 

And by great rhanee be had Ins lather's Seale, 

So all was done without disuoverie 
Quoene 'lhankes he to heaven for blessing ef the ptinen, 
Horatio once sgatne 1 take my leave. 

With thousand inothcra blessings to my sonno. • 

^ Horal Madam adue " 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT V. 


(1) ScXNB I.— Arpal, ht tJtat u tuA mittu qf Au awn 
dattk ihorttm not hu own ti/ej 8ir Jotm liawIciiJH Hug. 
KCMited that Shaketipeaio here doRigiie<l a richoule ou the 
tegal and logical BubtletioB onunemtod in the case of Dame 
Hue, as reported In Plowdou's C'onin.cntanes. The case 
was this: her husband, Hir James [Tale, cuiumitted suicide 
by drowning hjinself in a nver, and the iioiiit aigued wak 
Whether by tins act n loaso wliifh ho diotl poHsessed of 
did not nconie to the Crown It must lie admitted that 
the clown’s, “If I drows inysoll wittingly, it aigiios an 
act; and an art bath three nratiches,” roads anuuiingly 
like a satlro on the following;—Wc rjeiint Walsh said that 
~“Tho aot consists of thiise parts, 'riio hrst is the 
imagination, which ir a reflection oi morbtution of the 
Riirm, whether or no it is nonvcniont for iiiin to iestroy 
himself, and what way it can bo done The second is ttie 
rMolution, which is thn (icternniiatinn of the mind to 
destroy birasolf, and to do it in this oi that particjlar 
way. 'ilio tbinl is the pet lection, which is the execution 
of what the miml has resolved to do. And this jiorfec- 
tion ooiisists of two parts, vIk ttiii beginning and the end. 
The beginning is the lUung oi the ant which causes the 
death, and tho end is tho dontli, which is only a sequel to 
*lie aot.” Ac. Ac. 

Nor would It bo easy to find a lad.ter jmi-allcl for,—“ Here 
lies tho wntoi , gocsl. hni-e stands tho man; goo<l if 
the man go to this water, and drown himself, it is, will he 
ojll ho, ho goes,—mark you tiiiit, but if the w'ater come 
to him and di ow u luni, ho drowns not himself •" Ae —than 
what follows, IP tho iiigiinient of the pidges. vix. Wos* 
ton, Anthony Hiown, and Uud Dvei, “Sii James Halo 
was dead, iiiid how ciiuio ho to his death 7 It may be 
answered Hy diowmng And who drownwl him 7 Sir 
James Hale. And when did ho diown him 7 In Ins lifc- 
timo. So that Sir James Halo being alive, caused Sir 
JamoM Halo to din , and thn act oi tho living man was the 
death nf the dead man. And then for this otfrneo it is 
reasonnhlo to punish the living man who roniniitted the 
oflbncn, and not the dead man.'' Ar, 


(2) SuyNl’ 1 —tu _ v/iiii / f/u/ dttl lone, Je.) 

'rho three stanzii-s s uig by the gi .ivn-diggei are a bailsuous 
voraion of ii sonnet said* to h.i\o tietn written l>y Ijoitl 
Vans, one copy of uhuli. wiili niimic, has Iwcii ilisisueiod 
by Dr. nimb.iull. ni .MS Sloane. No. 41HHI. nnotlcr, im- 
ncenuipnnieit by imisic, is in tiie I larleian MSS. No ] TO.S 
The whole laiotu, too.' may be Hceii in Tottol’s Mis •olliii,/, 
lf>57, and has btssn ropiinNd m iVrcy's lielnmoa, Vol. I. 
p. 190, Edition 1812. and in Hell’s Edition, 1854, wh<'e 
the welds niv thus gncii — 


' I luathe tli,it 1 itid lote, 

• In voutli thjt t thuuglit Hweet, 
Ah ttiue TequircH for ni> behove, 
MitliinkH iboy i<re nut inert 

•• Mv hist* thev ilo ms tesve. 

My Uincu's all are iird, 

And tr.irk at nine begin* <n aratc 
(Irry hairs upuu luy heaJ. 

For A*;ii»«ith stealing step* 

tl.illi clawed me vtilh Ins crn'ili, 
Andlustv l.ireavi,u she lenii* 

As lliiio hnd liteii none such. 

“ Mv Mt.se doth not del'ght 
.Vie as slip did tiefoir ; 

Mt hand and yen are not tn i>!liiht, 
.ts til I h.iv.. b in iW lore 
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‘ Ftsr ReMon me donlei 
This yuuthly idle rhyme. 

And day by day to me she cries, 

* Leave off these toys in^tlme.’ 

‘ The wrinkles In my brow. 

The fiirrows in roy (hce 
bsy, Uiiioiitg Act wul lodge him new 
where Ifnuth must give him place 

* The harbinger of Death 
To me I see him ride, 

The rough, the cold, the gasping breath 
Doth bid me to pro* ide 

' A pleksxe and a spade. 

Am. eke a shrouding sheet, 

A house of clay for to be made 
Kor such a guest most meet. 

‘ Methinka 1 hear the clerk, 

That knolls the careful knell. 

And huts me leave my woeful work, 

Cre Nature me compel. 

‘ Mv keepers knit the knot 

That Youth did laugh to scorn. 

Of me that clean shall be forgot. 

As 1 had not been born. 

‘ Thus must I Youth give up. 

Whose badge 1 long did wear . 

To iliem I yield the wanton cup, 

That better may it bear. 

‘ Lo. here the bared skull. 

By whose bald sign 1 know. 

That stooping Age away shall pull 
Which yuuthful years did sow. 

‘ For Beauty with her hand 

These crooked cares hath wrought. 
And shipped me intn the land 
From whence I first was brought. 

' And ye that bide heliind. 

Have ye none other trust. 

Ah yr of clay were case b\ kind. 

So shall ye Kuste to dust " 


(fl) Rcbne I —Awi mimt the inheritor hiiMtlf haw na 
MOW, hat] Wo have something very like those reflectiona 
in Thomna Randolph's comedy of “The Jenlous Ixivera,” 
pksyed liofnre Cliai ms the Second at Cambridge, and pub¬ 
lished nt Oxford, 1668.— 

“ Sextan {Skewing a tlcuH,] This was a poetical noddle O 
the swret linea, choice language, eloquent iigures, beeidea the 
Jests, half jests, quarter Jests, and quibbles tha' have come out of 
these .'haps that yawn so I He has not so much as a new-colned 
roniplemcnt to procure him a supper The best IHend he has may 
walk by him now, and yet have ne'er a Jeer put upon him. His 
niistris had a little dog, deceased the other day, and all the wit in 
his noddle could nnt pump out an clegie to bewail It. He hae 
been mv tenant this seven years, and in all that while I nevew. 
heard him rail against the times, or complain of the neglect of 
learning. Melpomene and thi rest of the Muses have a goi^ mm 
on’t that he’s dead; for while he lived, he ne’er left ealling upon 
’em Me was burbd (at most of the tribe) at the charge of the 
parish and is happier dead than adve; for he ha* now os much 
iiioney as the liest in the company,—and vet has lett off the 
poetical way of begging, oalled borrowing."—Act IV. Sc. 3. • 

Agaiu, in the next aceno:— 

I "Sexkin Look here; ih<« is a lawyer's skull There was a 
I tongue in't once, a damnable eloquent tongue that would almost 
' have perswaded ony man to the gallows This was a turlmleni 
busle fellow, till Death gave him his Qnietat ert, and yet I ventured 
tn rob him of hi* gown, and the real of bis habiliments, to the 
very buckram bar, not leaving him so much as a poor baitpeny 
>o pay foi ills waftage, end yet the good men nere repin’d at it,— 
Now a man mav o'ap vou n'th’ coxcomb with bit spade, ai.d 
never »t..nil in (car of an artinn ef battery " 



CRITrcAL • OPINIONS ON HAMLET. 


"Ths seeming ineonsietoucies in the conduct and character of llamU't hafe long exercised the 
conjectural ingenuity of cntica; and, as we are always loth to suppose that the cause of defeoUve 
apprehension is in ourselves, the mystery has been too commonly explained by the very easy process of 
setting it dosm as in fact inexplicable, and by resolving the phenomenon into a misgiowth, or tu»ua, of 
the capricious and irregular genius of Shakspeare. The shallow and stupid arrogance of these vulgar 
and indolent decisions, 1 would fain do my best to expose. 1 lielieve the character of Hamlet may be 
traced to Shakapeare’s deep and accurate science in mental philosophy. Indeed, that this character 
must have some connexion with the common ikindamentai laws of our nature, may l>o assumed from 
the fact, that Hamlet has been the darling of every country in which the htoraturo of England has 
been fostered. In order to understand him, it is essential that we should reflect on the constitution of 
our own minds. Man is distinguished from the brute animals in proportion os thought prevails over 
sense ; but in the healthy processes of the mind, a balance is constantly maintained between the 
impressions from outward objects and the inward ojierations of the intellect—for if there be an 
overbalance in the contemplative faculty, man thereby becomes the creature of mere meditation, and 
loses his natural power of action. Now, one of Shakspeare’s modes of creating characters is, to 
conceive any one intellectual or moral faculty m morbid excess, and then to place himself, Shakspeare, 
thus mutilated or diseased, under given circumstances. In Hamlet, be seems to have wished to 
..exemplify the moral necessity of a duo balance between our attention to the objects of our senses, and 
our meditation on the workings of our minds,—an equilibrium between the real and the imaginary 
worlds. In Hamlet, this balance is disturbed ; his thoughts and the images of his fancy are far more 
vivid than his actual perceptions ; and his very perceptions, instantly passing thiough the medium of 
his contemplations, acquire, as they pass, a form and a colour not naturally their own. Henco we sec a 
great, an almost enormous, intellectual activity, and a proportionate aversion to real action consequent 
upon it, with all its symptoms and accompanying qualities. This character Shakspeare places in 
circumstances under which it is obliged to act on the spur of tlie inomout Hamlet is brave and 
careless of death; but he vacillates from sensibility, and procnuitinates from thought, and loses the 
power of action in the energy of resolve. Thus it is that this tragedy presents a direct contrast to 
that of ‘ Macbeth ; ’ the one proceeds with the utmost sloamess, the other wiili a crowded and 
breathless rapidity. , 

“ The effect of this overbalanoe of the imaginative power is beautifully illustrated in the everlasiting 
broodings and superduuus activities of Hamlets mind, which, unseated from its hcollhy relation, is 
constantly occupied with the world within, and abstracted from the world without,—giving substance to 
shadows, and throwing a mist over all common-place actualities. It is the nature of thought to be 
indefinite;—definiteness belongs to external imagery alone. Hence it is that the sense of Sublimity 
arises, not from the sight of an outward object, but from the beholder’s reflection upon it;—not from 
the sensuous impression, but from the imaginative reflex. Few have seen a celebrated waterfall 
without feeling something akin to disappointment; it is only subsequently that the image comes bock 
fill! into the mind, and brings with it a train of gr^d or beautiful associations Hamlet feelif this ; 
his senses are in a state of trance, and he looks upon external tlungs as hieroglyphics.^ His soliloquy,*— 

* OI that thii too too toiid fleth would MoIt,' In.— 

springs from that craving after the indefinite—for that which is not—which most easily besets men of 
genius; and the self-delusion common to this temper of mind is finely exemplified in the character 
which Hamlet gives oS himself,— 

> • m 



CKITICAL OPTIONS. 


•-It cannot be 

Ttut 1 am piKCun-livered, am! lack itall 
lo make opprcaKiiiii liiitiT * 

lie mietakes the eoeiiig hi.H chains for the tireaktng them ; dolays aetiou till actiuii is of no liae; and 
dies the victim of mere circuiubtuiice and aendent ”—Coi euidg£. 

a 

• 

** ‘ Hamlet * ia eiugular m its kind; a tragedy of ihbiighc, inspired by continual and nt'ver-satisfied 
meditation on human destiny and the dark perplexity of the events of this world, and calculated to 
call forth the ver}' same meditation in the minds of the spectators. This enigmatical work resembles 
those ir*%tiotial orpiatioiis in which a fraction of unknown magnitude always remains, that will in no 
way admit iff solution. Much ]i.is been .said, much written, on this piece, and yet no thinking head, 
who anew expresses bimscif on it, will (in his view of tiie connexion and the signification of all the 
parts) entirely coincide with his picd«(’cH.sors. What naturally most o-stouishes us ks, the fact that with 
such hidden puqioseM—with a fonijilatioti laid in such unfatlioiiiable depth, the whole should, at a first 
view, exhibit an ('.vlieiuely populai apiMauuice The dread appearance of the Ghost takes iKi-ssession 
of the miud and the nuaginalion almost at the very commcnceuiciit, then the play within the play, in 
which, as'in a glass, we see reflected the ciinie, whose fruitlessly aitcii)|)ted punishment constitutes the 
subject-matter of the piece ; the alaim with which it fills the King; Hamlet’s pretended, and Ophelias 
real madness; her death and hiirial; the meeting of Hamlet and ]>aci t cs at her gi us c ; their combat, 
and the grand determinatiivi; lastly, the ujiiH-arancc of the young hcio Fortiiibrus, who, with wailiko 
pomp, (Kiys tnu lost honouis to tin extinct family of kings; the interspersion of cumic characteristic 
scenes with Polomiis, the couitiers, and the gtavediggcrs, which has'o all of them their signification,— 
‘U1 this tills the stage with an uniinaied and varied movement. The only eircumstancc fiom which thm 
piece might be judged to lie less theatrical than other tnigcdies of ShuLspeaie is, that in the bust sccno.s 
the main action eitlior stiunls still or appeiu-.s to retrograde. This, how’tvcr, was inevitable, and lay in 
the nature of the subject. The whole is intended to show that a calculating consideration, which 
exhausts all the relations and jiossible conseipieaccs of a deed, must cripple the power of acting; os 
Hamlet himself expresses it,— 

■ * And iliiik tli> I vote Itiif of icsolutlon 

It Kirkliiil o’lr Hilh Hit- pule cist of tbougbt. 

And eiitt rpr.^ixi ol gieat pilli 'iml momeiit, 

With (lii> icgard, their LUrrentu turn avirv, 

And los< tliL iijiiiv of aition.' 


With respect Ui Hamlet’s character. 1 cuimut, as I iinder.'.tand the (loet’s views, pronounce altogether 
so favoumble a sentence upon it as Goethe does. He is, it i.h true, of a highly culti\ated mind, a pi nice 
of royal manners, endowed with the finest sense of projiriety, su-sceptible of noble ambition, and open 
in the highest degree to an enthusiastic aduiiratiuu of that excellence m others of which he himself is 
deficient, lie acts the paH of madness with unrivalled power, conviiiciiig the pur.son.s who arc sent to 
examine mlo his supposed loss of roition, merely by tolling them unwelcome truths, and rallying them 
with the most caiuitic wit. But in the resolutions which ho so often embraces and always leaves 
unexecuted, his weakness is too apparent: he does himself only justice when he implic.' that tnere is 
DO greater ilissiinilaiity tlian between himself and Hercules He is not solely impelled by necessity to 
artifice and dissimulatinu, lie ha.s a natural inclination for crooked ways; ho is a hypociite towards 
himself; bis far-fotclied scruples are often mere pretexts to cover his want of detenuination: thoughts,^ 
as be says on a ditferoiit occa.<-ion, which have 1 


• *-but one part « Udom 

\ud e^ or three purti cowertl ’ 

He has been chiefly condemned both for bis harshness in repulsing the love of Ophelia, which ha 
himself hod cherish^, ami for Us insensibility at (her death. But he is too much overwhelmed with 
las own sorrow to. have any compassion .to spare for othersbesides, his outwaiil iruhtrercnce gives us 
by no means the measure of his internal perturbation. On the other hand, we evidently perceive in 
him a malicious joy, when he hus succeeded in getting rid of hi.s enemies, more through necessity and 
accident, which alone are able to impel him to quick and decisive measures, than by the met it of hia 
own cour.vge, as he himself confesses after the murder of Polonius, and with respect to Roseiicrontz 
.Hid Quildenstem. Hamlet has no firm ladief either in himself oi in anything else: from expressions 
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uf religious oonfideaoe he passes over to aoeptioal doubts; he lielievos in the Ghost of his father as 
long as he sees it, but as soon os it has disappeared, it appears to him almost in tho light of a 
deception * He has even gone so far as to say, * there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking 
makes it sowith him the poet loses bimself here in labynuths of thought, in which neither end nor 
beginning is discoverable. Tljp stars themselves, from the course of events, afford no answer to the 
question so urgently proposed to thelh. A voije from another world, ooniiuissioued, it would appear,^ 
by heaven, demands vengeance for a monstrous enormity, and the demand i*emaius without effect; the 
criminals are at last punished, but, as it were, by an accidHiital blow, and nut in the suleiini way 
requisite to convey to the world a warning example of justice ; irresolute foresight, cunning treaoherj', 
and impetuous rage, hurry on to a common destruction ; the leas guilty and the innocent arc equally 
involved in the general niin The destiny of humanity is there exhibited as a gigantic ii^jTliiiix, which 
threatens to precipitate into the abyss of scepticism all who are unable to solve lu^r druadi'ul enigmas. 

“ As one example of the many niceties of Shakspearo which have never been understood, I may 
allude to the style in which tlie player’s speech about Hecuba is conceived It has been the subject of 
much controversy among the commontatur.s, whether this was borrowed by Shakspearo from liimsclf or 
from another, and whether, in the praise of the piece of which it is supposed to bo a part, he was 
speaking seriously, or merely mccint to ridiculo the tragical buinbost of his contemporaries. * ll seems 
never to have occurred to them that this s^ieech must not bo judged of by itself, but in connexion with 
tho place whore it is uiiroducud. To distinguish it ui the play itself as dramatic poetry, it was 
necessary that it sluuilil rise above the dignified poetry of tho former nr the same profiortion that 
generally theatrical elevation .siurs above .simple nature. Hence Sliakcponre has composed tho play in 
‘ Hamlet ’ altogether in sententious rhymes full of autithosos. But this solotuu and raeosurod tone did 
not suit a .siicerh in winch violent emotion ought to prevail, and the poet had no other e\pedient than 
tho one of which he luado choice—overcharging the iiathos. The language of tho spooch in question is 
certainly falsely cmphatical; but yet this fault is so mixed up with true grandeur, that a player 
practised lu artihcially culling forth in himself the emotion he is imitating, may certainly be carried 
away by it. Besides, it will hardlj' be believed that Shakspearo know so little of his art, os not to be 
aware that a tragedy in which .{Dneos liad to make a b'ligthy epic relation of a tiiinsaction that 
happened so long before its the destruction of Troy, could neither he dramatical nor theatrical.”— 
' SCBLEGEL 

” Conceive a prince, sucli as is here painted, and that his father suddenly dies. Ambition and the 
love of rule are not tho passions that inspire him. As a king’s son he woiihl have boon contented ; but 
now he is finst constrained to consider the diffei’ence which hoparattj.s a sovereign fiom S subject. The 
croaii was not hereditary ; yet u longer juKssession of it by his father would have strengthened tho 
pretensions of an only son, and secured Ins hopes of tho succession. In place of this, he now beholds 
himself excluded by his uncle, iu spite of specious promises, most probably for ever. Ho is now poor 
in goods and favour, and a stranger in the scene which from youth he hud looked upon os his inherit¬ 
ance. His temi>er here assumes it.s hrst niuuniful tinge. Ho feels that now he is not more—that he is 
loss—^than a private nobleman , he offers himself os the servant of every one ; ho is not courteous and 
condescending, he is needy and degraded. • 

ills past conditiun he remembers as a vanished dream. It is in vain that his uncle strives to cheer 
him,—to present his situation m am llier point of view The feeling of his nutluiigm^'i will not leave 
him. 

“ The second sti-oke that came upon him wounded deeper, bu%vc(l still more. It was the marriage 
of his mother. The faithful tender son had yet a mother, w’lieii bis father passed away. He hoped, in 
the company of his surviving iioblc-minded parent, to reverence the heroic form of the departed ; but 
his mother too he loses, aud it is something w orse than d«’aih that robs him of her. The trustful 
image, which a good child loves to form of its parents, is gone With the dead -there is no help ; on the 
living no hold. Bhe ako is a woman, and her name ip Frailty, like that of all her sex. 

“ Now first does he feel himself completqjy bent and orphaned ; and no happiness of life can repay 
what ho has lost. Not redective or sorrowful by nature, redectiou and sorrow have become for him a 

« “ It has been cenrarcft u a cmitiadietioii, that Hamlet in the for vaa not the (lliost a returned irr vcllett Shakipeare, bow 

eeblcQuy on aelf-iuurder nhoulii tay,— ever, purpoieiy wished to ahow, that Hamlet could not fix blm 

j eelf in any convntioii of any kind whatow." 

• The undiscoeer d country, ftom wbooe bourn 

No traveller retuna— * 
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heavy obligation. It is thus that we see him first enter on the scene. Hguro to yourselves this youth, 
this son of princes; conceive him vividly, bring his state before ysur eyes, and then observe him 
when he learns that his father’s spirit walks; stand by him in the terrors of the night, when the 
venerable ghost itself appears before him. A horrid shudder passes over him; be spe^s to the 
mysterious form ; he sees it beckon him ; he follows it and bears. I'he jarful accusation of his upde 
rings in his ears ; the summons to revenge, and the piercing, oft*i%peated prayer, ‘ Remember me!' 

" And when the ghost has vanished, who is it that stands before us 7 A young hero panting for 
vengeance 7 A prince by birth, rejoicing to be called to punish the usurper of his crown 7 No! 
trouble and astonishment take hold of the solitary young man: he grows bitter against smiling villoina 
swears that he will not forget the spirit, and concludes with the significant ejaculation,— 

‘ Tlir tinir ti out of joint * O curled inite, 

Thnt ever 1 vrai llorn to Mt it right ■' 

In these words, I imagine, wjll be found the key to Hamlet’s whole procedure. To me it is clear that 
Shakspeare meant, in tho jiroseut cane, to represent the effects of a great action laid upon a soul unfit 
for the pefformance of it. In this view tho whole piece seems to me to be composed. There is an 
oak-tree planted in a costly jar, wliich should have borne only pleasant flowers in its bosomthe 
roots expand, tho jdr in shivered. 

“ A lovely, pure, noble, and most moral nature, without the strength of nerve which forms a hero, 
sinks beneath u burden wliidh it cannot boar, and must not cast away. All duties are holy for him ; 
tlie present is too liard. Impossibiliti«‘S have been required of him;—not in themselves impossibilities, 
but such for liini. He winds, ami turns, and torments himself; he advances and recoils ; is ever put in 
mind, ever puts hirasolf in mind, at list does all but lose his purpose from lus thoughts; yet still 
without recovering his peace of niimI"-OoMHt:. 

“ This is that Hamlet the Dane whom we read of in our youth, and whom we seem almost to 
remember in our after years ;—he who made that famous soliloquy on life, who gave the advice to the 
players, who thought ‘ this goodly frame, the earth, a sterile promontory, and this brave o’erbanging 
firinamenji, the air—this majestioal roof fretted with golden fire, a foul and pestilent congregation of 
vapours whom ' man delighted not, nor ivoman neither he who talked with the gravediggers, and 
moralised on Yoriek’s skull, the schoolfellow of Hosoncrantj; and Guildenstern at Wittenberg; the 
iriend of Horatio ; the lover of Ophelia; he that was mad and sent to England ; the slow avenger of 
his father’s de^th; who lived at the court of Horwendillus five hundred years before we were born, but 
all whose thoughts we seoni to know os well as vre do our own, because we have read them in Shake¬ 
speare. 

*' Hamlet is a name ; his spooches and sayings but the idle coinage of the poet’s brain. What, then, 
are they not real 1 They are as real or our own thoughts ; their reality i.s in the reader’s mind. It is 
pte who are Hamlet. This play has a prophetic truth, which is above that of history. Whoever has 
become thoughtful and mclaueholy through his own mishaps or those of others; whoever has borne 
about with him tho clouded brow of reflection, and thought himself * too much i’ the sun whoever 
has seen the golden lamp of day dimmed by envious mists rising in his own breast, and could find in 
the world before him only a dull blank vritli nothing left remarkable in it; whoever has known ‘ the 
pangs of despised iove, the insolence of oftice, or tho spunis which patient merit of the unworthy 
takes ,’ he who has felt his mind sink within him, and sadness cling to his beswt like a malady, who has 
had liis hopes blighted and his youth staggered by the apparitions of strange things; who cannot lii^ 
well at ease while he sees evil hovering near hioa like a speutre ; whose powers of action have been 
eaton up by thought,—^lie to whom the universe seems infinite, and himself nothing; whose bitterness 
of soul makes him careless of consequences, and who goes to a play as his best resource to above off, 
to a ■Hoooiid i-emove, the evils of life, by a mock-representation of them—this is the true Uamlet.'*— 
llaZMir. 
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This tragedjr, there can be no reasonable doubt, was Hrst published in the folio collection of 
1623, where it is printed with, for that \ulume, a remarkable exemption from t^’pographical 
inaccuracies. The date of its production is less (*ertain. Malone, in his “ Attempt to ascertain 
the oixler in wiiich the Plays of SSlmkespeure wore written,” concludes that ft could not have 
been composed befoie 1G07 ; but, ns his arg^uneut mainly rests upon the fact that a tragedy with 
thesame title by William Alexander, afterwards Kail of Sterliiie, wsfs printed in TjoikIou that 
year,* from which he conjectured Shukespeni-c hod derived one or two ideas, it cannot be regarded 
as satisfactory. Upon safer giounds. we think, Mr. Collier belii-ves that Shakespeare’s “ Julius 
Cnj!»ar” was written and acted befoie 1()(13. In Act V. Sc. 5, it will be rememhon'd, Antony 
pays a beautiful ti'ibutu to the character of Urutus,— 

“ Hia life wns {gentle ; nncl Ifif elfmenU 

Su mix'd tit fiiui, that Nature niij^ht staml up 
AnJ say to all tho woilil, T/iix was a man / " 

Rcfotrlng to tins passage, Mr. Collier ob-scrves, “ lii Drayton’s ‘ Barons’ Wars,’ Book ni. 
edit. 8vo. 1603, p. 61, we meet with the subsequent stanza. The author is spcaKiiig of 
Mortimer:— 

** * Buch one he wa.'i. ol him wo boldly say, 

In whoso nch soul nil soieioigii powors dni sun.. 

In whom in penoo t/i tlemenU all la^ • 

So mix’d, OH none eoulo sovercijfiity impute , 

As all did i^ni'oi'n, yot all did olicy . 

Ills lively t<'m[<( r was so absoliito, 

That’t sceiii’fl, when heaven h’s nnxlol first 
In him It showM p^yWettoN 1^ tman' , 

Italic type is hardly necessary to establish that one fioet must have availed himself, not only of 
the thought, but of the lery words of tho other. The question w, was Shakespeare indebted to 
Drayton, or Drayton to Shakespeare ? M'^e slmll not enter into general probabilities, founded 
upon the oi igiiinl and e.xlmustlcs.4 storas of the mind of our gi'cat drunmtist, but advert to a few 
dates, which, wc tliiiik, warrant tho conclusion that Drayton, having heard * Julius Coesar ’ at a 
theatre, or scoii it in inaiiuseript, before 1603, applied to his own put [io.se, perhaps uiicoiiscioiisly, 
what, in fact, belonged to another poet. 

“ Drayton’s ‘ Barons’ Wars' Hrst appeared in 1596, 4to.. under the title of ‘ Mortiine'riodos.’ 
Malone had a copy without date, and he ami Sti'evAns crronc'ously imagiried tliut the [loeni had 
been originally printed in 1508. In the 4to. of 1596, and in the undated edition, it is not 
dinded into books, and is in scvcn-liiic stanzas ; and what is theie said of Mortimer bears no 
likeness whatever to Shakespeare’s expressions in ' Julius Ciusar.’ Drayton afterwards chaifged 
the title from • Moi-timei iados ’ to ‘ The Barons’ Wars,’jand remodelled the whole historical 
poem, altering the stanza from the Eil^Iish ballad form to. the Italian ottava rima. This 6001*80 
he took before 1603, when it came out in octavo, with the Stanza first quoted, whicli contains so 
marked a similarity to tho lines fram ‘ Julius Ctesar.* We apprehend that he did so, because Vie 
had hoard or scon Shakespeare’s tragedy before 1603; and we think that strong presumptive 

■ ft wks pubUthed In Scotland, of which Malone woe not aware, three jroaia boforo. 

• nil 
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proof that he was the borrower and not Shakespeare, is dcsrired from the fact, tliat in the 
subsequent itiipresniona of the 'Barons’ Wars,’ in 1605, 1607, 1608/1610, and 1613, the 
stanza remained precisely as in the edition of 1603; but in 1619, after Shakespeare’s death and 
before ‘ Julius Cseaar * was printed, Dniyton made oven a nearer approach to the words of Itis 
original, thus^ < 

" ‘ tie was a man, tbon boldly dare to aay, 

In whoBo rich noiil the virtnee well did auit; 

In whom m Vtt el«m«nU did Uiif, * 

That none to one could aovereiguty impute ; 

As all did govern, so did all obey. 

. He of a temper was so absolute, 

As that It seem'd, when yatMre him began, 

She meant to show ail that might he iu man.'" 

We think it will be admitted that Mr. Collier has made out a very strong cose,—nil hat 
proved, indeed, that in tills instance Drayton was the borrower, and, as a consequence, that 
Shakespeare’s tragedy is of an eailier date by some years than Malone ami others liad supposed. 

The material incidents of this tragedy appear to have been derived from Xnrth’s translation 
of Flutai'ch ; but ns there was a Ijatni play upon tlie subject of Caesar—" Epilogus Cjcsaris 
Inteifecti,” ifcc.—written by Dr. Richard Eedes, which was played at Christ’s Church**0011., 
Oxford, in 1582, and an .oM anonymous play in Eiiglish, of the same age, it is possible that 
Sliokcspoarc may have iiicuri'cd some obligations to one or both of these. 


persons geprestnltli. 


JvMUS Ca:sar. 

Ut'T.VVI1TS CifiSAR, 

■%* , K Tt'iumvire, after the death 

Marcos A.VTOSHT8, . Julius'c«sar 

M. ..Emii.. LtiPtmis, j 

CiosRO, Publius, Popii.ius Le.va ; Senatare 


Marcus Brutus, 
CASsrvs, 

Casca, 

ClNRA, 

Thebukius, 

I^IOARIUS, 

pEctDs Brutus, 
MetELLUS CtMR^ER, 


Comepiratora againH 
Julius Cu'sa:. 


1 


Flaa'TU^ and M vkullus, Trihmtes. 
Aktumidokus, a 8nfhist of Cnidot>. 

CiNNA, a poet. Another Poet. 

A Soi>tlis:\vcr 

Luctlivs, Titimus, Messala, Youso Cato, 
and VoLUMNIL'S ; Fnende to Brutus and 
Caitslus. 

Vamro, Clitus, Claudius, SiBAro, Lretus, 
Dakdakius ; Servante to Bnitus 

PiuDARUs, Servant to Cassius. 


Calphurstia, Wife to Julius Csesar. 
Portia, Wife to Brutus. 


Satafort, Cititena, Guarde, Attendant*, de. 


SCENE, —DMTtRjr a great part of the Play at Rome ; ^flerward^ at Sardis ; and near Pbtltppi. 
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ACT I. 


SCICNK I.—Koim-. A Street. 


Enter Flavivs, MAiifLi.x's," and a rahUe of 
CltUtilin. 

Flav. Ht'ncc! home, }ou idle cieaturei, get 
3 on home; 

Is this a hoiidny ? Whut! know 3 on not, 

Being racciianical, 3 ’ou ought not walk 
Upon a labouring day', without the sign 
rtf your profession?—Speak, what trade art 
' thou ? 

1 CiT. Why. sir, a car|>enter. ^ 

Mab. Where is thy leather apron and tliy j 
rule? 

What dost thou with thy best apparel on ?— 

You, sir, what trade ai-c you ? 

* } A correction tir«t mode b) Theobald, the old | 

text hartnir throii^chout, Mnrrilua • 

>• -—directly ] /^xphcittg, witMt uci’ii^O'ty. ( 


2 C'lr. Truly, sir, in respect of a fine woxitman, 
1 am but, as you would say, a cobbler. 

Mar. But what ti'adc art thou ? Answer me 
directly.'* 

2 Cir. A trade, sir, that I hope 1 may use 
with a safe conscience; which is, indeed, air, a 
mender of bad soles. 

Mab. What trade, thou knavo ? thou naughty 
knave, what trade ? * 

2 CiT. Nay, I bcfseech you, sir, be not out 
with mo: yet if you be out, sir, I can mend 
you. . , 

Mab. What meanest thou by that? 
me, thou* saucy fellow ? 

2 CiT. W’hy, sir, cobble you. 

<s Wb«t tTHilr, tiinu knave T 8te ] la the old covlee thie ipeecb 
Ih erroiicG'.yly axitiioicd to Flaviu*. 
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ACT l.J 

Flav. Thou nrt n cobhlor, ntt thou? 

2 CiT. Tj’iily, sir, nil that I live by is with 
thcuwl: I uiodtlio with tio tindcstnnii’H inattois, 
nor n'otiicti’a inotici'A, but witii I am, indeod, 

str, a siu<j<‘oii to old 6 ho(>»; ulien tliey nio iii 
iXteat datig;or, J ic-covor thrm. As jiropcr mon 
ns «v«>r tnal upon neat’s-leather have gone upon 
ujy handiwork. 

Fi.av. But wherefore nrt not in thy shop to¬ 
day ? 

W*!!}’ dost flaw lead these men about the stiwts? 

2 CiT. Tiidy, sir, to wear out flieir shoes, to 
get niysolf into more \«'oik. Uiit, indeed, sir, we 
make holiday, to see Ca*sar, and to n'joiec in his 
triiiniph. 

Mar, Wherefore rejoin* ” What conquest 
brings he home V’ 

What trilnituries follow him to Jlf)me, 

To grace in euptivo bbnds his ehuriot-wheels? 
yon blocks. Aou stones, joii woiso than senseless 
things! ’ 

O, \on hard lienifs. 'ton erne! men of Borne, 
Knew \on not I'timpey? Many a time and oft 
Have \on ehmh’d np to w-alls and baltlements, 

Ti> towers and windows, >(*,i, to chimiir*^-tops, 
Yom infants in \oiir aims, and theie lm\e sut 
Tlie live-long d.i\, with pati<*nt ('\pectation, 

To see gi'ent J’ompey pass iiie strei'ts of Koine: 
And when you saw lia> ehnnot lint appeal, 

ITnvn ton not made au imi\eisnl shout 
That Tibci tiemlded uiideinenth her banks. 

To bear the lepheiition of your sounds, 

Maile III lier eoni'uve sbores ? 

And do _\ou now* jiiit on uim best attin*? 

And do yon noiv* eiill out a liohdav ''' 

And do you now strew flow-eis m Ins w'ny. 

That e,onK '8 in triumph over Pompey’s blood? 

Bo gone! 

Kim to your houses, fall upon y’onr knees. 

Pray' to the gods to uiterimt the pingno 
Tliat nc(*ils must light on this ingiatitnde. 

Fi,av. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for th’.a 
fault, 

Aasemhle all the poor men of your aoi t; 

Draw them to Tiber hanks, and weep your feaiw 
Into the ehannel, till the lowest sticani 
Do kiss the most exalted shores of all — 

[ A'jr Kni Citizens. 

S *e, wh^r their basest metal Ik' not nnn'd; 

They vueish Uingue-tied in their cuiltiness 

• Ml 

* I m^itdlr with no troilesnuin'd matter*, ftr ] Farnior rmijcc- 
ilireH ihat tlif true rendiiiT U, "I meddle with no trhde. iiian'» 
maOt r*," Ar . nud, fciilwiitutinjr fratUr for trade, we incline tn 
hi** m.imon • 

s WhereftorB rejoteef fre.] “This was In the heitinnlnK of 
n. c <1 (\ . V c. 70<)> when CiBsar luivtnp returned from Spam in 
the procediiijj Ootoher, after defeating the son*, of Pompet at the 
Hattie of Wanda (fought 17 M.in'h. n c tS). had l>ecn apueintcd 
Consul forth* next ten vearo. .iiul D'etator for lOe The fostl'al 
of the Lupercalia, at which he was olfenMl and deelmnd ihe crown 
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Go you down that way towards the Capitol; 

This way will 1: disrobe the images, 

If veil do tind them deck’d w'ith ceremonies.* 
Mar. May we do so? 

You know It IS the feast of Lupcrcal. 

Fi.av. Tt i'»no mntW; let no images ' 

Be hung with Cicsar's trophies. I ’ll about, 

And drive nw.iy llio vulgar from the streets: 

So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
These growing fcatliers pluck’d from Cmsar’s 
w'lng 

Will make him fly an ordinary pilch; 

\^'’Iki else would soar above the viewr of men. 

And keep ns all in servile fcarfu]rio.s8. fj^rewnf. 


SCENIC II.— T/ie same. A public Plaef. 

Enii>r, in /iroeminn, with mustr^ C.»:sAn ; Ak- 
TONY,/o7- the course ; CAi.piit'RNiA, I’omTA, 
Dreifs, CTer.no. Biin’cs, Cassius, arid 
Casca. a f/rrnt crovid foUovoug; among 
them a Soothsayer. 

C.»:s. Calphuriiin,— 

Oasca. Peace, ho! Cmsar speaks. 

LVttsic ceases. 

Ca^s Calphuniia,—■ 

Cal. Hero, my loid. 

Cajs. Stand >ou directly in Antonins’ wav, 
When he doth run his ooinwc.(l>—Antonius,— 
Ant. (Te**ni‘, my lord. 

Ca:s. Forget not, in your speed, Antonius, 

To tiiiieh Calpliuriim ; for our oldeis sny, 

'Pill' iMi'ieti. touelu'il ill (lii.s holy chase. 

Shake off their stoiilc cuise. 

Axt. 1 shall remember; 

'\\’heii Cfpsar says, Do this, it is poifoiin’d. 

Cxs. Set on ; and leave no ccreinonv out. 

[J/usic. 

Sooth. Cscsar! 

Ca 58. ITa! Who calls ? 

Casca. Bid every noise be still:—peace yet 
again!*' [^Music ceases. 

Cais. Wlio is if in flic press that calls on me? 

I hear a tongue, shriller than all the music. 

Cry. Carsar. S|K'ak ; C.Tsar is turn’d to hear. 
SooiiT. Bcwaie the ides of Mnich. 

(’.vcs. W'hut man is that ? 

wa< celebrated tSth P.-bruary, a n. 44, and he waa asMiainaie 
l.lth March following, being then in hi* fiUy-aixth year 
rnais'a Unjftuh of Shakn^ere, p 71 
> — «*ilA cpremoniesi ] See note (•*), p 23, Vo1 II. 

4 Bid every notie be Btill:—peace yet again !j If thla did not 
nripiiinllv fnnn a continuation of Cir»ar'« prevloui ipeeeh, the 
regiiliitinn we preaume to have been :— 

*• ('arca. Bid ever* noUe be »tiHpeace yet I 
C*s Agaial 

Who i« It.” .t c 



JULIUS CifiSAR. 


ACT I.] 

l<au. A soothaaycr, bids ;ou beware the ides 
of March. ^ 

C-S!S. Set him bi'foro me; let mo see his face. 
Casi Fellow, come from the thronj^: look upon 
Ciesai. 

C .«8 What sny’st thou to%DC now,? spook once 
a^ain. • 

Sooth lioware the Ides* of March. 

(.’jES. Ho is a dreamer; let us leave him;—pass. 
ISeinid. Exeunt all hnt IJnuTVS and Cassh’S. 
Cas, Will you go see the order of the course ? 
Itnr. Not I. 

(.’as. T pray you, do. 

IJitu. I am not gamesome: I do lack some part 
Of that quick spiiit that is ni Antony. 
lA‘t rue not hinder, Ca.ssius, your desn-es ; 

1 ’ll h'live you. 

Ca.s, Hriitus. I do observe you now of late; 

I have not fioin xour e\o<» that gentleness 
.\nd -liow of lo\e ns I was wont to have: 

You hi'ar t«>o stuliboin and too strange a baud 
0 \er _>our friend that lo\es you. 

J»iir. Cassius, 

He not direi\’d ■ if 1 ha\e veil’d iny look, 

1 tuin the trouble of mv countiMinnce 
Meielv*’ upon myself Vesed T am, 

Of late, with passions of somi' ditferonce, 
Conerptioiis only piopor to myself. 

Which give vnne soil, yieihaps. to my behaviours; 
Hut let not therefore my good liiends be giiev’ , 
(.\inong which nurubi*r, Cuisuis. Ik* you one) 

Nor eonstruc an> further my neglect, 

Than that poor Hiutus. w’lth himself at war. 
Forgets the show's of love to other incii. 

Cas. Then, Biutn.s, I have nuich misUiuk your 
passion : 

By means whereof this breast of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, wot thy eiigitatious. 

Tell me, good Brutus, ran you see your hiee ^ 

Biitr No. (’assms : for the eye secs not itself, 
But li> reflection by*" some otlici things. 

Cas Tisjnst: 

And it is very much lamented. Brutus. 

That you have no such nnrrois .is will tiira 
Y’our bidden wortbiiiess into yoiir ey 
That you might see your sli.tdow. 1 bav** hoard. 
Where many of th»* best respect m I{'/m», 

(Except immortal C.'ps.ir) sjieaking of Bintno, 

And groaning umlcrnoafh this age’s yoke. 

Have vyish’d th.at nohlc Brutus liad liis eyes. 

Brtj. Into what dangers would you b ad mo, 
Cassius, 


[•ens IT' 

That you would have mo sook into myself 
For that which is not in mo ? 

Cas. Therefore, good Bratus, be prepar'd to 
hear: 

And, since you know you cannot soo yourself 
So vvcll ns by reflection, I, ywir gloss, 

Will modestly discover to yourself 

'I'lial of y ourself winch you yet know not of. 

And be not jealous on mo, gentle Brutus : 

Were I a comnion laugher," or did use 
To stale with ordinary oaths my love. 

To every new' protester; if you know 
That 1 do fawn on men, uihI hug them hal'd, 

And after seniidal them ; or if you know 
That 1 profess myself in banqueting 
To all the rout, then bold mo dangerous. 

{^Flourish and aJtottf. 
Biiij. WHint means this shouting? I do feai 
the people • 

(-hooHi* Cirsar for their king. 

(’as. • Ay, do YOU fear it ? 

'riien must I think you w'onld not have it so. 

Bnu. 1 would not, Cassius; yet 1 love him 
well.— 

But wherefore do you hold me here so long? 
What IS It that you would impart to mo? 

If it lie might toward the general good, 

S('l hononi in one eye, and death i’ the other, 

And I will look on hoth indifferentiv: 

For, let the gods M) speed me ns I love 
The n.inie, of honour more than 1 fi'nr cTeath. 

CIas. I know (liat virtue to bo in you, Brutus, 
As well as 1 do know your outward f.ivoiir. 

Well, honour is tlie suliject of my story'.— 

I cannot tel) vvli.it y'oti and other nien 
Think of this life; lint, foi niv single self, 

I had O'- lief not be us live hi be 
In aw<* of siieli ii thing as I inysidf. 

1 wa-. 1)0111 free as (Jic-.iii ; so wcie y'oii: 

AVe both have foil ns well; and vve can both 
Kndiiic ibe winter’s cold ns well ns he: 

F*)! oii'*c, iipoii a r.iw and gusty d.iy, 

• Till' iiouiileii Tiller ebafing with liei shores, 
tV'.ii said to mo, Dixr'ist tfii’iu, 

L<rt)i III wldt me, i,iito f/m nnyrif Jhmd, 

An t 'iicim to i/otuhr point t —Upon tlie word, 
Ae'ouiied .n 1 was. 1 plunged in, • 

.Aq'i liiide hint follow: so, iudeed, he did. 

Tlie tin I cut lo.n'd , and vve did butfet it 
With lusty smew,; thiowiug it a-iulo 
And stemming it with hearts of controversy^ 

^liut ere wi* could nnive the point propos’d. 


• Tkt Idu of March ] Tlie Ide, (/«.’««) fell nn Ihe I'lth of 
Vtdrcii, May, July, and Ortober, and on Ute l.Vtli of the fem.iinini; 
aionthe. 

h Merely—I Purely, loMp, enOrety. 

a But bv r<SM(ion by «omr othn Ihtngc 1 Here, not iinprii')i>(il\ , 
poet wrote,— 

•• -- of •omr other thlnj;*.” 


or. ■- 

“ — from aome other (hinge.' 

thp xr-ctmil “ Ii in iiir u d text lieinp an aocldental ropotltlon of 

ilie 

<1 H cr- f ti rnmmun laugher, —1 R'lWe'* eorreotlon; tho old 
r'jiy I .vti.'; “ I,-.!! ■•iii r " A» Mr rrailc rtsmark*, neither wonl 
set'.'ua to t>c ((ii'i* '<0 ■‘"'St'irv 
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Cffisar cried, Help me, Castim, or I »ink. 

1 , as .£ncas, our gicat ancestor, 

Did from the flames of Troy upon his shoulder 
'ITie old Anchises bear, so from the waves of Tiber 
Did 1 the tired Ceesar: and this man 
Is now become a god ; and Cassius is 
A wretched creature, und must bend his body 
[f Caisar carelessly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when bo was in Spain, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did inatk 
How he didtshako: is true, this god did shake: 
His coword lips did from ihoir colour fly ; 

And that same e whose bend doth nwc the world 
Did lose his lustre: I did hear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, (hat bade the llonmna 
Murk him, and write his speeches in their hooks, 
Alcu t it Aried, Give me eome drink, 7'iti^tius, 

Ajt a sick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of such a fcicbio temper should 
So TOt tho start of the majestic world, 

And bear the palm alone. '^F/ouri»/i, and tJuaut. 

Bau. Another general shout! 

I do believe that these applauses are 
For sonic new honours that are heap’d on Caxuir. 
Cas. Why, innii, he doth Wstrido the narrow 
world 

Like a Colossus ; and wc jietty men 
Walk uiidor his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourselves dtshoiiourablc giuves. 

Men at some time ai e musters of their fates; 

The fault, dear Brutus, is uot in our stars. 

But in ourselves, that wo are underlings. 

Brutus, ami Cvesur: what should lie in iluit 
Cmar f 

WTiy should \hat name be sounded mote than 
yours ? 

Write them togethtu. v ours is ns ftiir a name; 
Sound them, it doth beponie tho mouth well; 
‘Weigh them, it is as heavy; cotijute with ’em, 
Brutus wrill sttut a spit it as soon us Ccesar, 

Now, in the names of nil the gods at once. 

Upon what meat does this our Ciesar fotni, 

Tliat he is grown so great? Age, thou art 
sham’d I 

Rome, thou hiu,t lost the breed of noble bloods! 
M'lien went there by an ago, since the great flood, 
But it was fam'd with nioiv than with one man? 
WTicn could they say, till now, tluit talk’d of 
Rome, 

• —w*lk»—] Modern ptiUorn neaily nil adopt tho 
dittlon, wld« watli, propoard bv Koore, but tho oriK not, “vido 
i.t, “ apacinua bounda," oufrbt not to bo diaplared. 

*• In tha time of c««SU warroa tho aouldion of Hie Ca^toll and 
rhnnona of Old Sarum fell at nda, inaoniuoh lint after o'her 
hniUea tUry foH at laat to aad hlourea. It haptionod thorofort in a 
rotation treche thnt the clorstle aulUR Ih aolomne proces'don h 
oniilrovamic foil betwoone them about certeme watkut at>H hmils 
whioh the one aide claimed and the other denied. Such aUo was 
the hot entertainment on eoh piixt, that at the la<it the Caatelhinca 
otpiaug tlieir time, gate betwerne the cleurpte and the towne, and 
ao colled them as ihoj rotiirncd humoviHnI, that they reaieil anio 
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, That her wide walks • encompass’d but one man ? 
1 Now is it Romo indeed, and room enough 
; When there is in it but one only man. 

' O, you and I have heard our fathers say. 

There was a Bnitus once that would have brook’d 
'I’be eternal jJevil to'keep his state in Rome, • 

At easily ns a king ! 

Bun. That you do love me, 1 am nothing 
jealous; 

What you would work me to, I have some aim; 

I low 1 Iiave thought of this, and of these times, 

I shall recount hereafter; for tKis present, 

I w'ould not, so with love I might entreat yon, 

Bo any further mov’d. Wliat you have said, 

I will consider ; what you have to say, 

T will with patience hear ; and find a time 
Both meet to hear and answer such higli things. 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this; 

Bnitus had rather be a villager. 

Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Unih'r th(‘sc bard conditions ns this time 
Is liko to lay upon us. 

Cas. 1 am glad that my weak words 
Have struck but thus much show of lire from 
Brutus. [turning. 

Biiu. The games tiie done, and Caisar is re- 
Cas. As they pa.ss by, pluck Casca by tho 
sloeve; 

And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you 
What has proceeded worthy note to-dny. 

Ke-enter Cacsar and his Train. 

Buu. I will do so-—but. look you, Cassius, 

Tim angiy s[»ot dotli glow on Caosirr’s brew, 

.Vnd all liio I'est look like a chidden train : 
C’alphurnia's check is pale : and Cicero 
Isioks with such fon-ct and such fiery eyes. 

As wc have seen him in the Capitol, 

Being ciofts’d in conference by some senators. 

Cas, Casca will tell us what the matter is. 

C.* *• : 8 . Antoniuh,— 

A.vi'. Ciesar. 

C.Bs. Let me have men about me rfint are fat; 
Sleek-headed men, and sue*- as sleep o’ nights: 
Yond Cassius has a lean and hungry look; 

He thinks too much: such men are dangerous.'^ 
Ant. Fear him uot, Cmsar, he’a not dangerous; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

more to pang about their ftoaaitefor a teare.—Hoi.iHaMCD*a i>a- 
tcriptiBn of Hntatnt, p S7 

b Let me have men about me that are fat i ” Ac ] 8o in North a 
trvialialnn of Plutarch*a Ufo of Juliii* Cie«ar.—■■ Cvaai- also had 
CatKinS in {treat jealoui^aad cnippctetl him much whereupon 
he aai.l oil a time to biaJjwria, what wil Caisiua do, thinke ye T 
I like nfit hn pale teMHI^nother time when Cauan friends 
complained unto Mn^fl^BlSitu and Doiabeila. that they pre* 
tended some iniarhiMHHNvhtin, he answered them anln, Af 
fnr those fat men ansrwHm roMibed heads, quoth he, I nerer 
iwiVoit of them; hut these pale vi.iyed and canon leane people, 1 
lean thini most, meaning Bruiu* and Cassius." 




0;bs. Would he were fatter!—hiil I fear bun not: 

Yet if my ^*“^**‘‘ . 

1 do not know tlie man 1 ahoiild avoid 

So soon a« that apare Ca»««s. Ho reada much , 

He IB a trreat olwrver, and he looks 

Q°lto IhW' 

nlii\ s, 

As thou dost," Antony; ho honi-s no 
Seldom he smilo-H; and smiles in such n sort 
As if he mock’d himself, and scorn ^.s spnit 
That could he mov’d to smile at any-Uung. 

Such men as he be never at hciirt s . 

Whiles they behold n groat .t than themsih< s , 

And therefore are they very dangerous. 

I rathdr tcdl thee whnt is to he fear d 
Thon what 1 fear.—foi always 1 am Cawar. 
rLe ou ray right hand, for this ear is deni. 

And tell me truly what thou 

\Exeunt Cjbsah ovd Tinin. - 
^ slays hehtnd. 

Casca. You pull’d me by the cloak ; would you 

Beit. AyTcasca; tell us what hath ehaiied to- 

nmt Cajsar looks so sad . 

o * A Whv. you were wi||p»m» J ", , 
CA8CA. . JUt Casca what had 

Be0. I should not, tbei^jU^t. 

and being offered him, he pu i ^ 

voi.. in. 


of his hand, thus; and then the people fell a 

**^**BEvf Whnt was the sceond noise for? 

<’'AarA AVhv, for that too. 

Cas. They shouted thriee: what was the last 

ery for ? • 

Casoa. Why. for that too. 

Bttu, Was the crown offered him thilie. 

Casca. Ay. many, was t, and he put J 
thrice, every time gentler than other; andevery 
putting-hv. mine honest neighbours shouted. , 

* Cah. Who itfft'ied him the crown . 

Casca. Wiy. Ant<my. 

Bun. Tell ns the manner of it, gentle 
Casca. I can as well l>e hanged as tell the 

manner iff it: it was mere foolery; 

,t T saw Mark Antony offer him a erown ,—yet 
iw.' not. crown ncULcr, Hwa. one of U;c». 

—ami, as I told you, ho put it by onw; but 
for" all that, to my thinking, he would fam haw 
had it. Then he offeied it to him again; thon he 
I -X «»«n: imt. totn, think n^ 

Lth U. lay his fingers off it. And then he WTcred 
the tliiwl time; he put it the third «md 

still ns heieiiMod it. the ruhblemcnt shouted, and 

claj.ped thfir ch:ii»p^ hands, and threw up their 

kjtHteU- B K 
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sweaty nigbteaph, and uttered such a deal of stink¬ 
ing breu^ bocau.se Cicsar refused the crown, that 
it had aliuont choked Cojsar for be Hwooiied, 
and fell down at it: and fur iniue own part, 1 
durst not luugh, for fear of o]>ening luy lips, and 
rucidving the bud air. 

Cah. But, soft, 1 pray you: whnt, did CVsur 

SWOfU) ? 

Casca. ile foil down in the market-place, and 
foamed at mouth, and was speechless. 

Bau. ’Tis very hke,—ho hath the failing sidk- 
noBs. 

Oah. No, Ca'sar IiaBi it not; but you, and I, 
And hon(\st (^iscu, we have tho falling sicknc-ss. 

('asoa. I know not whstyou ineun by that; but, 
J am sure, (.Vsnr fell down. If tlio tag-rag people 
did not chip him and hiss linn, iieeoi'dmg he 
pleiiM'd aiuT dis|iloas(‘d them, us they use to do the 
plnyers in the tlioatro, 1 am no line iiniii. 

ilau. What said ho when he citne imto himself? 

CarcA. Mttiry, ht'fore be Jell down, when lie 
perceived the eoniitioii lu‘id was giml he refused the 
crown, lie pliieked me o)ic> liis doiihlet, and offensl 
tlieiii his throat to cut!—An I burl been u man of 
any occiipution,'' if 1 would not biive taken bmi at 
a word, I would J miglit go to hell among the 
rogues: —nml so he fell. When he came to him¬ 
self again, he said. If he had done ur said nii^-thing 
amiss, ho desired their wm dii])s to think it was his 
iidirmity. Three or fom wenebe.-^, wheie I stood, 
cried Alas,»ffO!hf nauU —and forgave him with all 
thoir hearts; hut there’s no heed to in* taken of 
them; if (’a>sar had stabU'd their inothers they 
would have doiu* no b*s.s. 

Bltr. And after llnil, he came, thus sad, away? 

CA.seA. Av. 

■/ 

t’.vs. Did Cieero sa\ anything ’ 

Casca. Ay, he spoke (jiees 

Cas. 'I’o wliat 1 ‘lfeel 

Oasca. Nn,un I tell >ou that I’ll neVi look 
you i’tho flee again, bni, those tliat understood 
liiin smiled at one another, utid shook their iieads; 
but, for mine own pait, it was (ireek to me. I 
could tell >ou more news too; Mainlhis and Fla- 
villa, for pulling .scarfs oil' C.esar’s linages, aic put 
to silenci*. Faro you well. There was moio 
foolery yef. if 1 could irinemlicr it. 

Oah. Will you suji with me to-night, Casca ? 

Casca. No, I am pmnised forth. 

Cas. Will you dine with me to-monnw ? 

C’asca. Ay, if I be alive, and _^oiir mind hold, 
and your dinner worth the eating. 


• An I h«f1 b«cn « man of auj occuiuttioni—] If I hod been ono 
of tho moclinnicii. 

h Ctruur ilticli bi'.ir nia hard ] TUf eonuuontators arpear to hsvt* 
o\i.‘rt(i(>ki.*d ibr exact fnreo nf this. It la an pxprexaioii borrowed, 
w« Im‘Iii!vp, fruiu )ii>r>ieiii.ui«hip, equivaivni, HteralU, to, krtp* a 
UoAt rna upon mc, and. luctaphoricallv. to, dae* m>l trust me, ot 
fsuN, or iiHtbU nu »a Antony, in Ati 111. Sc. I, asy*,— 

«S 


Cas, Good ; X will expect you. 

Casca. Du so : farewell butli. [^BxU. 

Bkc. Wlut a blunt fellow is this grown to be! 
He was quick mettle when he went to school. 

Cas. !So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprise. 

However he puts on this tardy form. ^ 

This rudeucss is a sauce to his good wit. 

Which gives men stomach to digest his words 
With better ap|»ctite. 

Bug. And so it is. For tliis time I will leave 
yon: 

To-morrow, if you please to sjKiak with me, 

1 will ctiine home to you; or, if you will. 

Come home to me, and I will wait for ^ou. 

Cas. I will do so;—till then, think of the world. 

[Exit Brutus. 

Well, Brutus, thou art noble ; yet, I see 
Thy hoiiomable metal may he wi-ought 
Finni tliul it IS dis|H)*,’d: theiefore it is meet 
That noble niiud.s keeji i*ver with their likes; 

Fill who so firm that etui not he seduc'd ? 

Ctesar doth In-ar rm* hard ;^ hut lie loves Brutus: 
If 1 wei*e BnitU'« now, and ho wvm ('u.smu.s, 

He shoubi nut humour me. 1 w'ill tins night, 

In fw'vornl IiuiuIh. in at hi-* window-, throw. 

As if they came liom seieral citi/.ens, 

Writings, all tiMidiiig to the great opinion 
That Home holds uf his name; wheieiii obscurely 
Ck'esitr’.s umbitioii shall be glaueed at : 

And, after this. let Caisar .scat Inm biu'O ; 
i'or we will shake him, ur w'urse days endure. 

[Exit 


SCK.VK III — T/it'same. A tit reel. 

TInuutet' ami li'/Jifnin</. Enter, from opposite 
sitlis, Casca, wUk his sword drawn, awl 
CKV.no. 

Cio. Good even, Ca-ea: hiought you Ctesar 
luinie 

Why arc \oii breathless? and why store you so? 
Cascv. Are not _) ou mov’d, vhen all the sway 
of earth ^ 

Shakes like a thing unfirm ? O, Cicero, 

1 have seen tompe&ts. when the scolding winds 
Have riv’d the knotty oak.s ; and I lia\o seen 
Tbo ambitious oet'aii swell, aud rago. and fdam. 

To bo exalted with the thi-eat’ning cloud.s : 

*'-If yau l»»r me h«nl,” 

(> p if ynu fear to met me) 

•• Now. whilet your purpled ba<id» do reel: and tnuriu 
Pultil your pleMurtk*’ 

Compare alia, Act I. Sc. 

" )''>« Sear tm stuhbm and too stranye n hand 
Oter you, friend that loves you ** 




IJut iK*v<>r lill lu'xcr till now. 

Did I jfti thiuii^i) ft toinpo'.t drojipin^ tiu*. 

lilitlior tliei'O iH ft civil strd’c iii licavcii ; 

Or else tlic world, too suiu-y with ilic "od*i, 
liiuc’iiseti them to ucnd dcxtriiction. 

Cic. Why, hftwyou mu thing iiiou* wonderful? 
Casca. a common ahuc (you know him well by 
sight) 

Held up hii< left hand, wliicii did flame and bum 
Like twenty torches join’d ; and y«'t his hand, 

Kot sensible of tire, remain’d inihCoreliM ■* 

Besides, (I have i.ot since put np ni} sword) 
Against the Capitol I met a hon, 

Who glar’d* upon me, and went Mnl_) by 
Without annojing me: and thoie iveic diawn 
Upon a heap a hnndied gli.utly women, 
Transformed with then feai ; who swore they saw 
Men, ail in tiro, walk np ami ilown the stn■e^^. 

And yesterday tin- hiul of night did sit. 

Even at noon-day, upon the maikct-plaee. 
Hooting and shrieking. When these jirodigios 
l)o so conjointly meet, let not men say 
That are their reasons,—tkty are natural; 

{•) Old text, j/taz’ii. ^ 

• A common *la>e (>flu know him well by tight) 

Held up his 'eft liand, Ar ] 

•• A tiave of ihe toaldien tbit did cut ■ marvellnui burning 
flame oat of hit hands, hitomuch u they that taw it thought he 
had been burnt; but when the Are wu out, it wax fbund that he 
bad no hurt.**— C<rtar in Korth’i Plmtarek 
b what night it this! } Sjin{il). " what a i.ight it this !*’ Dip 

m 


I'oi. 1 believe, they are porlentoiis things 
Unto the ehinate tliat they point upon. 

Jndt'ed, it is a struiige dispow'd time: 

Jim men nin_\ construe things after tljidr fashion. 
Clean fioin tin* pni'iioHe of the things themselves. 
Conies C'a>Mir to the Cajiitol to-niormw ? 

CvsoA. He doth , for he did hid Aiifonitis 
Send word to you he would Ik*, there to-niontw. 
t’ic. Ciood night, tlien, Casc'k: this disturbed 
sky 

Is not to walk in 

Casca. Farewell, (’icero. [JSxU Cicisuo. , 

Unler Cassivs. 

f’As. WIio’s tbi-ie? 

CAsiJA. A Roman. 

I 'as. Cftsca, by jour voice. 

Casca. Your ear is good. Cussiiis, what night 

is thin ! •' * 

Cak. a very pleasing night to honest men. 
(.'asoa. Who ever knew the heavens menace ko ‘ 

' inibRioii <if the artlclp bving not at all unpomniuii in »u^i cxelaina 
Uuiia. ill proof of tli h Mr. I>yrp r|uoles,'— 

'‘•ti'hitijnni IX nIii;. that know* I am a maid. 

And would not fnrru the- Iptti't to niy view !" 

• Tuo (imtlmen of rerotut. Act t. 8c. 2 

And,— 

*' Fnt). Wknl ffUk of poixon ha* she dreaxed him .' 
bir To, And withwAaf Hng the atannyel Pbccka at it i" 
Tteefjik Ntgkt, Ait II. Se. & 

s s 2 



Af-T I 


JULIUS CJESAK. 


Ca 8. Thiiso tliat have known tlie earth so full of 
faults. 

For my part, 1 have walk’d about the streets. 
Submitting me unto the perilous night; 

And, thus unbrae(*d, Cosoa. as you see. 

Have bar’d my bosom to the thunder-stone: * 

And when the cross blue lightning seem’d to open 
'J'he breast of heaven, 1 did present myself 
Even in the aim and very flush of it. 

Cabca. Hut wherrfoic did you so much lempt 
the heavens? 

It is the pait of men to fear and tienible, 

Wliwi tlu’ most iiiighfy gods, by tokens, simd 
Such dreadful licraiiis lo iistoiiish us. [life 

Cab. You are dull, Casea : and (llo^e sjunks of 
That should be in a iloinau you do xMint, 

Or else you ,nse not. Yon look pule, and gtt/.e. 
And put on fear, and east y4>nrHe]l iii woiuier, 

T’o see tlio strange inipatiencc of ili<‘ heaven ^: 

But if you would eonsider the ti'ue can ,e 
Why all these fires, why all these gluliiig gluists. 
Why birds and heaslH, from quality aiid kind ; *' 
Why old men fools,® and children caleiilate; 

Why all these things change from tbeir ordin.uice. 
Their natmos, and pie-form«l faculties. 

I’o monstrous'* quality;—why, ^ou bhall find, • 
That heaven hath infus’d them with these sjiiiits, 
To make them instruments of fear and warning 
Unto some monstrous stati*. 

Now cotild 1, Casen, itntne to ihcc n man 
Most like this dreadful night, 

'riiat thiuidurs, lightens, opens graves, and loars 
As doth the lion in the Capitol.-— 

A man no mightier than thyself or me. 

In poi-soniil octiAu ; yet prodigious* gi'own. 

And fearful, us these strange eruptions an*. 

Casca. ’Tis Caesar that yon mean; is it not, 
Cassius ? 

Cab. Let it be who it is: frr Romans now 
Have thews and limbs like to their ancestors. 

But, woo the while I our fathers’ minds are dead. 
And wo ai*o govern’d with our mothers* spirits; 

Oiir yoke and sufforonco show us womanish. 

Casca. Indeed, they say the senators to-morrow 
Mean to establish Ciosar ns a king; 

And he shall woor his crown by sea and land. 

In every place, save hero in Italy. 

Cab. I know where I wiU wear this dagger then: 
Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius; 

Therein, ye gods, you make the weak most strong; 


[SCBSB IIL 

Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat: 

Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass. 

Nor airless dungeoif, nor strong links of iron. 

Can be retentive to the strength of spirit; 

But life, being weary of these worldly hara. 

Never lacks power to dismiss itself. , 

If I know this, know all the world besidm 
That port of tyranny that I do beor 
1 can slmlvc off at pleasure. [T’AMnofei' ttill. 

Casca. So can I; 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 
Tlio power to cano<*l his captivity. 

Cas. And why should Cajsnr be a tyrant, then? 
Poor man ! I know lie would not lie a wolfj 
But that he sees the Romans are but sheep; 

JIi* vvr-i-e no lion, weie not Romans hinds. 

'i'lio:.u that with haste will make a mighty fire 
Begin it with weak straws: what trash is Rome, 
AV'liaf rubhUh, and what offal, when it serves 
For the base mutter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as (^resar!—hut, O, grief! 

Where hast thou led me ? I, perhaps, speak this 
Before a willing bondman; then I know 
My answer imist be lua'le: but I nm ai ni’d. 

Ami dangers are to me indifferent. 

Casca. You speak to Casca ; and to such a man 
'rhat, is no fli'oring tell-tale. Hold my band; 

Be factious for redress of all these griefs; 

And I will set this foot of mine as far 
As w'lio goes farthest. 

Cas. There’s a bargain made. 

Now know you, Casca, I have mov’d already 
Some certain of the nohlest-mindcd Romans, 

To undergo with me an enterprise 
Of honourahle-dangerons consequence; 

And I do know, by this, they stay for me 
In Pompey’s porch : for now, this fearful night 
There is no stir or walking in the streets ; 

And the complexion of the element 
In favour’s like' the work wc have in hand. 

Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. [haste. 
Casca. Stand close awhile, for here comes one in 
Cas. ’Tis Cinna,—I do know him by his gait; 
He is a firieud. 

Enter Cinna. 

Oinna, where haste you so? 
CiN. To find out you. Who’s that? Metellus 
Cimber? 


• — tke thunder-iitone'] “The thunder-ntono U the Imitsliury 
pinduce of the thunder, which the enclenu called B^pntta, men- 
tloued by Pliny (N. H xsxvii. 10) aii a ipeciei of Kem, and as 
that «bteh, iUluis with the lightning, does the ^piichtef."— 
Cbaix. 

h Wliy birds and beasts, Oram ({uallty and kind;] That la, why 
they reverse their habits and nature. 

e Why old men fools, and children ealoulAte;] The old copy 
points thus,— 

“ Why eld men, fools, and childKn calculate: 
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but the punctuation vre adopt, whuih was long ago suggested by 
Blackstone, clearly givea the sense and antithesis intended, 1. e. 
why we ht.vo all these tires, &e why old men in spite of their ex¬ 
perience, have turned fools, and children prophesy, 
d — monstrous—] umatural, omimeutii/ prophetir 
• — prodigious —] JPnrtssifeiw. iminam 


Bowe^ 

“B/otxmrs like," tsv 



JULIUS CJESAR. 


«ov i.| 

Cab. No, it u Casoa; one incorporate 
To our sttempta. Am 1 not Stay’d for, Cinna ? 
CiN., I am glad on’t. What a fearful night is 
this! 

There’s two or three of us hare seen sirango sighta. 
Cab. Am I not stay’d for ? tell me. . 

CiN. Yea, 30 U me. 

O, Cassius, if you could 
But win the noble Brutus to our parl;^—* 

Cab. Be you content, good Cinna; take t!ii.s 
poper. 

And look you lay it in the pra'tor’s chair. 

Where Brutus may but find it; *’ ami throw thia 
In at his window; set this up \«ith wax. 

Upon old Brutus’ statue : all tliia done. 

Repair to Bompoy’s porch, where you shall find u.'-. 
Is JDecius Brutus and Trebonius there ? 

CiN. All but Mctellus Ciinlx'r ; and he’s gone j 

• O, CAR8IU8, If Jim oouM 

Jtut v.m the noble Orutus to p«rU~J 
In Uiu fuliu tins siieach ruim, or i.itlii-r liubblr-., tlius,- 
“ Vi's. you nil' (t Ca^slUH, 

If joii nmld but wintx- the iiuliJi Hi ulus 
To our ” 

Amlin inudfiii iilitioiis the uniingi’iiiciit is,— 

<• j 

Yuu aii> f) Cassius, if imt cnuUl but tun 
'1 111! iiiible Linitiis to our imrlj ” 


[aOBNKi UI. 

To seek y ou at your house. Well, I will Itic, 
And so Wstow these paficrs ns you bade me. 

Cab. That done, ivpair to Pompoy’s thoatro. 

ClKNA. 

Come, Casca, vou and [ will vet, ere dnv, 

SiH; Brutus at his house: thive of him 
U GUI'S ahendy; «iul the man entire, 

Upon the ne.\t enoooiiter, yields him oiU’s, 

Casca. O, he sits high in all the peojile's heorta: 
And that which would nyipt'or ofroiiuu in us, 

His countenance, hko ricla'fct alchemy. 

Will change to virtue and*to woi tliincsa.('i) 

Cab. Iliiu, and his worth, and our groat need 
of him, , 

You have right well conceited, I^et 119 go, 

For it is after miduight; and, ere dny^ 

We will uwnlce him, and he sure of him. ^E.rt'unt. 


which IS intoUribli , or, uk itn’cii bv XIr, Knight,— 

“ Yl'<, VDI 

<), Cnssiiis, if ^oii ritiild but wi i tlio iiobli' lliiiiiiii 
To our part}. " 

wfiirh is DO' Mini It r loloi tin* ■listnlmtlon of Iho lltiM 

liriipi b\ Mr i i.iiU, llii tMs will litirilh Cft'Ufy lli« 

nsiiiir'111 >11 i‘,ir irriisii)iiiiiil n Sliiiki"i|iu.iri.iii I hytliiii. 

|| U Inri' l'•lllIll'■ into iiiit III.(I ir, | U i' sbinilJ iinw *aj, '* M hvi* 
ul I Uriitii. II..ij mill It." 




ACT IL 


SCENE L- -Tlic same, Brutife's OnvhanL 

Enter Bat'Xl'S, I would it were my fault, to sleep so soundly.— 

^^'hen, Lutius,irl>cn?* awivke, I say! whnt, Lueitu 

Bbo. 'W'liBt, laicius ! lio! — 

1 cnnBott by the j^ogreas of the stars,' 

Give guess how near to day.—Lweius, I say !— 
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WLcn, Iittutut, wh*nf] See note (f), VoL 1. 



*ei n2 


JULIUS CiBS^R. 


[SOEMB t. 


Enter Lrcius. 

► ^ Ltrc. Call'd you, my lor^ ? 

« Bbit. Got me a taper in my study, Lucius; 
When it is lighted, come and coll me here. 

Luc. I will, my lord. {ErU. 

Bbu. It must be by his death : and, for my 
part, 

I know no personal cause to spurn at him. 

But lor the geneml,—he would bt‘ crown’d;* 

How that might change his nature, there’s the 
question. 

It if the bright day that brings forth the adder: 
And that craves wary walking. Crown him?— 
that;— 

And then, 1 grant, wt put a stiiig in him, 

That at his will he may do danger•* with. 

Tlio abuse of gr(>ntuess is, when it disjoins • 
Keinoise fiom {lower: and, to B{K‘ak truth of 
Coisor, 

I have not known when lii-s aflVx'tions sway’d 
More than his reason. But ’t is a coinnion proof, 
'I'hat lowliness is young amliition’s ladder. 
Whereto the climber-upward turns his face; 

But when ho once attains the upinost round. 

He then unUi the ladder tiinib hi.s back, 

T^ks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees 
By which he did ascend: so Offisar may ; 

Then, lest he may, prevent.® And, since the 
quarrel 

Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 

Fashion it thus that what he is, nugmcnteil,^ 
W'ould run to these and these extremities : 

And thcrefoi’e think him as a «erjient’s egg. 
Which, hatch’d, would, as his kind,** gi-ow mis¬ 
chievous ; 

And kill him in the shell. 


Re-enter Lucius. 

* 

Lee. The taper hunieth in yonr closet, sii. 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 

[Giving a tetter. 

This paper, thus scal’d up ; and, 1 am sure. 

It did nut lie there when 1 went to bed. 

* 1 know no peraoniil cause to spurn at klm, 

* But for the (feiieral,—be would be crown’d^ 

Thia nap either mean,—1 know nopcrtonal cniiic ofeiantty apaliiat 
Mm: only the goneni. Le the public pond: or,—I know no per- 
•onal eauw, Be. only the general one, that he would be erown^. 

b — emy de danger sdM.] Ha may do damage, or 
with. 

e —prevant 1 We have before explained that la prmmt Ipra- 
eewfr*) in Sbakeipeare’e day wax alwaya employed in the lenie 
of taeomaMon. ot amlieipala; whether the purpoM of prtatn- 
Uon were to hinder or to aid. 

d — aa hit kind,—] Aeeardimg ta kit naimrts ot, Ukt kit 

tf fri t t . 


Bru. Get you to bed again, it M not day. 
la not to-morrow, boy, the idea* of March ? 

Luc. I know not, air. 

Bbu. Ttonk in tlie calendar, and bring me word. 
Luo. 1 will, sir. [Ejuit. 

Bru. The exhalations, wfaiaaing in ilio air, 
Oivo ao much light, that I may read by them, 

[Ojiwn« tAe letter and read4. 
** lirntm, thou sleep'et; atmke. / awi eee Ihyeelf. 
Shall Rome, ihc. Speak, strike, »«/rrtwi /”— 
Rmtue, thou eleep'gf ; atenke t — 
j Snell iustigntioiw have lM‘?n often drojip’d 
MTiere I have took them up. 

SJiall Rotne, ttc. .Tlum must 1 piece it out; 

Shall Borne statid under one man's awe ? Wliat 
Itome ? , 

My aneestors did fixim the streets of lionio 
The Tarquin drive, when was call'd a king, 
Sjteak, strike, redress !—.\m T entreated 
To H(Hiuk, and strike ? O, Ken)u 1 I make thao 
promise. 

If the redress will fellow, thou rocoivcft 
Th 3 ’- full {ictitien at the band of Brutus ! (1) 

a 

Re-enter Lcciua. 

Luc. Sir, March is wasted fourteen^ days. 

[Knocking without, 
Bru. 'Tis good. Go to uio gatfl; Homebody 
knocks.— [Exit LunuH. 

Since Cassius first did whet me against, Ca>sar 
I have not slept. 

Between tlic acting of a dreadful thing 
And the fliwt motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma, or a hideous dream : 

'J'lic Genius and tlio mortal insfniineiits 
Are then in council; and the state of man,'* 

Like to n little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an iii-surrection. 


, Re-enter Luenis. 

Luc. Sir, ’f is your brother*' Cassius at the door, 
Who doth desire to see you. , , , 

. Bbu. Is he aldne ? 

Luc. No, sir, there are rnoro' with ^ 


• — the Weil nf March f J I ii ftie folio, •' the firil ot March:" 
eorrected by Tlieobalit 

t — fourteen deyi j So TheobnM. In the fbllo, “jf/teewedayo*.'* 

S — arm the Ktate of man,—] 1'lie origliial baa,—" of a man }" 
Mr. Craik aiivoeate* ibe retention of tbc artielo; Mr. Dycaomtta 
it, aa iiHvhiR "evidently crept in by the mistalte nf the UwiMriber 
or compoBitor." 

b ~ gear brother Cateimt—} Caaatua married dunla, the lister 
of Driitua 

I — there are more irUk him.l Mr. Cnik. hero and in other 
paaaapei where il occur*, retaltia the old f'«m, m »at one time 
we were inclined to do no tikcwiae, bttt, upon conilderation, 
thought II iietter to abide by thU ortregraalnr only when It wai 
demanded b)f*tbe vena. ^ 


'4'2a ‘ 




IjVO. Ao, Sir; their hate me pluck'd about 
their ears, 

half their faces buried iu their cloaks, 

That bj no moans I may discover them 
By any mark of favour. 

Let ’em enter.— 

wn 1 - . Lucips. 

^oy ore the faction. O, Conspiracy I 

Sham’at thou to show thy dangerous brow by 
mght, 

Whoa evils aro most free ? Q, then, by day 
Where wilt thou hud a cavcra dark enough 
To mask thy monstrous visage? Seek none, 

. Conspiracy; 

Hide It in smiles and afiability: 

For if thou path,* thy native scmhlaaee on, 

JJot atibiis Itself were dim enough 
J.O inde thee fi'om prevention. 

^^424 ^ *** * wonwst oould wimit Um 


Lmer Cassius, (’ascA, Ljkcius, CimtA, 

■METKLl4L''a ClMSER, <lhii TrkBuNZUS, 

Cas. I think wc ore too bold upon your rest; 
Crood-iuorrow, Brutus ; do wo ti-ouble you? 

Bur. r have heeu up this hour; awake all 
night. 

Know I these men that come along with you ? 
Cas. Yes, every man of themr; and no man 
here 

But honours you; and every one doth wish 
You had but that opinion of yourself 
Which every noble Jioman bears of you. 

This is Trebonius. 

He is welcome hither. 

Cas. This, Dccius Brutus. 

“ welcome too. 

Las. This, Casco; this, Cinna; and «tti> 
Aletellus Ciiuber. 

rwIMUty thtt pal, M ColBridg* (ttfimiMt, wm tea laaitei* 












AOt 11.] 

Bbu, They are all welcome.— 

What watchi^I cares do intcrpoae themselves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Cos. Shall I eiitieut a word? 

. [BnrTW and Cassius retire. 

Dkc. Here lies the east: doth* not the .day 
break herein 

Casca. No. 

CiN. O, pardon, sir. it doth; and } on grey lines, 
lliat fret the clouds, are messengers of day. 

Casca. You shall confess tluit you aie both 
deceiv’d. 

Here, as I point my sword, the sun arises; 

UHiieh is a great way growing on the south. 
Weighing the youthful season of the year. 

Sonic two months hence, up higher toward the 
north 

He first presents his fire; and the high east 
Stands, os the C'apitol, directly here. 

Bntr. lAdt'aneiuff.] Give me your haiids'all 
over, one by one, 

Oaa [Admacinff.J And let us swear our I'c- 
sulutiou. 

Br 0 . No, not an oath : if not the face" of men, 
The sufferance of our souls, tlio time’s abuse,— 

If these Im) motives weak, break off betimes, 

And every man hence to his idle bod;" 

So let liigh-sighted tyranny range on, 

Till each man diop by lottery. But if these. 

As I am sure tliey do, bear Hre enuugli 
To kindle cowards, and to steel with valour * 
The melting spirits of women; then, countrymen, 
What need wo any spur, hut our o>v u cause, 

To prick us to redress ? what other hotul 
Than secret*’ Ilomans, that have spoke the word. 
And will not |>altcr ? and whut other oath, 

Than honesty to honesty engag’d, 

That this slndl be, or we will fall Hir it ? 

Swear priests, luiti cowards, and men eaiiti Ions, 
Old fcoblo can'ions, and such snfforing souls 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad causi-s swoiir 
Such creatures os men doubt; hut do nut stain 
The even** virtue of our enterprise, 

Nor the iiisupprcssire mettle of our spirits, 

To think that or our cause or pur performance 
Did need an oath; when every drop of blood 
That every Boman bears, and nobly bears, 

Is guilty of a several bastardy, 

If he. do break the smallest particle 
Of any promise tliat hath pass’d from him. 

» — the faec o/ ] If fare " tie right, thoui;}) it read* 

dubiouilj, «• are perlup* to underhtaiid the general gliaim 
obeervable on men’a countcnancea * Worburton propused /atr, 
Hamn fitHh. and MaUine/atiht. 

b — di. Idle bad;] His bed of iodolence; see note p. 88 of 
present volume. 

* — secretRoswas,—'‘Secret” is here employed with strict 
classical accuracy for aapara'td.ui apart, and hence,dmricored, or 
eeeofed ton paiticutar purpose. So Milton. “ Paradise Lost,” B. I. 
I.*.- 


(;aC£.NB X. 

Cab. But what of Cicero ? sludl we sound him ? 
I thitik ho will stand very strong with us. 

Casca. Lot us not leave him ont. 

CiN. No, by no means. 

Mrt. O, let us have lum; for his suvor hairs 
Will purchase us a good opinion. 

And buy men’s voices to oommond our deeds. 

It shall bo said, his judgment rul’d our hands; 
Our youths, and wildness, shall no whit appear. 
But ^1 bo buried in his gravity. 

Buc. O, name him not; let us nOt brook with 
him; * , 

For he will never follow anything 
That other men begin. 

Cas. * Then leave him out. 

Casca. Indeed he is not fit. 

Dkc. Shall no mon else bo touolim but only 
Cicaai' ? , 

Cas. DtHiius, well urg’d;—I think it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, so w<j|l belov’d of Cajunr, 

Siiinild outlive Cmsar: we shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver ; and, you know, his means, 

If he improve thorn, may well stretch so for 
As to oniioy us all; which to prevent, 

Ix't Antony and Cmsur fall together. 

Buir. Our course will seem too hlootly, Caius 
Cassius, 

To cut tho head off, and then hack tho linibsr-'' 
Like wrath in death, and envy*' afterwards; 

For Antony is hut u limb of Cicsiir. • 

Let's be sncrifia'i-s, hut not butchers, Cnius, 

We nil stand iiji Agaiii.st the spirit of Cmsar; 

And in the spirit of men thero is no blood ; 

(>, that wo, then, could conic by (^n’snr’s s]iirit, 
And not dismeinher Caisar ! But, nlas^ 

CdMir must bh'cd for it! .4 im 1, gcutllo friends, 

Ijct’h kill him boldly, hut not wnithfully ; 

Let ’h enrve him as a di4i fit for thii gods, 

Not hew him a.s a eaicnse fit for houiids: 

Ami let our hearts, u.s subtle luosters do, 

Stir up their seivants to nn act of rage, 

.Viid iifU‘r Hueiii to eliide ’em. This shall make 
Our purpose neeesHury, and iioi envious : 

Which So appearing to the eoimiion eyes, 

W’e shall be call’d purgers, not murderers,* 

Ami for Mark Antony, think not of hint; 

For he cun do no more than Csesar's arm, 

Wlien Cujsur’s head is off. 

Cas. Yet I feor him : 

For in the ingrafted love ho Ixiars to Ciesar,-— 

• •* — Ob the »»er$t top 

Of Oreb or of Suiai.” 

d The ci^D virtue—] The juat, or aguUaUa, qualtif. ^ 

• — let u» not break with bim,] Let ua not opon ibo iDaitvr t« 
bim. 

f ~-envy—] Smvg in thli place, m uaual, meana koIrrS or 
BMiicr. 

« Wa ahall ha eall’d purgmra, not unardanra.} Quer7i»*'W« 
■hall be pargera taird," Ac. 
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JULIUS C^SAR. 


Bnt;. AIm, goud Ca4»iuH, do not think of him: 
If he lore Otemr. all that he nan do 
In to hiinaclf,—take thouglit,* and die for Cassar; 
And that were much he Hhoidd ; for he is given 
To MjKirts, to wildnertH, and much eomjiaiij, 

TjiKn. Thoi-e is no fear in him; '* Jot him not 
dies 

For he will Jive, and langh at tin.-, hereafter. 

\('lock striJcfs. 

Bho. iVacc ! count the clock. 

(.'ah. Th<‘ dock hath Htricken three. 

Tawn. 'T is time to pait. 

Cah. But it is doiihifid jet, 

Whether (‘tesnr will come fovtli to-daj, or no ; 

For he is sniierstitious giown of late, 

(^uite frotM the main o|iinion he held once 
Of fantaHj, of dreams, and ceremonies;® 

It may he, these apparent'' prodigie.s. 

The umu'enstom’il teiror of this night, 

And th<< pei's(iu.sion of his aagnrecs. 

May hohi him from tlu> ('n|>ilol to day. 

Di'C. NoM-r fear that: if he he so resolv’d 
1 can o’er-sway him ; foi he hives to hear 
'I’hat mneoins may he betray’d with trees. 

And heat's with glasses, (depliants nith holes,® 
liions with tods, and men with Hattoivrs ; 

Jhit when I tell liim he hales flntlcivrs. 
lie says he duos,—being then most llutti'i-ed. 
la't mo w^rk ; 

l'\)r I can give his humoiir the true bent, 

And 1 will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cas. Nay, we will all of us lie thei'C to fetch 
him. 

lliiiT. Jtv tlie eighth lioin : is that the utter- 
most? 

t^i.v. Be that th(* iitteniiost, and fail not then. 
Mkt. Cains Ligarins doth hi'ar Cn*sar hard,' 
Who rated him fia’ H[ieiiking well of Pompey ; 

1 wonder none of you ha\e thought of him. 

Bhu. Now, gornl Mctelliis, go along In * him : 
Tie loves inc well, and I lane given him nsusuiis; 
Bond him hut hither, and I 'll faslnon him. 

Cas. The morning eoines ii])on’s; wo'll lea\e 
you, Bnitus:— 

And, friends, disperse yourselves: but all re- 
‘inemlier 

\Miat you have said, and show yourselves time 
Homans. 

Bun. Gootl gentlemen, K>ok fiesh and nienily ; 
Lot not onr looks put on our piirpost's ; 

But bear it as our Kuman actoi-a do, * 

* — tokp ihoiiftM,—1 Abandon liimiietr to crief. 

' — (Ki Amt In him ,) I'hat Is no cauip of fear in him. 

« — cwvniimu'ii.) Set* note (• I j> £.i, Vul, II. 

<• — aiiparciit—] liiutifruf, l•l>lrff 1 l^ 

• 'Hiat iinicnrna may be betray’d with treea. 

And bvara with glanaea, vkphanta with holei ,—1 

For an arvount of the niannor tn which unicoma an related to 
aavt btcii captured, aee note H), p. jor, Vol. 11. Bean, Sieevena 
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[BCKtTE 

With untir’d spigts and formal constancy: 

Anti BO, gooil-moriow to you every one. 

\ Exeunt nil except BurTua. 
Boy ! liticius !—Fagt asleep ? It is no niatUr; 
Ei^oy the honey-heavy dew of filiiraber: 

Tnou host no hguies noi no fantasies. 

Which busy cai-o draws in the bruins of men; 
Therefore thou sleep’.st so sound. 

Enter Pobiia. 

poll. Brutus, my lord I 

Bur. J\irfia, what mean you? wherefore rise 
yon now ? 

It is not for your health tlnus to eonimit 
Votir weak condition to the niw cold morning. 
Pou. Not for yours neither. You’vc uiigently, 
e Brutus, 

•Stole from niy ksl; aucl yesleinight, at supper, 
You suddenly arose, and walk’d alioiit, 

.Musing and sighing, with your arms aeross : 

.\nd w^hen 1 ask’d yon what the mutter w«s. 

\''ou star'd iipun me vvirh tiiigeiitle looks • 

1 uigM you tunhei ; 'iien you seratili’d your 
head. 

.\nd too impatiently stamp'd with your foot : 

Yet I insisted, yet you nnswoi’d not: 

But, with an angry waltiii'e of youi hand, 

(|uve sign for me to leave you : lo I did ; 
hearing to streiigflioti that impatience 
Which seem’d too much enkindleil; and withal 
Hoping it was liut an effect of liumour. 

Which sometime hath his Iiour with every man. 

It will not let you cal, nor talk, nor sleeji; 

And, could it wui'k so much upon your sha|K‘, 

As It hath much prevail’d on your condition,'' 

I should not kjunv you, Brutus, Dear iny lord, 
Make me acipiamtud with your cau.se of grief. 

Bar. I nm not well in health, and that is all. 
PoB. Brutus is wi.se, and were he not in 
health. 

He would embrace the means to eomc by it. 

Bun. Why, so 1 do :—good Poitia, go 
Pou. Is Brutus Iiick,—and in it physical* 

To walk unbraced, and suck up the hiimoiira 
Of the dank rooming ? What, is Brutus sick,— 
And will he steal out of his wholesome bed, 

To date the vile contagion of the night. 

And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his sickness ? No, niy Biutus ; 

aavii, were «UTprlseiI bj means of a minor, which they would 
llii.ee on, aObnluig their pursurrs an opportunity of tahing the 
Kiircr aim; and elephants w-ero aedured Into pitfaUs, lightly 
c.iveretl with hurdles and turf See Pliny’s Kaiurut MIstora, 
Book VIII. 

f — doth heat CiB«aT h ird,—] .See note (b), p. dig. 
e — go aiimt/ by Aim.] Bg Am Aoim.', Malone aay«. 
b — etnidilion,—1 Trtuprr, ilUiiantiim, 

■ —li if physical—j It \x meimaal. 




You have some sick olFonco within your uiiml, 
Which, by the riglit ami virtue of ray place, 

1 ought to know of: and, upon niy knecs^ 

I charm* you, by my once-coniracinleJ beauty, 
By all your vows of love, and that gicat vow 
Which did incoq)orate and make us one. 

That you unfold to me, yirarself, your half. 
Why you are heavy; and ivhat mcr to>uight 

% I eltarin you,—1 I eanjun^w. 


Have hod resort to yon,—for boro have boon 
Some SIX or seven, who did hide their faebs 
ICven fiaim duikncss. 

Uiiu. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

Pon* I bhould not need, if you were gentle, 
Brutus. 

Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutua, 

[s It cxccptcd 1 should know no secrets 
'I'hat appertain to ^ou? Am I yourself 
Bui, os it were, in sort or liraitotiou,— 
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iMwx n. 


ACT II.] 


To keep * with yon at meale, comfort your bed. 
And talk to you Hometitnes ? Dwell I but in the 
‘ Buburbs 

Of your good pletuture? If it be no more, 

Portia is Brutus’ harlot, not his wife. 

Bru. You ai-e my true and honourable wife: 

As dear to me an arc tho ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart. 

POB. Jf this were true, then should I know this 
secret. 

I grant 1 utn n woman ; but withal, 

A woman that loid Brutus t(s)k to wife: 

1 grant 1 am a woiuuii ;* but withal, 

A woman, well-reputed Oabi’s ilniighter.'' 

Think you 1 am no stronger tlran my sex, 

Being so father’d and so husbanded ? 

Tell mo your coimsels, 1 will not disclose ’em ' 

I hovo made strong jiroof of my constiuiey. 

Giving myself u voluntary wound 

Here, ill the tliigli: cun I bear tlmtaith ]iatienee, 

And not my husband's sccivts ’)(-} 

Bmt. O, ye gods. 

Render mo worthy of tliis noble wife !— 

[vnthotU. 
JIark, hark ! one knocks : Portia, go in a whilu ; 
And by and by thy bosom shall partake 
Tho Bocrets of my heart; 

All my ongagomeiits I will construe to tlioe. 

All tho chaructory “ of my sad brows:— 

Leave me with haste. —liiieius, wlio’s that knocks? 

f Idjrit I’oiiTiA. 

Rntrr Li'rir.s, folltnvtd hy LioAiin s. 

Lvc. Ileiv is a sick man thatwoiihl speak with 
you. 

Biiir. Oaius Llguiius, that Metellus spake* of.— 
Boy, stand aside.—Cains Lignrius I how.* 

Lio. Vouchsafe good morrow from n feehio 
tongue. 

Bbu. O, what a time have you chose out, 
Inavu Cains, 

To wear a kerchief! (•*) Would you wore not sick ! 

Liu. I am not sick, if Brutus ban* in hand 
Any exploit w'orthy the name of hoimur. 

Bnir. Such an exploit have 1 in hand, Ligarius, 
Hiul you a liealthful ear to hear of it. 

Lto. By nil tho gods that llouiatis how b<*fore, 

I hero diseard iny siekness! Soul of Hume ! 

Brave sou, deriv’d fiom honourable loins! 

, ‘ 

s To ke«p «*/fA jiou, 4r 1 To liv« w ith, to beep cointMiny w itli 
s — Imt withnJ, , 

A woinnii, «i'11 rt‘puU»l Cato's dauchtor 1 
Tha ountonMiy pointtiis nf tills latter line is not satistactory, it 
Is UKiuUly priuti'd,— 

" A woniati well rcputwl; Cato's daughter.” 

But TegW'Uiig wliat linmodiatt'ly precedus and Ihllowa, dom she 
Oot mean. — 
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Thou, like an exorcist, hast conjur’d up 
My mortified epiriL Now bid me run, 

And 1 will strive with tliinga impossible; 

Yea, get the better of them. What ’» to do ? 
Bnr. A piece of wjprk that will make sick men 
whtde. [make sick? 

Liu. But me not nomc whole that we mimt 
Bnu. That must we also. What it is, my 
Caius, 

I shall unfold to thee, n.s we are going 
To whom it must lie done. 

Liu. Set on your foot; 

And, with a heart new-fir’d, 1 follow yon. 

To do I know not w'lat: but it sufiiceth , 

That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru. Follow me then. 

\_ExemiU 


SCENE ir.—J'//« samt. A Hall in Cieaar’a 
EnUtce. 

Thnndfn' and Ivjhininq. Enter C.s;sar. 

(’.vis. Nor heaven nor earth have been at peace 
to-iiiglit’ 

Tlirice hath Ciilphinnia in her sleep cried out, 
llfljt, ho ! then mnrder CttiOtr! — Who’s 

w iiliiti ? 

Enter a Servoiit. 

Skhv. My IomI" 

Cjrs. Go bid till* piiexts do pi’csent sacrifice. 
And bring me thoii opinions of success. 

Skhv. I will, my lord. [A’an’l. 

Enter Calphchkia. 

Cai.. What mean you, Ciesnr? think you to 
walk forth ? 

You shall not stir out of your house to-day. 
C.RS.sCiesar shall forth: the things- that 
threaten’d me 

Ne’er look’d but on my back ; when tliey shall sec 
The face of Ciesar, they are vanished. 

Cal. Camr, I never stood on cci'cmonies, 

Yet now they fright me. There is one within, 
Besides tho things that we have heard and seen, 

I __ • . 

woman, well-reputed Cato's daughter,”? 

Hint iM. V woman, (laughter of tho mnch-eKteemed Cato f Then 
it> a inarkt'd propriety, then, in her eekJng,— 

Think you I om im» •tronaor than my nex, 
lieing 00 father d and no hustMindodt” 

• Ail th* I linroctery c^my sad broias .*—] All that le written la 
my melancholy aaiwct 




Recounts most horrid nights seen by the watch. 

A lioness hath whelped in the streets; 

And graves have j'awn'd. and yielded up then 
dead; 

Fierce fiery warriors fight * upon the clouds, 

In ranks and squadrons and right form of war. 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol; 

The noise of battle hurtled in the aii, * 

Horses did* neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And ghosts did shriek and squeal about the 
streets. 

O, Ccesar, these things are beyond all use. 

And I do fear them ! (^) 

C.S8. What can lie avoided 

Whose end is purpos’d by the mighty gods ? 

ITet Cffisar shall go forth ; for these predictions 
Are to the world in general as to Ceosar. » 

Caiw When beggars die, there are*no comets 
seen; [princes. 

The heavens themselves blaze forth the death of 

(*) First folio, da. 

• ^tre* jiffjf WNTtorf fight upon the rtowrf*,—) Mr. Hjrce con* 


Cii?.s. Cowards die many times before their 
deutlm; 

'riio Miliunt never taste of death but onco. 

()f nil the woiulcm that I vet have heard, 

It wonis to me lutist strange that men should 
ff.'ir; 

Seeing that (J«ath, a necessary end, 

W'^ill eoine when it will roine.— 


Itf-enter Servant. 

WTiat say the augurers? 
Skrv. They would not have you to stir for'’! 
to-day. 

Plucking the entrails of an offering forfih. 

They could not find a heart within the beast. 

O.^. The gods do this ih shame of cowardice: 
CoiHar should be a lieast without a heart. 

If be should stay at homo to-day for fear. * 

ceivc< the word •• fisht" to be an error for “ fought," '• itmw w* 
cannot euppose that here the poet uaed ‘fight’ aa a pert teDse." 
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No, OtvAar feltoll not: Danger knows full well 
That Ca^ai is moix' dangoroua tluin he: 

We are” two lions litter’d in one day, 

And I the elder and nioit:' teirible;— 

And Ca‘sat' slial) go forth. 

Cal. Alttb, niy lord, 

Yom wisdom is eonsum’d tii cunfidenco. 

Do not go foiili U»-day: cull it luy ftar 
That keepH you in the house, and not your own. 
We’ll send Murk Antony to the sunnle-liouhc; 
And he shall say you are not well lo-tluy: 
lad me, upon ihy knee, jnvvuil in this. 

CiCiS. Murk Antony shull say I urn nut well; 
And, for thy humour, 1 w*ill stay at home. 


Kntiir Dj-.cius. 

liere’s Deeius Diutus,‘he slmll tell them vi 
Drc. (tesiii, all hull! good moiiow', wx-ttln 
Ciesnr; 

1 eomc to fetch yon to Oii! sen,if<'-huiist'. 

( 3 a!M. And yon niv come m \j‘ry hapjiy tinn-. 
To bear my greeting lo tin* si'tiuUn'', 

And tell them that 1 will not eonie to-duy : 
tJunnot, is false ; and that I dine not, t.dsei . 

] will not eoint' to-day,—t«dl them so, Deems. 
Cal. tSiiy he IS sick. 

(Ja'H, Slmll ('le'.iir send .i In ” 

Jltive I 111 eon(jnt'-.t .stietch’d mine aim so tai. 

To be ufeiiid lo tell giey-beiud.s the tiiiih ’ 
Deems, go tell them ('lesui will not eome. 

Dkc. Most mighty Cte.sni, let me know some 
eunse. 

I^sl 1 he laugh’d‘<il whi-n I tell them -o. 

Cacs. The cmise is m my will.-—I wdl not 
come; 

'I'liut is enough to satisfy the senate. 

JJiit, for your private salisfa<*lion, 

Beeaiwe I hue you, 1 will let you Unow,~ 
('nJphurniii here, tin wife, stays me at home: 

She divuiut, to-nighi slie saw my stutiiii, 

AVhieh, like n fouutum witli an huiidied ^{lout'o, 
Did run puiv hlood : and many lusty Ituuniiys 
Came smiling, and did bathe their hands in it: 
And these dues she afiply for warnings, and 
portents, 

And evils imininent; and on her knee 
Hath begg’il that F will stay at home to-day 
Dkc. This dit'am is all anims iuteijnetod 
It was tv<\lsu)ii fair and fortunate: 

Tour statue s]>uutmg blood in many pipes, 

In which so many sitiiliug Romans batli’d; 


(actart it. 

Sigotficb that ftum yon great Rome shall suck 
Reviving blood; and tliAt great men shall piess 
For tinctures, stains, relics, and oognizai^. 

This by Calphumia’i^drconi it> signified. 

Cas. And this way have you well expounded it. 
DjiC. 1 have, when you have heard what 1 
can •' 

And know it now,—the senate have concluded 
'I’o give, this day, a cmwn to mighty Cmsar. 

If you hltall send them w'ord you will not come. 
Their minds may change. Besides, it wew: a 
mock 

.Apt to he render’d, for sonic one to 
lireah up the senate till anotlin' time, 'W^'' 

H'/ien Co'siu'if wlfo sIuiU vu'ct tntJt ltett«0dtwms. 
If Ca’sar hide himself, shall they not whisper, 

Ln, Ceesar in afrnid i 

l‘.iidon me. Ciesiir . foi my dear-dear love 

'i'o youi pioceediiigbills me tell you this; 

And reason to m\ love is liulile.® 

C..ES. JJuw fooli.sh do your leni*'- seem now, 
('nlpliiirnin ' 

I am n-ihaiiu‘d 1 did yield to them.— 

Gne nn: m\ robe, lor I will go.— 


Kut^r I’l'TII.H''., liltl'H's, I.KlAltlLS, MkTI''I.T.I 8, 
CVM K, 'I'llKlIOMfls. and ClKKA. 

.\iid look when* i’lildiii'. is come to fetch me. 

I’m Good motion, Ciesai 
C,i s \\ rlcomc, Publius.— 

Wlint, Ihiitiis, are you Miii*d -n eaily too?— 
Good moriow, Coseii.—Cams Ltgi.i ms, 

('i''sai was ne’er so nuteh your enemy 

,\s that '-.I'ne .iirite wlneh luth made you lean.— 

\\ Itaf i.s't o’eloi k 

I'lir. Cjesar, ’t is strucken eight. 

Ca:.s I thunk you foi yom pains and cuuitesy. 

Enter A\roNv. 

See ! Atiiony, that revel- long o’ nights, 

Is notwitlistundiiig up.—Good moriow. Antony. 
Am. So to nio-t nolde (Tesar. 

Ca;.m. Bid them prepare within ;— 

I am to blame to lie thus waited for.— 

Now. Ciiimi;—now, Metdius.—what,TreboniusI 
I liavt' nn hour's talk in store for you ; „ 

Kcmemher that vou call on me to-dav : 

b V * 

Jte near me, that I mat rcmeuiber you. 

^ TnuB. CJie.sar, I will.—[AsWe.] and so near 
. will 1 be. 


K H i. iir« »H.ii U mt, Srr 1 'I'tii uKI niatilna i». “ We h*are." ifcc , 
a.r whieli ThrulMlil ]>iinttsl"We uvre," Ac., miii tliiii untU re- 
rrtnti) has been the ou'iiwit) text, at the present time however, 
Tplon t eTneuitaiiuii. " Wc are,*’ fcc , i* eer) Justly preferred 
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li 7>i Ninir prneeFdInK—1 To tour arfroerrmenl 
e Anil rviMun to tiiy low is liable ] Mr. Craik explains tins . 
“ My reHsun where toil are concernM it stthjoot to, and it ovi 
born* hj. ra,> alfcetion ” 




That \oiir fncTnU sfioil wish 1 h.id brcii 

•r 

fuitbei. 

■C\>Es. G(km 1 trifiiilx, po ill, ami tiwtc wmu! 
wine «ifh in**. 

Ami wo. like fiioiiil'i. Will slrainlilwav ffo tnirollirr 
liiiu. r..l.sK/»'. I 'I'liiit e\t‘i> iiliC I', luit tin* .M.iTiio, 
^O, (V-m. 

The heart of Biutil's \oaina to think ii]ioii! 
SCENE ITT.—7Va' .w,,,.- A vir ih 

(.'.!;iilol. 

Enter AnTi''MiDOKLh. naihnf/ a pajier. 

Abt. Ctsmr, Imwate of Jirntvs ; hike }ieed n/ 
.Coxaius ; come not ne ir ('us<ii; hnve an eye to 
Ciuna; trust not Tir/xnihts, mark well Mehllns 
Cimher ; Dcctiis Bruins loves thee not ; thou hast 
toronyed Cctivx Lujarins. 'Fhere is but one rmnd 
in all these men, and it is bent against Ceesar. 

* Berurity way tu, &c.] Thi' nitaiuDK Oi otar-ionllflenta 
alfordi a Ste. 

•» Thv l«»er.—J It need fanrub'tN. r<P''.iicd that " Mer" wa* 


If thou bn'st not immnrtuf, look about you, 
seainfy gmes V'uy to eunsfnrory.'' The mighty 
gotls t/ffend thee ! Thy bm’rf 

AHTKMiBoairs. 

Iforo will J stand till ('losiij pass alonjjf, 

And ii^ a suitor will 1 him ihm. 

1M\ iioiirt limu-nts that \irtiio cuniiul live 
Out of,ll*‘‘ tooth of I’nnilalion. 

If thou load thi.s. <>. Ca-sai, thou mii^vst, lito; 

If not, the Fntos with ti tutors do contrive.' [E£%tt 

SCENE W.— The same. Another part of (he 
same Street, before the House of BriitiiH. 

Enter Portia and Et'cit’s. , 

PoR. J pr’ytlioo, hoy, rini to the senutc-housc; 
Stay not to aiiowor mo, hiit get Uioe gone; 

Why dost liiou ntay V 

formerly equivalent to fnond 

L — eii itrive ] Six Hole (<>1, }i 429, Vol tl 




JULIUS Ci&SAR. 


ACT II.] 

Lire. To know mj errand, madam. 

Poll. I would have had thee there, and here 
again. 

Ere J can tell thee what thou ahotddRt do there.— 
O, constancy, he strong upon my side! 

Set a huge mountain ’tween my heart and 
tongue! 

1 have a mou’s mind, but a woman’s mighL 
How hard it is for womemto keep counsel I— 

Art thou herc^yot? 

Lt'C. Madam, what should I do? 

Run to the Capitol, and, nothing eW ? 

And so return to you, and nothing else ? 

Pon. Yes, bring me word, hoy, if thy lord 
look well, 

For ho went sickly forth: and take good note 
Whnt Cap.sal’ doth, what suitors press to him. 
Hark, boy I what noise is that? 

Lt'C. 1 hear none, madam. 

Poll. Pr'ythcc, listen well. 

I hoard a hustling mmour, like a fray. 

And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc. ’Sooth, madam, 1 hear nothing. 


Enter Soothsayer. 

Pou. Como hither, felhtw; which way hast 
thou lM»cn ? 

Sooth. At mino own h(>u.si>, good ladj. 

PoR. What is’t o’clock’’ 


[scmiK iv. 

SooTK. About the ninth hour, lady. 

PoB. Is Caesar yet gone to the Capitol ? 

Sooth. Madam, not yet: 1 go to take mt 
stand, 

To see him pass on to .the Capitol. 

Ppn. Thou hast some suit to Cmsar, hast thou 
not? 

Sooth. That I have, lady: If it will please 
Cawar 

To be so good to Cmsar as to hear luo, 

I shall beseech him to befriend himself. 

Pon. Why, know’st thou any harm’s intended 
towards him ? 

SooTii. Nunc that I know will bo, much that T 
fear may chance. 

Good morrow to you. Hero the street is narrow: 
The throng that follows t’lesar at the heels. 

Of senators, of prictors, common suitors. 

Will crowd a feeble man almost to death; 

J ’ll get me to a place m«)re void, and there 
Speak to great t-msar as be ^ome8 along. [Ejrit. 

VoR. 1 must go in.—Ay me t how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is 1 O lirutus! 

'J'he heavens speed thee in thino enterprise ! 

Sure, the boy hoard me:—Bnitus hath a suit. 

'I'liat Ciesar will not grant.—0, T grow faint.— 
llun, Liicnis, and commend me to my lord ; 

Siiy ] nni merry: come to me again. 

And bring me woid whnt be doth say to tliec. 

f Exennt tewrallij. 





ACT III. 


SCRNK I.— The yantf. ; ///»• S<*nato sittin'/. 


A rrnv'd of jttOjife in (he tit net hadinf/ to the * 
(’apitol ; avionif them Ah rrMiDciiii’H nnd the 
Soofhsavor. Fhnimh. (’^'.sah. J{itr- 

Tus, Oassh'S, Caso\, Dkoihs, AIi'Trr.M’s. 
Tkkbomi s, (’rvxA, Antony, Lei'idi's, 
PoJ*n.ii’8, PiTiLH's, and otJiers. 

Cxs. Tho idos of Mai ell nrc coinc. 

Sooth. Ay, Caeiwr; but not franc. 

Anr. Hail, Cne-nr ! read this sdu-duh*. 

Dec. Ticbonius doth dosirc you to oVr-rcad, 

At your best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Abt. O, Caesar, read mine first; for mine’s a 
suit • 

That touches Cicsar nearer : rood it, greot Ca'sar. 


Cacs. What toiiuhi's iis oiiiscif bhall lie loM 
‘■i-ir’d.* 

.\ht. Delay not. Cii'.snr; read it instantU. 

What, is I lie fellow mad ? 

1*1 «. t^iiTuh, give jdaco 

Caii. What, urge yon your petitions in the 
strei'f ? 

Come to the Cajiitol. 

('/EKAii enters the Capitol, the rest followxng. All 
the f^uiators rise. 

• « 

Pop, I wish yoiir enti'rprise to-day may thrive. 
CAS.*What cnterfirisc, Pofilius? 


• What tourhrs iia oiir«cIf »lnll be lout sieT' M ) Here Mr 
rraik, to our lurprite, adopts the specious sophistication of Mr 
t'ol tier’s annotator, — 

“ That loiiclies us» Ourself shall lie last served."— 
uith the rem irk.—■' 'lo serte, or attend to, a pi'nnn is a r.<uiliiar 
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form of expression . to speolc nl j ihntf) ns mrvti. in the sense of 
attuiuled to, u nulil, it is appriliendert, be unexamrited.’’ Itut tiiara 
IS nothing uncommon or improper in sjieakiiig of a dinner or of a 
dish as ssmed, and it u in this stiiie, we belteTo, the vt rb is Ussa in 
till- present case. 
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ACT III 1 


JULIUS a^iSAR 


IMEIIE t. 


Fiii'c you well, 
r yl dvancea to <J.*8An. 
IJtiu. "SMuit said Popiliim TiCiia ? 

(’as. Ho wish'd, to-day our enterpiisc might 
fhiivo. 

f Icnr our puipose is disoovciod. 

JJitu. Ijook, how ho n)akc.s to Ca"?ar: maik 
him. 

Cas. ( '.wca, In* sudden, for %«• fcai picvention.— 
Ih'utiis, whnt shall ho done <' If this ho known, 
Cn.Hsius or C’Ajsar novoi sh.dl tuin hack. 

For I will slay myself. ^ 

Uhu. . (’assins, he constant.* 

I'opiliuH Ijona speaks not of our purpttscs ; 

For, look, ho snjil«'s, and (*;osirr doth not cltango. 
Cas. 'l'r(‘l)onius knows his tune ; for, look yni, 
itriitus. 

Ho draws Maik Antony out of the wtiy. 

[^Excuvt An'IoNY 'ritKDONtffS. (.''/t^AK 

oml the S<‘natora tn^e their srntu 
Dior. Whole is Metellus Cimhci ? l,(‘t him go, 
wild prcsontly prefer his suit to Ca-har. 

lino. Jle is address’d ■ '* jiri'ss iicai and second 
him. 

Civ, ('a.sca,_>ou aie thdiisf th.it reai-syom hand. 
Casca. Aie we ail icad^ 

CLijS. Wh.it is now amiss 

That Ca'sur and his henatc must nshi-ss? 

^KT. .Most high, most niight;^, and most pui.s- 
MV't (Vsar, 

iMetellua Cimher throws hefore thy scat 

All humhie hcait,—■ [ Kneeluhf. 

C.14S. I must pi event the<‘, Cimhei. 

These couehings^’ and these lowl> eomlesle.s 
Might fin* the hlhod of oidniai;) men. 

And tmii pie-oiiiinance and til's! decree 
Into the law* of ehildien. Jle not fond. 

To think that Ciesar hears such rebel hloial 
'i'lnit will ho thaw’d fiom the true (pialily 
With that which mel.'oth fools; I Mieun,HW(V‘t woids, 
Tjow-erookod' couit’sies, and base .spaniel-iuwning. 
Thy brother by deoiw is hani.shed ; 

If thou dost bend, and [>ray, and f.uvn for him, 

1 spurn thee like a eur out of my wii\. 

Know, Oa'sai doth not wrong; nor without enuae 
Will he hi* s.vti.sfied.(^ • 

Micr. Is nhero no voice more woithy than my 
own, 

'Po sound moie sweetly in great Ciesar’s ear, 

J*'or the ii'pealing of my banish’d brother ? 

Ilui^ *1 kiss th,\ hand, but not in flatt«.'t^^, Cicsar: 
Desiring thee that I'liblius Cimbor may 
IlaM an immediate Aeedoiii of ivjieal. 


C’.«s. What, Brutus! 

Cah. Pardon, Coisar: Ca»ar, pardon : 

A.S low os to thy foot doth Cassius fall, 

To lK*g enfranchisement for Publius Cimber. 

Cif:s. I could be will mov’d, if I were as you-; 
If 1 could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
Hut I am eoustant os tlie northern star. 

Of whose tiuc-lix’d and resting quality 
I'lien* is no fellow in the firmament. 

'i'lie .skies are painted with uunumber’d sparks, 
'I'liey are all fire, and every one doth shine ; 

But tiiete’s but one in all doth buhl liia place ; 

Ho, ill the world,—’tis furnish’d well with men. 
And men arc flesh and blood, and apprehensive; 
Yet, in the nnmbc>r, I do know but one 
'Phnt unassailable bolils on his rank, 

Unsbnk’d of motion: and that I am he 
Let me a little show it. even in this,— 

'I'bat 1 was constant Cirnber should be banish’d, 
And constant do lemain to keep him .so. 

CiN. O, CJa'sar— 

( 'jus. lienee ! wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 
Dko. Gieat C.Tsar, — 

(’a, a. Doth not Brutus liootless kneel ? 

Case A. Hpeak, hands, fm me ! 

fCASCA sttrhs CjI'.sah i» the neck. CyKSAii catches 
hiifi/ of hit anil, and is then stahhed hy several 
other Coii-.piialois, and at last by Maiiccs 
lluL'irs. 

C-TH Et tu, Eritfef (-)—'Pheii fall, CVsnr ! 

[ Dies. The Senators and i>eoylt ritire in 
(ont'mion. 

CiN Liberty! Fieedoin! T^iaiinj is dead!— 
Hull lienee, proclaim, cry it about the streets. 

Cas. Some to the cominoii pulpits, and eiy out, 
Liberty, freedimi, and enjranchismn nt' 

Bni», People, and senators, be not affrighted ; 
Fly not; stand .still:—nmhition's debt is paid. 
Casca. (Jo to the pulpit, Brutus. 

Dkc. And (l^ossitis too. 

Bur. Where’s Publins? 

Cw. Ileix*, quite confounded with this mutiny. 
Mkt. Stand fast fogethci, le.s. some friend of 
Ciesar’s * 

Should chiuiee— 

Biiu. Talk not of standing.—Publius, good 
cheer; 

Thero is no hai-m intended to j'our person. 

Nor to no Ilonian else: so tell them, Publius. 

• Cas. And leave ns, Publius; lost that the people, 
Rushing <011 us, should do your age some mischief. 


1*1 util text. tnnr. annotator na* riKhtln assigning iheni to Casea. 

■I — couchings—1 Hnniner chaiiin-d thin to crouchings: but 
a — hr rnoH,iiu ] Tie firm, tlenilii, ulf-foututd. eouthtng hail of old the same meaning u trouchmg 

t* — a.l'trcsi'd ) Prupared. readg. • l,ow.eniol:pd coarfrietJ That Is, /.iw-erourAeii, or 

r Are we all reailj ’] In the old cop> these words begin hoved coun'aies, 

Cte^ir’s speerh. there can be Utile doubt that Mr Colliers 
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JULIU<J C^SAR. 


jSCEKE I. 


ACT m-3 

BRtr. Do so ;—and let no man abide* this deed. 

But we the doers. * 

* 

Jle-eutrr Tjy'uoNirs. 

• 

Cab. "Where is Antony ? 

The. Fled to his house anniz’d : 

Men, wives, and ehildruu hture, eiy out, and iiin 
As it worv dwmsday. 

Bku. Fates! wo wilP know'>onr pleasnn's — 
That «e shall die, we know ; ’tis hut ilie tune. 
And drawing days out, that, men stOAid npon 

Cas.* Wliy, he that cuts off twenty je.us of life 
Cuts off so many ;ienrs «»f fearing death. 

Bur. Giant that, and then is death a benefit : 
So are we Ca*siir*s fiienik, that have abridg’d 
Ills time of fearing death —S|oi>|i, Konnin.H. htoop. 
And let HH bathe onr hnnd.s in Ca'>ai's blood 
Up to the elbows, anil besmear our sword.-.: , 
Then walk we foith, even to the maiket-plaee. 
And. waving onr led weapons o'er our heads, 

I,et’s all er\. Frfuiom, <nt<l Liberti/! 

C'as. Stoop, then, and wash.- — How many ages 
heneo 

Shall this onr lofty aeene be aeled over 
Jn states* unborn and aeeents let unknown ! 

JJiiu. llow many limes shall Ciesar bleed in 
F-port, 

That now on Fompei’s b.isi.s liesf along. 

No worthier than the dii.-t! 

C\s. So oft ns that shall he. 

So often shall the knot of ns be eall'd 
'I'he men tlnit gave their country Ida rty. 

1)Kr. "What, shall we foitli*^ 

Oas. A.\, every man iiwiu : 

Brntns shall lead; and wo will giaee liis heels 
With the most holdi'st and best heaifft of Home. 
Bhl'. Soft ! who comes heie ? 

/’liter a Seiv.int. 

A friend of Anton\’s.' 
Sr.uv. Thus. Ihntus, did my nneter bid me 
kneel ; 

Thna did M.nk .\iitony bid mo f.ill down ; 

And, being pioatiate. thus he hade me say .— 
Jirutus ts noble, v'lne, vf'linnt, ami honest; 

Caesar was mighti/y bolil, royal, and loininj; 

Say 1 love Briilm, and I honovr him ; 

Say / fear'd Cae>ar, luaiour'd him, and lodd him 

(•) Fir.t foliii Slat'. f tl Firil folio, tyr 

• — Ift HO man al>id<* HU d rd,~ ) I.<‘t no insn pay the penalty 

for, or stand the coosniuem e» of Oils ilinl 
'> Fatetl we will inow your pleaetirn —) We sIiQUld perhapt 
read, “VTe wtll know,” i.c. Compare, "KinK Liar," AU lit 
Sc. 1,— 

••-then Ir*. fall 

Yoi:r honiWe pteaeurr " 


If Brutus will muahsafe that Antony 
May safly come to him, ami be resolv'd 
J/oie Castir hath deserv'd to he at death, 

Mark Antony shall not love (’ownr decul 
So n<(/l as Brntns livina ; hut will fid/oti' 

The foitinus and of airs of not/i Binins, 
Thoronyh tin ha-onls of this nntrod slate. 

With nil trm Jaith. So snvs m\ iiiustei Antony, 

Bitu 'I hy inastei is n whse and valiant llonmu j 
1 never thought him worse. , 

’i'ell him, Bo please him eome unto this p1ac<‘, 

Ho shall be s.itistred; niMl, by my honour, 

Depart uiitoueii'd. 

Sniv. I'll feleh him preseiitly. [Kxil, 

Diir. 1 know that wo sliiill have him well to 
fi lend.'* 

Cas. 1 wish we may : hut \et bate 1 n mind 
'I'iint teai.s him iiiiieli, mid.iny misgiMiig Mill * 
Falls shiewdly to the pniposo. 

Bnu. But lieroeomes Antony.— 

Be-cnter Anton V. 

"Welcome. Mark Antony. 

Ant. O, might \ Ctesai ! dost thon lie so lowV 
Ate nil thy eonipiesta, glories, triumphs, spoils, 
Shiunk to this little measnit**?— Fare thee well.— 
I know not, gentlenum, what you intend. 

Who else must he let blood, who ciso is lank d 
If I myself, tlicie is no hour so lit • 

As t^a-siir’s death's hour ; imr no instninicnt 
Of half that woitli as those ^otii swords, nnido rich 
A\'ith the most niilile Idood of all this world. 

1 do heseei li ye, if yon hear me hind,•* 

Now, whilst your pinpled hands iiu reek and smoke, 
Fnitil yoin plen.sm’e. Live u thousand years, 

I shall not find myself so apt io dm ; 

No plaee will please me so, no mean of death, 

Ah here l»y Cfesar, and by yon cut off, 

The ehoiie and master .spirits of this ago. 

Bun. (), Antony ! beg not yoiir death of us. 
Though now we iiiiist appear bloody and eincl. 

As, by onr bands and tins onr piesent net, 

^'oii ^ee we do; yet ‘co yon but oin liainls, 

,\nd fins till* bleeding biisnicss they have done : 
t >111 lieaifs yon .see not,—tli'-y are pitiful; 

And jiity to the general wrong of Homo 
’(As bio drives out fue, ,so pity, pity) 

Hath done this deed on CmBar. For your part, 
'i'll yon onr >■ words liavo leaden points, Mark 
Antony . * 

r**J Tlip fill!' Ii«s tlic prefix Cutk 

<1 — of /to nil j E'liav ilt-ut u,,fi,r friiiiit. 

• - and my mityirtng nidi 

Falls ehrewiUy to the purpose ] 

My inis;!ivinf| alway, at ever, falli, tee. 

T — vho elte \» muk ] Who cIhu m too htgk-top$isd f it ton 
lut urtani yroulh 

e — if > S', hear wn. Iiatd,—} Fuls noU (•), p. 4IS. 
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AtTiii.J JULIUS 

< )iir nrniM, m ‘ttri-iigt.i malice*,* atnl oiir liearts 
OI liiotlicr-i’ 1< nijKT, tl(» H'wi\c yt>u in 
W’ldi lilt kiml tlniuj>l»ts, anil lovotonce. 

Tas. Your voice sliail lie as strong ns tiny 
rn.'in's 

In dll'illsjiosing of new ilitrnitics, 

iJiir. Only be |)iiticnt till wi have appcos’il 
'rite innllitude, Ix'siib* tlicin'.eivcs willi tear, 

And then wo will delivci you the eao'je, 

Why 1, that ihd love ('lesnr when 1 stniek hirn, 
lliivo thus pritcceded. 

Ant. I doulit not of ynir wisdom. 

Jiet cueh man .render me Ids bloody hand, 
b'irst, Milieus Ihulns, will [ shake with you; — 
Me.xl, Cains t'assius, do J take ynm hand , — 

Now, Deein^ Jiriilus, youis, —now yoiin. Me¬ 
te! Ins;-- I 

Youis, ('inna, — and, fny \iiliant Ca-ca, yours;- - 
'I'hongh hist, not least in love, youis, good 'I'le- 
bonius. 

(leiitleinen all, -alas! wli.it shall I say ? 

My credit now .stands on sneh slippeiy eioiinil, 

'I’liat one of two had ways yon must eoiieeit me, 

Killier a eowiiid or a tkitleier.—- 

'I’liat I ihd love ihi'e, ( 'lesai, (), ’lis line : 

If, then, thy spoil look upon ns now. 

Shall It nut eiitwe thee dearer than tliy death, 

'I'o see thy .\iiloiiv ni.ikm<; his peac-e. 

Shaking the bloody tnigeis o| th\ foes, 

Most liolde ' III the piesciiee of I by eoi'^e'* 

Had I .IS miiny eyes as tluni hast wounds, 

WVeping as fast as they stieani foilh thy blood. 

It would become me better than to close 
In terms of tiieniyii|> with thine eneniies 
Uiirdoii me, iluliiis !—Ilerewast Ihon bav'd.bi.nu 
hart; 

Here didst thou fall; and heie thy h inti rs .siaiid, 
Sign’d III thy spud, nnd eiinison’d in tin U the — 

O will Id ’ thou wast the fore.-,t to this hart; 

And tins, indeed, 1), woild ! the lieail of thee — 
How like a dei'f, slrtickeii by many jiriiici's. 

Dust thou heie he! 

C’.xa. Mnik Antony,— 

Ant. I’ni'don me, Cains C issiiis 

'riio enemies of C.esar .shall s.iy this ; 

Tin'll, in a tiieiid, it is cold modesty, 

Cas, 1 blame you not for praising Ciesnr so; 
lUit what coiiipiiet mean y on Ui have w ith us ? 


C.ESAR. C«cEKE f. 

Will you be jiriek’d in mimbor of our friends ; 

Oi nli.ill we on, und'not depi'iid on you? 

.Ant. Tlieiefoic J took your bands; but was, 
indei'd, 

Sway’d from t,be poifit, by looking down on 
• Cie-.il. 

Fnend-* am I with yoii all, and love you all; 

Upon this hope, lh.it you shall give me reasons 
Why and whuem C.e'sar was dangerous. 

J’lur. Or elsi' weie this a savage spectacle: 

Oil! l•easo^ls me so lull of good legaid, 

That well' yon^ Antony, the son of C.esar, 

Von .dioidil he .satistiid. 

A\i. ’1 lull’s all I .seek : 

And am moieover snifor licit I iii.iy 
I’lodnce his liody to the niaiWet-phiee ; 

And ill the pulpit, a^ hcemnes a liieiid, 

Speak in the oi dei of his funeral.'' 

Jbtr. A^ai siudl, .M.irk .Anlony. 

Cas. Unitiis, a woid witli yon — 

[ .Lo/f to Hut ri .s I You know not vvhatyuu do: 
do not Consent 

That Anto.iy speak m his funeral: 

Know \ou how nmeh the jieojde may he inov d 
Hv that whieli he will iitti-i ? 

‘ liur, Hy your pardon;— 

1 will invfielf info the pulpit first, 

.And show the ic.isoii ol Diir C.esar’s death : 

A\ liat Anioay shall speak, 1 will protest 
lie speaks hv leave and h> permission ; 

And that we ,iie eonteiited C.esar sh.ill 
H.ive all line iites and l.iwful eeremonies. 

It sli.ill advantage moiv tiian do us wrong, 

t'vs. 1 know not what iiiay kill ; I hke it not. 
I’.ci, Al.iik -Antony, heie, take you Ca'sui’t 

liody. 

A'oii siudl not in yoiir fnner.il speech hlamo us, 

Hilt speak all good you eaii devise of Ciusur ; 

And s.iy you ilo’l h\ our permission ; 
l'’,i-.e shall you not have any luuul at all 
Ahout his fuiieial: and you shall speak 
In the same [lulpit wheieto I am going, 

After my speech i-s ended. 

Ant, He it so; 

I do desire no mote. 

Blit', Prepare the hody, then, and follow us. 

l^Esetint all except Antonv. 
Ant. O. pardon me, thou hloeding piece of eiirtli, 


— Ill '.tri'n.»tli .»f ni.ilici*,—I r.n ,in !int|tir^lioaa1 

Ml Cull cr’-jiinnuiliii |)ri.]iiis(>^ .i mhuI 

Mr |iMo rm.iiil,-, «ln('li iu> »iiv re-.i-iithli , it m tlii- lin.j 
tih i rH II Ml Sin •! r u ii); ' ir liio r likraliiiotl, hiik|IPS|4, 

'»VU il fi Ihf ttirii, u„,l ,,irii il i I thti Mil- -1 Till-tillii-i 
In UI till lii'iit, PHI , (-u.ioiii i>i oil kiiii! ilipmii'txos .lie,\i nil i 
liiili'iiiii' ■iipi.rii Ilf till" ,|aii.j)itiri >1 tlifraiiil b 4 i'liiii;; llieir linii 
I'l ilH liUi.iil Sii,.|,. tit'} t'lilli luiiidiLir. fr.iin llir wi 

• U'Mii, "tiifh, II iiM Uli,t ilic a«Ki'rtioii of St. eilais ti 

II n !■. <’*ii|>l<ii<.|i .If III,I lor itfiith, hiui li, many been nronulinret 
'iii'.iauit lliiub.aia lirfl to rrnd,— 

- rriiie.uti'd m tl.. death 

ard tlii^ it-t iiHproba\.l5 A>a« vl. it tho pwt wrote,it 

4Jb 


well Viiiinii, often manifled death and life, we slill hear, " 1*11 
have hf. hhiod," f.ir I'll take his life or be tlic denlh of him , and 
I tleaiiimnit and Fh'trhei's "Cuetomof the Conntr),*' Act V. 
Se .I. llii're a .i isisiaue, strikiiipl) illiistnitive of the one under 
l•o 1 l&<d■'latlon, where '• life" l’ iiied a* n'>yiioii>m for blood — 

•' When thine own bloody *word cried out a;;amst thee, 

H itch’d in the life of him. * 

c rrcmdi am I u ith i/n» 1 The imrcurale v'uraliHm here, 
ns Ucnlc\ ohaerM',. " is still so jireviilent, as lhal the emission of 
the anon, iloiis < would give some uncoulliness to the sound of an 
otlierwi-e f.iiniti.-ir expression.” 

a — .n the order «/ ftiHerai 1 That is, In the course of the 
ocrenioiiial 




Tiiat r am nin-L niid ^«‘nllc \vil)i tlicii’ liiifclit r 
'rium art tin- inin>i of flio noMi man 
'I'hat OM* ** r livfil in llic tnlo of tiim'H. 

Wof to tlic limul tli.it hill'll llii' co'.ll^ lilooil I 
t)w*r ih_v wmmil'. now ilo I inujilii' i. - 
^\ Inch, like (Inmli moiiflm, do opo tin ir inl>_v lip--. 
To Iwj; tho MiiiN- .and iitloriinco of mv loniriio, 

A cm so shall li»hf. in>0Ti tlio liinh"" of iiion ; 
Domestic fmy and fierce civil slnfo 
Shall cmnhci all the part" of Ital^ ; 

JMooil null ih“«trnctioij shall ho so in iiso, 

And dicadful ohjwts so faniihai. 

'I'hat mot hois shall hut .simlo when tho\ hoiiold 
'riicir uifant'i qiuutor’d with the hands of wm , 
All pity chok'd with custom of foil deeds: 

And Caisar’s spirit, rnn^rinp fot icvcnoc, 

M'ilh Ate hv his side come hot from hoi I, 

SlnoU in these confines, with n monurch'H voice, 

* jt eurit that! tipnn the limbv'>r mi>» ^ 1 hr i‘.J.o sv 

** hinbr of mrii,*’ him lutii iiiiicli ili..pa!ot ll.innirr nuhsO! . 
“tl.e Atnrf III mm.” W 'irlnirtim, *■ tlir hi r ol men," J<.lii. 
priipr...p(l, •' the Oir* of men , " ana Mr t’l. ’icr » aiiiir.tmoT, ■ ' 
loiu\ of men " The lao l.a-. lir.-n jiroinmiii r t' by Mr Crjik to 
“line of the ino>l eriO'f.ictor) mill irtlu.ililc unicnilmintiH i 
fiiiide,” yet to us it appe.trv far more prohuhlc that Shakcupi 
wrnie.— 

A I ur»c hlial! llj'ht iiptm tl e louibi of men . ” 


t’ly //itmr,'‘ iind lot slip llio iIoo;h td war; 

I 'I'hat this foul iloi il >,hall smoll ailiovc tht' caith 
[ With can ion mon, i>roaniiio foi hnrial ! 

Hater a Soivaiit. 

Yon soi\o Ootauiis ('a'-.ii. do ton not? 

Si uv. 1 do, .Maik Antony, 

Am. t'.'O'.ar dill wiiio foi Inin to coinc to Kornc. 
Si.itv. lie did loci'ito his lolloM. and incoming; 
.\iiii liid mo hay to yon hy woid of month,— 

(>, Ciosai ' -- [.S'ri/,/o/ the Imhfx 

Am. 'I'liy hoail is lag; got tia'o apart and 

, Wl'Ojl. 

I'ns'-inn, I hi.c, i, oafihing; foi* niiiio oycs, 

Sooing thoHo lio.iilh of soiiow stand in thine, 

Ilcgan to watoi. Is thy mastor coming‘|^ 

( urvcif ht tliv t'r..v<, n. a imnnirffi Oriental fortn of maliilo 
! t inn. .1)1(1 HI “'I ill- \I ri Isilil nf V.i.iri'," All II Se 7. tin o'll 
I opii s 4 y hihit A iMi.!. If t, " tiiiiji tl for *i (lililcd tombt/ 

wi.iil. el(i4i 1) resin.I hs that vn p.ijsuini tu li.ivt iiLeurreil in the < 
I prem Mt inVaiii ep 

I •• Cry JUIII or H' 1 8i i riiile(i') p I'lH 
j c — fill tiii/if eyr »,—j Hi. llie »ei iiint fi.lio , tin flrrt haa,— 

- from iiiiiic tyea ” 
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JULIUS C.ESAR. 


APT III.J 

SfBV. He lies to-night wilhin seven leagues of 
Jiiimc. 

Ant. Post back with »|tccil, and tell hnn what 
hal ii ciiaiie’d : 

lltMC is a inouriiing Unine, a dangetous Koine, 

No Kuiuu of Bafet;y* for Octavius jt!t; 

Hie hence, and t<*ll him so. Yet, stay awhile ; 
Thou shalt not hack till I have iKirno tiiis corse* 
Into the market-place; there shall I try, 

In my oration,^how the pi'opio take 
The cruel issue of these blooily men ; 

According to the which, xh<iu shalt discourse 
To young Octavius of the state of I lungs. 

Ijcnd mo your hand. 

[fiJxf’UHt with Oji-:sar’s body. 


S(;ENK M.—The same. The Van\m. 

Enter KiiUTiis and (Ussins,.witZ a throng of 
(’iti/.ens, 

OiTi'/KNH. We will Isi satisfied ! let ns bo satis¬ 
fied ! 

Kuu. Then follow me, and give mo audience, 
frimids.— 

Cassius, go you into the other street. 

And part the numbeis.— 

Those that will hear nm s]>eak, let ’em stay here ; 
Those that 'vll! follow Cassius, go with him ; 

And public reasons shall be icndeiud 
Of Ca-siu’s ileath. 

1 Cir. .7 will hear Ihutus speak. 

2 CiT. I will jienr Cassius; and coiujiart'their 

reasons, 

When severally we hoar them ri'iulered. 

[Exit Cassii'h, with some of the Citi/i-iis. 
Unirnrs mto the Ihnitnm. 

3 (’it. Tho nobl<> Ib utus is nsceiuhsl; mienei'! 
Kitir. Hu patient till the bast. 

Komans, countryinen, and bners ! hear me for 
my cause; and be sih'nt, that you may he.ir: 
believe me for mine honour; and have respect 
to mine honour, that } on may believe; ct nsure 
.me in your wisdom ; and awake yom sense's, that 
you may the bettt'r judge. If there be any m 
this H.ssoml>1y, any dear friend of Csesar’s, to him 
1 say, that l{iutu.s’ lovo to Cjesar was no less 
than his. If. then, that frit'ud deinnul why 
Brutus rose against Ca‘'.ar, tins is my nu'-wer,— 
Not thaf T loved CVrar less, but that 1 lo^cd 


(*l Old text, rouraf 

• .Vo Rinni* 1 We lis'e iIip some qulhlile on lion.r, 

the otty, and rm m, on old nord for f>'n t, in Act I Sc 2, niid it 
•ppearx to litti 0 bcon a fainiluir ono ot the tinie. I’rinic, lit 
Commenurv on the Qnlatluns, p. 122, tdbt, hat the exprexaion, 
*' Rome til loo narniw a Umhi for Che oharch of Ood *’ 
h n« iineation of kit limtk—] QiimhoH here mean*, the mo¬ 
tive* or reaoon* which h-d to his tl«>.illi 
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Home more. Had you rather Cicsar were living 
and die all slaves ;* than that Cresar were dead, 
to live all freemen ? Ah (IiPsar loved me, I tveep 
fur him ; ns liu was fortunate, I rejoice at it; os 
he wuA valinn^ I honintr him: but, as he was 
ambitious, I slew him. 'rherc in tears for his 
love ; joy for Ids fortune ; honour for his valour; 
and death for Ids ambition. Wlio is here so 
base that would be a bondman ? If any, speak ; 
for him have 1 otFuiuled. Wlio is here so rude 
that would not be a Roman ? If any, speak ; 
fur 1dm have I offended. Who is here so vile 
that will not love Ids country ? If any, speak; 
for him have T offended. 1 pause for a re]ily.<3) 

ChTKKNs. None, Brutus, none. 

Bnu. Then none have I offended. I have 
done no more to (’a-^ar than you shall do to 
Brutus. Thu qiio.sfion'* of his death is enrolled 
ill the CJapifol; lu.s glory not extenunted, wherein 
he w'as wortliyj nor his offences enforced, for 
which ho suffered death. Here conics his body, 
mourned by Mark Antony: who, though lie had 
no hand in Ids death, shall receive thu benefit of 
bis dying, a place in the commonwealth ; as whicli 
of you slmll not? With this 1 depart.—tliat, as 
I slew my liest lover* for the good of Rome, I lime 
the suniu dagger for myself, when it sliall please 
my country to need my death. 

Enter A.n'tony and oth/rs with (^.rsAu’s body. 

CrriZKN's. Idvo, Brutus ! live. live! 

1 (’it. Bring 1dm with triumph Immc unto bis 

bouse! 

2 (7rr. (rive 1dm a statue with Ids ancestors ! 

.3 CiT. I,ut him be C’a'sar ! 

‘1 ( 'it. Ciesar’s better parts 

Slinll now*’ be crown’d in Brutus. 

1 Cir. We ’ll bring him to Ids house with 

shouts and clamours. 

Bnu. lily countrymen,— 

2 (’i r. IVivcu! silence ! Briitus speaks. 

1 Cir. Pence, ho! 

Bnu. Good oountrymen, let me dopart alone, 
And, for my sake, stay here with Antimy: 

Do graeo to C’aisar’s corpse, and grace his speech 
'I’eiuling to Ciesar’s glui les; which Mark Antony, 
Hy our permission, is allow’d to make, ^ 

I do iiitiviit you, not a man depart. 

Save 1 alone, till Antony have sjiokc. [Exit. 
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( 

« — loipr—] A» wp now Ha),—My Iwjt fnmd, in in 

" CotinUnu*," Alt V S(. 2,— 

“-1 tell thee, fellow, 

Th> iieneral is my lover. " 

and in a hundred other places in these or In contemporary book*. 

d Shttii now be er/itps’d is Srutmi ] ‘fhe old text reads,— 
" Shall be crowned in lirutus ; '* hut some word, as now, which 
Pone sunnlied, or all, or well, miisr have been omitted evidently 




] Crr. Stav, ha nn«l Icf m hoar Mark Antfpny. l 
3*Cit. JiOt him jjo up into the public chaii ; 

We '11 hoar him.—^Noble Antony, jjo up. 

Ant. For Brutus’ sake, I am beholden to you. • 

fAsrmdg. 1 

4 Crr. ”^^^ 1 at docs ho say of Bnitus ? 

3 CiT. 3To says, for Brutus’ sake. 

He finds himself beholden to us all. 

4 CiT, ’T were licst he spook no liarm of 

Bnitus here. 


1 CiT. 'rhi> Cjesar was a tyrant. 

3 CiT. Nay, that’s certain: 

We are hles«’d that Ilom<‘ is rul of him, 

2 Ciy. Pence! lot u‘i hear what Antony can 

say. 

Ant.* y«ui penile Tlomaus.— 

(Utizt-vs Peace, ho ! let us hear him. 

Ant, FruTids, Ihimnns, country men, lend me 
your ears; 

I I come to Imry CnNur, not to praise him. 






ACT IIJ.J 


JULIUS C^KSAIl 


Tlu» evil that men iln livoft afl<‘r (licin; 

The good is oft interred with lln-ir Ixnies ; 
fio let it be wi(h (’.•funr. The noble linitiis 
Hath told j'oii C'lcsar was ambitious: 
li it were so, it was a grievous fault; 

And gtievously liath Cawar aiiMwcrM it. 

Herr, under leave of Brutus and the lest, 

(For Brutus is an honourable man ; 

8 o are they all, all honourable men) 

(^>mc I to B{v'ak in Oa'siir’s funeral. 

1 le wa.s my friend, faithful and just to me : 

But Brutus says he was anihitioim; 

And Brutus i.s an honourable man. 

He hath hraiiglit many captive^ home to llom<‘, 
Whoso raiisuins did tho gcm^ral cotlerR till: 

Bid this in ^Coesur sccui ambitious 9 

When that the poor have cried, Ca'snr hath wi'pt: 

Ambition should l>o made of stei ner stud'; 

Yet Brutus says he was amhitioiis ; 

And Brutus is an honouralil'; inuii. 

You all did see that on the Lupercal 
I tRrice presented him a kingly crown, 

Whirh he did thrice refuse: was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus says he was amhitiuus ; 

And, sure, he is an luniuurable man. 

I speak not to disprove what Brutus spoke, 

But hero I am to speak what T do know. 

You all did love him once,—not without enu.se; 
What cause withliolds you, then, to iiiuiiin for 
hmi?— 

O, judgment, thou art tied to brutish beasts. 

And men have lost their reason ’—Bear with me ; 
My heart is in'the eortin llieie with t’a^sor. 

And 1 must paiiro till it eome hiu'k to me. 

1 CiT. Methinks theie is iniieli leivson in his 

sayings. 

2 CiT. If thou (*onHidei rightly of the matter, 
Cirsar has had groat wrong. 

3 CiT. Has he, masters 

I fear there will a worse come in his place. 

4 CiT. Mark'd ye his woixls? He would not 

take the cniwn; 

Thon‘foi ’0 T is certain he was not ambitious. 

1 CiT. If it ho found so, some will dear abide it 

2 fiT. Poor soul! his eyes are red as fire with 

weeping, 

3 CiT. Thom’s not a nobler man in Botnc than 

Antony. 

4 CiT. Now mark him, ho begins again to 

s|K‘ak. 

Ant. But yestenlay the word of Ta-sar might 
Have stood against,tho world : now lies he there, 
And none so poor to do him leveroiiee. 

O, masters I if I wert> dispos'd to stir 
Vour hearts and minds to mutiny and rage. 

I should do Bi utus wrong, and Cassius w I'oiig, 
Wlio, you all know, am hononrahle men. 

I will not do them wrong; T rnthev choose 
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To wrong tho dead, to wrong myself, and you, 
Than I will wrong such boiionrahle men. 

Jiut hoi'e’s a pai'idimcnt with the si*al of CseSar — 
I found it in liis clo.set,—'t is his will; 

JiCt but the A)inmons*hcar this testament, 

(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 

And they' would go and kiss dead Ctesur’s wounds. 
And dip their napkins'^ in his sacred blood; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 

And, dying, mention it within their wills, 

Br‘qHeathiiig it, os a lich legacy. 

Unto their issue. 

4 Cir. We’ll hear tlio will 1 lead it, Mark 
Antony. 

CiTizKNH. The .will, the will I we will hear 
Cnjsar's w'ill ! [retwl it: 

Ant?. Have patience, gentle friends; I must not 
Tt is not meet yon know how Civsnr lov’d you. 

You are not wood, yon nic not htones, but men ; 
Anil, being men, hearing tlie will of Cicsar, 

Tt will inflame you, it will make you mad: 

’Tis good you know not that you am his heiis ; 
For if you should, O. what would come of it! 

4 Ci'r. Read tho will; we ’ll hear it, Antony ; 
You shall read us the will ,— -Cajsar’s will ! 

Ant. Will you he patientWill you slay a 
while ? 

r have o’eishot my.self to tell you of it: 

I feai 1 wrong the hononrahle men 

Whose daggers have stabh’d Ca’snr; I do fear it. 

4 Cir. They were traitors! hf.nmirahle wen/ 
('inRUNS. The will! tho testament! 

2 Cir. They w'em villains, iniirdeioi>! tho 
will ! lead llie will ! [will? 

A NT. You will compel me lluai, to mid the 
Tlieii make a lirig ahoiit tlu' eoi']»s<> of Cliesar, 

.\iul let me shoiv you him that made the will. 

Sliall I descend ? and will you give me leave? 

('iTizK.N'S. Como dow'ii. 

2 CiT. fleseeiid. [Antony descends. 

3 Crr. You shall have leave. 

4 CiT. A nng; stand round. 

1 CiT. Stand from the heui'sc! stand from the 

body! 

2 CiT. Room for Antony, most noble Antony. 

Ant. Nay, proas not so upon me; stand far off.^ 
CinzKNS. Stand lumk 1 room ! bear hack ! * 

Ant. If you have tears, pii'paro to shed llvcra 

now. , 

You all do know this mantle: I remember 
Tho fiiwt time ever Ca'sar put it on ; 

’T was vn a suminer’s evening, in his tent. 

That day ho overcame tho Nervii:— 

TiOok ! in this place ran Cassius’ dagg<‘r through ; 
Sec what a rent the envious Casca made ; 

* — napkins—] IlnndkrTcbiefi. Tbey are still so naiued In 
Scotland 




Thntugli tli'iH tlic woll-lii'lovod limtim MnlibM ; 
And, as lio |i1(«‘k’tl )iis ciirsiHl an ay, 

Mnik hnw tlio IiKmmI of Oa'snr foIIowM it; 

As rn->hing out of doors, lo l)o ll••^olv^l 
If Brutus so uiiKiiidly IcnofUM, or no;’ 

For Brutus, as jou Know, was (’wsm’s iin;;ol: 
Judge*, O you gewl-', liow donily Cn'sur luvM Inin ! 
This was the nuM unkindust cut of all; 

For when the noble Caviar saw him vtab. 
Ingratitude, more strong thiiri traitors’ aim*. 

Quite vanquish’d him: then buist his mighty 
heart; 

And, in his inantlo muffling up Ids face, 

Even at tiio base of Pompey’a statun,* 

Which all tlio while ran blood, great Ciesar fell. 
O, what a fall was thcie, my countrymen ! 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell down. 

Whilst bloody treason flourish’d over u.s. * 

O, now you weep; and, I perceive, you feel 
Th(f dint of pity : these arc gracious drops. 

Kind soifls, what, weep you when you but behold 

(•) Old tex', tiuiHt 


Oiir Ciesar’s vesture wounded ? Jjook you here:! 
Jleii* is himself, niatiM, ns yon .see, willi ti'iutors. 

1 <’ir. <), piteous spccla^e I 

2 Cir. <), imbh* Ciesar ! 

.‘J CiT. (), wuful day ! 

4 (hr. O, traitors, villains! 

1 (.’j'l. (), m*>st blooily sight! 

2 ('it. We will l»o revenged; revenge! about! 
—-eclffl.—burn,—fire,—kill,—slay !—let not h 
tiaitur live! 

A.v’T. Stay, countrymen. 

1 CiT. Peace, tluTC !- hear tlie_ noMo Antony. 

* 2 CiT. We ’ll hear him, we ’ll follow him, we ’ll 
die with him ! 

Ant. Good friends, sweet friends, let mo OQt 
stir you uji • 

To sucli.n sudden flood of mutiny. 

'I’hey that have done this deeiT are honourable- 
What ptivnte griefs they have, alas! I know not 
That made them do it;—they are wise and 
honourable. 

And will, no doubt, with rensona answer you. 

I coiqc not, friends, to steal away your hearts: 


TOTi. in. • 
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ACT III.] 

I ant no orator, as BrutiiH is; 

But, aa you know nio nil, n ptuin blunt ninii. 

That love my fvioiiU; and that tlioy know full 
wnll 

'I'hat gave me public leave to a[K‘ak of hiiti. 

For I liave iioithor wit,* nor words, nor worth. 
Action, nor utterance,•Vior the power of apeci-h. 

To Htir mcn'.s blood: 1 only ^pl■uk ii/>ht on ; 

I toil you that which you youiaeirc^ do know ; 
Show you B^iteet Caeaar’a wounds, j>oor-j*ooi dumb 
mouth-s, 

And bid them apeak for me : but were I Brutua, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
AVou]d ruffle up your spirits, and put a tongue 
111 every wound of (Jiesar, that sliotdd inoMj 
The atonea of Koine to rise and mutiny. 

CiTir-KNS. We Ml mutiny! 

1 (’JT, We Ml burn the house of Biutu.s ! 

B CiT. Away, then 1 coiik*, .seek the eon- 
spiiutors! • 

Ant, Yet Iiear me, counliymen; yet hear me 
apeak. 

CiTizuNS. IVuee, ho! hem Antonv, moat noble 
Antony. 

Ant. Why, friends, you go to do you know 
not what: 

Whei-ein In^h Csesar thus deseiv’d your loves? 
Aina, you know not,—1 must tell you then ;— 

You have forgot the will I told you of. 

(’mzKNtf. Most true;—the will!—let’s stay 
and hear the will! 

Ant. Here is the will; nml, iimb'r (’lesur’s seal. 
To every Roman citizen he gives,— 

M’o every several man,—siueiily-five dinehmns. 

2 CiT. Most noble Ciesar!—w<*MI levenge his 

death. 

3 CiT. O, royal Ca*hur! 

Ant. Hear mo with jmtienee. 

CiTizjtNS. Pcjute, ho! 

Ant. Mon'over, he hath hdit you all l«s 
walks, 

His private arbours, and new-planted orchards, 

Od diis sido Tiber; ho hath left them you. 

And to your heirs for ever,—common plcaSures, 

To walk abroad, and recn'ato yourselves. 

Here was i| Oiesar! when eomes snoli onothcr ? 

1 Oit. Never, never !—Come, away, away ! 

We ’ll burn his body in the holy jdaee, 

And with the brands firo the trnitois' houses. 

Take up the body. 

* For t hoot nnthrr «tiI, —] Tlnf lotto tfiZIi ha<.—“ncrlHor 
vnt," Ike ; an oloiui.^ rrror, whirti the MSinnii folio not nijlii. 
SkB •• MeiMurc for Mifiisiiit*.” Art V. Hr 1,— • 

“ Host thnii nr word, or wil, nr imiiudmce, 

Thnt yrt ran do ihrr nlTicef " 

b j(»if ihingt imlurky—] The old text hna, “untucktly. 
which Worhurton inrmicd to vafueh/, the reiulinir penefall) 
•doptrd. Mr Colhrr'« annotator, however, snuiresta tmUMy, a 
ehaliKa Mr. Cralk approves, bnt which we believe lo be cer- 
ttlaly WTOuir ro dteam of feaatin,;, as Hirrveas allowed, wn'. 
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2 CiT, Go fetch firo. 

3 CiT. Pluck down benches. 

4 CiT. Pluck down forms, windows, anything! ( 4 ) 

[^Exrani Citizens with the body. 
Ant. Now^ lot it*work!—Mischief, thou ait 
. afoot. 

Take thou wh.it course thou wdlt!— • 


J'Jutfr a SeiTant. 

How now, fellow ? 

Sbiiv. Sir, Octavius is already come to Koine. 
Ant, \^'he^c is he ? 

Skhv. JIo and Lepidiis are at C.T! 8 ar’s house. 
Ant. And thither will I straight to visit him: 
He comes upon a wish Fortune is moiTV, 

And in this mood will giie ns anything. 

Sicnv. I heard him say, Brutus and Cassius 
Aro rid like miwlinen throiigli the gates of Rome. 
Ant. Belike they hod some notice of the 
jH'Ojile, 

How I had mov'd them. Biing me to Octavius. 

( Exeunt. 


SCENE 111— 7'lte smtH'. A Htrert. 

Enter CiNNA the Poet. 

CiN, I iln*amt to-night that I did fciust with 
Ciesar, 

\ik 1 tilings iinluekC’ eliarge my fantnsj : 

1 have no will to wander forth' of dooi's, 

Yt‘t soinoiliing leiiiN mo foith. 

4 

Enter Citizens. 

1 CiT. What is your name? 

2 CiT. WMiitlier arc you going ? • 

3 CiT. Where do you dwell ^ 

4 CiT. Are you a maiTied man or a bachelor? 
2 CtT. Answer every man diiectly. 

1 CiT. A 3 ', and briefly. 

4 CiT. Ay, and wisely. - 

,3 CiT. Ay, and truly, you wrere bi'st ^ 

Ci.N. What is my name? WMiithcr am I 

li'HiKpIri'pis; nnd In North’s Plularch (Life of IlrutnO we 
have Ihe reatored word •' unlucky" lived precise!} «■ here •— 
"The ftret and chiefevt. wan Cieaar* Ioii|i tan inp, who came very 
I He to the Stnatc for, beciiuve the iigticn of the vacrifuea ap' 
jH-ared uttiHcktr, li'v wi'e Calphomia kept him at home," 
c / Aorr no will to waotlrr forth, ftc.l I have no ^cliiiation to 
wander 01 . 1 , ae »o Sh}luck, In "The Merchant of Venice.” Act 
M. Sc. S,— 

“ T have no mind of feasting forth to-night 
Rut 1 will go " 
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going ? WTicre do I dwell ? Am I a married 
man or a bachelor? Tlien, to aliMver every man 
directly and briefly, wisely and truly;— urisely, 1 
say, 1 am a bachelor. 

2 Crr. That’s as much ns*to say, J^hey an> fools 
that marry;—^j’ou ’ll bear me a bang for that^ I 
fea^ Proceed;—directly. 

Crv. Virectiy, I am going to Oac'sar’.s funeral. 

1 Crr. Asa friend or an enemy? 

CiN. As a friend. 

2 Cir. That matter is answered direetlv. 

4 Crr. For your dwelling,—briefly. 

CiN. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 CiT. Your name, sir,—tnily. 

* —and turn him goiiii; ' Ak You Like It," Act III 

Rc I — 


CiN. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

1 ('it. Tear him to pieces ! he’s a conspirator. 

Citf. ] am Cinna tlie poet, I am Oinna tha 

poet. 

4 Crr. Tear him for bis bad Tcrsos, tear him 
f<»r his bad vt'rses ! 

CiN. I am not Cinna ihn Conspirator. 

2 CiT. It is no matter, his name’s China; 
pluck but bis name out of his heart, and turn him 
going.* 

3 Crr. Tear him, tear liini! Come, brands, 

bo ! tiivbnuids! To llruUis’, to Cassius’; bum 
all.! Soint' to Peeiiis’ bouse, mtd some to Casca’s; 
some to Ijigarius’! ^wny ! go ! [^Kxemt, 

" Do till". cxi>(“dii iitly, n»id turn Aim gntttg " 






ACT IV. 


Si’KXK I.- it 


Antony, Octavivs, mu! IiM’ii>ra. svatcd at a 
tafdc. 

Ant. ThoHo many, then, sliall dii*; tlieir iiaTiici 
ttiv iwic-kVI. 

Oct. your biotluT too imist tin*; coiiM’nt you, 
lA'jndiis ? 

TiHi», [ do consent,— 

Oct. Prick liim down, Antoti\. 

Lki*. Upon condition I’nbiiiia shidi not live, 
WIm Aonr ai»tor*H son,* Mark. Antony.^ 

Ant. lie Hindi not Jivo: look, with a spot I 
dnmu'’ liini. 

But, Tit'pldiis, go you to Ca'sai’s hoiHC ; 

Fetch the will hitiicr, and we sliall dclcvnune * 
Ilow to ("It off some* charge in legacies. 

Lbp. Wlmt, shall I find you hero ? 

Oi;t. Or Ik'j-o, or at the Onpitol. 

[Kxit LkPinr.'i 

Ant. This is A slight iinmcritablc man, 

Meet to bo sent on (‘irands; is it tit, • 

• Whfli!) )aur siHtcr>-ton Atark Ajitt'.n ] Thlsts, hiitorip.illy, 
an frrar. 'I he tmiiv.'lii i| int'iiio, {.■nrmti < 9?i.(r, niw the brutiier of 
Mark Anto«)’s i» rt'wr n, iherefon, cucAiidcs that Shakc- 
■peara wro'e,— 


AWh hi Antony ’.a Ilmt&f. 

Tlie thice 101 Id diAided, he should stand 

One of the throe to sh.ue it? 

Oi'T. So you thought him j 

And took bis A'oice who should be prick’d to die. 

In dur black senti'iiee and proscription. 

An r. OefnviuH, I have .st'on inoi*c days than 3 ou! 
And tliougli wo lay those honours on this man, 

'I’o ease ourselves of divois slanderous loads, 
lie .shall but bear them us the a.ss l)ear.s gold, 

'I’o groan and sweat under the business, 

Either led'or driven, os we point the way; 

And having brought our treasiu^ where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn hiiu off, 
liike to the empty ass, to shake his cars, ^ 

And gjaze in commons. 

Oct. You may do your will ; 

But ho 'b a tried and valiant soldier. 

Ant. So is my horao, Octavius; and for that 
I do appoint him stoic of provender: 

It is A cieatui'e that 1 teach to fight, 

To w ind, to stop, to run dii-ectly on,— 

•* t’nu arf hi* tisler't ton." Stc. 

o — f damn him ] I him. So, quoteil by Steei eiis, In 

' Crnntui and Casaniidra,” Cart II.,— 

" Vom-haafe to give my damputd bueband lyfe." 








JULIUS aESAR. 


ACT IV.] 

His corporal motion govern’d by my spirit. 

And, in some taste, is Lt'pidus bbt so; 
lie mnst be taught, and train’d, and bid go forth;— 
A barren-spirited fellow; one that feeds 
On abjects, orts,* and imitati&n.s, ^ 

Which, out of use and stal’d by other men. 

Begin his fashion : do nut talk of him. 

But as a proiHsrty. And now, Octavius, 

Listen great things:—Brutus and Cassius 
Are levying powers: we must straight make head : 
'riierefore let our alliance be combin’d. 

Our best friends made, and our Ix'st means stretcbM 
out; *’ 

And let us presently go sit in eouin'il. 

How covert matters may be best disclos'd, 

And open perils suiest niiswcied. 

OrT. Ix't us do so: fur we are at the stjikc. 
And bay’d about uitb many (‘ncmies; 

And some that smile hni’c in their hcaHs, I fear, 
Millions of mischiefs. \_EjceiiHt. 


SCENE IT. —Ihfoie Bluin'.’ Tfui,in the Camp 
neat S.inhs, 

Drum Enter Bhitti s, Lini-u s, T^i'cirs, and 
Sohlici',: Titixics and jVvuakus meeOng 
them. 

Bni^. Stand, hu! 

Li’rn.. Give the word, ho ! and stand. 

Bun. What now, Luciiitis ! is Cassius near ? 
Lmi.. He is at liand ; and I’lmlnrus is conic 
To do von salutation from his master. 

Buu. Jlo greets me well,— Vonr master I’m- 
darus, 

In his own change, or hy ill officers. 

Hath given mo some worthy cause to wish 
Tilings done, midonc; but, if he he at hand, 

1 shall be satistied. 

Pin. I do not doubt 

But that ray noble inobter will apiicar. 

Such ns be is, full of regard and honour. 

Bntr. He is not doubted.—A word, Lueilin-*; 
How he receiv’d vou, let me lie resolv’d. 

Lucil. With courtesy and with respect enough ; 
But not with such familiar instances, 

» On Ibjerl", orts, 4rc.l The oM text " — Object*, Art*,” 
Csr , but the initial* a and o njswir in h.iie iHvn iriiiispnseil by 
the co’iipinitor. Abjtru lliinj;* tbroviii ..way a* wcirtlile**, 
and ortt are *craps There can be no necessity, therefore, to read, 
«ith Theobald and othen.,— ^ 

•* On abject ortt ” Se 

b Our bnt /rienh made, and our best mean* afrrteh’d oa/,1 
Till* 1 * the lection of the vtiond folio, the flriit printing, laiiuly 
enough,— 

“ Our he»l Iticnd* made, niir mean* *trelch‘d, '* 

We might read, wit i possibly a nearer approach to what the poet 
wrote,— 

Our bcit friend* made, our ihoicctt mean* itretcii'd out " 


[soatia II. 

Nor with such free atitl fiiendly conferenoe, 

As lie hath ub’d of old. 

Bur. Thou hast describ’d 

A hot friend eottliitg : ever note, Liieiliua, 

AV’hen love begins lo sicken and dooaj', 

It iiM'th an enforced ceremony. 

Tlioiv arc no tricks in jdiiin and simple faith: 

But liollow men, like horses hut at liaud. 

Make gnlhint show and promise of their niodle ; 
But when they should endure the hloqfly spur. 
They fall their crests, and. like deceitful jades, 
.Sink in the tiial. Comes la* at my on ? 

Li’eii.. They nieiiii ilii.s iiiglit in Sartlis to bo 
quarter’d,^ 

The gieater part. the liorae in general. 

Are come with Cassius. [d/«r<7* without, 

Bair. Ilivik! heismriv’d:— 

March gently on to meet liinii 

Enter Cassivs and Suldieis. 

Car. Stand, Iiu! 

iSiiii. Stand, hu ! Speak the word along. 

I ll7f//o«f J Stand. 

I Without. ] Stand, 
f Without,] Stand. 

C’as. Most noble brother, you have done mo 
wi ong. 

Biiu. Jiidgt! me, you gods! wreiig I mino 
enmnies ? 

.\iid, if not so, how should I wrong a brother? 
Ca.s. Biiitus, this sober foim of vuiirs hides 
wrongs; , 

And when jmi do (hem — 

But'. ('assiiiH, liO content; “ 

Speak your griefs'' softly', -I do know _juii wi-ll:— 
Bi'l’orc the eye,s of both onr nrtiii<‘s hero, 

\Vhieh .should peieeivc iiotliiiig hut lovo from ns, 
Is't us not wrangle: hid them move away; 

Tlien in my tent, (!iis.sm.s, enlarge your griefs. 

And I will give you audieiiee. 

Car. ^ Pindarus, 

Bid onr bonmiuudets lead tliiir chargi-s off 
A little from this ground. 

Bnu. Lucihus, do you tlio like; and let no man 
(^otne to our tent, till wc have done our conference. 
Jjct Lucius and Tilinius guard our door." \^Exmnt. 


e —ho roiitcnt .1 Hi enntinent, lir *cir rosl rained. 

<1 —grief*—J UTi«v.iii((K b>i in Alt I Si .‘1,— 

, “ lie fiictioui fur jedre** of all tlicic grttft." 

a Liiriliii*,' do voii I bo like; &r.] Mr Oraik read*, with a maul 
fest iinproMinent of Itio old text,— 

J.UI O/r, do you till like, and let no man 
Ciiiur to iiur tent, till wr have done our conference, 
aiid 1 itiniuH, guard the door.'* 

By till* chanjw, the pro»ody of the flr*t line ii mtored, and we 
have no longi-r the anomaly of an ollieer of rank and avorvlug. 
h'ly a«*oiMt< d togrilii'r In wntrh the door. 

44r» 
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JULIUS CiESAft 


rSCJEKC iir. 


SCENK III.— the Tent /■/lh-utu«. 

Enter IIm;Tr{» and (.'AHsirB. 

Cah. That 3 ’ou litivc wrong’d nw‘ dotJi a[iiioar in 
thi.s,— 

Vou have ccmdoinn’d and noti’d Luciiiri Pi*lla,(}) 
For taking btilrt'H Ikto of tVu) Sanliniis; 

Whoroin Tny loftors, {tfuying on bin side, 

Ih’CfliiHC T know tin; iiinn, wore blighU'd (jff. 

Biiir. You wrong’d youiwlf to write in suoh a 
oaHO. 

Cah, 1u Huoli a tiinn ns tliia, it is not moot 
'riint every iiioo offenoe ahonld hear liw eonimont. 

IJnn. me toll ^oii, ('unaiim, M>n, yoiirbolf, 
Aru much (<ondomii'd to iinve an ii<<liiMg |)ahn 
To >H*1I and mart your otficos 'for gold 
To undeservorH. 

(’as, I an itching palm ! 

Vou know that yon an) IJinlus that ‘•|H‘uk this, 

Or, hy the gods, this hjasH-h w»‘n* oUo wnir last! 
Hitir. The nnino of C’assius Iiomouih this coi- 
ruption. 

And ehastiscsnertl doth thereruie hide his Insid. 
Can. Chasfim'inent / 

Ituu. l^eniernher Mundi, t!»o ides of Maieli lo- 
nieinlMT! 

Did not great Julius hh-ed for justice’ .sake ? 

What villain touch’d his body, that <lid slab, 

And not for justice? What, shall one of us, 

'rimt struck the foinnost man of all this woild 
But for supporting roblw'is, shall we now 
Contaminuto our Hngers with btuse* bi-ds's, 

Ami sell the mighty,space of our large honours 
For BO much trash ns may he gravprcl thus ?— 

1 had rather lw‘ a dog, and hay the moon, 

'riian such a Uumau, 

(’’ab. Brutus, hay* not me, — 

I’ll not enduTO it: >011 foiget join self, 

'I'n hedgi' mo in ; I am a soldier, I, 

Older ill practice, abler than yum self 
To make ismditions. 

Biur. • Go to; you aie not, Cassius. 

Cab. I am. 

Butt. 1 say you are not. 

Cas. Ih'go me no more, I shall forget myself; 
ilave-iiiind upon your health, tempt mu no fuithur. 
Bur. Away, slight muu ! 

Cas. la't possible? 

(•) Old tc*l, bailt, lorreelrd by Theubald 

* lA)t mr tpll you, Cicxluii, Ac | Thi* defective line has been 
araviided, and rtalitly |icrhitii», tu,— 

" )>/ In me tell yon, CsMtus. ’ Ac. 

% noble Hfcw ] " Of ahlee men,” U thi; trading o< Mr 
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I Bru. Hoar me, fur I will apeak I 

Alust I giro way*and loom to Vwur rash eholer? 
Shall I he fj ightod when a madman atarca ? 

C’as. O, ye gods! ye gods I must I endure oil 

till'* ? * 

Bhu. All this ! ay, moie : fret till your proud 
heoi t hn*uk; 

Go show your slaves how clioleiic you are. 

A nd ninke your bondmen tremble. Must 1 budge ? 
Must I observe you ? must I stand and crouch 
I'lider your testy humour ? By the gods, 

You shall digest iho venom of your spleen, 

'rhough it do b[ilit yon ! fur, from this day foi4li, 

I ’ll UHO you for my mirth, yea, for n.y laughter, 
When you arc waspish. 

Cah. Is it come to this? 

Bar. You say you arc a better soldier: 

Let it apfiear so ; make your vaunting true, 

A yd it shall ])Iease me well: for mine own part, 

I shall lie glail to learn of noble'* men. 

Cab. You wrong me; every way you wrong 
me. llriitub ; 

I said an elder soldier, not a iH'ttcr; 

Did I say, belter? 

Bar. If you did, I eare not. 

('a.s. When Ciesar liv’d he diust not thus have 
mov’d mo. 

Bur. I’eiice, peace! you durst not so have 
tempted him. 

{’.vs. 1 durst not ? 

Bur. No. 

( 'as. What, durst not tempt him ? 

Bur. Foi \om hfo you durst not. 

Cas. Do not presiiiiie too much upon roy love; 

I may do that I shall he sony for. 

Bur. You have done that you should be sorry 

fill. 

Tliero is no terror, Cassius, iti your threats ; 
h'or I am arm’d so sti-ong in honesty. 

That they pass hy me as the idle wind, 

W’liich 1 iviipect not. I did send to you 

For oeitain sums of gold, which you denied me;—- 

For I can raise no money by vile means: 

By heaven, I had mtlior coin my heart. 

And drop my hkavd for drachmas, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peasants their vile trasii 
By any indireetioii!—I lUd send % 

To you for gold to pay iny legions, 

Which you denied mo; was that done like Cassius? 
,'^lioiild I have answer’d Cams Cassius so ? 

^^^K'n Maicus Brutus glows so covetous, 

To lock sueh rascal counters from his friends, 

Colllct'o Bnnnta.nr, Htiil looking to what Coioiui had picvioualy 

■Oill.— 

” 1 am a loldirr, I. 

Older in practice, abter than younelf "fec¬ 
it la a ver) |daii<>iblr emcnilauon 




Be n'a<ly, g<Kls, with all jiour thiiiidi ‘1 bolts, 

Dash him to {tioces! 

Cam. I dv^iod you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Ca8 . I did not:—In* was but a fool 

That brought my an^wor back.— Brutus hath riv’d 
my hcAit: 

A fticnd should bear his friend’s iiifii'niities, 

But Brutus mokes mine grruUT than they nio. 
Bru. I do not, till you practise them on me. 
C’as. You love me not 

Bru. I do not like 3 our faults. 

Ca8. a friendly ej'e could never set such fHiilf.s. 
Bru. a flatterer’s Hoitld not, though they do 
ap(K!ar 

As huge as high Olympus. 

Cas.^ Come, Antony, and }oung Octavius, come, 
Revenge yourselves alone on Cassius, 

For Cassius is a-weary of the world! 

Hated by one he loves ; brav’d by his brother; 
Check’d like a bondman ; all his faults obsciw’d, 

• — fOK ar0 fnktd mtk a kmb, - ] •’ Ijinib " r«n hardly have 
bean tha ^Ca irord, and Putte, who law Iti unfitntB*, pnnied 
wan, but itrequirea a happier conjecture than Ihu tojuotlfy au 
alteration of tba text, 

h niH grvj and htood, ill'teinprr’d, trc.] By HI tempered ii 
meant badly qualified. ** The fout' humourt ’ in a man, accord- 


Set in a imte-liook, leaiii’d, and conn’d by nito, 
’I'o cast into my teeth. (), 1 eoultl^wci'p 
My spiiit fiom mine eyes !—-'J'liore is my dagger, 
And hero 1113 iiakeil hivast; within, a heart 
J)enroi than J’liitiis’* iimie, nelier than gold: 
if that thon l)<‘’st a Bornun, taki> it foilh ; 

1, iliat tlemed thei* goM, will give my heart: 
Stiike, IIS llioii diilht at < ie.'.rir ; foi, I know, 

VVh<‘ii ihoii didst hate him woist, thou lov’dst him 
heller 

"I'liun ever tliou lov’iKt CiLssiim. 

Bni’. • Sheathe your dagger: 

He uiigrv when \ou will, it shall have scope ; 

Ho whut you will, dishonour shall Ih> hiigiour. 

0, Cas.siuH, 30 U arc ytiketl with a lunih,'^— 

That carries anger as the flint bears firo; 

Who, much cnfoieed, shows a hasty spark, 

And straight i.s cold again. 

('ah. Hath Casitins liv’d 

*l'o he hut driirth anti liinghter tc^ his Brutus, 

Wien grief and blood, ill-lciiifier’d,*’ vexuth him ? 

(*) Old text, jPiuto's 

inq to the old phyairlana, were blorMt, cboler. phlei.'m. ana inelaa 
rlioiy. So ',ong aa tliiiie were duly mixad, all irouid be welL" 
—laxhiu. 
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ACT IV 1 

Unu. When I spoke tliat, I was ill-tcniiMT’d 
too. 

Ca8. Do you confess so much? Give mo your 
ImnJ. 

Uiiu. And my henit too. 

Cab. O, Unitiis!- 

Dritr. Wlmt’s the matter? 

('a«. Have not you love fnoii;^ii In-ur witli 
me, 

When tlnit rush humour whieh my inoiher gave 
me 

MnkcH me forg#'tful ? 

Hint. VeH, CaH'>iurt; and, from heneefurtli, 

Wlifii yon are over-earnest »ilh \oin Hrntim, 
lie'll think your mollier ehuleo, and leave you so. 

( A'o/sr 

POKT. [ \Vitlinvt.\ Let tnc go in to we the 
generals ; 

There is Home grudge hetween 'em, 't is not 
meet 

I’hey he alone. 

lii'cri,. [ l^^7/^oM^1 ^"on shall not eome to (hern. 

PoK.r. [ \YilUout.\ Ts’olhiiig hut th ath shall stay 
me. 

Unter Poet, foUoiml It/ Ta'cii-ii b ami TiriNirH. 

('as. How now ! what 'h (he matter ? 

Pour. Kor Hhame, you geueials! uhnldoyou 
mean ? 

Tii>vo, mid he fiiends, ns two sin-h men should he ; , 
h’or I hax* .sisui moie yems, 1 'm suie, than >e 

('a8. lln, ha 1 how vilely doth this e\nie 
rhyme ! 

Hutt. (let you lienee, sitiah ; .snuey lellow, , 
henee I 

(^A.s. Hear with him, Hrntns; 't is liw fishion. 

Hiilt. 1 'll know his hunionr, when he knows 
his time : i 

What should tho warn do with these jigging 
fools ?- 

Compnuiou, honeo I ('-) 

(’as. Aw'ay, away, he gone! 

1 Exit poet. 

Putt. Lneilius ami Titinius, bid the eommanders 
Prepare to lodge their eoinfmnies to-night. 

O.vu. And eome yourselves, ami hung .Messirla 
with yon, 

Immodiatoly to us. 

I.t'eiurB iT«(/ Titimvs. 

Hnr. Lueius, a Imwl of wine. 

Cas. 1 did not think you could ha\o been .so 
angry, 

Hnr. O, t'assius, T am siek of many grieL. 

Ca.s. Of yfom ])hilos<<phy you make no u.sc. 

If you give plaw to aendenrid e\ils. 

4t^ 


[FCS5E IlL 

Bitv. No man bears sorrow hotter:—^Portia is 
dead, ^ 

Cab. lla ! Portia ? 

Hiiu. She h dead. 

(Ias. How ’scaiiod I killing when I cross’d you 
80 '-?— 

O, insiippoituhle and toueliing los.s !— 

Open what Mckness ? 

Hill'. Jmp.'itient of my ahsenoo. 

And gilef that young Oetiniii- with Miuk Antony 
no made themselves .■,,1 strong;—for with her 
death 

That tidings eamc:—with this she fell distract, 
.\nd, ht'r attendants absent, swallow'd tite. 

('as. And died so? 

Him*. Kien so. 

('as. O, \e iuiinortal gmls ! 


h'li/rr lii eirs, autfi irntr ami fapnrg. 

Hull. Spi .dv no moie of her.--(live mo a bowl 
ol wine.— 

In this 1 hmy all imkimlness, Cassius. [Drinks. 
('as. My lie.irt is thirsty loi that nohlo 
pledge.— 

Fill, fail ins, till the wine o’eiswell tin* eiip ; 

1 (.timot dunk tou loiu'h of Hintiis' hive. 

Hill. Come in, Titimiis !— 


//( tnln- Tiiimi’s wilh Mkssai.a. 

Weleome, good Mossalo.-^ 
\ow sit we close alioiit (lits tapei here, 

And call in (pMstuui 0111 neee'Sitie.s. 

C\s. I’tiitm, ail ihoii gone? 

Hni'. No more, I pray yon.— 

Mes.sala, 1 have here mrivisl letters, 

That young Oetuuns and Mark Antony 
Come down ii[ion ns with a mighty jwiwer, 

Hendmg then ex|Kslition toward Plnhppi. 

Mus. Myself have Ictteis of tlio self-same 
tenor. 

Hue. With what addition? 

M 11..S. That by proscription and bills of out- % 
lawiy, 

Octal ins, Antony, and I>'pidiis, 

ILive put to death an hiimlred sonatois. * 

Hnc, TluTeiu our letters do not w'ell agree ; 

Mine spi*nk of seventy senators that died 
Hy tlh'ir pit».<«eriptions, Cicero being one. 

(’as. Cicoromie! 

M i.;s. Cicero is dead, 

And by that order of proscription.— . 

Had you your letters iiom your wife, tny lord ? 

Bill" Sh* Mt*ssala. 


JULIUS CiESAR. 
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Mrs. Nor nothing in your letters wiit of her? 
line. Nothing, McsHalo. * 

Mrs.' Tliat, mcthlnks, is strange. 

Bair. Why ask you? heaj: you aught of h^er 
in yours ? • 

Mrs, No, toy h»«L • 

Brp. N«iw, as you are a Boman, tell me true. 
Mrs. Then like a Roman bear the truth I toil; 
For certain she is dead, and by strange manner. 
Bhu. Why, farewell, Portia,—Wo must die, 
Me<v(nln: 

With meditating that she must die once, 
i hiixe the ]iatience to endiiix' it now. 

Mrs. Even so givat men gn'at losses should 
endure. 

Car. I have as much of this in art ns you, 

But >et inv iiatim* could nut Is^nr it so. 

Bur, Well, to our wuik ahro. What do }ou 
think • 

Of innrehing to Pliilinpi presently ? 

Cah. I do not think it good. 

Bnir. Your reason ? 

Cas. This it is:— 

’T is bcttei that the enemy seek us: 

So .shall he waste his means, weary his soldiers. 
Doing himself oflTenee; whilst we, l^mg still, 

Alt* full of n‘st, defence, and nimbhuiess. 

Biic. G<md reasons must, of foiee, give place 
to bettei. 

The pcsipio 'twixt Philippi and this ground 
Do stand but In a foicM nirectiim ; 

For they bnvo grudg'd us contribution : 

The eiieiiiy. mnrclnng along by tbein, 

Ily them shall iimkc a fuller miiiiber up, 

('oiiie on refifsliM, new-added,* and eiicoiiiagM ; 
From wliicli advantage shall we cut him off, 

If at Philippi we do fuee liun theie, 

These |ieoplc at our buck. 

(.’as. Hear mo, g<s)d bmflier. 

Buu. Under jour pardon.—You must note 
beside. 

That we have tried the utmost of our fiiends, 

Our legions are hiiin-full, our cause is rijie; 

Tlie enemy incieascth every day ; 

We, at the height, are ready to decline. 

'I'here is a tide in the affairs of men, 

Wli'ieh, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 
Omitted, all the voviigo <»f their life 
Is IrauAd in sliailows and in miscri(*s. 

On such a full sea arc we now afloat; 

And we must take tlio current when it serves. 

Or lose our ventures. » 

Oas. Then, with your will, go on ; 

Wc'Ii alraig uurstdvcs, and meet them at Pliilippi, 
Bnv. Tltc deep of night is crept upon our talk. 


And nature must ol>ey necessity ; 

Mliioh wc will niggard with a littlu rest. 

There is no moro to say ? 

Cab. No man*. Good night; 

Early to-morrow will wo rise, and henee. 

Bbu. Lucius, my gown. [Exit Lvritrs.] Emu- 
well, good Messala:— 

Good night, Titinius:—noble, noble Cassius, 

Qooti night, and good repose. 

Oar. O, my dijpr brother 1 

j This wn.s an ill beginning of the night: 

Never come such division ’tween our souls! 

Let it not, Brutus. 

Bnti. thing is well. 

Car. Good night, my lord. 

Buy. GoihI night, gooil brother. 

I'lT., Mrs. Good night, lord Itrutiis. 

Bnu. Faivwi'U, every one. 

[Exfi/nt Cas., Ttr., and Mi<8. 

Ite-mter Lttcii's, with thf gtyrnt. 

Give me tho gown. Where is thy instrunient ? 
Li'c. Here in the tent. 

l>nv. What, thou speak’st drowsily ? 

Poor knave, 1 Maine thee not; thou art o’oi- 
wiilcliM.'’ 

Cali Claudius, and some othci of my men ; 

I’ll liavu them sle(<p on ciisliions in rny tent. 

Li'c. Varro ami Claudias! 

Knicr Vabho umiLCi.ArniuH. 

• 

Vah. Calls my loi d ? 

Buu. 1 play you, siis, li<‘ in my tent and sleep ; 
It may he, 1 shall raise ^on by and by 
On bu 6 iiu‘H.s to my bnither Cassius. 

Var. So please 3011, we will stand and watch 
jour jilettsnrc. 

Buu. I will not have it so; lio down, good sira; 
It may be I shall otberwisu bethink me.— 

IsMik, Lijclus, Iieie’s the liook I sought for so; 

I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

[Vaii. ami Ci.aij. He down, 
Luc. I was sure your lordship did not give it 
. me. 

Bnu. Bear with me, good Isiy, I am much for¬ 
getful. • 

Canst thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile, , 

^nd touch thy irLstniincnt a strain or two? 

Luc. Ky, my lord, on't please you, 

Bnu. . It does, my bty 

I trouble tins; too niiieh, but thou art willing. 

Luc. It L niy duty, sir. 


Hr 


— new addeS.—1 Mr. TVjreani) Mr. Sinpetread “newwiW/rf." , ctianpe of any Vuid i« tiiiinpensahle 

t'uliio'a annniatjr, ’* but w« '•annot toe that *> — o'or nan h'U ) Ke|it nn’i niueb from aieet.. 
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Bru. € should not uigo th^ rtiil^ pswt tny 

might; 

I know young bloods look for a time of icst. 

Lee. I have slept, my lord, uli end\o • 

Bnr. It was uull dune; tind tlioii slialt sleep 
agiuii; 

I will not hold thee long: if 1 do live, 

1 will be goial to thee. [J/«s<c, and a Soiig. 
This 18 a sleepy tuno •—O, murderous slumbor! 
Ijay'st thou thy leaden luoce upon my boy, 


That plays tlicc music ?—Oentio kinarc, good 
night; 

I will not do thee so much wrong to wake thee. 

If thou dost nod. thou break'st thy instniracnt; 

I'll ^iko it from thee: and, good boy, good 
nigiit.— 

Let me see, let me see ;—is not the leaf turn’d 
dowrn 

^\'hel•c I left trading ? Here it is, I think. 

[iS^tts doum. 






40T rv.] 


JULIDS C^SAR. 


[■OlfiB III 


Enter f/(« Ghost of CAsah. 

How ill this taper bums I—TTa 1 who conics here? 
I think it is the weakness of Siine eyys 
That shapes this monstrous appoiition. • 

*It comes upon me!—Art thou anything ? 

Art thou some god, some angel, or some devil, 
That mak’st my blood cold, and my lioir to stare ? 
bpcak to me whtt thou art. 

Ghost. Thy evil spirit, Brutus. 

Bku. Why com’st ihou ? 

Ghost. To tell thee, thou sliolt see me at Plii- 
lippi. 

Bru. Well: then 1 shall see thee again ? (^) 
Ghost. Ay, at Philippi. 

Buu. Wiy, I’will sec thee at Philippi then.— 

[Ghost vanishes. 

Now I have taken heart thou vnnl-'hest: ^ 

111 spirit, 1 would hold in«»ru talk with thee.— 

Bo^ ! Lneins!—Vaiio! Claudius!—Siis, nwuke!— 
C'luudiiis 1 

Ll'C. The strings, my loid, aro false. 

Brh. He thinks he still is at hin iiistiurneiit.— 
Tiiieiiis, awake! 


Lt^c. My lord ? 

Bnv. Didst thou dream, Lucius, that thou so 
criedst out ? 

Lrc. My lord, 1 do uot know that X did cry. 
Bnu. Yes, that tliou didst; didst thou see any- 
thing ? 

liPC. Nothing, my lord. 

Brit. Sleep again, Lucius.— SiiTan, Claudius I 
Follow thoii! awake I 
\'ab. My lord ? 

OtAtr. My lord ? 

Bbh. Why did jott so <cry out, sirs, in your 
slwp? 

Var., Clau. Did, we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay; saw you anything? 

Var. No, my lord, I saw nothing. 

C 1 .AIT. Nor I, my loi-d. 

Buu. Go and commend me to my brother 

(’nnsiiis; 

Bid him set on Ids powers betimes lieforo, 

And we will follow. 

Var., Ci.au. It shall be done, my lord. 

[Exeunt 





ACT V. 


St'MNK \.—Tli- Plains o/" 


On. WHIM, Antony, and ihnr Aim}'. 

Oct. Now..A nton}', onr liopoa arc anawoicd • 
You aa'nl the enr-m}- would not nmic down, 

Jtut kfon llio lidU Mild njipr'i- ic;;ions : 

It proves not so: tlieii Imttli's air at hiiml ; 

Tlioy niiMin to wain*' us at I’lnlippi liciv, 
AiiKWorinit la l’-ie we do demand of tliein. 

Ant. Tut. 1 am in tln'ir bosoms, and i know 
AVborefore tbo} do it: ibey could be content 
'I'o \iHit oilier idnees , and eonio down 
With teal fill braver},'' lliinkinjr. by tins face. 

To fasten in our ibougbts that tin } Inoc 'couiage ; 
Hut’t |S llotl 
« 

Pnfi r a Messenger. 

M Kss. Treparo yon. gt'nei als : 

The vuomy comes on in gallant blmw; 

Their bloody sign of battle is bung out, 

Ai d souiotliing tOf bo done iinmediately. 

. nr* mroi. f« wwn .o-l That U. to summ.m a.. S« .» 
•UtchiurU HI " 1. hr k 

'* Anil wilt to varn tiu’iii to hi» royal pre»encc, 
toil Bg.nn In “ llomco 01111 JulietArt V Sc .s, 


Ant. Oelaviiis, lend }onr battle softly on, 

Ution the left band of the even tiebl. . , * 

Ocr. Upon the right band I ; keej) thou the left. 
Am-. Why do }ou eioss me in this exigents 

Oi l. I do not eioss }ini; but I will do so. 

[J/(/rc/i. 

Drum. Knttr Hiii'ti s. ('Ahsn.s, and tyir 
Army ; I-i oii.ii'h, TiriNii s, Mi’-shala, and 
olht‘i s. 

Huu. They stand, and would hme pal ley. 

Cas. Sininl fast, Tiliniiis: we i.u'st out and talk. 
Oct. M.uk Antony, hhail we guc bign of 

iMltleV . * 

Ant. No, t'lebar, we will answer 011 theu% 

clinrge. 

M.tlvC forth ; the generals would have soiin^words. 
Oct. Stir not until the signal. 

Hbd. Words la-foro blows —is it hO, country¬ 
men ? 


<•-IS a« s bell 

Tli«t rams tnj olit nito to a levulchre 

1. IP,M fearful brav.n.-l V nil alamitiiKOMefiraiion. Thourt 

v.ni. «.t.rr.ir.l..rr lhat ••rearMl" .s ^ •« 

M ii\r sense, but witb ihr onlinary ineaiunR, full of fiar. 

« - by this laeu,-j By this bratado, or brag. 





ACT V.i 


.Jl LlUb OiESAlt 


[SCEMB I 


Oct. Not that wo love womU IkHUm, as you ilo. 

* Bri’. Good woinld arc better titan bud Atrokes, 

Oefavius. 

Ant. lit your bad stroke^, Brutus, you give 
good words: • 

Witr»(* *• sa the bole \ on made in Csesar’s heart, * 
Crtiiig, Zting liif / hail Ctesar ! 

Cah. Antony. 

The postuit! of _\our blows are* yet nnkiiotsn ; 

But for y<uir woi-rts. they rob the Ilybla btvs. 

And leave tliein honey less. 

Ant. Not stingless too. 

Brit. O, yes. and soundless too ; 

For yon have sbd’n their bu/.r.ing. Antony, 

And, verv wi-^dy, threat before you sting. 

Ant. Vdlains, you did not S(», wlieii your vile 
daggers 

Hack’d one another in the sides «»f (Vsar; 

Yon sbowM yoni tei'tli like apes, and fawn’d liko 
bounds. 

And bow’d like bondmen, kissing ('lesar's feet; 
Whilst darniKsl rasea. like n eur. behind 
Strnek C;esn) on the ncek. O, you thitferers! 
C'as. Flatff'ters! —Now Biuius, thank your¬ 
self : 

This tongue hail not offended so to-day. 

If Cassins might h.ne inlM. 

Oct. Come, eoine, file eaiise: if arguing uiako 

IIS s\wjlf. 

The pixxif of it will tniii to redder dropa. 

JiOok,—I diaw a swoisl against eoiisplratora; 
When think yon that the swoid goes up again?— 
Never, till Ciesar’a threo-and-thirty woiinda 
Be well aveng’d ; or till anulher Ciesjir 
Have added shuighfor to the swoid of traitors. 
Bau. Ciesni, thou o.mst not die* by traitoiM’ 

hands, 

Uiih-ss thou hiiiig’st them with thee. 

Oct. So I hojie ; 

I was not horn to dii^ on Bnitns’ swomI. 

Bill’, O, if thou welt the noblest of tliy strain. 
Young man. tluni couldst nut die tiioro honour¬ 
able. 

Oas. a peevish’’ schoolboy, worthli'ss of biieh 
honour. 

Join’d with a innsker and a reveller ! 

Ant. Old Cassiu.s still ’ 

Oct. Como, Antony ; away !— 

* Thr posttirr oj j/nur blown ars >wt unknown,] Tlie romnifn- 
tators liavc all somrtlimK to sat on O.c trranimatirnl irreaularity 
In this lino, blit are mute upon wliat is of fur more Importance, ilie 
cxreplinnal use of “posture'' Elsi where Slinkcsiicare/slenys 
employs the sriwd in Its oritinarv' sense of othlude, ponilion, fre ; 
but liere. if not a ii.ispnnt, It must be taken to mean i/vatiiy or 
nomjo/nrlron 

*• j# peevish seVoo/ftoi/—1 Althiinitb 0 ere are one or two p'«. 
sapes in these plats where “peeM>h ' implies foolish, 'hthhih, 
tic., the editors are leriaiiily not jii-tthir* m a'trihutlne! tins 
nificalion to the word III evert in*tiiirr I In r- iinoiirs Inline 
eases out of ten. indeed, the poet u^es n as h> n in the r «.!• 
af htadiironii, ttubborn, wifiil, tl.v meaning wineli It usi..,liy 
aarried in bia time. Bor example, — 


DofiaiiCi', tittitoi'A, hurl wc in ytiiir teeth! 

If you date fight to-day. eoiiu* to the fluid; 

If not. when von Wave srumaehs. 

[Kxniut Ot.Tv\ir.s. .Vmuny, ami thnr Army. 
CvH. Why now, blow, wind; swell, hdiuw; and 
swim, hark ! 

The storm is up, and all is on the huisard. 

Bur. liu, Luviliiis! luiik, a wutd with you. 

Iji rii.. My lord ? 

f BuiTTt'H ami l.iu'ii.iiTS CQU\ei'«t apoa^t, 
(’as. MosMiln,— 

Mi,«. WImt hiiys my generul ? 

(’am. Mcasala, 

This IS tiiy birthday;* as this very day 
W.LS CiiHains horn, (iive mu thy hand, MesHola: 
By thou my wiluess tliat, iigainst. tny wdi, 

.As J’ompey was, am I coiupellM tu act 
Upon one battle nil our hherliea. 

Voii know thill I held Kpieuius alroiig, 

.\nd his opinion: now I ehaiige my iiiiiid,* 

And partly credit things that do presage. 

Coming from sS.irdia, on oiir foiiiier* eiiaigii 
'I’wo migifty eagles fell; and there they perch’d, 
(iorging and feeding fioiii our auldiura’ liaiida. 
Who to i’iidippi hero eoiiHoiti'd us: 

Tills luoriiiiig are ihcy fled away and gone ;(1) 
And ill their atends do ravens, crows, and kites, 
Fly o’er our head.s, and downward look on us, 

A« we were Mckly piey ; their shadows seem 

A canopy moat fatal, under whieh 

Our army liea, luady to givu up the ghost. 

Mkh. Believe not so. 

(k\s. 1 hut believe it partly; 

For I am fresh of spiiit, and ivsulv^l 
To mei-t all penis veiy eon.slaijtly. 

B'd’. Fveii so, Jiiiciliui. [^Jdi/aneinff. 

( '\t* Now,•most iioldc Brutus, 

The goiF lo-dny stand fneiidly. that wo iim,y> 
Isiveis in peace*, le.id on our days to ago I 
Bui, aiiiee the afliiiis of men rest still iiieertilin, 
l/'l's leasoM with the worst that may befall. 

If we do lose this buttle, then is this 
'Vhe verydast time we shall a|K‘uk logethor: 

Wh.it are you, then, detiTniined to do? 

Bite. Even by the lule of that philosophy 
Bv which 1 did blame (Juio for the death 
Which ho did give lumseli —1 know not how, 

But 1 do find It cownidly and vile, 

“ \ pen'uh, Hclf mil'll hsrlnlry It In " • 

Homro and JuliH, Act iV. 8e. 2. 

*' And wlicn xhe'n truwaril. pminh, willrn, *our," tcc. 

Tammy oJ the Shrrw, Act V, 8 e. 2 . 

“ Ueiiig*wrong'll, mt wu arc, by tlux prrvUh town," Ire. 

King John, Act It. Sc. 2. 

< — on ou' formiT rnmyn — 1 “ I'nrinrr " mrstit fnrtmott or fnru. 
In p"»ir nf till.. KiImiii qiin'cv (he following trnm Adbngton’e 
irni'ilsi’uii of Apiilfiu'*, IS'K —“ Firnt hve Inntrucled me to sit 
nt the talil- up 'H i't> t.iili- and liuwe 1 kbuuld leape and daunce, 
holding Tip 10) farmer feete.” 
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AOT r.) JULIUS 

For fear of what might fall, so to present 
Tho tirac^ of life :—arming myself with patience, 
To stay tho providence of some high powers, 

'J'hat govern us below. 

Cab. Then, if wo lose this battle, 

You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough tho stwets of Home ? 

huv. No, Cassius, no: think not, thou noble 
Itoman, 

That ever Brutus will go hound to Home ; 
llo boars too great a mind. But this same day 
Must end that work the ides of March iK'gmi; <2> 
And whether wo shall meet again 1 know nut. 
I’hcreforo our everlasting farewell take:— 

For ever, and for ever, faievvell, Cassius ! 

If wo do meet again, why, wo shall smile ; 

If not, wf»y, then, this parting was well made. * 
Cab. For over, and for over. far(*well, Brtitu>.! 
If wo do nie<'t again, we’ll smile indet'd ; 

If not, *t is true this parting was well made. 

Bnir. Why then, lead on.— i), that a man 
might know 

The end of this day’s business ere it cotvc !' 

But it flufficoth that the day will end. 

And then the end is known.—Come, ho ! nwav ’ 

[ /irctruf. 

S(IKN K I r.— 77tr »nnr. 77//' Fief,/ of 

Alurum. Enter Biiinrs on,I Mk.smai.a. 

BttU. Hi/le, ride, Messahi, tide, and give these 
bills. 

Unto the legions on the otht'r side! \ ahtniin. 
Let tlmin set on at once: for I p/Mts'iio 
But eold demeanour in Octavius’ wing. 

And sudden push gives tlunn the oviM'lhrow. 

Hide, ride, Messahi! let them all eomo doivn. 

[ Exeunt, 

SCENK III.— Hie. .mme. ,\noth<'r Purl of the 
Fieht. 

Afanan. Enter CAsstrs an,t Titimi’s. 

Cab. O, look, Titinins, look, the \illains ! 
Myself have to niine own turn’d enemy: 


* -to \iTcvvnt 

That Is, to antirlpste the natural period of erKteiica. The rx- 
pit Avion tuna »/ nfe, fur duration of liio. mcur'i ni;aiii in " lleiir) 
lV."enjtn. ArtV.Sr 2.- 

“O, sentlrmpn, the Umt of U/c n. aliort, ” 

a fart Mr eraik inu*t timefnritotten when hr adopted the ipis'lous 
imKl<<miscaiin>i. " u-rm iif life.’' Ootn Caiwll 
h TA/i en»lsn Aepp n/ mtoi* (rov/MPNini; AorA.] "Here the term 
tntign may iilinoai l>c a.ml to be uvrd wall the double meaiitiis of 
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OtESAR. ni. 

This ensign here of mine was turaiug back ; *• 

I slew the coward, and did take it from him. 

Tit. O, Cassius, Brutus gave the word too 
early: 

Wto, having some oilvantage on Octavius, 

Tqok it too eagerly ; his soldiers fell to spoil, 
Whilst we by Antony aic all inclos’d. 

Elder Pindauvs. 

Pi:f. Fly further off, my lo«l, fly fuither off'. 
Moi'k Anttmy is in ymir tents, my loid ! 

Fly thcit‘fi»r(*, noble Cas*.ins, fly far off! 

Cas. This hill is far enough. Look, look, 
Titinins ; 

Are those my tents wheic I perceive the fire? 

'J’lT. They are, my lord. 

Cab. Titmius. if thou lov’st me 

Ab>unt thou my horse, and hide (liy spurs in liim. 
Till he have brought thee up to yornler troops. 

And liiTO again ; that 1 may test assur’d 
NN’hether yond troops arc friend or enemy. 

Tit. I will he here again, even with a thought. 

yExii. 

Cas. Oo, Pindarns, get higher on that hill; 

My sight was ever thick ; regard Titinins, 

And tell me what thou not’st about the fitdd,— 

[A’.r/< PlMiARl'S. 

’I’ltis d/i}' I breathed first: time is eomo round, 
And where I did Itegin, there shall I end ;* 

My life is run his compass.—Sirrah, whut news? 
Piw. \^Al),nv. ] (.) my lord ! 

Cas. What nt'ws ? 

Pr\. Tifinius is ineloscd round about 

With horsemen that make (o him on tho spur ;— 
Yet he spurs on.— Now lltey are almost on him 
Now, Titinins!—Now .some’light:—O, he ’lights 
too:— 

lie’s ta’cn ;—and hark ! they shout for joy. 

[NAoirf. 

Cab. Come down, behold no more.— 

O, coward that I am, to live so long, 

To see my best ft iend ta’en bt'fop' my face ! 

Elder PiNitAui's. 

% 

Come hither, sirrah. 

In Put thin did I take thee pri.<«oner; 

f 

both the Rtaiidiinl und the slBiidard-bcarrt ' —Cbbik. 

« This day I breathed first time is come ri>und, 

, And where I did beitm, there shall 1 and ,J 

It would not be dillirult to find personsrtun now, perlidps, who 
indulge the visionarv notion that tlieir lile will terminate on tiie 

isanVst rl nf tita woasstr fsV mf%i th t\r if fisss •«tf%«» Vbtiitf m Sk*iS 4v Its swmss 





And then I Sswori* flicc, smiit/v <if tlij life, 

That what><oovct' 1 did bid tlx'c du 
Thou shouldst attempt it. ('ome now, keep lliino 
oatli! * 

Now be a freeman ; and, with tliis ^ood ^w«trd, 
That ran through Cavar’h bowcU, M’oreh ttiis 
bosom. 

Stand not to answer: here, take llion the liilts ; 
And, when my face Is coveiM, as *t i" now. 


(iiiidc thou the swoid.—(-tt‘sn?', thou art reveiig’d 
L'veii nitli tliu rwoid tiint kiJi'd thoe.h**) 

Pin. So, 1 am fi'cc; yet would not so *liave 

•been, 

Durst I have done mv will, (S, Cassius! 

Fur fioni’tliH eounfry Pindariis shall lun, 

^VIlelC never lloinnn shall take note of him. 

[fSxU. 


ACT V,1 


JUUUt) CiESAR. 


[SOXSE IV 


Re-rnltr TiTi?mrf», wUh Mf.r 8 ai.a. 

Mkh. Tt ia but change,* Titinius ; fur Octavius 
la overthrown by uolilu Brutus’ [xiwor. 

Ah Cussiiis’ legions are by Antony. 

Tit. 'i'hcso tidingn will well coiiirort Cassius. 

M KB, Where did you leave him ? 

Tir. All disconsolate, 

With Piiidiiriis his lamdiiinn. on this hill. 

Mkh. Is not tlmt he thiit lies upon the ground? 
Tit. lie lies not like the living.—O, my heuit! 
Mks. Is not that he? 

'J'lT. No, ttiis was he, Mcssala, 

But Cn&siiis is no more*.—O, setting sun ! 

As in thy Tt'd rays thou dost sink to night, 

So in his red blood (’ussiiis’ day is set,—• 

The sun of Uome is set! Our dny is gone ; 
Clouds, (lews, and dangers come; our deeds nre 
done 1 

Mistrust of my sueress'' hath done this doisl. 

Mks. Mistrust of good success hath dune this 
deed. 

O, hatehil KiTor, Melancholy's child ! 

Why dost thou show to tli(< apt thoughts of men 
The things that an> not? O, Error, soon conceiv’d. 
Thou never eom’st unto a happy birth. 

But kill’st the mother th.vt engemler’d thee. 

Tit. What, Pindurus! where art thou, Pin- 
dariis ? 

Mks. Seek him, Titinius: whilst T go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thrusting this report 
Into his oars: I may say, thrusting it; 

For pioix'ing stW'l, and darts envenomed, 

Siiall bo as welcome to the ears of Brutus 
As tidings of this sight. 

’riT. ' llic you, Measala, 

And I will seek for Pindurus the while. 

[/•Jant MKSSAiJt. 

\Miy didst thou send mo forth, bravo Ciwsius? 

Did I not meet thy friimds ? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wrt'ath of victory, 

And bid me give it thee? Didst thou-'lOt hear 
their shouts ? 

Alas, thou host misconstiu’d everything! 

But hold thee, take (his garland on thy brow; 

Thy Brutus bid mo give it thee, and I ' 

Will do his bidding.— Brutus, come apace, 

And see how I rt'ganled Cains Cassius.— 

By 3 'o>ir leave, godsthis is a Bonum's part: 
Come, CuHsius’ sword, and iind Titinius’ heart. , 

* It i« blit chiiii|^,~.] It in no mure tbM sn exchange orslter- 
natiiin of iiiis|i,i|, 

b JUulftui •/ me luereai—1 By '* iiirceiia." In Shaknpean’a 
time. wM commonljr undDnioiMi cuaMfiMce, Oe.; it 
mleht, tbcrefine. be goinl (m McMala in thb next line M)rt, “ Mit* 
trttat of fund inoeui ”) or ill, aocordiiig to irireiuaitaacM. Tho 
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Alarnm. Re^hUer Mkssai.a, with Bamn’S, 
Youno Cato, Stiiato, Volumnius, and 
Luciurs. 

f 

Siiu, Where, where,' Me.sMiIa, doth his body 
lie? 

Mrs. Lo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it. 
Bru. Titinius’ face is upward. 

Cato. lie is slain. 

Brit. O, Julias Cmsar, tbou art mighty yet! 
Thy spirit walks abroad, and turns our swords 
111 our own jiroper entrails. \Lmo alaruvM. 

Cato. Brave Titinius! 

Tjook, whdr he have not crown'd dead Ca.Hsius ! 
Biiu. Arc yet two Koniuns living such as 
these ?— 

The' last of all the llomnns, fare thee well! 
rt.is impossible that cvit Koine 
Should Imred thy fellow.— Fj iend-i, T owe nioio * 
tears 

To this dead man than von shall see me pay,— 

I shall Kiid time, Ca.Hsius. I .siittll find time.— 

('onio, therefore, and to Thns.soit send his hotly; 
Ills funerals sliall not be in our camp, 

Ijcst it discomfort us.-—Luciliiis. come; 

And come, young Cato; let ns to the field.— 
liabeo, and Flavius, act our battles ou:— 

’Tia three o’clock ; and, Jloninns, yet ere night 
We shall try fortune in a second fight. \^Exennt. 


SCENE IV.—AnotAcr Part of the Field. 

Alarum, Enter, fightiwf. Soldiers of both 
.Irmies ,* then Bacri’s, Youno Cato, 
LuciLirs; and others. 

Bao. Yet, countrymen, O, yet hold up your 
heads 1 

Cato. What hastani’ doth not ? Who will go 
with me? 

I will proclaim my name about the field:— 

I am the son of Marcus Cato, ho! 

A foe to tyrants, and my counuy’s friend; 

I am the son of Marcus Cato, ho ! ^ 

[ Charges the enemy. 
Bair. And lam Brutus, Marcus Brutus, II 
Bnitus, my country’s fiioiid; know too for 
Bnitus! 

[EjcU, charging the enemy. Yotwo’ Cato 
is overpowered, and falls. 

(•) Firat folio, ao. (t) Old lest, Thmnut. 

measlng of Titiniui ia, hlutruiit of my fortune, or what te/all aw 
baa dona thU deed. 

c The tm$i tf all tkt Aeaiaiw, ftc.] Rowe, whohaa baen foilewei 
by many edUore, reada, rSea laat," fto. 



T.j 

Lrcn.. O, young and ncdtle Cato, art thou 
down ? • 

\Miy, now thou diest as bravely ns Titiniua ; 

And* inayst be honour’d, being Cato’s son. 

1 Sold. Yield, or thou diost ! 

Lrcn.. Cnly 1 yield to d'O: 

There is no much that thou wilt kill me straight: 

[Offering money. 

Kill Brutus, and bo honour’d in his dontli. 

1 Sold. W'o must not.—A noble prisoner ! 

2 Sold. Boom, ho! Tell Antony, Bnitii.s in 

tn’on. 

1 Soi.D. I '11 tell the news.—Here comes the 
general;— 

Enter Antony. 

Brutus is ta’en, Brutus is ta’en, my lord! 

Ant. Where is In* ? 

LrciL. Safe, .Antony ; Brutus is safe enough : 
T dare assuro thee that no encniv 
Shall ever take alive llie n<»bli« Brutus: 

The gods defend him from so great a shame! 
NVhen >011 do find him. or alive or dead, 

J-fe will he found like Bi utus, like himself. 

Ant. This is not Brutus, friend; hut, I assure 

y««, 

A prize no less in worth; k<*ep this man safe, 
Give him all kindness: I l^ad rather have 
Such men my friends than enernies.d) Go on. 
And see whdr Brutus be alive or dead ; 

And bring us word unto Octavius' ti'iit 

How everything is chanc’d. [Exenni. 


SCENE V .—AnotJhcr Part of (lie Fieht. 

Enter Biinrs, BAiinANirs. Cltti'h, Stiiato, 
and VoLUMNirs. 

B«t». Come, poor remains of friend.s, rest on 
this rock. 

Cli. Statilius show’d tho torchlight; hut, my 
lord, 

He came not hack ; ho is or ta’en, or slain. 

Bnc. Sit thee down, Clitus; slaying is the 
word; 

It 18 B deed in fashion. Hark thee, Clitus.— 

* [ Whitpering him. 

Cli. What, I, my lord ? No, not for all tho 
world. 

Brd. Pence, then, no u'ords. 

C'li. 1 ’ll rather kill myself. 

Brd. Hark thee, Dardaiiius.—[ Whiners him. 
Bar. Sludl I do such a deed ? 

Cll O, Bardonius! 

Bar. O, Clitus 1 

VO^. TIL 


[aOBNB T. 

Cll Wliat ill request did Brutus make to 
thee ? 

Bar. To kill him, Clitus. Tiook, ho meditates, 
Cli. Now is that noble vessel full of grief. 

That it runs over even at liis eves. 

BniT. Come hither, good VoIumnUts; list a 
uoid. 

VoL. AVhat says my lord ? 

Bar. Why, this, Voltimnius; 

The ghost of Crt'sar hath njipear’d to me 
'Pwo si'veinl times hy night,—at Sanlis once, 

And. thi.s Inst night, here in Philippi fields. 

I know my hour is come. 

Vox,. Not so, my lonl. 

llnu. Nay, 1 nm’sun' it i.s, V'ohimnius. 

Thou seest tho world, A'ohimnius, how it gws; 
t)ur enemies havo beat ns to tho nit; 

\Jjnn(l alarum*. 

It i.s more worthy' to leap in oiirseB'es, 

'riiiin lariy till they push us. Good Voliimnius, 
Thou kiuiw’.st (hat we two went to seliwil to¬ 
gether ; 

Eveii'for tliat our love of ohl, T pr’ytlieo. 

Hold thou niy sword-hilts, whilst I run on it. 

VoL. 'I'lial's not an oHieo for a fiiend, niy 
lonl. [Alarum still. 

Ci-i. Ply, fly, my lonl! there is no tarrying 
here. 

Bun. Farewell to you ;—and y'oii;—and you, 
V’oliminiiis.— * 

Strato, thou hast, been all Ihi.s while asleep; 
Farewell to thee too, Strato.—(Countrymen, 

My heart doth joy that y(‘t, in all niy life, 

1 foniul no tiiuii hut he was triio Irvine. 

I shall have glory hy this losing day, 

More than Octavius and Maik Antony 
liy this vile eompu'sl sliall iiflain unto. 

So, faie y<tii well at once, fiii- Biiitus’ tongiio 
Hath almost ended his life’s liistory : 

Night hangs upon mmo eyes; niy hones would 
lest, 

Tliat liavo hut kshour’d to attain this hour. 

[Alamm. Cry within. Fly, fly, fly I 
C'l.T. ‘Fly, my lonl, fly ! 

Buu. Henet'; I will follow. 

[Ejre7(nt Ci.iTr.s, J)ai{I)A>(1 (7H, and 
VoLUM.MCW. 

I pv’ythee, Strato, stay thou hy thy lord: 

Thou art a fellow of n good ri*ape<’t; 

Thy life hath hinl some smateh of honour in it; 
Hold then my swoid, and turn away thy face. 
While I do rim upon It. W'il^thou, Strato? 
»SiKA. Give me your harnl first; faro you well, 
my lotd. 

Bku. Farewell, good Strato.—Ciesar, now he 

still; 

I kill’d not thee with half so good a will. 

[Run* on his sword, and dies.^l"^ 
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JULIUS OASSAR. 
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ACT V .1 


JULIU8 aKSAR. 


Alarum. Hftrmt. Enter OrTAVirs, Antony, 
Mi-ssAr>A, fA'ciLtrs, anti Aiinv. 

Oct. W'sat ninii U that? 

Mk 8. My niasU'i '.s iiiuu.—Strnto, wlicro 'h tliy 

ninsUT ? 

Stqa. Fmi from the hoii(1u);<: \ou nro in, Mes- 
mila: 

The fonqneroi’H cun hut iiinkc a fin* of him ; 

I*'or Jtnilus only ov<*n*niin* hiiUM*lf, 

Aixl no miin cl-^o hath honour hy liis clcnth. 

liccir.. iSo Uiiiturt shoiihl be foiiiul.—I thank 
thee, llrutu<i, 

'I'hnt thou hast [irovM Tuiciliils’ »n_)inff tnie. 

Oct. All that aervM IhiitiiH, I \mII entcitain 
ihem — 

Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy time with me? 

Stua. Ay, if Meanala will juefer me to ^ou. 

UlT. JJo Ml, filial Messalu. 


[seSNR ▼. 

M F-s. How ilietl mv maator, Strnto ? 

Si HA. I held ^he swonl, and he did run on it. 
Ml s. Oetaviiis, th(>n take him to follow Uicc, 
'J’hat did the lafe.st seiuice to niy master. 

Ant. 'J'his waa t^u noblest Komon of them 
all! ( 6 ) 

A If the coiisjiiratoi-s, ha\e only he. 

Pul that they did in envy of great Caeanr; 

He only, in a g<*uernl honest thou«;ht. 

And euiumon good to all, made niu* of them. 

His life was gentle; and the elements 
So mix’d in him, that Nature might stand up. 
And say to all the world, Thi-t was a. man t 
On*. Aceoidiiig to his virtue lot us use him. 
With all resjieet and rites of burial. 

^^'lthlu my tent his lames to-nii>ht shall lie 
Most like a soldier, order’d honourably.— 

So, call the field to rest: and let’s aw. 13 ’, 

’I’o jinit the gloiies of this happy day. \Exi-unt, 



SLLITSTKATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT 1. 


( 1 ) sc’isB n.— 

//<>« (infifth; m Artoiihig' trot/, 

When he iMh ri'H hn xkdm.J 

Tlio iiaa-jjiuf'B frt>ni Nortir** “ i.hicli we liaAts 

t lioM'n to illiintmlo the lU'tioii of tins tmifody. nut c\- 
tnicto'l chielly from the lixcs nt •hihus Cawit ami Ihtitus ; 
Mini nhile nttcstiiiif the Mlimist liti‘ral liilehlv niUi 
S!iak<‘s|*Mre, in the jirr".! iit < ase, adheixHl to his niil^oiity, 
^^lU t>how the uiirii*<n<r ‘•kill ami |iiil|'iiiei>t hv uhich he 
w:a> (/uulefl in his selection of iiici<leiits tor icin-osent.itioii 

" At that time the fo.ist Lit}>ci'ffihn was celchnitetl, the 
which ill (>)•] time, inoii say' was the fcitst of H|ici>hcai<ls or 
heai'tlinen, jk is iiiiich like unto the li.ist ot the Ln't.l \.ns 
in Aiic'aiiia Ihit howsoiicr it is, that il.iy theie aits 
•hiors iiohle mens sons, yonc' incii, (aini soiiio ot them 
Macistintesi tliemseli es th.it |,'om ni then) whiih inn 
n.ikeil tilloni^h the city, stiikini' in hiiort them the\ meet 
in thou nut, with hather thong's, ii.iim .mil all on, to 
rni kn them ;;ivo )<la<.u \ii<l in my nohio wonicii ami 
I'ont lew omen also, i;n of ]iiii|Hise to Htaliil in then wav, 
ami <lo ]int foith tlieir h.imls to no stiicken, ns scholers 
lioli] then) out to then schooleuiaster. to Isi stricken with 
tliu fortila is’Mswacl.n^ thmiiselins that lann)' with cliihi, 
thev shall h.iie yrmsl clehvei y , ami so heiiig haiiuM, that 
u wil iii'il.o thom to coiiceiic with chihl '* 

(2) Sfi’M. II —The rohlili t'tf nt \liinilfil, ninl rfnfjtfU thrtr 

lho;i;itif huntl'i, n*iil llnttf v(hit) >in'fftcy iccc/^.hciycs, ttotl 
iit/firnl siifih o ifiot ti/ ((• nl > mt hi r tth hiiinit/ Cunij iiji'fifil 
the ciOfiit^ (hoi it httil nhnifitf ihuifitf tVccii j “fVlcccj sato 
to Is-hohl that spent ii|sm the |Mil|iit for Orations, in a 
ihairoof frohl, nfipariOlec) in tiiiiiii]>haiii inimnei. An- 
tiiHiia who was (.'onsiill at that lime, was one of them that 
ranne tins holy course So when iiu eaino into thu in.iiket 
pl.ieo, thu )Hsiplu iiiailu a l.iiie foi him to iiiiiiiu at IitM'itv, 
ninl ho eatiie to t’lr^nt, ami piesontcil him a Dnlciiic i 
wiesthuil f.houl with l.iiilell, M'hcieii|«>il there loso n 1 
u'ltamn ene ot reiotciiij;, not veiy jriviit, doiiu out ly by 1 
a few. ni>pointc 1 for the pniposo lint wlmn f’lmir ro- { 
lilsOil the ni,»>lemc, then .ill tho piop'.u toffclhei inailc an, • 


oiiterio of toy. Than ,1 iiltiHtttg onuriiif' It him ncniiio, 
thoru wtiH a Hocoiul tihont of ioy, hut yotnf a fow. Hut 
when Vtraur rofuaed it n(;auie tho Ms'oiiii tiino, thun nil tlio 
whole pmiplo nIioiiUsI, Ctrititr liaMliK iiiiuIm tills pnioft), 
foiiml that thu people iliil not like of itaimd thuix'u{Mm 
rose out of bis chime, nml I'oniiunixltHl tho eiownu to l>o 
oirioil unto lii/otn m thu ('ai»t,nli. After that, thora 
wciu sot ni> iiiin^'es of Cimit in thu city, with ViuduiniNi 
upon thuir iiuails, hko kiiiyts." 

(11) aiTNP III — 

/hi • tillultHaute, hie tirhetl utihfiiii/. 

Will chaui/fi til rntne anil to truiffitiiuix.] 

“ Now when C'imoim felt bm fiiunds, imd dhl stirru them 
up .tiiiunst Cirfitir, thev all aitrecd, imiiI insiiulHcd to tako 
p.iit with hii-i, so Jtinliui woro tho ehiolu of their ooli- 
Mpn.icie Foi they toM him, that so hl;'h an tiuterprisu 
an I nttenipt ns t1iat, did not so much ru<(uitv iiiuli of 
iii.iiiIiikhI ami eouiiiKO to draw thoir su'cisls as it stocul 
thun ii|Hm to h.iiu a iiian (>l such ostiniation as Urutn*, to 
in ike ovoiy man iMildly thniko that hv his onuly prosoneo 
lilt* tael well' holy nm^ Inst, It ho Usikii not this conrso, 
thun that they hlioiild (.vo to it with faintor hearts; and 
when they hiel done it, thei should ho more fenrcliill, 
l•eeanso cMcty mull would tlniiko that Itnilug wtuild nut 
h.iie lufnsed to havo niiulu ono with thuni, if tho eatisu 
h.i'l been I'cwsl and honest. 'riicuToro CiiMiiit considuniiij 
this matter with hiiosulfu, did flisit ot J'" spuako to /it utufi, 
sineo tliey piew stinni;u toyiethe.i toi tho suite tlii'y hail 
tot tho l*iietoisliip So when hu wan rueonellod to Inni 
lu.mine, ami that they had emhnieod cme luiothur, Vtugnn 
nske'l him it ho weio duteimilled to Ik) III thu Bonntu 
hoiiso tho fust day of tho iinyiieth of Miiieli, Isicnnso lio 
heard say that Caaaig fiiemles should movu tho cnimcull 
tint 'lav, that Co tin slioiild Isicullo'l kini'by tliv Huiiato. 
/hiitiig iiii'wcieil hirn, ho wohl not be tlioi'O. Jlut if wo 
lui sent for (sai'l Comoiui) how then 7 Koi my solfo then 
(s,u'l /liiitiifi,) I menno nfit to liohl my jiwue, lait to with* 
htamt it, ami ralhur die then losu my hliuily ” 


ACT II. 


( 1 ) SCEN’B I,— 

/j the reilresa trill fodov, tlnm rerfincst • 

Thi; /nil Jietitioii lit the haint iij Jli atiufl 

"Hut for liriitog, hi* Irierids and coiintiiruon, lioth by 
divers proeuruments, nU'l suikIitc rutnotiis of tho citiu, 
Hud by many bils also, dnl opunly call aii'l prucuro him to 
do tliat ho did. For under the iiiia^ of his ruicx'stor 
lawtu £r«(int, (that diavo thu kings out of ]io.MK) they 
wrote : O, that it ploiMcd the gisis thou wort now alne, 
Bn.iiu / and agaii.e, 'JTuit Lbon w'oi t here ainon^r us now ' 


Ills trihiirnll or eiiaire, w'tiiiro ho gavo nniHetloo duniig 
tho tnriu ho was I’rudor, was bill of siieh hils: Urutiii 
thou lut usiei )io, ainl ait not lii rnUu) itidoud." 

( 2 ) StK^^. I — 

- ran I hror that With patience, 

A Kil uii) htuhiiiuC* Herrtie 7J 

“His wifo /'uiia was the dae 4 /htor of f7«to, <whom Jtn- 
(Mg maned lH.mg his cnnsiri, not a mnidoD, nnl a young 
willow siftc tho death of her first bustsuid JliholuM, by 



I LLUHTllATIVL COMJiENTS. 


w|<‘m h}io linn iilio a yonriK railed H-hulm, who 

aftri wind'* w rote a Imoke ol tlio aot-s imd of Jh «/«», 

extant at thin day Tina yonn^f I.-nlif beitif' rxccl- 

loritlv wdII soeiio lu I’!iiloM>iiliy, loving' Ik t hii'ihntni well, 
and l«'in^ of ii rnihlr < onraifr, aa alio was. al-to wi--p . noraiiav 
alia would not arike lirr hii'iliand vihaf ho n\lnd lirfoir hlie 
tuid iriiido Konio {(loofo by hrr Rclfr alio tonka a liitto 
ntaonr, anrh n<i IJarlii ra orniinr to fmr riu-n'' n.'iiha, ancl 
cailHiiii' her rn.ivdr-i and wohioii to yo out of hrr rlmnihoi 
fc'nvci her aolfo a frroat ffa-ih witlnll in h* r thi'j:h, that kIio 
wax Ntniittht all of a |?oaru bloiirl and iin-ontinrntly after, 
H vehement fonver tooko her, hv rriiMon ol tho jinino of her 
wound. Then f<«-)ecivinif hrr husband wis in n vrlloiisly 
out of i)iiirt. and that b<- isnild take no ust, iMti in lar 
KreatoKt |iitiiio of all, kIio ajiiike in tins aoit unto him . I 
hrinif, fl llruta^, (aaid she) tho dainditrr ol fVifo, was mat- 
riod unto thee; not to ho thylsid fellow and romjiainoii in 
lieddo and atbooisl onrly, like a hailot, but to Ih> pit taker 
aW with thisi of thy (jiaid and cmII fintunr Now tor tliy 
aolfe, 1 nan find no riiuso of f.iull in th^n lonrhiii ' our 
inateh hut for iny imrt, how ni.iy I shew iny duty tow.inls 
theo, and how iftncn I would do loi fliys-de, if f ••\miot 
conatniitly bcaro a scru't iiUMhtiiro oi irrn fo with thee, 
which r(*i|niirth airieeio and liilelitie? 1 loiiti'sso, that a 
woniaiiM wi' riiininoiil, is tno wrake to krepo a srriet 
Nnfely • hut yet (.'oocl ediii alioii, anil the roinpnny 

of vrrfuous hkii. Iiavo hoiiio powei to leloMiin the ili Ici t 
of nature. An<l (oi tin scih, I line this Is n<-life niouover, 
that I am the d.HI'.Id* 1 ol Cnht, and wife of Tins 

nolwithslaiidim!', 1 did not tiiist to any of lliesi> thiiins 
Itofore, titilil tli.it now I li.ive lonii-l by i \jh iiiuiie, tint no 
naino or (jfiirlo wlmtsooier laii nveiei.ine me. Wilb llio^o 
^oids kIhiC alieweil hint hrr VMiniid on hei llii,;li and lol.I 
him what she had doiio to pioio hei s, Ilo, //let.*! w.is 
aniaxeil (o homo what she aiijd unto him, 'oid liliiiiou]i 
hiH hands to heiueii. ho lu'.'onplit the iriidilrs to i i\e him 
tho itfrari' ho miivhl hrinij’ his entripiisc to ..o lmmhI p,' st‘, 
that he 'iiiuht 1mi louiid a husband, woilb\ of so nolde a 
wife us I’urrin ,so ho then did rumleit bet tho best lio 
couhl,” 

(3) Si' rSIC I,— 

ft, v/itit a hmf luki'i you lAe'.t' old, hx'i'f ('initi, 

To Hf n a kt’xhn t '1 

"Now amotio(ist Poin/iiix fiends them w.is one e,illid 
Coinn Liiiiii ms, who hinl bene ae. iiseil iiido t’liwii lei 
taking pin to w itli I'omioo/, nml Coxii disolinifr'd him Hut 
Litfiuiix Ihiiiiked not so mui he lor Ins ■Iis<h.ii*’’e, .is 

ho was olTi'niled wilh him loj tint lie was luou'dit in d.ineer 
by his t\ i.ninieall povvei ; and then lorn in Ins hem I he w is 
always his iiiortid enemv, nod was besides leiv raindiar 
with /hiifMs, who went l.iser hnii, I'eintr sieke in l.i- Is-d, 
and wild unto linn, A./i/oisw.'i, in what a Inne in t thou sake t 
Tiiinn ios, rlsiiid up in his bed, and tnkliiit him by tlio n;tlit 
hande, said unto iiiiii, /'tutus (Miiid het, il tlion h.ist toy 
great eiitei iiriao in haiido worthj of thyself, 1 .im wliolo " 


( 4 ) Str.M. II.— 

- ihni(f me hit/oud oil use, 

And / do Joi) Uifoi!] 

“ Then goinsc to hed tho mime night, as his niaiii.er wan. 
and Ijirij/with Iiim wife ('fUfrunuo, all tho windows and 
doom) tifliis rhaml<«r flying open, tho iio'iuo awoke hun, 
mill ni.ade linn itfiai'l when ho saw kiii h light; but more, 
when be braid l.m wife Cidinntnn, liein',*- fusta.sloe]>o, weofie 
and sigh, niid jiut foitli inaiiy gnitoblnig lamontahlo 
Hpoodics, foi she die inied that f Vint w,is sl.iinc, and that 
alio hivi him in hei ariiifs. Otlieis also do doiiio that hIib 

h. ad any hiu h die.iino, iis, amongst other, Titus Ltvitts 

wiiUiLhthut It was in this sort •—The Henato having sot 
upon tile tope! Ciimiii lioiise, fei an oin.uiiont and Hotting 
fortli of tfie Mime, a certmno piiiiiaele, Cid/iutiita dioniiied 
tiiut she Hiiw it brukon dowiio, and tli.at she thought Hho 
iitmeiiinl and wept foi it; insoinnch th.it, C’ovwr rising in 
tho nioi-ning, mIiu pniyul him, if jt wore posHiblo, not to go 
out of tho <iooies tli.it <l.aj, but tondjonio the session of 
the .S'lmUi iiiilil another day ; And if that ho iitHdo no 
it( kiining of iiei fluMUie, jet that ho wonhl soaieh further 
of (he Soothsaiers by their sariifiees to know wh.at hlinnld 
fi.iplM II film lfi.it d ij, 'J'lieiefiy it seemed that Ciriiar like- 
wiso.fid fr.iie oi mspei t somewhat, laieaiise hiH wife Co/- 
)iirrixii until tfiat tiriio wai mier giieii to any fuar and 
Mi)a-istil'> 111 till‘d hen in ' tioiibicd in 

mind w'lth tins die'imo she bad. Imt innoh inoiu aftor- 
waiils when llio seotlis.nrrs )i.iviiig sniidiied many In-asts 
enr iillei .iiiotluT, tel>l iniii that none did like them • then 
ho ilefermiiu’d to send Aiifonxis to adjoinu ttio session of 
the Sen.ite lint in the meaiio timo i.imr /Jxiiis /Indus, 
sniii.lined A ffill, I','; ni whom put sneh eontidciieo 

lh.it in his li't will .ind (ost.imi.-nl be hiul iippoiiited him 
to lie his iie\t bene, .an.I Mil wits ot the rolisjmaeic with 
i'lisixx and /Indui lie, feaiiiig tb.it, it f'lutir dul aiijom 
ll'i! SI .i.iii that ilil.tfie conspiiiii ir would lie lictnijod, 

i. inelied d tlie ''eotbs.ueis. and iu|>io\ed C'li'sar, Miying 
lti.it lilt L-riie tlie Semite tieeasioe to iiiishkr with liim, and 
th it tliev iiii -Id think lie inoeked tlii-ni, lensidoting that 
by Ins eoiiliiiuiideiiieiit tfiey wcie as'. mbied, .iikI that tliey 
weio le.i.ly willm'h to grant tnm nil tilings, and to pio- 
il.iiiii Inin knigol all the pioiimisol thi Ihiiftiio of iiotna 
out ol lt,ili,.iiid thil he iihoidd we ii Ins di.idotno in all 
other pi lees, hnlli bj sei and I tiid And, finlliorinoro, 
lliat It (Illy ni.iii should tol tbeiii fiom Him they Hhuiihl 
d('|i:iil Ini- that pn ■.nil nine, and mtiirn iig-.iin when Cul- 
fnn nut hli.mld liave bi-ttei dia-inu-s, wliat would hisenomios 
iiiul illwdleis ha\, .nid bow lould they like of his frionda 
wonls f Airl who (onid pels.!! ide them otlu'rwiso. but that 
l!i<‘\ would think Ins ileniinioii a slaieiy unto them, and 
li i-aiiiiietil in hiiiisdi < .\iul jet, 'f it be so. Hind ho, that 
lull vtteilv mislik*' of this d.iv, it is l«i tlei that J’oii go 
louisi'll III person, and, u-ilnting tho Senate, to dunniM 
tiu'iii til iiiiotbor time Tlieiewilh.il ho took Casa/r by 
tho li.ind, and bi ought him out oi Ins housu. 


ACT III. 


(1) Reg; K 1.— 

Know, Ciisiir doth n<d terony; not- urithoid rause 
Wdf he hf satisiitd.\ 

Tn Ilia “ l)ineineripa,” Rjwaking of Shakespoaro, Iljin Jon- 
lon ren-arks, “ Many times lio foU into those thiiigR, could 
-lot escape laughter; as when lio smul in tho jiorson of 
< TauMr, one sjw' iking to him, * t War, I hoii dost mo w rong,' 
1,4 repliod, * t’.vsai dul nemr w-roug but w'itli pist cause ’ ’* 
In Tie lu'laeiioH to ’‘The Staple of Kow-s,” ho ho-s ridi- 
nalod the oxorossion—"Cry you morcy, you never did 
hut with /tist cause." It is uuehiuatablo to bolioTO 
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with Sto<'\c'is tlmt .Tonson wilfully misquoted the pjvsRnge • 
the lory fact, indeed, of ids giving it in this form after its 
appearaneo in a dtlTetenl one in tho printed copj' of the 
pfX’t’i. pluva, stiengilieiis the pniliabilitv tliat lie quotes it 
.as in the fervour of eomiiosition it onginally slipped from 
SlinkeK|ioare’s jh'ii, and that he was not aware of any sub- 
soquent niodifieation of the words, 

(2) SfiltNK I.— JUf fn, Brute t] Tlie ongiiial authority for 
this exclamation was probably Rnetouius 1. 82. who sa^ 
that some have written, that when Marcus Brutus ran upon 
Cumr, the latter cried out Kai «-», r^sinn' • And thorn too, my 
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•Oft t Btit tho pnrtiruliu expressiort of the text tnny have 
been found in the old Latin piny ly Dr. liknics; or hara 
been taken from •• The True 'mpo he of Uichard Duke of 
Totko," kc. which forma the lia^sis of T*art Ill. of Kintr 
Henry VI.: where wo have tho followintf linoEt tu. 
Brute ? Wilt Uiou stab Cieaar ftoo ? ’* It does nut occur 
either in tho doiuiription of Cie^ir's doatli, which Plutait h 
(fives in tho hfo of Marcui Unit us; or in tho foll<»\\iu>f 
account, wliicfa Shnkospoiuo sooins to have more iluM-ly 
followed, frem tho lift) of Julius Cicsiit — 

“Anil one Ailemnlorttx aNo Inirn in the lie t>T Omiios, 
ft doctorof ithotorick in tlio Gn'cko tonpie, ulio hj iiu'.ms 
of his profession wa-s \ery fiutiiimr w ith cci taii.o of /I, i<tiis 
oonfedomtes; and thoiforo knew tho mo'-t pint of td tlicn 
praciiHos lUfaiiiKt Cirmr, cnino and l>ron}fht liini :i litlc hill 
written with Ins ownc hand, of nil that lio mc.int to tel 
him. He in.'irkincr how f'lixoi* iveeitoii nil tlie sitjipliea- 
tions that wore oflerod him, k that ho tpno them -tniif.'ht 
to his men that wera about him, jiiessed ne.iier to hiiii, 
and said . Cuwor, lu.ido this nieiiioriidl to \oiii sell’e, niul 
that ipiickly, for thev V>o in.itti.is ut un.it wcudit. .ind 
touch you iiearoly. VnMi took it of Inm, hut could iievtr 
leaiio it, thnii;fh ho insnv tiiiies n(tetii|)ted it, for tlie 
niimlior of people that dul saluto him Init holditi!; it still 
in bis band, kis'pni^ it to hiiuselle, went on with.all into 
tho flunate lioiisc lioulieit othei nio of opinion, tlwt it 
was some man cNo that {'live him Ihiit meinoiiid, A not 
Arteimdut u». who did what he could all Uio wat as ho went 
to (five it ('if<(11, hut he was nlwaycs icjailsed liv the 
people For thi'so th'iii-'s. thi'\ ninv seiuiio to come hv 
chiinoc : hut tlic pinee wlieio the iniiitlu'i was pn'|iaicd. 
k where tin* Sointo weio n..seinlileil. and whole also theie 
htooil iij* an ini.ki'O ot Voih/h'ii dcdiealed hv hinisello 
amonifst otliei oi-rmiiicnts wliuli lie (rite unto the Theatei, 
all these wcie manifist (iioofes, that it w.is the ntdiiiiinea 
of some {foil, that nnulo this tieasou to he e\oiutc'<l, sjkj- 
cially in that tery pl.u e. It is also n jiotted, that (((i 
(thoujfh othei w ise he did fat our thi' dm I riliu of K/m i‘i m) 
liehohlinif the im.ijfe ol /‘owpet/, lieloie they iiitn'd into 
the aetioo ot their ti.iiti’iims enterj'iise, he did soltli < dl 
upon it, to aide liim hut tho inst.uit dam^i-r of the pie 
,sont tune, takitef iwav his former le.ison, did so 1 iuil\ put 
him into a furious ^lassion, and niado him like a m.in h.ihe 
Isssides himselfc. Now .1 iikuiiHXtii.it was i i,nil.lull liiend 
to Ctemir, and a^h.iiit man besides of his h.iiids, him 
Hmt/m ciitortaineil out of tho Sen do 

house, hauinpr liei'iinno a lon;f tnlo of set puipo«o. So 
CVwr comniincf into tlio house, all the Senate stood up on 
their feete to dll liiin honoui Then nart ol /i/H(«>ioin- 
f Millie and confedoiates stoml round about ('(1011 < ehiore 
and part of thoin also lame tawaids him, as tliomdi thi.i 
made siiito w'lth Mftflhu Cuiiln, to i.ill home his hiollu r 
ftimine from banishmint and thus pios*<•11(111;^ still their 
suite, thev follove I ('(;««» till ho win. .sot 111 I.is ehaiie 
Who deny insf their p€ I It mils and heinitonende.l with them 
one after another, Ix'i.iuse tho inoro the. wi le <l(,iii'd the 
more they presHcd up in Idm, and w< le tin- e.iinesiti wiih 
him, MeteUn* at lcn,jrth, t.ikit';f ius (cowne wit., lioth lus 
hands, pulled it ovci lus neeke. wliw h was t je sifmc (.'■in'ti 
theconfodenites to set ii|>on him 'J'lieii (’ewo in Kind in: 1, 
stroke him in tho neiko with los swoid , hoahc.t 'to 
wond was not (iT'cit nor moit.dl, lii'aiiso it Hicnied, tho 
feare of siieh a diicihsh atti nipt did .ima/o him, A t.d o 
his strength from h.m. tliat lo' killed him not at tlio 
first blow. But Ci/wir ti.min,'sti-i>'<ht im.o him, Koucht 
hold of his awoiil, arnl held ithai'i, A. th'-v both eric'l out, 
Ctttnf in latin • O ii’e traitor f'-tfm, what iloest tlioii ? 
And Canea in (Jteok to lus brothel Ihother, blip irie. At 
bcffinninfr of this htir, they tint were present, not 
owiiiff of the coiispinu'ic, were so amii/.i d with the hoi- 
rible slight they saw, thev h.id no |Miwcr to flu-, neitlKi to 
help him, nor *0 imu h a« one*' to m.ike an outcrio They 
on y* other side that ha'lconspiroiIiusdeHth.coinpaasf dliuii 
in on every* side w'lth their swoivls drawn in their hands, 
that CvBMx turned liini no where, but ho was stricken at 
by 'ome, and ntil bad naked swonls in lus face, & was 
haekM k manffled anionic them, as a w ild bcaat taken of 
hiinteni. For it waa n^rreeil Bmon;v them, that every man 
shindd give him a wound, because al their partr sbold lie 


in this miirther; and tlwn Jimlmi himself gave him ona 
wound almut his pnvitiua. Men re|xiFt also, that CVetor 
did ati! defend himself ngaiio<t y* rest, running every way 
with his hoiiy : hut when he saw Btmha with his sworn 
dmwno ill Ins hiuid, then ho pulled his gowne over his 
head, and iinide no more resistance, & was driven either 
easnnlly or piii|M>Ki‘dIy, by the oounsol of tlie oi'n><pimto>* 5 , 
iij;.un«t the base, w horouixni P<mp*!i* stoml wliiub 

ran all of 11 goaro liloud till he was sliiine. Ttius it scorned 
that the iiiiiuro toi'ke itist roiengu of ouetuie, 

Ik'nig thiouiio down on the groiitid at lus feet, yoeldiiig 
np the phu'it thuie, lor the niiinlioi of nmunils ho hail uiion 
him. I'm* u IS is'purted, that ho liiul three k twontlo 
woiuids iijion hm Itodio : anil diiers of the cniispimtors did 
liml thenisolies, stiikuig "iio biuly with so uiniii I'lowes. 
When Cirud Was shiiiie, (he Simute (thnugli stood 

111 the iiiidilest iimeii(<st them, ns though ho would have 
suid soiiiethiiig tout lung this fnet) (iresently nuuio out of 
thu liniisn, and tly iiig. filled nil tho olio with marvellous 
feiiro and tumult. Iiisomueh as noiiki did shut too tlie 
ibnjres, othei 1 torsooko tin 11 shops and ware-houses, nnd 
otheis ninne to tin* phieo l<> sue what thu mntltir was ' and 
olheis riKo th.U had sceiiu it, lull homo tu their honsiMi 
agiiiiio." 

ft) .Si’i NT 11 —/ /i(ni»i’/or « ti'iifi/ T Rteovens oliservcs 
that " lliu speech of liriitus iiiav Ik* logaided lathui as an 
imil.itloll ol thn f.Llso ohvpiuiieo tin n | Sliiikt‘S|:ioni'o'H day] 
in \ogue, th.in ns a s|M'uimen ol aluconiek bievity " Hiiiuly 
not. Shukespe.iie hero adopts tlio very style which tho 
hisloiian tells us Hiiitus afloeted .— “iio was laoperly 
learned in the f,.)tin tong, and was able'to ninku long dis- 
eoiiise 111 It: hchide that ho could also |ih*ndo very well in 
liiitiiie. But for tho Gicek tong, they do note hi some of 
his Bpistles, th.it. ho luiuileifi itud that hiieroeom]K*iidious 
m.iiioi of hjioeeJi of the LACEt)*;MoNi,vNs. As wlioii tho 
war was licgun, ho wiot unto the I’fciuiAMRMANH in this 
hwit: I uiideistiuid von havo given money: If 

you h'lio done it willingly, you confesse yon have oflunilod 
me; if ng.uust your wils, shew it tiien Wy giving nio 
willingly. Aiuithei time agiiiiio unto tho Samianh ; Yniir 
cuiiiieuls he long, voiir doings he slow, eolihider tho end. 
And in iiiiolhii F.pistlo ho wrote unto (ho Fai'aiimaNs : 
Till* Xaa'TIIIaNm, dc‘<pising iny goislwil, liaie made thuir 
eoimtiy a giaie of dospaiie, and the Pataiimans that fait' 
themselves into up ]i)otorti<>n, havu lest no mt of llieir 
liberty* anil llierofoio wlulesl you hnio lilxtii.v, iilhet 
eliii'i till iiidgeuieiiL of the l*A I Aiil lAAs, m till* l^oi tune of 
the K \.s'i iir ms, 'I'heM* weri* /li (</«x niiinoi of leitois,whiuli 
W( ro hoiKiiod fill till II htioilii sie^” 

(4) iSi 1 If --I'hok, iliiitn ftirwji, v'tHtltiivf, unt/fhitnf r\ 
Till 11 A thinking go<wl his testanienl shonhi ho loiwi 

o'u idy, and also th.il lus bodie should he lionouriihly huriod, 
and not m hugger mugger, lest tin* people might tliorehy 
td o on,a <11111 to Isi wolie. otfi iided if they did othorwiso : 
('•/<M7(x htoiitly s|iak>j ii;;aiust it. But /fi«((«« went with 
.tlio motion, mill ugieerl unto it; wh>*iuin it seometh he 
eoHiniitted a second fault. F>>r tiie first fault ho di'l, was 
wiicn ho wnuhl not ixiriseiit to In', fellow torispn.itois, that 
Antoiiin* should he slaine: and Uierofmo lie waa iiistly 
iKiieid, th'it tliiiby lie hu'l savtid lUid HtiyngthelKid a 
stioiec aiul gn< Mills (fiiomio of their consfiiiacy. Tho 
Rai.orid limit w.,s, whui le* )ij;i(.<d that (Jumiri lunomls 
should be ns .1 i/tojiKc would li.ivo them, tho which nideed 
mritied all lor iit<tol .ill, when C'crrntx tostaiuont was 
7ipeiiTv reiel among tbein. wlierhy it ajijioared that be * 
bi <pii '.tliid unto ivi.rv citi/Lii of ifoyiK, 7(* Urachmaoa a 
man; arei th.it he 1i*!t I ii gardens aiul arbors unto tho 
piopiu, wImiIi lie bail on tins selo of the river Tybor, in 
tho phico wh'ro now Uiu temple of*Fortune is built: tho 
penjilu than loved him, and wore tnarvelloiia aorio for him. 
Alti'rwfU'ds, when (Jnwrt ho<iio was brought into tlia 
niaiket plaio, Antunuu making his fimorall oration in 
pnii**e of the tlea*1, accordint' to tho ancient oustonie of 
tioME, and ijerecivnig that his wor'ls movcsl tho common 
(K-oplo to conijMe. <ioii, ho franioil his eloquouoo to make 
tlicir heart. >« ai iic the nuire; nnd inking damn gowne all 
bloudie in his hand, lie layd it uiteu to the sight of them 
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Kti, tiliuwiiig tvlint a niiniltor of ciiuc ami hole* it 1 ad upon 
iL Tlierewithali tbo poopio fell pre*ont)y into ajch a rago 
and mn time, timt thore wa* no wore orilnr kcfit anionji^Ht 
the coininen fvopte. F'or aomo of them rncvl out, Kill tho 
iiiurthcrorK: ottioni nliioked ii}i forme*, tahlog, and atallo* 
niKiiit tbo market place, a* they hnrl done bcfora at tbo 
fuiioral* of VluiUwt, and having laid tlu-m all on a heap 
tO|(«!ther. they net ttiem on &ro, and thorcuiKtn did put the 


bodio of Camr, and luimt it iii the mid* of the moat holy 
place*. And fiirtlifrmoi'c, when tho fire wa* throughly 
Kimlied, aomo hom, aonie there, tooke burning hrobrand*, 
and mniie with them to the murtliercr* houre* that killed 
him, to act them on fire llowlioit, the conapuutora fure- 
aceing tho daiiget beforJ liad wbiuly provided lor them* 
aelre*. and fledilu.” 


ACT IV. 


' (I) hokkk hi.— Vott have roinlemn’U and nolM Lrrivt 
§*elli>y I 'I'he next day uflor. Hi utue, upon coinplaint ut tho 
HariuaNN, did eoridoiiiiio nixl iioio Lvr'in Pella ior a 
dufaniod |ioraon, that had Vtoenc n I'rtvtor of tho Hum aiN i-s, 
and whom Hrittiu had givuii chaigo unto ■ for that ho wu* 
nccuaed and convicted of roblioiy, ami pilfeno in hi* office. 
This iudgoinent much mi*hke<l CttmuK, hocAiiso ho him- 
solfo ha»l Mecrotly (not many diuo* la-foro) wiumod two of 
hi* IVionds, attalnUal and oonvictud ot tho Itko olTonce*, 
and Ofionly had clearod thorn : hut yet ho ili<i not thondoro 
luiivo to oiuploy thoin in any nmiinor of .sorviuu a* he dnl 
latforo. And thcroforo ho gruatly reproved Htvtiie, for 
that ho would hIiow htiuaollo no .stiiuglit and Koverc, in 
Hiioh a time a* wa* inootor to liearo a httio, then to take 
thing* at tho worst Hrutue m coiitrano inamier ansaeii'il, 
that he aliould loimiinitor tho hlo* of inarcli, ntaliich tune 
thuy hIuo lutku* ilamr, wlio neither pdlod nor polled tho 
country, hut otioly was a favourer niul sutiornerof all them 
that did roll oml NfNule, by hi* coiintonniieo and autlmi'itio. 
And if tlioro woro any oeeaNion whereby they might 
hnnoHtly Net uKirlo iuNtieo and rquilio, tliey Hhonld liavo 
had iiioro reason to have Hufterod Cirsitrs friend* to hnvo 
roblioil and done what wrong and imiirio thov had u'ould, 
tliou to bonro with thciir owno iiioii. Fur then said bn, 
tliey could hut have wiul they had lK>en cownrdH, but now 
they may accuse u* of iniustice, bosidc the jinmo* uo take, 
ami the danger wo put o^ir *elvo* into ” 

(2)Scknr in. — Vompauion, hence J] “Then they began 
to }K)wru out their eoin|>l!imtN ouo to tho otliei, and grow 
lint and loud, oninostly aceiisiiig ono anothor, ami at 
length foil Imth a weeping. Their friend* that were with¬ 
out tho chamber, hearing them loud aithin, niul angry 
betwoeuo thomsehoN, they were IniHi niiinr.t*d & afraid alHO, 
lent it wold grow to fuithor iiintter: but yet tlioy wero 
commanded, that no man should como to thoin. iNotwith- 
etanding ono Afarvn* Phaonim, that hiui la>en a fnend 
and follower of Vaio while ho liv^, and tooko upon him to 
coimtorfoit i\ l’lu1o*opher, not with wisedniiio & discretion, 
but with a certaino bedlom and'franticko motion* he 
would noods come into the chamber, though Uie men 
oRerotl to keo)>(> him out. But it was no iioole to lot 
Phaemim, when a nmd iiioodo or toy tooko him in tlie 
head : for ho was a liotn liii.stio man, and sudden in all hi* 
doings, nnil cared for nmer a Stuintor ot ttiom all. Now, 
tho'igh ho used this bold nuinnci of sticoch after the pro¬ 


fession of tho Cvnieko Ph v lusophers (as who would sa}', 
Dog*) vet his liol'diiesso diil no hurt many tiinos, beenuso 
they did but laugh at him to see him so mad. Tin* 
Phaouxus at that time, in despite oi the doore-keepers, 
came into tho elmuiber, and a'ltii a certaine scoffing and 
mocking gesture, wliuh lie counterfeited of iiurposc, ho 
reiioarsod tho versos winch old Xeehn said in Jlomer: 

Afg L'lrdi, I pray you hearken tiolh In me. 

tor / lime seine moe yeatee then tuchte three 

f'lisxiiM fell a laughing ut him ‘ iuit Hrntve thnist him oukr 
of tho chiiiiiher, and calluil him dogge, and countcrfoit 

tSiULko.” 

(S) SaENK 111—Jl’c/f • then / thull tee thee i^ataf] 
“ lliit ns tlic> l>oth ]in'pnrud to jmihso oi er agaiiio out of 
Asia into Ei kui'E, tlmo went a rumour that thero 
np}S‘nied a woiiderfull signo unto him. Jlrutae was a 
eamfull man, and slept vciy tittle, liotli for that his diet 
was model ate, ns also iH-eause ho a us coiitinoally oceu* 
pied He never slept iii tlie dnv tune, and in the night 
no longer then tho liiue he was ilnvop to bo alone, and 
wlien cvei 7 body else tooko theii rest But now a'hilost 
lie was in wnrro, and Ins head over hnsily occupied to 
thinko of hia affiiiics, and uhnt would hnp|)en, after ho 
liad sluinherod a little after sup|>er, lie sjient all the rest 
of tho night in dispntclnng ot his weightiest causes; and 
after ho hnii taken ordci for them, if he tiad any leisure 
leit him, ho would n*ad somo IsHiko till tho third watch of 
the night, at what time the Captains, jiettio Captnincs 
and Colonols, did use to conic to him. ijo, being readie 
to goo into EuroI’R, ono night very Idto (when all tiio 
eniu)Ki tixiko quiol rest) ns he wa* in his tent with a litlo 
ligiit, thinking of weighty matter*, he thought ho hoard 
lino como in to him, and casting hi* eye tow-.rd* tho dooie 
of his tent, that ho saw a wnndorfull Btranm and mon¬ 
strous shajie of a Iwalic coming townnis hi^, and said 
never a wonl. So llniUts iHiIdly ask'd what he was. a 
god or a man, and uhat cuuso brought him thitlior. .Tbe 
spirit answered him, I urn thy ovill spirit, Hrutue ; nml 
thou shalt SCO me by the eoio ^ I’UIUPPES. Hrulus being 
no otiici wise aifraid, replyeil ngaine unto it; well, then t 
hIiuII 8 C 0 thee ngayno. Tlie sjiirit presentiy vanished 
away; and lii'utiu called his men unto him, who tolde 
him that they hoard no noise, nor sawo any thing at alL" 
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ACT V. 


(1) Sc*5flt I. —Tkii mjorning are they ftd aimy a>itl 
•on<.] *' Wh n they raised tlioir cftin)>e, tliero rtnj)« two 
lilat'les that flyinff with a inarvollous force, hj'hicd Mjmn 
two of tlie foroniost oasif^MWi and alwaies fo'lowed tlw 
Bouldiera, which gave thorn >:ieatD, and fed thi-tn, uiitill 
they came neare to the mtie of PiliLiri'ES umi thcio 
one '1^ onely before the battoll, they lioth itcw uauv. 
• • ♦ jfotwithstaiidmg, being busily occupied alxiut the 
ceremonies of this nui^tion, it is rtfstt-tod that tuciv 
ehanco<1 eortaine unfiickio signoa unto t'anii ii/i. For one 
of his Senreanta that cariod the imU iiofoie him, brought 
him the mrland of flowers tuii.ed laukaard, the which 
ho ahouhi hare wome on his head in the time of sacri- 
fleing. Moreover it is reisirtetl nisn, that another time 
liofore, in certaiue sports K tiiiiinph nhere they c.uschI nti 
image of Cuegiue victorio, of cleituo gold, it fcll'liy ihmicc, 
the man stumbling that carifxl it. And yet fiiither thcr.i 
was seone a marvellous nunilicr of tVmlos of prey, that 
feed u(>on dead caivjisses ■ k ileo hives also acie iomid 
where Boos wore gathered tngcthui in a certain place 
within the trenehos of tho camp: tlio which place the 
Soothsayers thought good to shut out of tho preuiiict of 
tho canipc, for to take away tho superstitious foaro and 
mistrust mon would hare of it The which liognn some- 
wtiat to akor f'<u«iNS mind finm Kpirurux opiiiionH, and 
had put tho souldiors also in a marvellous foaro. Tluiro- 
* u|xm Cosniui was of opinion n<it to trio this warre at ono 
Imttell, but rather to delay time, aii<{ to diixw it out in 
len^h, oonsiilcnng that they were tho stmnger in money, 
and tho weaker in men and armor Hut Ht nliiji in con¬ 
trary manor, did alnay lioforti and at that tune also, 
desire nothing more, then to put all to tho hazard ot 
battell, as soone as might bo posKiblo. to tho end ho 
might either ouickly rostoie his counlrey to her foiincr 
^ liberty, or nd him forUiwith of this iiiiscrahlo woild, 
being still troubled in following and maintaining of such 
great armies together. • • * But touching C'iujunji, .Ifcviabt 
re])ortcth that 1^ supped bv hiiuselfo in his tout w'lth a 
fow of his fnonds, & that all su(it>cr time ho looked v(>i y 
sadly, & was ful of thoughts, although it was against his 
nature: and that after siipfs-r ho tooko him by tho hand, 
& holding him fast (in token of kimlncsse, ns his mnner 
was) told him in Greek: Measala, 1 piotest unto thoo, k 
make thee my witnosso, that I am eomi»ol!ed against my 
mind & wll (as Patnptij the groat wasl to ioo|Mirrl tho 
liberty of our country to the hazard of a batU-l, And 
yet we must lie lively, k of gootl coinage, consnlering our 
good fortune, whom we should wrong too much to mis¬ 
trust her, although wo follow evill coiiii><ull. 
writeth, that Caxsiue having HjMikon ttie->e last words unto 
him, ho Isid him farcwel, and willed him to oomo to 
supper to him the next night following, Itccause it was bis 
•birtn day." 




SORXE I.— 


JliU thie game day 

JUiui end that wort the tdeg Match beyun ] 


“ Thore CoMtitu began to sfioako first, and said: The 
godsPgrant us O BnUm, that this <lay wo may win tho 
field, aud ever after to live all the rest of our life rpiictly 
one with another. But sith the gods have so onlained it, 
that the groatost and chiefest things amongst men are* 
most unoeruune, and that if the battell fall out otherwise 
to day then we wish or looke for, we shall hnnlly meet 
ogaino, what art thou then doteiminml to doe, to flic, or 
diet Brutus answered him, being jet but a yong man, 
and not over greatly experienced in tlio world; I trust (I 
know not how) a certain rule of Philosophy, by tho which 
1 did greatly blame and reprove CVdo for killing himsclfe, 
M being no lawful! nor {(odiy act, touching the mxls: nor 
eoneoming raon. valiao^: not to give place and yeold to 


divine providence, & not constantly and pntionUy en take 
whatsoever it pleiuieth him to send us, but to ilmw back* 
and Hie: but being now in tlio midst of the danmr, I am 
of a contrary mind. For if it (le not tho will of Oud that 
this battel fall ont fortunate for us, I will looke no moro 
lor ho[)o, neither senko to make any new supply fur war 
oguinc, but will rat me of this misomble wmd, and 
, content ino with niy fortune. For, I gave up my life fo*- 
my enuntrey in tho Ides of March, for tlio wniob I sludl 
live m another more gloidous world." 

(3) SCK.^E III — • 

—— f’agar, thou ait mviiif'd, 

Jiirn with the guoitl ihul idl’d thce,^ 

“ First of all he w-as itian’ullous angno to see how Bndue 
mon ran to givo charge u|i«n their enemies, and tariod not 
lor tho wui^ of the liattell, nor commandonient to give 
charge : and it griovest him beside, that after he had over- 
come them, his men fell straight to spuilo, ami were not 
carofull to cuni|Kwisc in tho ivst of y” enemies behind; 
but with taryiug too lung also, moro then through the 
valiantiicsMO or foresight of tho Captaines bis enemies, 
Cnsnus found himselfe compassed In with the right wing 
of his oneniios annie. Whcruputi his horsmon brake hu- 
niediatiy, and fled for life towiu-ds the sea. Furthermore 
]iuicoiving his footmen to give ground, ho did what he 
could to kooisi them fmm Hying, and tcsike an onsigno 
from ono of tho onstgne-lieHrurH that fled, and stucko it 
fast at his feet: although with much ado be could scant 
kuopc hiH owno gum'll together. So C'umiM bunsolfe was 
at loni^h coiniiofled to tlio, with a few alsmt him, unto a 
Idle hill, from whence they might easily see what was 
done in all tho pltuiio: buwlsnt Caggius himselfe saw no¬ 
thing, for his sight was very bad, saving that ho saw (nnd 
ret with much adu) how the onomies spoiliMl his onni|io 
Isiiora his eyes. Ho saw also a great troii|ie of horsemen, 
whom Hnxtag sent to aid him, and thought that tho^ wore 
his enemies that followed him : but jot ho sent Tihnviiu, 
one of thorn that was with liiiti, to go and know what they 
wore. Bi utug lioi-senien saw iiini coining a fane off, whom 
when thev knew that ho was one of Cttiuiiu chiefost 
fnenda, they slioiiteil nut roi*ioy, and thoy that were 
fariiiliarly acipiairited with him, liglitoil from their horses, 
and wont and eiiibraccd him. ’I'iie rust uoinrNuwed hint in 
round about on liorsback. with songs of vlctorv & groat 
nishmg of tiicir h:uees<ie, so that they marie all tho Hold 
ling againo for ioy. But this maned all. For Cauius 
thinking indeed that Titinnieg was taken of the oneniies, 
ho then Mixiko those words: Desiring too muoh to live, t 
have li^eil to mio ono of my l>ost fnonds taken, for my 
sake, lieforo iny face. After that, he got into a tent where 
no liody was, nnd tooke PindarvM with him, one of his 
tiondmon whom he reserved ever for such a pinoh, since 
the cursed biiltell of tho I’ahtuiamh, wbeA Craseus was 
•lame, though he notwithstanding sca]Hid from that over¬ 
throw : but then casting his clooke over Lis head, and 
bolding out Ills bare neck unto Pitutarus, he gave him his 
hearl to lie stneken olf. Ko the head was found aevored 
from tlio Ixsiy : but after that time PmUarue was never 
scene moro. Whorou|>on, some tooko occasion tS say that 
bo had slpino his mnistcr without Lis commanddment. By 
& by they know the horsmen that came towards them, and 
might s|jO TUinniug crowned witli a garland of triumph, 
w iio came beiorc with groat speed unto Casritu. But when 
ho perceived by Uio cries h tearos of hia friends which 
tormented themselves, tho misfortune that had chanced 
to his Ca)ttaino C’agnug, by mistaking, he drew out hia 
Hwonl, cursing himself a thousand times that he bad taried 
so long, k so slue himself presontly in the field. Brutiu 
ill the luoane tunc came forwnrrl sUll, and understood also 
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ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMENT& 


tlwt Cauitt* had bin ovorthrowne: but he know nothing 
of IUb (loath, till ho came v(»ry nonns to bia carniw. So when 
ho waa coino thitfaei, after*ho bod lomontcd the death of 
Cnutut, calling him the laat of all tbo Rumamks ; being 
nii|iO)Miblo thfit ItuMr ahould over brood ngiuno m noble 
nnd valiant a nmn na he: ho rnuscd hia btaly to t>o buried, 
and Hont it to tiio citio of Thaskos, fuaring loat hia fiinerala 
within hia catniKi hIiouIiI causu great diaorclor,'* 

(]) SCTM! IV,— 

/ hitti ttithn havt 

Snrh wen wijjunul* t/nni eueiiiiri ] 

"Thoio was the oonrio of Altnmt f'nto alaine, valiantly 
fighting among tho liistio youth, hor iiotviithatandin)^ 
tlirit ho ans very woariu and ovor-han kkI. yet winilil ho nut 
thilltiforo tlio, tint nianfnlly fighting a'ui laying alioiit him, 
totting ntoiid liii naiiKi, and also his f.ilhnrs tmmo, at length 
ho Hits lioiiton iloivno amongst ninny other dead bodiea of 
hiH cneiiiies, wIiilIi ho liad alamo nmml idioiit him So 
thoro weio sl imo in tho field, all the eliiefest (Soiillenioii 
nn<l Nobdilio, th it uoiu in hisaiiiiic, who inhniitly niniio 
into any dangei to s.tve lUntnx Ido ‘ niiioiigst whom theio 
wiw mio of liiiitHu fiieiidH e.dlod hnnhnt, who seoing a 
tron]io of billIhiiOHS men, maKhig no loekoniiig of all men 
oiao they met in (lieu \i>iv, but going ullogothoi iigiit 
ivgainiit /tiiitai, h< deleimined to stay them with tho 
IiuxiimI of ills life, and )a>in,g lift boliind, tohl them that 
ho was Ihuhm ami iK-e-iuie they should lielooio him, ho 
ptnyeil tliuiii to htiiig liim to .liiio/nui, for lio saiil lio mis 
iifniid of f!a»ur, nnd th it iio ihd tiust Aiilnuiii'i hettig 
Theso Imrlunous nn n heing veiy glail of this good li.i|>, 
nnd thinking thoiii selies )iii|>|iio men, they eiiiunl Idm in 
till) niglit, and sent aonio heloio unto A niomui, to lot him 
of tlioir c’Oiiniig lie was nmilolloiis gl id of it, and went 
out to moete them that bioiight him. Otlieis also iindei- 
Htandiiig that lliey had hiought Jlnitin jmsoiior, they 
eanio from all )i<iits ol llio e'iiii|po to see him, soiiio pitMiig 
his hani foituiio. and otheis saiiiig, lliat it mis not done 
liko lihiiselfo,*HO eovvaiilly to ho taken nliio of tho hai- 
hiusnis |ss>)ilo, for learo of denth. VVhi n tliov rnnio 
n«an> together, /t idowi hi staid aw lido l>othiiikmg hiniselfo 
how ill) shimid IIS 3 limtm In the iix-aiiti time J.imltnt 
WiiH hionght to him, who with a hold rounfenimeo said 
AnU\ni»i., f dam as.siiiiii thee, that no eneiiiie liath taken 
nr aliall lake Mon-v* finitm nh\o and I hes(>eeh (hMl 
kee|>e liim ftoni that foilune but win risuenu lie Iw 
foiiiii], nhio Ol dead, ho will ho lound like hiinst'lfo ‘ and 
toiiehiiig niy sollo, I am ooiuo unto thee, haimg dei-oimd 
thesu iiion of mines ni.ikileg them Isdeevo that 1 wa.s 
iSruln*, and do net isdiiso to sutler niiy torment thou wilt 
tint 1110 to. /.Kr//i'i(,« woids inado them a'l iitna/od th.it 
noarti him. Anloinm on tho other side, lookin'' iifion all 
thoni thnt had brought him, aaid unto them AIv triouda, 

1 thinko je am sorio you haio tadod of your ]iui|)0'’ i, and 
tliat yon think this tiiun h.atli done you gioat wrong, but 
1 nssiiia.) you, you have laki n a bolter Isiotio tbon Iht t you 
followml. For in stead of an oiioiiiy, you h.ivo broiigi t iiiti 
n fiii'iid: and for my pnit, if you hud luonglit mu hrntiu 
nine, tnily I can not toll wliat I should havo done to liiiii. 
For I had ratlior liaia) snidi iiion as tins tny tnends 
tlioii mine oiioiuios. Then ho eiidmiiisl l.unlnif, and at 
that time dolfvorod him to one of ins tnends in ru<<tisho ; 
nnd LnctltHs oior utter aoiioil him faithfully, cvoti to h's 
death." 

(,'5^ Pci NP V— Run ns/, i< seoxf, oatf t/tri ] “Nowtho 
night tens' spent, iSri'tici, ns he s.it. hewed townnis 

eVdst, ono el his men, mul told him somewhat in his 
(•nro: tho etlior annswcruil him uot, hut loll a- weoi'liig. 
Tl'eromwi he nroicd* y>iin/<i»tM, nnd sayd sonivwhat 
nl .o to nmi. nlVn-rth ho onnie to WittuHniii* him oolfe, 
a I'l. s|S'nknig to him lU nioeke, pmyed him, for tlio 
•tudiea iHtko wlneli lu ought them noipiaiiitoil together, 


that he would holfie him to put hia hande to hia aword, 
to ttiruat it io him 4u> kill him. VtJMmniut denied hie 
request, and so did many others; and amonseat the 
rest, one of them sayd there was no.taiying for them 
there, but that they must neodes fly. Thra Brmtus, 
rising upp, wo must Oie ih deede, said ho, but it must be 
with our handes, not with our feete. Then taking eveir 
man by the band, ho sayd those words unto them with 
a choerotull comitonaiice It rojoiceth my hart that not 
oiio of my fnonds hath failed mo at my ncede, and I do 
not ooinpliunu of my fortuno, but only for my coiuitrios 
sake: for, os fur me, 1 think my solfe happier than they 
tliat havo over come, considering that I have a perpetuall 
fnmo of our conigo and manboodc, the which our enemies 
the conquerors shall never attaiiie unto by forco nor 
money ; uoither can lot thoir {lestentio to say that they, 
lioiiig naiightio and unjust men, have slainc good nion, to 
usiir}io tyrannical iiower not jiortmning to them, llaidng 
sayd so, ho ]»i!iycd everic man to shift for thomsolves, and 
thou ho wont a httlo osido with two or tlireo only, among 
tlie which iStnUo w’na ono, with whom he come first 
nc(|iuiiiitud by tho study of Rothoricko. He came as 
111 CIO to hull os iio cinildo, and taking bis sword by the 
liilts with both Ids hands, and falling down u]<on the 
Mint of it, ran liimsulfo through. Ouiors suy that nut 
1 C h-.t Sh ufo (at Ins roipicst) hmd tlio swonl in his hnnil, 
and turned Ids head aside, nnd tliat firu(H4 fell downe 
u|sin it, mill so rsiuno liimself through ami dyod fire- 
scntly. Alesmila, that hail hono Brufux great freiid, became 
iittcrwniils OitaviU4 Ctftin’t fiend. So, shortly after, 
Comr U'lng at gooil luisuro, ho hitnight tStrulo, Bnitug 
tiundo, unto Inin, nnd weeping sayd—f'lriwr, liclioldo.horo 
IS ho thill dill tlio licit scrvicu to my Brntun. CVruur wol- 
lonit'd Inin at tliat, tiino, aii'l afterwards ho did liim ns# 
l<utld\dl son ICO 111 ail his uH.iiis as any Urccinu els he hod 
alumt liitii, until tho Imttlu of Actiuni.” 

(<!) PcKNt, V.—r/iM frail the nnhlent Homan of them a//.] 

" Itut Jlmtux in coiiti.iiy m inner, for his voi'tno and va- 
liaiiinessc, was well liiloiod of tho {looplo and his owne, 
I'stcuinoil of nolilunu'ii, and haled ut no man, not so much 
as of his enemies ; hecauso ho was a marvollons lowly and 
gontlu ))orsun, riolile nuink'd, nnd would nover bo in any 
iiigo, run e.irieil away with pleasure and I'ovotonsnesse, 
liiit had oici all upiight mmd with him, nnd would nover 
yeelil to any wiong or iniiistico; tho which was the 
chiofi'st (anise of his i.iinu, ot his using, h of tlio goodwill 
that I'lery in.iii >>aru him for they wora ail {Hsrawaded 
that his intent was good For they did not (u>rtninly 
hi'loeve, th.it if /•«»)/«•</ liimsolf had ovoreoino CuMr, ha 
would hasc rosigiKsl ins mithoiity to tho law, hut rathor 
thiy wore of opinion, that ho would ntd ko«]ie the sove- 
nugntio and ansoluto govornment in liis hands, taking 
onoly, to plonso tho poopio, tlio title of Consul, or Dicta¬ 
tor, or of some otiior more ciiall office. And os for Ciunfu, 
a lioto, eliolencko, and cniell man, that would oftentimea 
ho oAiieil away from iustico for gaine, it was certainly 
thought tb.it iio niiulo warro, and put inuiselfo into sun¬ 
lit io dangers, moro to havo nlisotuto }iower and authoritie, 
tiion to detciid the liberty of his countray. For, they tha^ 
will idso uonsidor others, that were "Ider men then they, 
ns Ciniia, Mariuwi, & Carho, it is out of doubt that the 
end A liiqio of tlioir i ictorio, was to ho tho Lords of their ^ 
I'oimtiov, and in manner they did nil confesse, that they 
fought for tho tyranny, and to be Lords of tho Eraptra of 
Rome And in contrary manor, his onoinioa tbomselvos 
•hd never i eprore /frutiu for any such change or dhsire. 
For, it was said that Antontu* snake it oponly diverse 
times, that he thought, that of ail tiioin that had slaine 
Vaetu, them was none but Bnthu onolv thnt waa moved 
to do it, as thinking tho act oommendahle of it aolfe: but 
that nil the other oonspiratours di<l conspire his denth for 
some pn\ato malice or envie, that they otherwise did 
I IxMirc unto him,” 
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CRITICAL OPINIONS ON JULIOS OJISAR 


“The piece of ‘ JiiHuh Ca>aar,’ to complete the action, I'oquirca to bo continued to the fall-of Brutus 

and Caaaius. Crosar is not tho boro of the piece, but Brutus. Tho amiable beauty of his character, 

^his feeling and patriotic heroism, are ijortrayod with peculiar care. Yet the poot has pointed out with 

great nicety the suiwriority of Cassius over Brutits in independent volition and disoemmont in judging 

of human afllnrs ; that tho latter, from tho ptirdy of his miiul, and his conscientious love of justice, 

is unfit to bo the hoail of a i>ai'ty in a state entirely corrupted ; and that these very faylts give an 

.unfortunate turn to tho ca«iso of tho conspirators. In tho part c»f C®sar, several ostentatious speeches , 

have been censured as unsuitable. But as he never appears in action, wo have no other measure of his 

greatness than tho impimsion which he makes upon the rest of tho characters, |nd his peculiar 

toufidcnce in himself. In this, Oa'sar was by no mean.s deficient, as wc Icarti from history and his own 

writings; but be displayed it moro in tho easy ridicule of his enuinie.s than in potn[>ouH discourses. 

The theatrical efl'ect of this play is injured by a partial fulling ofl' of the last two acts, cutnimred with 

the preceding, in external splendour and rapidity. The first app'oranco of Cmsar in festal robes, when 

the music stops, and all are silent whenever he opens his mouth, and when the few Words which be 

utters are received os oracles, is truly magnificent; the conspiracy is a true conspiracy, which, in stoleu 

interviews and in the dead of night, prepares tho blow which is to be struck in open day, and which is 

to change the constitution of the world;—the con fused thronging before the murder of Ciesar, the 

general agitation even of the iicrpetrators after tlie deed, ore all portrayed with most masterly skill; 

witt^tho funeral procession and the 8|)cc>ch of Antony, the ufiuct naobes its utmost height. Ctoaar'a 

shade is more powerful to avenge his &11 than he himself was to guard against it. After tho overthrow 

of the external splendour and greatness of the conqueror and.rulcr of the woi4d, the intrinsic grandeur 

of character of Brutus and Cassius is all that remains to fill the stage and occupy tho minds of the 

spectatora: suitably to their name, as the last of tho Romans, they stand there, in some degree alone ; ’ 
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and the forming a great and hazardous determination is more powerfully calculated to excite our 

expectation, than the snpporting ttie consequences of the deed with heroic firmness.**—‘S cblkojel. 
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MACBETH. 


** Tub Tragcdio of Macbeth ” appears to have been first printed in the folio of 1023. The 
date of its composition is not dctorminabic. Malone, from iiitumal probabilities, satisfied 
himself that it must have been written not later than 1000: his cliicf grounds for this 
conviction being two passages in the Porter’s eoliloquy, Act II. Sc. 3 :—** Here’s a farmer 
that hanged himself on the expectation of plenty : ” and, “ Hero’s an cquivocator, that could 
swear in both Uio scales against cither scale; who committed treason enough fur God’s sake, 
yet could not equivocate to heaven.” In the former passage ho detects nn allusion to the 
extreme cheapness of corn in 1606, as shown by the audit Iniok of Eton College; the latter ho 
maintains, with great ingenuity, to be a pointed reference to the doctrine of rquhfoeatitm 
:i.vowcd by Henry Qomet, superior of the order of Jesuits, on his trial for tho Qunpowder 
Ireason, in tho same year. But there is^^ perhaps, still stronger evidence for conjecturing this 
tragedy was produced very early in tho reign of James I., in tho apparent allusion to tha union 
of the three kingdoms under that monarch in 1604, in tho words,— 

-Somo I Boe 

That two-fold balls and troblo Bcoptras carrv.*' 

A 

Tho reference here can hardly be gainsaid, and it is certaiijly one not likely to have been intrO' 
duoed at a period at all remote from tho event which it adumbrates. Still this is only surmise. 
Tho earliest tangible information regarding tho chronology of Macbeth ” is that it was 
acted at the Globe Theatre, on tho 20tli of April, 1610: a fact doiivod from the iiitcresting 
MS. Diary of Dr. Forman {Mm. Ashmul. Oxftn.), which contains the following minute analysis 
of the plot 

* • 

'* In Macbeth, at the Globe, 1610, the 20th of April, Saturrlay, there won to tx) ohxorved, first, bow Ma()l>eth 
and Banquo, two noblemen of Scotlimd, ridiufc tbru'i,.'h a wu(w], there stood ltof.)re them throe womun. Fairies, or 
Nymphs, and salutod Macbeth, saying throe times unto him. Hail, Marlxith, King of Ccxior, for tliou shalt be 
a King, but shalt begot no Kings, &c. Tben, said Biuiquo, What! all to Mocliotb and nothing to mo f Yes, 
said the Nymphs, Hail to thee, Banquo; thou shalt begot Ki^b, yet bo no King. And so they doimrtorl, and 
to the court of Scotland, to Duncan King of Scots, and it was in tho days of Erl ward the Confoasor. And 
Duncan bade them both kindly woloomo, and made Macbeth forthwith Pliaco of Northumberland; and sent 
Mm home to his own Castle, and appointed Maolwth to provide for him, for ho would sup with him the ntet 
day at night, and did so. * 

'‘And Macbeth contrived* to kill Duncan, and through the {leniuasiott of his wife did that*nigbt murder the 
King in his own Castle, being bis guest. And there were many prodigies seen that night and the day before. 
AnA when Mhobeth had murdered the King, tho blood on his bands could not be washed off by any moans, nor 
frinn his wife’s hands, wfaioh lioudled the bloody doggers in hiding tlu^rn, by which means they became both 
muoh aniaaed and affnontod. 
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PRELIMINARY NOTICE 


"'XIms murder beiitj^ kuown, Oimcou’H two soua fled, the ouo to £iti;rland, [titc ether tuj Widea, to nave Ibeiu 
MtIvuH: they, boini' fled, were euppoeed guilty ot the murder of their iather^ which was nothiag ao. 

" Then was Maclioth crowned KJng, and then he, for fear of Banquo, hut old companion, that he should begot 
kings but bo no king bbnself, he contrived * the death of Bnnquo, and caused him to be murdered on the way 
that ho rodo. The night, being at supper with his noblemen, whom he had bgl to a feast (to the which also 
Bimquo should have come), ho began to speak of noble Banquo, and to wish that he wore there. And as he thus 
did, standing up to drink a carouse to him, the ghoat of Banquo camo and sat down in bis choir behind him. 
A.nd ho, turning alwut to sit down again, saw tbo ghost of Banquo, which fronted him, so that ho fell in a great 
imssion of fbar and fury, uttering many words about bis murder, by which, wlien tbey heard that Banquo was 
nuirdorsd, they snsjiootud Maebuth. 

*' Then Macduff fled to Euglaud, to the King’s son, and so they raised an army and came to fwutland, <uid 
at Miinston Anyso overthrow Macliotb. In the mean tune, while Macduff was ui Eugkuid, Macbeth slew 
Macduff’s wife aud children, and after, in the battle, Mocdufl'slow Macbeth. 

“ Olisorvo, also, bow Moobeth’s queen did rise in the night in her sleep aud walk, and talked aud confchauil 
all, and the doctor noted her words,*' 

Tho historical incidents of this great tragedj^ arc contained in the Scotorum Jlistorice of 
Boethius, first printed at Paris, in 1526, and afterwards translated by Belleuden into tho Scottish 
dialect, and published in 1541. From tho latter it was copied by IluHnshed, and on that 
Ohroniclei-’s relation of the story Shakespeare bused his play. The opiuiun oiicc ])rc\alcnt, tliat 
some portion of the poet’s preti'rnatural niuchinory was borrowed fi-om Middleton’s “ Witch,” 
has no long(‘i «upp«irU-r8. “ I'lic Witch ” is now generally thought to haxe been ui'itten 
about lOlII. (See i/ie ] ItustnUit'e Comment* at tJte end of tlie Plotf-) 

"■ • IMiitUtI 


Dersons 


Donuan, A'»n^ of Suutluiid 

t 

MALCOtiM, 1 

1 Som to Diiricaii. 
l>oNAI.nAtN, j 

Maoubtii, Oeitend of the Kin;:;’.'* a/tt t 

wal'd* King. 

Banqjo, General of the King's Ariaj/. 

Fleanog, Son to Banquo 

MAfoorr, 

Lgnnox, 

Rosa, • , 

) Scottisli A’ot/feinin. 

Mgntgitii, j 

Axoos, 

OAirUNGSS, 

SiWARD, Karl c/^orthuuiborland, Oeiui\U of </«■ 
English Poi'cet, , 


J younff StwAun, Son to t/te Eut'i :/Northt.iul<i'i Unid 

j Son to Macduff. 

j Skyton, an- OjKccr allewfiny on the King 

I 

J An Kiiglhsli Doctor, 

A Scotch Doelor. 

A Soldier. 

A Porter. 

An old Mon. 

j Laot Macbgtii, afterward* Queen. 

Lady MAcneri'. c 

Qcntlewomon, auending m the Queen 

llncATn. 


Three Witches. 

Lord*, Gentlemen, OJieer*, Soldier*, Mardetxis, Attendant*, and MeMtenger*, Th* tTkoft qf Banquo, 

and other Apparitions, 

SCENE,— /m the end of Aef I r. in Krui,am> ; thmugh the rest of the Play, in Scotlaho. 
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ACT 1 . 


SClllNlS 1.— An open FUue, Thunder and tifflUning, 


Enter three W'ltchcb. 

I Wrroa. When aliall we fhroe meet agun 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

t mtrn Oe hurlr-biirir’* 4oiu,-l‘ttu wort " hnrly-baily," 
•xpUdMd 1) Henrr Pweliwn t" "The Oertim of BJoqnonce," 
liTT, to stgnlf} n/wore inil t>im»thimu *Hrrt, oreun in amueb 
arllar «<«h. Mnn^ii P/afiia trsneloted hf Rotphe nnMiuan, 


2 WiTcu. >Vhei» the hurljrbariy*e* dwtc, 
When the battle ’b loot and won. 

3 Witch. 'J'hat will be ere the set of sun. 

1 Witch. WTiere the place ? 

I SSI _•< rurtherniore. if I ibould deetaTO unto them, that oH ihii 
boey prepveDee to tw. orhonby to many nationa for bb take 
•Mould bebpiuehilntoalioubloaotnekxrfi’y-dorbit, whenaDhlter.f' 
(bn were eroptied, hie ticeeure* WMoted. and bit iNtopV dcrtroyFii * 
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ACT r.j 

2 Witch. Upon tbe heath. 

3 WrrcH. There to meet with Macbeth.* * * *•** 

1 WiTCU. 1 come, GraymaUtin I 
All.'' Paddock calls:—^anonI-> 

Fair is foul, and foul ia fair: 
liuvor tlirough the fog and iilthjr air. 

[Witches vanish. 


SCENliS II .-—A Camp near Foitcb. Alarum 
" without. 

Enter Kino Uitncan, Malcolm, DoNALBAnr, 
Lknnox, with Attendants, meeting a bleeding 
Captain. 

Kino. What bloody man is that? lie can report. 
As Bocmeth by his plight, of the revolt 
The newest state. 

Mal. Tliis is the sergeant,* 

Who, like a good and hardy soldier, fought 
’Gainst my captivity.—Hail, bravo friend ! 

Say to the king the knondedgu of the broil. 

As thou didst leave it. 

Cap. Doubtful it stm)d ; 

As two spent swimmers, that do cling together 
And choko their art. The mcrcilesB Macdonald 
(Worthy to bo a rtibcl,—for, to that, 

The multiplying villainies of iiatui'o 
Do swarm u^n him) fi-om the western isles 
Of kernes and gnllowglasscs is supplied ; 

And Fortune, on his damned quarixd *' smiling, 
Show’d like a rebel's whore: but all’s too weak : 
For bravo Macbyth, (well ho deserves that name) 
Disdaining Fortune, with his brandish’d sU'cl, 
Which smok’d with bloody execution. 

Like valour’s minion. 

Carv’d out bis passngd till he fac’d the slave ; 
Wliich* ne’er shook hands, nor bade faiv'woll U> him. 
Till ho unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps. 
And Kx’d his head upon our battlcnients. 


[some n. 

Kara. O, voliuit coiiBin { worthy gentleman! 
Cap. As whence the sun ’gins his reflection 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break 
So from tliat spring, whence comfort seem’d to 
come, ♦ 

Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark 1 
No sooner justice had, with valour ann’d, 
Com{M:ird these skipping kernes to trust their heeli» 
But the Noi-weyan loid, suiveying vantage. 

With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men, 
Began a fresh assault. 

Kino. Dismay’d not this 

Our captains, Macbeth and Bunquo? 

Cap. Yes; 

As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion. 

If I say sooth, 1 must report they were 
Als cannons overcharg’d with double cracks; * 

So they doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe: 
Except they meant to bathe in recking wounds. 

Or dicroorize another Golgotha, 

I cannot tell:— 

But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

Kino. So well thy words become thee os thy 
wounds; 

They smack of honour both.—Go, got him 
surgeons. \_Exit Captain, attended. 
'WIio comes here ? 

ALvl. The worthy thane of Ross. 

Lk.v. Wliat a haste looks through his eyes I 
So should he look that seems'' to speak things 
strange. 

Enter Ross.* 

Ross. God save the king ! 

Kino. Whence cum’st thou, worthy thano ? 
Ross. From Fife, gn;at king; 

Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky. 

And fan our people cold. 

Noiway himself, with terrible numbera,* 

Assisted by tlmt most disloj'al traitor 


MACBKTII. 


• There to meet with Meebeth ] Pope, to renivil) the defects e 

ver«o, rendu. "There I eo to meet Macliuth,'’ Capell, ‘Thereto 
meet with f/rnut Meebeth; " imil Slecvini.— . 

" 8 H Urh There to meet with— 

I WUrh Whomt 

S Macbeth." 

b Ai.(,. Paitdarlc cnlU Sre.) The folio printa these llnei aa If 
apoki 11 in rhuTua by the thtee witches; but llie distribution cote- 
monly adopted by niodern edituik,— 

" 8 WiMt Paildnek callsanon — 

Alt. Pnir is foul, and foul is fair. 

, Hover Uirough the fog and flithy air,”— 

Is certainly prefbmbtc. The diBlrgue thrmighout, with the ex- 
oeptiim of the two lines, “ 1 come, firiiymalkln I" and." Paddock 
calls —HiiDu I —" was prolkibly tiiteiided to be sung or chaunteil. 

s TAis is lAi- sergeant,—) StrgranU were not lormerly the non- 
coromiskiimed nOlcers new so called, but a guard aiMlaJly ap- 
poii.*ed lo attend the person of the king ; and, ns Minsheu saye, 
•' to arrest Trn) tors or great men, that doc, or are like to runtemno 
messengers of oidlmuie ruiiditlon, and lo attend the Lord High 
Steward of England, altting in Judgement upon any Traylor, and 
inch ttke.' 

* Pertwee, ee fcis damned quarrel smiling, Ac.] The old 

*•** hsa, " — damned Oearrg,'' Ac., but the Ihet that gnarrel, a 
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(*) Old test, Eftttr Roue and Angtu. 

most appropriate word, occurs tn the corresponding passage of 
llolmslieil, ie almost certain proof that the latter term is the 
genuine reading-—"Out of tlie westeme U,)S there tame unto 
him (Makilowald) n great multitude of people, oflbniig theinaelvee 
lo assist him in that rebcllinus quarrli ’’-.-Hulnri) oj Seoiland, 

• Which ne’er tHonk handt, Ac ] *' Which” haa been altered, and 
perhaps rightly, to A»d 

f — direful IkHHden break, Ac.] The wonl break is wanting In 
the folio 1(12,1, and was supplied Vf Pope out of tbe subsequent 
folios, whiih re.id, "bieakiiig.” , 

9 Ar rnnnuns ovtrekary'd mtk double cracks; Ac.) Jolinson 
lnter]>ruts this, "cannon charged with double thunders,” and ob> 
senes trul) th-it cracks was a word of such emphasis and dignity, 
that in this play the writer terms tbe general dissolution of nature 
the eraek of doom, 

h — tkat seems to tpeak things strange.) Johnson proposed, 
'* that teems to speak things strange; ” and Mr. Collier's nnnotalnr, 
with rharaclcristJc vapidity, "that comes to apeak,” Ac ; but 
compare. Scene 8,— 

" Which ibte and metaphysical aid doth seem 
To have thee crown d withal.” 

I -seiM temble numbers,—] Pope's transpositioii, "amnbefs 
terrible,” Is, ptoaodtcally, an Improvement. 




The thane of Cawdor, began a dismal conflict; lloss. T *11 see it done. 

Till that Bollona’s bridegroom," lap{>*d in 2 *roof,'’ Kino. Whut ho hath lost, noble Macbeth hath 

Confronted him with self-comparisons, won. [Etccuni. 

Point, against point ri‘beiiioiis, arm 'gainst arm, 

Curbing his lavish s]>irit: and, to conclude, 

The victory fell on us. 

King. Gresit happiness ! StlENE Ifl .—A Heath, llumder, 

Robs. That now 

Sweno, the Norways’ king, craves composition ; Enter the three Witches. , 

Nor would wo deign him burial of his men, . 

Till he disbursed, at Saint Colmcs’-lnch,' 1 Wirrir. Where hast thou been, sister? 

Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 2 Witch. Killing swine. 

Kora. No more that thane of Cawdor shall 3 Witch. Sister, whore thou ? 

deceive 1 Witch. A sailor’s wife had chestnuts* in her 

Our bosom interest.—Go, pronounce his present ' lap, , 

death. And mounen'd, and mounch’d, and mouneh'd 

And with his former title greet Macbeth. Ctive me, qnotb I: 

* — BeIlona'« btideKroom.— ] Bjr I'BclIona’t bridCRronm ’’ ii c SaM Cii]ine*’-iiich,—] Inch or iiu$ It Erte mS Irfob ftir 
meant, not tiara, aa Steevem too haaiily cuncloded, bat the leader Uland, and Cnimu'-lHrA, now /nrAeomd, U s email ialand in the 

of the ro]rai boat, Macbeth. Frith of Edinburgh, with an abbey upon It, dedicated to St. 

h — proof;—] drmour. Colomb. See note by Steevena «d L In tho Farieum edltfca 
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MAOBK'l'll. 


*«T 0 

/ruint* the*, wUch ! thn runip-fud roiiyuii criuH. 
llcr liUHbattd’a to Aleppo gone, uuister o’ the 
Tiger: *’ 

i)nt in a sieve I’ll tiutlior sai},(l) 

And, like a rat vritliout a tail. 

I'll do, I’ll do, and I’U do. 

2 WxTCJi. 1 ’ll give thee a wind. 

1 'Witch. Thou art kind. 

3 Witch. And I another. 

1 W'lTCH. I myself hove all the other; 

And the veiyr poi'ts they blow, 

AH the quartcra tliat they know 
I’ tho shiptnan’s card. 

1 will drain him dry as liay : 

Sleep shall neither night nor dhy 
Hung upon his pcut-houBC lid; 

He sholi life a man forbid : " 

Weary sev’ii-uiglits, nine times nine, 

Shull ho dwindle, peak, and pine: (2) 

'riiougli his bark cannot bo lost. 

Vet it Hhnll bo tcuipcHt-tOHs’d.— 

Look what 1 have. 

2 Wnoii. Show me, show me. 

I Wncil. Heie 1 lune u pilot’s thumb, 
W’leelv'U ns humewuid he did come. 

[Urnm without. 

3 Wiicii. A drum, a drum ! 

Miu'tn'ih doth come. 

Alo. 'riie weiid'* Kibters, h.-uid in hand, 

I’osters of file sea and hind, 

Thus do go nbuut, ulumt: 

'i'hricc to thiiio, mid thruH: to mine, 

.\iid thrice nguiii, to mnko up nine:— 

Peace!—the cluirni’s woimd ujt. 

£ntcr AIacuki'ji ami Ui.nuio. 

Maco. So foul uiid fair n dny I huvo not seen. 
Han. How far ia’t cull’d to Forres .’ *—What 
are (hose, 

So wither’d, and so wild in their attire; 

That look not like tho iuliabitaiits o’ the earth, 

And jot aro on’t ?(3)—Liic you ? or are ydli aught 

(*) Olrt lL-\t, SnrI*. 

• 

a Aroint thet, witch l\ It it ttratiKo that althuuirh the woni 
"uruuit,” miiipoaed to tlKiiUy avaunt/ awuul oeearii 

•:;.un III Htwki«i|icnrr, ‘'King heme," Act III. Sc. Aroint 
llivv, nitch, uoint thvu I ” no txaniiilo of itt cinplo)nirnt by any 
other writer has yet been diteovered. Vrom this circumatanre it 
hai been tuppoaed by aome conimentatora to be only a mliprint 
for OHutht, a term cuiialatent enough with the vulgar belief which 
icpreaenu wUoliet tailing through the air on their infernal mlt 
tioiM by the aid of ungueuit. Others here ingeniously suggested 
that “mint thee” may he a eorruption of a mtan-irsc, <.#. the 
inottutoln aah, a tree, time out ot mind, believed to-he of such 
tovereign ctHcecy against the spells ef eriteheran, that any one 
armu wtth a slip of it may bid deflanee to the maebinathms of a 
whole tniop of evil apirits We make no quealiou, however, that 
otmut is the genuine word: it was not Uhely to be thrice mis- 
printcd. And besides, there is a North-county proverbs 
MSSilcA/ quoth Bessie Locket to her mother," wliivh seems t< 
bayobeen lonneil upon ilie exclatnaUen In the text, 
e Her husband •» to AUppo gone, maater o' the Tiger ] Sir W. 
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ISCBSE III 

That man may question ? You seem to uiidur- 
stand roe. 

By each at once lier chappy finger laying 
Upon her skinny Him.—Y ou should be women, 
And yet your beards k forbid roc to interpret 
Thot you are so. 

Macd. Speak, if you ean ;—what are you ?■ 

1 Witch. AH hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, 

thane of Olainis! 

2 Witch. AH hail, Macbeth! bail to thee, 

thane of Cawdor! 

3 Witch. AH hail, Macbeth! that sbalt be 

king liereaficr. 

Ban. Good sir, why do you start; and seem to 
fear 

Things that do sound so fair?—I’ the name of 
truth. 

Are ye fiuitas^cal,’ or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show? My noble purtiier 
Yob greet with prc'scnt grace, and great pretlietiui. 
Of noble having ami of loynl ho}>e, 

That ho seems rajit withal:—to me you s[H’ak not, 
If you can look into tho seeds of time. 

And say which grain will grow, and which will not 
Speak, then, to me, who neiilier lK>g nor fear 
Your fnvours nor your Imtr, 

1 Witch. Hail I 

2 Witch. Hail! 

.3 Witch. Hail! 

1 Wirni. lAj^Sfr than Miicbelli, and grealtr. 

2 Wi rcH. Not so happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou .shult gut kings, though (hoi. 

lie none: 

So nil linil, M.u'Lcih and Ihinqiio ! 

1 Wiicn. Banquo, and Maelicth, all hail! 
Mach. Stay, you impeifoct siieakera, tell nn 
more: 

By Sincl’s death, T know I am thano of Glamis: 
But liow of Cawdor? tho thane of C^awdor lives, 

A pros^icrous gentleman ; and to be king 
Stands not within the prospect of belief. 

No more than to be Cawdor. Say frem w h< net 
You owe this strange intelligence ? or why 
Upon this blasted heath you stop our w ay 

C Tret I ly,in hn. mdeil Hint in Hakluyt’* Voyage* there an 
scteral Iriti-r* and Juiiriials of avotage m.idc to Aleppo in the 
ship Tiger, of Liindon, in the year liSS. 

« — forbid •] Foretpoktn, iiwUehed, 

d rs* weird «0/<Ts,—] Weird (in the old text wepp ard) team 
the Saxon wprd^fahim, aignifiet nrgpkWie.or fatal, fiolinshed, 
whom Shakeapearc followa, speaktaig of the witehe* wtio met 
Macbeth, *aya, “ —. But anurwaid* tho common opinioo waa that 
these women were either the weird aiatere, that is (ss ye would 
■ay) the goddesses uf destinis, or else iimw nymphes or ihiries." 

• And yet your besidi foiMd mt to interpret 
That you are so.] 

Witches, seeordmg to the popular belief, sreie always bearded 
'to, in “ The Uanest Men's Fortune.'* Act II. Sc. I.— 

ond the women that 

Como to us, itor disguises mtui •veer baordt 
And thut'i, they say, o tukea of a wUck," 

• — fi»iattkM,—1 rufonargi llUuhmi of (A, /an«M*g 




With such prophetic greeting? tjpenk, I clinrcc 
you. f Witchcfl vanish. 

Ban. Tlie earth hath bubbles, os the water has. 
And these are of them: whither ore they Tanish’d ? 

Macs. Into the air; and what seem’d corporal, 
melted 

As ^breath into the wind.—Would they had 
stay’d! ^ 

• iBMiie roil/,—} Sbaketpeare i« rappofcd to iMre fount) 

rbc name of thU mot In Batman’a Commenta^ on Bartboleme de 

i’ru^rtfU Agrwn ;—“ Heabana.fa called ImMana, mad. for 

ttie IMW llirtvof ia perllloua} for if It he eata or dronka. It braerietli 


* 11 tN. WtTo ‘"iicli things lim* as wc do 
about ? 

Or have wc eaten on the insure root,“ 

That takes the reason prisoner ? ’ 

Machx Your children shaU be kings. 

Ban. ^ You shall bo king. 

Macd. And thane of Oawdor too,—-went it 
not so ? _ 

madnaaae, or alow lvki>na»aa of altope. Thawfm thfa baarb ii 
eallad cammonir Mirittdtum, for h takath away wit and reaMHi.' 
—T.ih. avii rk »7 
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ACT I.] 


MACliETU. 


[SCEirS tlL 


Ban. Tft the 8u1f>Bamo tone and irord8.->—Who’s 

licic? 


Knter Boas and Anoitm. 

Boss. Tlie king hath liappily I'ccciv’d, Mac¬ 
beth, 

The news of thy success : and when he reads 
'Jliy persona] vcntiy-e in the rebel’s fight, 

Ills wonders and Ins praises do contend, 

Wliieh should be thine or his: silenc’d with Utat, 
In viewing o’er the rest o’ the sclf-Hatno day, 
lie finds thee in the stout Norweyan ranks. 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst uiakc, 
Straam unagea of death. As thick as talc * 
Caine* j^t with |iost; and every one did bear 
Thy prases iti his kinp^loni’s great defence, 

And |)OUJ''d them down befurc him. 

Ajno. We are sent 

To give thee, from our ro_jal master, thanks; 

C)nly to herald thee into his sight, 

Not pay thee. 

lioHH. And, fbr an earnest of a greater honour, 
lie bade me, fmn him, call thee thane of Cawdor: 
III uhieh addition, hail, most wortliy thane! 

Fur it is thine. 

Ban. [Adde.'] What! can the devil speak true? 
Macb. The thano of Cawdor lives: why do ^ou 
dress me 
In borrow’d robes? 

A NO. Who was the thnne lives yet; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to losi*. Whfir he was combin’d 
With those of ^forwny, or did lino the rebel 
With hidiion help and vantage, or that with both 
lie labour’d in hi.s country’s wreck, I know not; 
But tieusons capital, floiifcss’d, and prav’d. 

Have overthrown him. 

Mach. [AinWr.] Qlnmis, and thane of Cawdor! 
The gieiilest is behind.—Thanks for your pains.— 
Do \ on not hope your children shall lie kings, 
When llioac that gave die thane of Cawdor to mo, 
Prouiis’tl no less to dicni ? • 

Ban.’ That, ti-usted homo, 

Might yet enkindle you unto the crown. 


Besides the thane of Cawdor. But’t is strange: 
And oftenUmcs„to win us to our harm. 

The instrumcifts of darkness tell us truths ; 

Win us with honest trifles, to liotray ’a 
In deepest consequence.— 

Cousins, a word, I pray you. 

Macs. [^AddeJ] Two truths are told, 

As happy' prologues to the swelling act 
Of the inijK'rial theme.—I tliank you, gentlemen.— 
Msufe.] This supernatural sulicitiiig 
Cannot be ill: cannot be good:—if ill, 

Why hath it given me earnest of success. 
Commencing in a truth ? I am tliane of Cawdor; 
If good, why do*I yield to that suggestion’’ 
W’hoso horrid image doth unfix my hair, 

And make my seated heart knock at my ribs, 
Against the use of nature ? I’roaeiit fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 

My thought, whose imitxler yet is but fantastical, 
SHkkeB so iny single * state of man, that function 
I.H sniother’d in surmise; and nothing is 
But what is not. 

Ban. Look, how our partner’s rapt. 

Macb. [/fsitfe.J If chance will have roe king, 
why, chaiicc may crown mo. 

Without iny stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him. 

Like our strange guraieiits, cleave not to their 
mould 

But with the aid of u.so. 

Mach. [A«V/c.] Come what come may, 
Time and the hour'' runs through the roughest day. 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your 
leisure. 

Macb. Give mo yoiir favour:— 

My dull brain w'os wrought with thiugs forgotten. 
Kind gontlcmon, your pains are register’d 
Where every day I turn the leaf to road them.— 
Ix*t us towai'd the king.— 

Think upon what hath chanc’d; and, at moro 
time. 

The interim having weigh*<I it, lot us sjieuk 
Our froo hcaits each to other. 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb. Till then, enough.—Come, friends. 

[^Exeunt, 


(•) Old trxt, Ca». Corrected by Rowe. 

• — UnrK tft ] That ii— b* rapid iiacoimtiiiK. Rowrinoat 

an'waTi.ii.t,i' l\ cltaniicd “ tate '* to “ hait, “ and tliU alteratiiiii lisa 
been ndofted l>> many < dttor*, for no other reoauii, it would appear, 
than th.ii the tnniier ainiile waa uiiuatta], and the latter common¬ 
place. ' 

b — aui:|matt»ii—] TtnuliUaHan. 

t —11,11 amide Kate u/tnon,—] ‘'Single” here bearsQielenae of 
wrak, 'ny ftrUe oorerDmtnt (or toily-pati(ic) of man, Sbahea- 
ptare'a alllucnre or thought and langiiago la ao unbounded that he 
rarely repeats hlmnelf, hut there la a remarkable affinity both in 
Idea and expreMiinn between the present passage and one In Act 
11 . 8c. i, at “Julius Ca'iMr,**— 

“ Between the artliig of a dreadful thing 
And the flrst motioii, all the lutonra la 
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Like a paantaania, or a hideous dream ■ 

The (leniui and the mortal Instruments ^ 

Are then in council. anti the atate a/ aum, 

Like to a lillla kingiiom, su(f..ra then 
The natnre of an insurfection." 

d Time and the hour—] Ljcamplea of this phraae may 
readily be found in the early writers of Rnglind. Mr. Uyee haa 
show n that it was faiiiillor also to those of Italy 

“ Fermtnsi In un moinento U tempo t rorr." 

. Mtehetagnoto,—SoH. xlx. 

“ Aspetlar eunl ch' oeea^ioii gll dia. 

Come dar gll potrebbe, tt tempo e /’Anm.” 

i)«Iee,—J*naie lunette del Conte Orlamdn, 
e. xvii. p. US, ed IS7X, 



ACT 1.J 


MACJtKTa 


SCENE IV.—PoiTos. A Aoom tn the Palace. 

Flouriah. Eider Kino Eutncan, 

I)oNAT.BAtN, Lbnnox, and Attendants. 

Kino. Is execution done on Cuw<1or ? Are* not 
Those in commission yet return’d ? 

Mat.. My liege, 

They are not yet come bock. But I have spoke 
Wi^ one that saw him die: wlio did re^wrt. 

That very frankly he confess’d his treasons ; 
Implor’d your highness’ panlon ; and set forth 
A deep re{)cntanco: nothing in his life 
Uocarac him like the leaving it; he ditsl 
As one that had been studied in his death, 

To throw away the dearest thing ho ow’d, 

As ’twere a careless trifle.’’ 

Kino. There’s no art • 

To find the mind’s construction in the face: 
lie was a gentleman on i^hoin I built 
An absolute trust.— 


Enter Macbktii, BANtjro, Ross, and Anoits. 


O, worthiest cousin I 
The sin of my ingratitude oven now 
Was heavy on me: thou art so far bt'fore, 

Tjjat swiftest wing of recompense is slow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadst less deserv’d ; 
I'liat the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine !' only I have left to say, 
More is thy due than more than all can pay. 

Macb. The service and the loyalty I owe. 

In doing it, pA 3 'a itself. Your highness’ part 
Is to receive our duties: and our duties 
Are, to your throne and state, children and servanvi; 
Which do but wlmt they should, by doing every¬ 
thing 

Safe towaid }our love and honour. 

Kino. Welcome hither: 

I have begun to plnut thee, and will labour 
To make thee fall of growing.—Noble Bonquo, 
That hast no less deserv’d, nor must bo kiiown 
No less to have done so: lot me infold thee. 

And hold thee to my heart. 


* — Jtre Mot—] So the tecond folio; th^t of US23 has, " Or 
n'tt," Ac. 

s Ab’ t wore s eaielesB trUle.l " The behaviour of Ihe Haae nf 
Vvwdor correBpondB in almont cvety cirrumBtanre with that of the 
tuifoilttnate Earl of Ebbcx, aa rolated by Stowe, p 7!I3 HU 
aaking the Queen'B forglvenoit, hi» confeiBlon, lepontance, and 
coiicen about behaving with propriety on the Bcaffold, are mU 
nutelv deaertbed by that hUtorian. Such an alludon eotiid not 
fall of having the deatred effect on an audience, many of whom 
were eye^witneeaea to the aevcniy of that Justice which deprived 
the age of one of itv creatCBt otnanientn, and Southampton. 8baka«. 
paare'i patron, of hU dearest friend SvaavanB. 


a —~ WouM Hum ha4tt lot dairro'd ; 

TM fhtproportion tmth «/ tkankr andpapmomt 
Migki hare bm mine !l 


[scene V. 

Bam. There if I grow, 

The iuuTost is your own 

Kmo. My plenteoia joys, 

Wanton in fulness, sock to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow.—.Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 

And you whoso places are the nearest, know. 

Wo will ostabliHh our estate upon 
Our eldest, Malcolm; whom we name hcroaitor 
The prince of Cnnilterlond :i^) wh’ch honour must 
Not, unaocom[mniod, iuvest liiiA oiiiy. 

But signs of nohlcncss, like stars, shall .'«hino 
On all deservors.—From henco to Iiiveinoss, 

And bind us further to you, 

Macs. Tho rest ia laboiu*, which is not us'd for 
you: 

1^1 bo myself tho harbinger, and i^MtkeJoyH&l 
Tho hearing of my wife witli^our ajpproach ; 

So, humbly toko my leave. 

Kino. My worthy Oawdoi: I 

Macb. {Aside."] Tho prince of Cumberland' 
that is a step 

On which 1 must fall down, or else o’cr-lcap, 

For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your flivs! 

Let not light SCO my black and deep desires : 

Tho eye wink at tho hand ; yet let that he, 

Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see! 

{Emt. 

Kin». True, worthy Bonquo,—ho is full so 
valiant; , 

And in his commendations I am fed,— 

It is a banquet to mo. Lot’s after him, 

Whose care is gone before to bid us welcome: 

It is a peerless kinsman. {Flourish. ExmrU. 


SCENE V.—Inverness. A Room in Alaebeth’g 
Castle.' 

Enter Lady Marbxtu, reading a letter. 

Lady M. The^g met me in iJbfi dag of sutress ; • 
and I Ibave learned bg tike ’perfectest report, they 
have more in them than moHal knowledge. Wlum 
I burned in desire to question them furOuir, they 
made themselves air, into which tlteg vanished. 
Whiles / stood rapt in the wonder (f it, e^me 
missives* from the king, who aU-hailed me. Thane 

For " mine,” which no one can for a moment doubt to be a con 
ruptlon, we would auggeit that ihe poet wrote mntn, 1 e rquivo- 
ienl,Ju»t.nnd the like; the «en«e then being,—That the preportlon 
both of thooka and payment might have been tguol t<i your 
' dcBPitu 

d — in tho dap of Bucccia,] In thil plaee, aa In Scene 3 of tha 
present Act,— 

“ The king hath happily receiv’d, bfsobeth. 

The newt of tby tuceort, 

Shakespeare employe tueeeti In the sense It beers at this day; but 
its ordinary signiSpaiion, when nnacciHttpanied by an adjective ef 
quality, was, as we have before ealdi tami, litas, Ac 
• missives—] Mssssagers. 
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ot V'liMilo] , if!/ irilifh t;lle, /irfnyf, them' iffirii 

.'iiiittTf salufril nif", and referred me to (lie cominrf 
on of time, vdlh Hail, king that siwilt ho ! Thtu 
have I tliont)ht good to detieer thee, mv dean at 
jmrtner of f/reatness, that ttmi wifjht'^t not ln\e 
the dues of tvioicivg, h>/ beiuff itjoorant of vhnt 
greatness is promised thee. Lap it /> thp hart, 

and fnrerneff, 

• % 

t 

(iliunU thou art, ohd Cawdor; and rhnlt he 
What thou art piniiiia’d:— yot do fhv 

natiu’C; 

Tt is too full o’ tiio milk of hntnnn kindnri»s. 

To catch tlio ncaroat way. Thou wouldst Ihi givat; 
Art not without amhition ; hut without 
47R 


’I ho illness .shojild attend it: wh.it lliou wouMst 
highly. 

That wotildst tliou holily ; wouhls*.'- not play f.il.s<. 
And yet wouldst wrongly ^^in: thou Mat ha\o. 
gl’ont (rl.i’r.i-. 

That which fiios, 2'/nis thou must do. tf th-at 
have it; • 

And that wliii-li lallicr thou dost fear to do, 

Than wi^host ^dunl1d he undone. Hie thee hit In i 
That T nmy pour my spiiits in thine ear; 

And oha.stise with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round. 
Which fate and met'iph’ysical* aid doth .seem 
To hare thee eiwn’d withal.—- 


—. niotnphyyiral ni<f —] SnrfTunOtttn Alit 
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MACBiil'U. 


Euht ak AitiriiUilhu. 

Whut ia \ uui tidings ? 
A ii'i-iNi). Thu king coined hi'iv to-night. 

Lady M. Thou Vt mod to sav it! — 

Is not thy niasleir with him ? who, wore't so, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. 

Attknd. So please yon, it b true:—our tliaiic 
is coming: 

Olio of my fellows hod the speed of Iiitn ; 

Who, almost doad for bix>ath, had scnrooly moix) 
Than would moke up his message. 

Lady M. Give him tending. 

He brings great news. Attendant. 

The raven himself is hoarse 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Dimean 
Under niy hattlcincnts.* Come, you spirits 
That tend on mortal tlioughts, unsex mo here: 
.Vnd fill me, from the crown to Uic toe, top-full 
Of direst cruelty 1 make thick my blood. 

Stop up the access and passage to remorse ; 

That no compunctions visitings of natnm 
.Shako my fell purpose, nor keep peace betw(*en 
'[’he effect and it! Come to my woman’s bix'iists, 
And take my milk for gall, jou murdering mi¬ 
nisters, 

Wlicrevcr in your sightless suhstanecs 

Vou wait on natm'c’s mischief! Come, thick night, 

.Vnd pall thee in the dunucst smoko of hell, 

That my keen knife see not the wound it makes; 
Nor heaven peep Uirough the blanket'’ of the dark, 
To cry, Hold, Itold /— 

Eater Macbkth. 

Groat Glaiuis, woilhy Cawdor ! 
Greater thou both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 

Thy letters have transpoited mo beyond 
This ignorant present,* and 1 feel now 
The future in the instant 

AIacb. My dearest love, 

Duncan conics hetc to-night. 

Lady M. And nlicn goes luiiiut’ '* 

Macs. To-morrow,— as ho puiposes. 

Lady M. O, never 

Shall sun that monxnv see ! 

You* face, my thane, is as a book vvlieic nn n 

• — tlie raven hiiiuelfliha«n.p, Ac ] ■* Thp mctsenscr. «ay» the 
aervMil, bfed linrdiv brenth l» nutke up lux niesxade; to wliirh the 
lady anewen meiiUlly, Chat he iiiat w< h wiiil brentb. iueh ■ mex 
Mfte wonM aiid huanrnew to the re en That even the bird, 
wboee i.BTxh Toii’c iv aecuaiuuied tu predict eaiamitlex, could not 
endk Ik* mlmate •/ Duncan, but hi a nnty uf unwonted harah- 
seta."—doKwaiiK 

b JSur ktavwm. p*ep through the blanket of Iho dark, Ac.) Mr. 
ColUai'a annotatoreubetltuiea Meoftnexi lor the ramillar“ blanket” 
of tbe text ; md Mr. CoUfer la ininii. tirj eiiai>,;b tn applaud thl» 
miaerahle |M'rvi>riian of ihe pn t'x inii'tiintte If ‘■blanket'* U a 
o.i.i ii i> cfutTHi fur Ihe dcliracy ol Lrxe boiuiiieiilatorx. what xav 


Vt. 

May reatl sti-auro matters4o bogiiiki tlie time. 
Look like tlic time; hear woloonio in your eye, 
Your hand, your tougue: look like the innocent 
flower, 

But bo the scriiont under it. Ho that’s coming 
.Must be provitUxl for: and you shall put 
This night’s groat Imsincss into iiiy dispatch ; 
Mliich shall to all our nights ninl days to cuine 
Givo solely sovereign sway otid inostoixlora. 

Macd. Wo will spook furUicr. 

Lady M. Only look up clear ; 

To alter favour ever ia to fear: 

Ta’ovo all the rrat to im'. f Ereunt. 


SCKNK VI.—27*e aaau^ Before f/*e Cnetle, 

Hfwthnya. Servants o/'^MACDKTiTa/tcm/tn^. Enter 
Kino Duncan, M.vlcolm, DoNAi.nAiN, Ban- 
quo, Lknnox, Macduff, lloss, Angus, and 
Attendants. 

Kino. This castle hath a plcasont scat; the nir 
Nimbly and sweetly rocoinmeiids itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban. This guest of summer. 

The temple-haunting martlet,* does approve, 

By his lov’d inansioiiry,*' that tho heaven’s hix'iilli 
S.iiells wooiiigly here: no jiitty, frieso. 

Buttress, nor coign of vantage, but this bird 
I l.ith mode his pendent bed tind procrcant cradle: 
W'huro they luo-'t f hiicd and haunt, 1 have 
observ’d, 

Tlie nir is delicate (^) 

King. See, sec ! oui honour’d hostess!— 


Enter Lady Macdrtii. 

The love that follows us sometime is our trouble, 
Which still we thank os love. Heroin T teach you, 
How you shall hid God cyld us for your pains, 
And thank us fur your trouble. 

Lady M. All our service 

Tn cveiy {loint twice done, and then done double, 
Were poor and single business to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad whorewith 
Your in.ij"sly loads our house: for those of old, 

(•^ Olil text, Itarlet. (t) Old text, miut, 

lliey to the foliowini; fniin Act 111 Be I, of Middleton’i 'Blurt 
Maxler Cobttable *’ I— 

’■ Illckt iiiKlil, wrap Cyntlila in a rablt thett," 

0 — litMorini pri-wiil,—] Kven thia fine exproialon baa under- 
.lone muiatiuii, koine cililotx uptually printing,^ 

*' iirnorant i>rcaent time.'’ 11 

•I By lux lov'd niAiixinnry,—) l-onkinit to the e«Btaxt,.-‘'tils 
|H•ndenl Ik <1 ami procK-aiil eradla," Bliou.d w« not toad, loot-moo- 
tuarg! 
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MAOBETIL 


AOT I.] 

And tho late dignities heap’d up to theni» 

Wo rest jour hermits.* ** 

Kino. Where *b the thane of Cawdor ? 

We cours’d him at the heels, and hod a purpose 
To bo his purveyor: but ho rides well; 

And bis great love, sharp as his spur, hath holp him 
To his homo before us. Fair and noble hostess. 
We are your guest to-night. 

Lady M. Your servants ever 

Have theirs, themselves, and what is theii'S, in 
eompt,'’ 

To make their audit at your highness’ pleasure. 
Still to return youi* own. 

Ktno. Give* mo your hand; 

Conduct me to mine host: we love him highly. 
And sliall eontinuo our graces towards him. 

By your leave, hostess. \Exmnt. 


SCENE VII.— Tht same. A Room in tho Castle. 

HavJthoys ami toirhes. Enter, and pass wier the 
stage, a Sower, and divers Servants with 
di^es and service, Thon enter Maciiktii. 

Maob. If it were done when ’t is done, then 
’twero well 

It were doitl) quickly : if the assassination 
Could trammel up tho consequence, and catch. 
With his Biirccnso, success ; ® that but this blow 
Might be the iio-all and tho end-all here. 

But hero, upon this bank and shoal * of time,— 
Wo’d jump the*lifo to come. But in thes<' coses, 
Wo still hove judgment here ; that wo but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, lM>ing taught, retuin 
To plague the inventoV: this*' eien-handed justice 
Commends the ingivdicnls of our poison’d ehalicc 
To our own lips. Ho’s herc in double trust: 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject, 

Strong both against tho deed ; then, as his host, 
Wlio should agiunst his miirdei'cr shut tho door, 

4 

(*) Old text, Sthooh, eorreeted by Theolmid. 

• — hrrmitR.l Beaihmen, boumi to pray /or your welfare. 
b — <11 comyt,— ] In fruat; to be areouated/nr. 

■ - and eateh, 

WM hit tnreemt, •ucerni;] ‘ 

The obicurity which critiea Innient (n thie fnmouf nuixge li doe 
to thcmeelve*. If, liielead of taking '‘lucecea'' in iu modern 
•enie of protpeHtp, they bad underetood it according to lie ueual 
acreptatlen in Shakeapeare’e day, at ityuil, what/ollowt, fee., they 
inuet bav« perceived at onoe that to "eateh, wnbhie eorerase, 
In no more than an enforcement of " tramnieUnp the eon* 
lequence." The nieanlnieobvioualy being,—if the aasuelnation 
were an abiolutrly flnal act, and could abut up ail coneecutlim, 

** — he the be-all and the end-all *’ even of thU IIAf only,—we 
would run the haxard of a future itaie. 

d — thU ffirudumiirii jaeUeo—] Maaoti euggeeted that we might 
more advantageously read,—" rtae even-handed Justice." 

• “ — I have no spur 
To prick tho sides of my Intent, but only 
Taulllng AmUUion, which o’erleapa iteeu 
And falls on tlie nihct.—J 
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[aoEHB rn 

Not boar tne knife myself, Botulea, this Buncaii 
Hath borne his 0lciilties to raCck, ha& been 
So clear in his groat office, that bis virtues 
W'ill plead like angeli, trumpet-tongu’d, against 
Tho deep damnation of his taking-^ ; 

And pity, liko k’naked new-born babe, 

Striding tho blast, or heaven’s cherubin, hors’d 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air. 

Shall blow the liorrid deed in every eye. 

That tears shall drown tho wind.—^I have no spur 
To prick the sides of my Intent, but only 
Vaulting Ambition, which o’erlcaps itself, 

And falls on the other.—* 

Enter Lady Macdktw. 

How now! what nows ? 
Lady M. Ho has almost supp’d. Why liave 
« you loft the chamlier ? 

Maci). Hath ho ask’d fur me ? 

Lady M. Know yon not ho has? 

Macb. Wo will proceed no further in this 
businosB: 

lie hath honour’d me of late; and I have bought 
Goblon opinions fnim all sorts of people, 

Which would be worn now in tlicir newest gloss, 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Lady M. Was the hope drunk 

Wherein you dress’d youi'sclf ? hath it slept since ? 
And wnk<*8 it now, to look so green and pale 
At wliat it did so fi'cely ? From this time. 

Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour. 

As thou art in desire ? Wouldst thou have that 
Whiidi thou (*atox'm’ht the ornament of life, 

And live a coward in thine own esteem ; 

Tjctting I dare not wait upon I would. 

Like the [loor cat i’ the adage.' 

Macb. Pr’ythee, peace; 

I dare do ail th.it may become a man; 

Who dares do* more, is none. 

Lady M. What beast * was ’t then, 

(*) Old text, fM. 

Malone'ii exposition of this troublesome passage Is as follows,-'' 1 
apprehend tnat tlient is not here one long-dmwn metaphor, hut 
two distinct ones; I have no spur to prick the sides of.my intent: 

I have nothing to elimuljtt me to the execution uf my impose but 
ambition, which it apt ’to overreach itself; this he expresses by 
Che second image, of a person meaning to vault into his saddle, 
who, by taking too great a leap, will fall on the other side.". This 
does not assist us much; still less does the fanciful suggestion to . 
mod for " itself" Ms tell, I e. its saddle. The only resolution ot 
the enigma which presents itself to our mind is to suppose Intent 
and Ambition are represented in Macbeth’s disordered imagina¬ 
tion by two steeds, the one lacking all incentive to motion, the 
other so impulsive that it overreaches Itself and falls on its eom- 
panion. 

f J.iko the poor cat i'theadagc.] Cafee amatpieeet, tednomamU 
tinaere plantae; or, as It is rendered in llcywood’s Proverbs, 156(1, 
—"The eat would eatc hshe. and would not wot her feete." 

g H'Aef beast wat't Hunt, Sc.] As Mr. Collier, in deference to 
critical opinion, has rejected from his latest edition of the poet the 
ireposteroua substituttan baaet Ibr "beast" in this Hml we am 
paiud the necessity of citing a host of passages coUeeted te Uu 
purpose of substantiating the original teading. '' 



MACBETH. 


ACT I.] 

That made vou break itda enttrprise to ? 
When you aurst do it» Ih^yon weid a man; 
And, to be more than what you were, yon would 
Be BO much more the man. Nijr time nor place 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make Iwth: 
They have mode them^vee, and that their fitness 
now 

Does unmake you. I have given suck, and know 
How tender’t is to love the babe that milks me ; 

I would, while it was smiling in my face. 

Have pluck’d my nipple from his boneless gums, 
And dash’d the brains out, hod I so sworn 
As you have done to this. 

Macs. If we should foil ? 

Lady M. We fail! 

But screw your courage to the sticking place," 
And we ’ll not fail, ^licn lluncan is asleep, 
(Wlicrcto the rather shall his da^’s hard journey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and wassail so convince," 

That memory, the warder of the brain. 


[SOSHE Ttl. 

Shall be a fume, and the receipt** of reason 
A limbeck only: when in swinish sleep 
Their drenchod natures lie as in a death, 

What cannot you and I perform upon 
Tho unguarded Dunoan ? what not put upon 
His spongy oflioci's, who shall bear the guilt , 

Of our great quell ? 

Macb. forth men-children only I 

For thy undaunted mettle should composo 
Nothing but males. Will it not Ik> receiv'd, 
WHicn we have mark’d witli blood those sleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and us’d their very daggers, 
That they have done’t ? 

Lady M. Who dares receive it other, 

As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death ? • 

Macb. I am settled, and bend up 

Each corporal agent to this tcariblo fi'at. 

Away, and mock the time with fairest show : 

FulbO face must hide wbat tho false heart doth 
know I [Aareunt. 


* — the sticking place,—] The abiding place ,— 

“ Winch flower out of my hand >.hiill iic\cr pnH>-c, 

But in in> heart all'll] ha>e a sin ling plar,- " 

The Gurgcvun Galtirg uf GiillanI Jaietitious, 


Tlic metaphor may have been taken nora the screwing up the 
clionis of a miuiral instrumeiil. 

b — so ioii\ luce,—] So tubdue or overpower 
c — reLutpt of reaeon —J Heteplacle of reason. 



1TOL. xn. 



ACT II. 


.SCliNJil J.—luvcxuoas. Court of Macboth’s Castle. 


Jiittar Bam^uo and Fi.kanck, vnUh a torch. 

Bait. How goos tho night, boy ? 

Flb. Tho moon is down; I have not heard the 
douk. * 

Ban. And she goes down at twelve. 

Flk. I toko %’t is later, sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my sword:—there’s husbandry 
in hoavon, 

Thuir oondlos ore all out.—Take thou that too.— 
A hoavy summons lies liko load upon mOt— 

And yut I would not sleep :—Merciful powoi's, 
Bostrain in me the om'sed thoughts tlxat uaturo 
Gives way to in repose!—Give me my swoi'd,— 
Who’s there ? 

iTnter Macobtu, and a Servant with a torch. 

Mach, A firionji. • * 

Ban. What, sir, not yet at rest ? The king’s 
a-bed: 

* —. aad tbut up 

la ratuHtelMi oontaat.] 

mucIinM. 

s U you (hkll oitava to my eoattal,—wiion't U 

It ■hall Biako hououf bt you.) 
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Ho hath been in unusual pleasure. 

And sent forth groat largess to your officers : 

This diamond he greets your wife withal, 

By the name of most kind hostess ; and shut up 
In measureless oontont.* 

Macb. Being tmpropar*d, 

Our will became tho swrant to defect; 

Which else should free have wrought. 

Ban. All'swell.-* 

I dreamt last night of the three weird sisters: 

To you they have show’d some truth. 

Macb. I think not of them ; 

Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve. 

Wo would spend it in some words upon that 
busmess. 

If you would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind’st leisure. 

Macb. If you shall cleave to my codbent, « 
when’t is. 

It shall make honour fm you.*' 

Ban. So I lose none, 

In seeking to augment it, but still keep 

(•) Old text, s/leet. 

Thu pMa«g«, we apprehend, has eufbred some muliiatbn or cor 
ruptlon tinea It ton the poet's bande. It teemi impraetleabto 
to obtain n eonaletant maanlnp tnm tho Unat at ibs) now etand 




AlACBETH. 


ACT 11 ] 


[boeki: 1. 


M,v bosom fraucliis'd, and alli^tanec clear, 

I shall be cotmsdll^d. * 

Macs. Chxtd'rcjmsc, tltc wliiio! 

Ban. Thoiilu, sir; the like tQtVOu ito| || 

{^Es^nt BANaVO alU^LV-ANCK^. 
Macs, do bid thy mistress, when my ilriiik is 
ready. 

She bU'ikc upon the bell, dot Uieo to lied.— 

lExU Servant. 

Is this n dagger which I see before mo. 

The handle toward my hand? Come, let me 
clutch thee:— 

I Iwru thee not, and yet I see thee still. 

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling as to si^it ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a false creation, 
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed bruin ? 

I see thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this wliieli now 1 draw. 

Thou moTbliairst me the way that I wiw going ; 
And such an iustrumout I was to use.— 

Mine eyes are mode the fools o’ the other senses. 
Or else worth all the itsst t—I see thee still; 

And on thy blade and dudgeon * gouts of bloo<l, 
M'hich was not so before.—There’s no such thing; 
It is the bloody business which infunus 
Thus to mine eyes.—Now o’er the one-half woi Id 
Natui-c souins dead, and wicked dreams abuse 
The curtiun’d sleep;*’ Witchcraft celebrates 
Pido Hecate’s offerings; and wither’d Murder, 
Alumm’d by his sentinol, the wolf, 

Whoso howl’s his watch, thus with his stealthy pace, 
With Tai'quin’s ravishing strides,” towards his 
design 

.Mores like a ghost.—Thou sure and firm-set 
earth, 

Hear uot my steps, which way theyf walk, for fear 
Thy very stones prate of my where-ahout. 

And take the present horror from the time, 

Which now suits with it.—Wliilcs I threat, lie lives: 
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

[A bell is struck. 

I go, and it is done; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 
That summons thee to heaven or to hell! 


EnUr Lauy Macbbtu. 


I 4 ADY M. That which hath made them «liuiik, 
hath nmde me bold: 

What hath quench’d them, hath given me fire.— 


(•) Old text. to< 0 r«. (t) Old text, »hieh tkeg mof. 


• — dudgeon—] 1 be uooden kaft or handle of a dagger. 

b The eurtotn’d «!erp; Witchcraft eelebiatei, ftc.] To pcrfiirt 
tha nMaanre. D’Aveuant read*, mod witeheraR cekbratei,’’ 
fte.; but Steeren*'emendatun, “The curtain'd itreper;" ke. h 
aor^eucraliy adopted. 

• with Tatquin’a rarlahiiig atrtdee.—1 It la painibl toraflaet, 
•bat. With the eteepHon of •• rarlclea.*' and " All '• Well that Tnde 
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Hath!—^Beaoo! i t owl Aat shriek’d, ' 

The &tal hellnuu ’ > thf^twn’st go^- 

night.— 

He is about it: The doors arc open; 

And the surfeited grooms do mock llicir charge 
with snores; 

I have dnigg’d their possets. 

That death and nature do t.’ontond about them, 
Wliether they live or die. 

Mach. [irifAtn.] Who’s there?—what, ho ! 
Lauy M. Alack ! I am afraid they have awak’d, 
Viid’t is not done:—the attempt, and not tho deed, 
Confounds us.—Hark !—I laid their doggor.s 
roody; 

I Ic could not miss ’em.—Had he not resembled 
My lather os he slept, I bad done *t—My husband I 


llc-enler Macuktii. 


Macs. I have done tho deed.—Didst thou not 
hear a noise ? 

Lady M. 1 heard tho owl scream and the 
crickets cry. 

Did not you speak ? 

Macb. When ? 

Lady M. Now, 

Macb. As I ilcscondcd ? 

Lady M. Ay. • 

Macb. Hark !— ’• 

Who lies i’ the second chamber ? 

Lady M. Donalbain. 

Macb. This is a sorry sight. 

[looking cm.' his hands. 
Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a son-y sight. 
ICacb. There’s one did laugh in’s sleep, 

And one cried, Murder ! tliat tbey did wake each 
other; 

I stood and heard them: but they did say tbdr 
prayers. 

And address’d them again to sleep. 

Lady M. There are two lodg'd together. 

Macb. One ciicd, God bless ml and Amen, 
the other; 

As they had seen me with these hangman’s hands. 
Listening their fear, I could not say. Amen, 
Whcibthey did say, God bless m. 

Lady M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce 
Ameii t , 

1 Y\pd most need of blessing, and Amen 
Stuck in my throat. • 


Well," this Hublimfi drama Is more carelessly printed In tba only 
old edition of it «o possess, than any other In the eaUectloni 
there ore probably not thirty consoentive lines throughout trlilch 
hare come down to us os the poet wrote then. In the lina above, 
the folio reads sMes, and this, which was eometed by Pope, It 
may be suspected is not the only error. '* Tarnuin'e ravlishim| 
strides," reads very like a tronsponthm of " Havuhlnf TaiqolH^ 
strides 


1 1 2 
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Lidy M. TIionp (U'ivN jiot bo thought 
After thoDu w:»»'s; 8i», it will iiiaUo us mail. 

M.ACB. Motiiiiught, I hoard a toipe cry, SUep 
VO more I 

.Ifacbeth Joes murder sleep /—the inftocent sleep; 
Sleep, that knits up the ravell’d slcave* of care. 
The death of each day’s hfo, sore labour’s batli, 
Bolm of hurt minds, gi*oat nature’s second course, 
Chief nouri^er in life’s feast,— 

* — dear*— ] UnwTnL.ght nlk, floR iilk. 

4M 


T.auv M. T\Tiat do you mean? 

Mach. Still it cried. Sleep no more / to all the 
house: 

Glamis Jtath murdered sleep; and ther^fareCavdot 
Shall sleep no Tnore, — Mad)eth shall deep no more / 
Lady M. "Vilio was it that thus cried? Why, 
worthy thane, 

You do unbend your noble strength, to think 
So brwnsickly of things.—-Go, get some water. 
And wash this filthy witness from your hand.— 




WTiy dtd you bring these daggoi-s from the j»laec? 
They must lie there : go can^ them; and smear 
The sleepy grooms with blood. 

Macb. I ’ll go DO more: 

I am afraid to think what I have done; 

Look on’t again I dare not. 

Lady M. Infirm of purpose ! 

Give me the daggers: the sleeping and the dead 
Are hot aa pictures: ’t is the eye of childhood 
Thna feaia a painted deviL If he do bleed. 


I ’ll gild the occs of the grooms withal; 

For it must Boera their guilt. , 

, {_£!xU. Knocking vfUhout. 

Macb. * Wbence*js that knocking ? 

How is’t with me, when every noise appals me ? 
What lianda arc hero? Ha! they pluw oat mine 
eyes! 

Will all great Heptane’s ocean wash this blood 
Clean from my hand? No; this my-hand will 
rather 
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MACBKTII. 


[SCUS II. 


AW It] 


'I'lif* multitndinouB Beu incarnadine, 
Mnicing the green—one red. 


Re-enter Lady Macbkth. 

Tjady M. My hands are of your colour; but I 
Hhame 

'Fo wear a heart so white. [^Knocking mthotU.] 
I hear a knocking 

At the south entry:—^retire we to our chamber : 

A little water clears us of this deed ; 

I [ow easy is it then I Ypiir constancy 

Ifnth left you unattended .—[Knocking toUkout.'] 
, Ilark I more knocking : 

Oct on your nightgown, lest occasion call us, 

And show us to be watchers:—bo not lost 

So poorly in your Uioughts. 

Macd. To know my deed, *t were best not know 
myself. [Knorking uithotU. 

Wake Duncan with thy knocking I Ay, would thou 
couldst 1 [Kxeunt. 


SCENE IT.— TJie same. A Hall in the Cottle, 

• Enter a Porter. [Knocking vntJunit. 

PosTKR. Ilcre’s a knocking, indeed ! If a man 
were porter of hell-gate, ho should have old 
turning thg key. [Knocking witlunU.'^ Knock, 
knock, knock! Who’s there, i* the name of 
IlLMslzobub?— Here's a farmer, ihat kanged himself 
on the expectation of plenty, —Como in. Time ; " 
have napkins enow nimut you ; here you’ll sweat 
for’t. [Knockb'g ivitkMit.\ Knock, knock I 
Who’s th(‘ro, i’ the other elevil's name ?— Faith, 
here's an egnivocafor, that could atcear in both 
the scales against either scale : wfto cemmitted 
treason enough for 6Vx/s sake, yet could not 
equivocate to heaven. —O, come in, Rquivocator. 
[Knocking without.] Knock, knock, knock I 
Who ‘{j there ?— Faith, here's an English tailor 
come hither, for stealing out of a French hose .— 
("iome in, Tailor ; here you may loast your goose. 
[Knocking without.] Knock, knock! ntver at 
quiet! What are yon?—Hut this place is too 
cold for hell. I 'll devil-porter it no fiirther: I 
tind thought fo liave let in some of nil profcssidiis, 
that go the primrose way to the everlasting lionfirc. I 
Knocking iei>hout.] Anon, anon! I pray yon, i 
lememWr the poitor. [Opens the gate. 

1 Cnsie In, Time, ] T^e edtton oeneur In firlnttng tint, » Come 
In time, but what mmstiig they ottoeh to it none hot yet e*- 
pi*l«wl At we have oibtequently, •■Con« in, EqutVTCator." 


Eriler Macduff and Lbxnox. 

Maod. Was i^so late, friend, ere you went to 
bed, 

That you do lie so late ? 

Fort. Faith, sir, we were carousing till tlie 
second co(‘k: and d^k, sir, is a great provoker 
of (hreo tilings. 

Macd. What three things does drink cspedally 
provoke ? 

Port. Marey, sir, nose-pointing, sleep, and 
urine. Lechery, sir, it provokes, and unprovokos; 
it provokes die desire, but it takes away the 
performance: therefore, much drink may be said 
to he an eqiiivooator with Lechery: it makes him, 
and it mai's him; it sets him on, and it t^ea 
him off; it persuades him, and disheartens him; 

B mak(» him stand to, and nut stoud to; in con¬ 
clusion, equivocates him in a sleep, and, giving 
him the lie, leaves him. 

Macd. I believe drink gave thee the lie last 
night. 

Port. That it did, sir, i’ thp very Uiroat on 
mo: but I requited him for liis lie ; and, I think; 
iK-'iug too strong for him, though he took up my 
legs sometime, yet I made a sliift to cost him. 

Macd. Is tliy master stirring ?— 

Our knocking has awak’d him ; here he cornea 


Enter Macdbth. 

Lk.v. Goml iiioi row, noble sir! 

Macd. Good morrow, botli. 

Macd. Is ll>o king stirring, worthy tliano ? 
Macb. Not^et. 

Macd. He dnl eoinmand me to call timely on 
him ; 

1 Iiavc alnirist slipp’d the hour. 

Macd. I’ll bring you to him. 

.Macd. 1 knew this i.s a joyful trouble to you ; 
But yet’t is one. 

Mach. The labour w'o dcligiit in phyucs pain. 
This IS the door. 

Macd. I ’ll make so bold to call, % 

For’t is niy limitedservice. [Bxu. 

Lkn. Goes the king hence to-day? , 

Macb. He docs:—he did appoint so. 

I.RN. The night lias been unruly: where we lay, 
Our chimneys were blown down ; and, as they say, 
liorocntings heard i* the air; strange screams of 
death ; 

And prophesying, with accents terrible, 

And “Come in. Tailor," “ Time" i<i pr'bsblylntMidad aa a erhlar 
»ical apprilatinii fur the “ fani'er th n hnniiM hlmielf.” 
b — llmiled—) Afipoimlnt ^ 




Of (lire combustion and confus’d events, 

New hatch’d to the woeful time. 

The obscure bird clamour’d tho live-long night: 
Sf>mo ^ay, the earth was feverous and did shake. 
Macb. 'Twas a rough night. 

Lkn. My young remombraneo cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 


Jte-f'nfcr Macbuf? 

Macd. O, horror! hoiTor! horror I 
TongiK' nor heart cannot conceive nor name thee! 
ifAcn., Lrn. What’s tho matter? 

Macd. Confusion now hath made his master¬ 
piece ! 

Most ‘.lu’i ilcgioiis murder hath biokc ope 
The T.onrs anointed temple, and .stoic thence 
Tlic life o’ the building! 

Macs. "l^at is’t you say ? (he life t 

Lkn. Mean you his jnajesty V 
Macd. Approach the chamber, and destroy 
your sight 

With u new Gorgon :—do not bid me speak; 
f?ee. and then speak youi'solves.— 

Macbkth and Lbnnox. 
Awake! awake!— 


Jtiiig the alarum-bell.--Murder niul treason!— 
ihuiqno and Donalbniu ! Malcolm I awoke ! 
Shake off this downy sleep, dcath’.s counterfeit. 
And look on death itself!—up, up. and see 
Tho great doom’s image !—Molcomi! Banqiio 1 
As from your giaves rise up, and walk like spriU's, 
'To onuntennnee this hoiTor! King the bell. 

* [Alarum-bell ‘nw/B. 

Kilter T.adv MAcnwin. 

Lady M. Whnt’s (he hu«ineHs, 

That such a hideous tiinnpet calls to parley 
’I'lie .sl(*‘pers of tho house? speak, speak ! 

AIacd. O, gentle lady, 

’T is not for you to hear what I can spgak; 

TJic repetition, in a woman’s car. 

Would murder as it foil.— 

Kilter Bawivo. , 

0, Banqno! Banqun! our royal master ’a mur- 
. del’d! 

liAUY M. Woe, alas! what, in our house ? 
Ban. Too cruel anywhere 

Dear Duff, I pi-'ythee, contradict thyself. 

And say it is not so. 
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lie-atter Macbktit and Lknnox. 

Macb. I'Tad I but died an hour before this 
clmiicc, 

i liod Hr’d a blcHsed time ; for, from this instant, 
'I’iiero’s nothing serious in mortality; 

All is but toys ; renown end grace is dead ; 

The wino of life is drawn, and the mere Iccs 
Is left this vault to brag of. 

Enter Malcolm and Donalbain. 

MTiat is amiss ? 

Maob. You arc, and do not know’t: 

'I'hc spring, the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is stojipM,—^the very soiiree of it is stopp’d. 
Maco.' Your royal father’s murder’d. 

Mai.. O, by whom? 

Jjkx. Those of his chamber, as it seem’d, hud 
done’t; 

Their bands and faces were all budg’d with blood; 
So were their daggers, which, unwip’d, we found 
Ujiofi their pillows: they star’d, and were dis- 
trnetod ; 

No man’s life was to bo tnisUsI with them. 

jMach. (), yet, I do repent me of my fury, 
That I did kill t.h(*m. 

MAt'o. Whcn'foro did you so ? 

Maoii. Who enn bo wise, ntniu’d, lempernto 
wind furious, 

lA>yul and noutral, in a moment'/ No man : 

'I'lio expedition of my violent love 

Ontnin the pauser reason.—Here lay Punean, 

Ifis silver skin lac’d with bis golden blood ; 

And his gash'd stobs look’d like a breach in nature 
I'or ruin's wasteful entrance : there, the imirdcM’ors, 
Steep’d in the eolonrs of (heir trade, their daggers 
Uninamierly biveeb’d with gorc: who could refiain 
That h^id n lusirt to love, and in that heart 
Courage to make’s love known ? 

Ijakv M. Help me lienee, ho ! 

iMAen. IsKik to the lady. 

Mai.. [.Iai'i/c to Dox.J W!iy do wc hold our 
tongues, 

That most may ehiim this argument for ours? 
Don. to Mal.J Wlint should bo spoken 

here. 

Where our fate, hid in an auger-hole, 

.May rush and seize us? IaiI’s away ; • 

Our tears nro not yet brew'd. 

M,»i.. [.'Ish/if tn J)oN.J Nor oiir strong sorrow 
Upon the foot of motion. 

JIan. . Look to (be 'lady :— 

[Lady AfACBRTU w cajried out. 

• < ai/i’on, touriiiR In her pride of place,—] That U, cirrhnv 
at III r highi'il painl of citvalioa. 8 i> in Mnuinger’s jilay of •• I he 
liuuriliaiK,'' Act t. Sc. S,— 

“ Then, for an evening flight. 


[soaiti m. 

And when we liave our naked fhiilUes hid. 

That suffer in exposure, let meet, 

And question this mosthloody piece of work, 

To kjBOw it further. Fears and scruples shake us : 
In the great hand o{ God I stand; and thence 
Against the undivnlg’d pretence I fight 
Of treasonous malice ! 

Macd. And so do 11 

All. So all! 

Macs. Liit ’s briefly put on manly readiness, 
And meet i’ the hall together. 

All. Well contented. 

[Exeunt all except Malcolm and 
Donalbain. 

Mal. 'W’hat will you do? Let’s not consort 
with them: 

To show an unfult sorrow is an oflfico 

Which the false man does ea.sy. I ’ll to England. 

Don. To Ireland, I; our wparated fortune 
iStiall keep us both the safer ; wlioro wc ore, 

'i’liere ’» daggera in men’s smiles: the near in 
blood. 

The nearer bloody. 

Mal. This murderous shaft that ’s shot 

Hath not yet lighted; and our safest way 
Is to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horse ; 

And let us not be dainty of leave-taking. 

Hut shift nw.ay : there ’.s warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there's no ineroy left. 

[Exeutii. 


SCRNE HI.— T/te same, WithmU tlte Castle. 

« 

Enter Iloss atvl an Old Man. 

Old M. Thref'seoro and ten T can remember 
well : 

Within the volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreadful and things strange ; but this sore 
night 

Hath trifled former knowings. 

K 08 .S. Ah, gorf^ier. 

Thou secst the heavens, os troubled’pHi man’s 
act, * 

Threaten his bloody stage: b^the sl^k, ’t is day. 
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp: 

Is’t night’s predominance, or the day’s shame, % 
That darkness does the face of earth entomb, •' 
Mlieii lit ing light should hiss it ? ^ ■ 

Old M. ’T is unnatural. 

Even like the deed that’s done. On Tuesday last, 

A falcon, touring in her pride of place,* 

Was by a mousing owl hawk’d at and kill’d. 

A ttereel gentle, which I call, nt; meetcre, 

A« he were sent« messenger tn the moon. 

In such a plart flies, as he seems to say, 

See me or see me not! ** 

See also note (IJ. p 333, %'ol. I. 
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Boss. And Duncan’s horses, (a thing most 
strange and certain) 

Besuteous and swift, the nfiniomrof their race, 
Turn’d wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out, 
Contending ’gainst obedient^, as they would 
Make war with mankind. 

OiJ> M. ’T is sud they eat each othcr.(l) 
Boss. They did so,—to the amazement of mine 

That look’d' upon’t.—^Hero comes the good Mac¬ 
duff.— 


Enter Macduff. 

How goes the world, sir, now ? 

Macd. Wliy, sec you not? 

Boss. Is’t known who did this more than 
bloody deed ? 

Macd. Those that Macbeth hath slain. , 
Boss. Alas, the day ! 

What good could tliey protend ? 

Macd. They wore suborn’d : 

Malcolm and Donalbain, the king’s two sons, 

a Thrn ’tit most like 

The loeeretgnty will fall upon Macbeth.] 

Macbeth by hU birth itooii next in luccestlon to the crown efler 


[SCBHB ni. 

Are stol’n away and fled; winch putt upon thorn 
Suspicion of the deed. 

Boss. ’Gainst nature still: 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life’s means t—^Tlien’t is most like 
Tho BOTcroignty will fall upon Moebeth.* 

Macd. He is already nam’d; and gone to 
Scone (2) 

To be invested. 

Boss. Where is Duncan's body? 

Macd. Cairiod to Colme-lvill; <8) 

Tho sacred storehouse ot his predecessors, 

And guardian of their bones. 

Boss. Will you to Scone ? 

Macd. No, cousin, I ’ll to Kfe. 

Boss. Well, I will thither. 

Macd. Well, may you seo things, well done 
there,—adieu,— 

liost our old toIk-s sit cosier Uian our new ! 

Boss. Farewell, father. 

Or.i) M. Gotl’s benison go witlt you, and with 
those 

That would mako good of bad, and friends of foes ! 

{Extvni. 

the Roni of Duncan Kins Malcolm, Duncan’s predecessor, had 
two daughters, the eldest of whom, Beatrice, was the innther of 
Duncan, the younger, called Doada. the mother of Macbeth. 
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ACT 


SCENE T.—Fom's. 


Enter Banqtto. 

Ban. Thou host it now,—king, Cawdor, Gla- 
mis, nil, 

As the wuiid women promisM; and, I fear, 

Thou plny’dst most foully for*t: yet it was said 
It idiould not stand in thy posterity; * 

But that myself should ^ the root and father 
Oi many kings. If there come truth from thorn, 
(A.s n^iin thee, Mnchefh, their speeches shine) 
Wlty, hy riio veiitii's on thee made good, 

May they not he ti'y oniclos os well, 

And set me up in hope? But, hush; rib more. 

' — nil thtsK “) *• fT^ noH 

*• -Iict your highnoat 

Commsiid upon me, j 

1') li hiw Ixt’ii rli.inpe(I to, " I.nii four hIgliiiMt * fee., md “SH 
4 DO 


Ill. 


Roirm tn the Palace. 


Sennet sounded. Ewler MAcnKTii, as King, 
Lady Macbeth, ax Quern; Lkwnox, Boss. 
Lords, Ladies, and Attendants. 

K. Mjlob. Hero’s our chief guest. 

Queen. If he hod been forgotten, 

It hod been as a gap in our great feast, 

And all-thing * unk^ming. 

K. Macb. To-night we hold a solemn supper, 
sir, 

And I ’ll request your presence. 

Ban. Lct^ your highness 

Command upon me; to the which iny duties 

I your highnoM," Be. D'Avenont, in hi« nlteration of the play 
1 reads,.— 

I * Your MnlMty layea your command on me. 

I To which my duty to to obey " 




&0T lll.j 

Are with • most indissolahle tie 
For ever knit. • 

K. Macs. Bide you this aftenioon ? 

Ba». ^ Ay, my good lord. 

K. Macs. We should have mso deur’d your 
good advice 

(Which stiU hath been both grave and prosporons) 
In tills day*s council; but wc '11 take to-morrow. 
Is H &r you ride ? 

Bak. As far, my lord, os will fill up the time 
’Twixt this and supper: go not my horse tlic bettor, 
I must become a brnrower of the night 
For a dark hour or twain. 

K. Macb. Fail not our feast. 

Bab. My lord, I will not. 

K. Macb. Wc hear, our bloody cousins nre 
bestow'd 

In England and in Ireland; not confessing 
Tlieir cruel parricide, filling their hearers , 

With strange invention,—but of that to-morrow; 
When therewithal, we shall have cause of state. 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse! adieu. 

Till you return at night. Goes Flcance with you ? 
Ban. Ay, my go^ lord; our time docs call 
upon 'a. 

K. Macb. I wish your horses swift and sure 
of foot; 

And so do I commend you to their Imcks. 
Farewell. Banquo. 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till seven at night; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, wc will keep ourself 
Till supper-time alone : while then, God be with 
you! 

{^Exeunt Quebn, Lords, Ladies, &e. 
I^rrah, a woi^ with you: attend those men our 
pleasure ? 

Attend. They are, my lord, without the palace 
gate. 

K. Macb. Bring tlioin before us.— 

lExit Attendant. 
To be thus is nothing, 

But to bo safely thus.* Oiir fears in Banquo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature '* 

Reigns that which would be fear'd : 't is much he 
dares; 

And, to that dauntless temper of his mind, 

He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
TA act in safety. There is none but he 
WItose being I do fear: and under him 
My Genius is rebuk’d ; as, it is said, ^ , 

Mark Antony’s wos by Caaar. He chid the sisters, 

• To be tbut i* nothtiig, 

But to bo tafMjr thus ] 

r« htmUng w uolMmg. amtttt ia bt saftlp oae. This Is out of doubt 
the meonlns of (tie poet; but the modem punctuation,— 

'* To be thus to nothing, 

But to be safelr thus” 
renders the patsage unite fneempKhensIble. 

» 


[SCEKt: 1. 

When first tiicy put the name of king upon me. 
And bade them speak to him; then, prophet-like, 
Tliey hail’d him father to a line of kings: 

Upon my head they plac'd a firuitioss tatiwn. 

And pot a barren sceptre in my gripe, 

Thonoe to bo wrench'd with on unlineal hand, 

No son of mine succeeding. If't be so. 

For Bunquo’s issue have 1 fil’d my mind ; 

For them the gracious Duncan have I murder’d: 
Put rancoura iu the vessel of my poaco, 

Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel , 

Given to the common enemy of man, 

To make tliem kings, the seed* of Banquo kings ! 
Hatlior thon so, come. Fate, into the list. 

And champion mo to tlio uttoraneo ! ®'s 
there ?— . 


Re-enter Attendant, with ttvo Murderers. 

Now go to the door, and stay there till wo call. 

[ExU Attendant. 

Was it not ycstoi’day wo spoke togothcr ? 

1 Mck. It was, so please your highness. 

K. Macb. Well then, now 

Have you consider’d of iny speeches ? Know 
That it was he, in the times past, which held yon 
•So under fortune; which 3 ’on thought had been 
Our innocent self: this I mode good to you 
In our last conforenoo, pass'd in probation with 
you; 

How you were borne iu hand,* how cross’d, the 
instruments, « 

Who wrought with them, and all tilings nlso that 
might 

To half a soul and te a yotion (‘raz'd 
•Say, Thiuf diil Jianqm. 

1 Mtna, You made it known to us. 

K. Macb. 1 did so: and went further, whieh 
is now 

Oiir point of second meeting. Do yon find 
Your patience so jn-edomin.aiit in your nature, 

Thai you can let this go ? Arc you so gospell’d, 
To pray for this good man, and for his issue, 
MTiose heavy hand h.ith bow’d you to the grave. 
And beggar’d yours for ever ? 

1 Mub. We are men, my liege. 

K. Macb. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for 
men; ^ 

As hounds, and gi-c'yhounds, mongrels, spaniels, 
’ curs, « 

(•) Old text, geerfeo. 

» — rnjralty of nature-] A fonn of expreulon correepontent 
to, and conflnnatory of, “ roverelgnty of reoaon," and •• BoVultv ui 
love.” 

e — to Me nttennee I] From the French; ee baUr4 i (‘•utrattet 
to Cght to extremity, to tl.o loet gasp. 

■t — heme In hand,—] Eneowrtatd bg MmHte promhet. 
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Shough^, water-rugs, and dcmi-wolvea, arc elop’d ” ' 
All by the name of dogs : tlie valu’d tile • 
Distinguishoa tho swift, the slow, the subtle, 

The housekeeper, the hunter, every one * 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos’d; whereby ho does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 

» — clcp'd—1 Cttlied. 


That writes them all alike: and so of men. 

^ow, if you have a station in the file, 

Not i’ tho worst rook of manhood, say it; 

And I will put that business in your bosoms 
Wliose execution takes your enemy off; 

Grapples you to the heart and love of us. 

Who wear our health but sickly in hisJifb, 

Wliich in his death were perfect. 

2 Hon. I am one, my liege, 


-lf>2 













Arr 111 .] MACUKTH. (aoKSK rt. 

Whom the vile htows and buffc^i) of Uio woi-Kl Qukrn. Say to the king, I would attend his 

Have so incciisM, tliat I am i-ccklcss what 1 do loisuro 


To 8|Mte the world. 

1 Mini. A7td I another. 

So weary with disasters, tugged with hirtune. 

That I would set my life on any chance, 

To mend it, or be rid on *t. 

K. Macb. Both of you know 

Banquo was your enemy. 

2 Mtm. True, my lord. 

K. Macs. So is he mine; and in such bloody 

distance, 

That every minute of his being tlirusts 
Against my near’st of life: and though I could 
With baro-fac*d power sweep him from my sight, 
And bid my will avouch it, yet 1 must not* 

For certain friends that arc both his and mine, 
Mliose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 
^fho I myself struck down : and thence it iS 
That I td^your assistance do make love ; 

Masking t^c business from the common eye 
For sundry weighty reasons. 

2 Mvb. Wo shall, my lord, 

Perform what you command us. 

1 Mua. ^ Though our lives— 

K. Mach. Your spit its shino through you. 
Within thi.s hour at most, 

I will advise you where to plant yourselves; 
Acquaint you with the petfect spy o’ the time, 
The moment on’t; fur’t must be done to-night, 
And something from the palace ; always thought 
That I require a clcanicss: * and with him, 

(To leave no rubs nor botches in the work) 
Flcance his son, that keeps him company, 

Wliosc ab.sence is no less material to mo 
Than is his father’s, must embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Besulvc yourselves apnt t; 

I ’ll come to you anon. 

Both Mur. * We aro resolv’d, my lord. 
K. Macb. I’ll call u|K)n you straight; nhidc 
witliin. \ Exeunt Munleroi's. 

It is concluded:—Banquo, thy soul's flight, 

If it find heaven, must find it out to-night. 

1 Exit. 


SCENE II .—Thx same. Awtthcr Room in the 
, Palace. 

Enter Quken ami a Sci vant. 

Qitrkn. Is Banquo gone from court ? 

Sbbt. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night. 

■ -alwayn thought 

That I require a cleanicaa*] 

Never forgetting that I miut itand clear of all aurpirlon. 

S mom $pe, to foim our place,—] So the aecond folio, tlie firct 
ttada,—“ to gajme our ptaet.'' 

« UniaA the while, that wo—] Steevcni conjectured that lome 

• 


For a few words. 

Skrv. Madam, I will. \_ExU, 

Qukbn. ' Nought’s had, all’s spent. 

Where our desire is got without content: 

’T is sofer to bo that which wo destroy. 

Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 


Enter Kino Macbrtit. 

How notv, my lord ! why do yon keep alone. 

Of sorriest fancies your companions making ; 
Using those thoughts which should ^indeed have 
died 

Witli them they think on ? Things without all 
remedy. 

Should be without regard : what’s done is done. 
K. Macu. Wo have scoteli’d* the snake, not 
kill’d it; 

She ’ll close, and lie herself; whilst our poor malice 
Ili'inains in danger of her former tooth. 

But let the frame of things disjoint, lioth the 
worlds sufier, 

Ere we will oat our m<‘nl in fear, and sleep 
In the affliction of these terrible dreams 
’riuit shnkc us nightly. lietter be ^ith the dead. 
Whom wo, to gain our pluct',** have smit to peace. 
Than on the tuiture of the mind to lie 
In restless cesta.sy. Duncan is in his grave; 

After life’s fitful fever ho sleejis well; 

Treason has dune his worst: noi; steel, nor poisoi:. 
Mulieo domestic, foreign levy, nothing. 

Cun touch him fuilher 1 

Qi'KKN. C’orno on ; 

Cleiillo my lord, sleek o’er your rugged looks; 

Bo bright and jovial luiiong your guests to-night. 
K. Macb. So bliali I, love; and so, I pray, 
be you: 

Li't jour remeridirnncc apply to Banquo ; 

Prosent him eminence, Imtli with eye and tongue ; 
Unsilfe the while, that wo* 

Must lave our honours in these flattering streams; 
And make our faces visai'd.s to our hearts. 
Disguising what they are. 

(irKi'-N. You must leave this. 

K. Macb. O, full of scorpions is my mind, 
dear wife! 

Thou knuw’st that Hnnquo, mid his Fleahce, livos. 
Qijfti .N. Blit in them ^’atiire’s copy’s* not 
, ctei ne. 

1*) Old text, leorch'd. 

wnrdn, wl'trh nriqmnlly rendered the aentlment ten obMun, had 
drnpprd mit ticrc “ 

<• — Nature'll eiqn '% not etornc ] Nature’i leon or copy of tboJr 
Iiies IS onl) icmpiiral. 
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K. MAi'n. •There’s coinfurt yet; they arc 
assailnhle; 

Thun Ih) thuii joeuiid : ere the bat linth flown 
His cIoisteiM flight; ei“o, to black Hecate’s sum- 
mans, 

The shard-borne* fiectlo, with his drowsy hums. 
Hath rung night's yawning peal, thcro shall be 
done 

A deed of dreadful note.** 

Qttisrn. What’s to bo done ? 

K. Macs. Bo innocent of the knowledge, 
dearest chuck. 

Till thou applaud tho deed.—Como, seeling night. 
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day; * 

And, with thy bloody and invisible hand, . 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 
Wliich keeps mo pale I —Light thickens; and 
tho crow 

Makes wing to the rooky wood; 

Good things of day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night’s black ligents to their preys do 
•I’ouse.— 

Thou marveirst at my words ; but hold thc^ still; 
Things Imd begun raokb strong themselves by ill; 
So, pr’ythoo, go with me. 

* Th* •h»r(I-bomi> ittth,—] The thanhhoriu beetle, m Stee- 
veni haa rnnclueWelT ahuwn, U the beetle home along Uw air by 
Itt aberrft or n ntg 

»> — Cnme, seeling nigkl, 

Semrf mp M* trnitr tft af gillVai rify .1 

IfM 


SCICNK III .—TIte mine. A Vurk, with a Gate 
l*adiug to the PaUve. 

Enter three Murdcrcis. 

1 Men. But who did bid theo join with us? 

3 Mun. Macbeth. 

2 Mirn. lie needs not our mistrust; since he 

delivers 

Our olHccs, and what we have do. 

To the direction just. 

1 Mun. Then stand with us. 

Tho west yet glimmers with some streaks of day: 
Now spurs tho latcd traveller apace. 

To gain the timely inn; and near approaches 
Tho subject of our watch. 

3 Mun. Hark I I hear horses. 

Ban. [ Witho/ut.'] Give us a light there, ho I 

2 Mun. Then’t is he; the rest. 

That arc within tho note of expectation, 

Already are i’ the court. 

1 Mun. His horses go about. 

3 Mun. Almost a mile: but ho does usually, 

The expression Is derived ttam falconry. To serf the eyes of 
a hawk was to ie« the upper and under eyelids together; an 
operation always performed on a newly taken bird, that It might 
become aecnatomed lo the hood 




ACT llX.j 

So all mou do, from huicc to the [lal^ gnic 
Moke it thcii' walk. 

2 Mub. a light, a light! 

3 Mub. * ’T is he. 

1 Mub. Stood to’t. 


t'niet' Bakqvo and Flkancb, ihe latter wit/t a 
torch. 

Ban. It will be itiio to-oight. 

1 Mub. Let it cubic dono. 

BANUt'O. 

Ban. O, treachery!—^Fly, good Flcauco, fly. 

fly, fly! 

Thou mayst revenge.—O, sla\eIt') 

[Dies. Fi.kanck escapes.* 
3 Mi'b. W’ho did strike out the light? 

1 Mi’b. Wttb’t not the way ?* 

3 Mub. Tliore's hut one down ; the son is fled. 

2 M UB. Wc lui\e lost best half of our affair. 

1 Mub. W'ell, let‘s awuy, aud say how nmeh is 
dojic. [Jixeuni. 


SCENE IV.— 2’/u same. A liuoni of Slate in 
the Palace. A Dan^tiei jirepared. 

Enler Kinu Macobtu, Qubkn, Russ, IjKnnob, 
Loids, and Attendants. 

K. Macs. You know your own degrees, sit 
down: at first 

And lost the hearty welcome. 

Lobds. Tlianks to your majesty. 

K. Macs. Ourself will tiiiuglo vrith society. 

And play the humble host. 

Our hustess keeps her state ; ** but, in best time, 
We 'will requiie her welcome. 

Qubbn. Priniounce it fur me, sir, to all our 
friends; 

For iny hcai't s})caks they are welcome. 

K. Macb. they encounter thee with their 
hearts’ thanks; 

Buth sides aio even : hero 1 ’ll sit i’ the midst: 

• Enter First Murdei'cr, to tlce door. 

Be laigc in mirth ; anon, wc ’ll drink a measure 
1'he table round.—^There’s blood upon thy face. 
Mub. T is Banquo’s then. 

• Futacx “ Flmnce, sftet the ususinaUon of hit 

&ihei, fled lato Walet, where, by the ilsuichter of the Pnnee of 
that country, he bad a ton named 'Waltur.ehoafterwardt became 
land Hlab Steward of Scotland, and bum thence attumed the 
Bame of Walter Stewaid. l^raiu him, In a direct Unc, King 
famat I. waa dateondad t in oompitment to whcpi our author boa 


(Bonn; iv. 

K. Macd. ’Tis better thee without than he 
wlthiu. 

Is lie dosmteh'd ? 

Mub. M^ lord, his throat is cut; that I did for 
huu. 

K. Macs. Thou ail the best o' the cut¬ 
throats : yet be’s good, 

'i'liut did the liki' fur Floanoo: if tliou didst it, 
Tliuu art the ooiip.ircil. 

Muu. Must I'oyal sir, 

Fleancu is ’stttpM. 

K. Macb. TIu n comes my fit again: 1 hud 
else Wn fierfcct; 

Whole os the marble, founded os the rock ; 

•Vb brood and general os tlic casing air : 

But now, I am cabin’d, ciibb’d, confin’d, bbnnd in 
To saucy duubt.s and fears. But Banquo’s safe ? 
Mub. Ay, my good lord: safe in a ditch ho 
bideb, 

With twenty ti'onchcd gashes on his hood; 

The Ica-st a death to nature. 

K. Maco. Thanks for that: 

There the grown 8cr|>cnt lies; the worm, that’s 
fled. 

Hath nature tliut in time will venom breed ; 

Nu teeth for the present.—Get thee gone; to- 
moiTow 

Wo’ll hear ourselves again. [Exit Murderer. 

Quken. My royal lot^. 

You do not gi\c tlic cheer; the feast is sold 
That is not often vouch’d, while *t is a making, 
’Q'is given with welcome: to feed, wore best at 
home; 

From tlicncc Oio sauce to meat !•< ceremony. 
Meeting were bare without it. 

K. Macb. Sweet romembranoor I— 

Now, good digestion wait on apimtite, 

And health on both ! 

Len. May’t please your highness sit ? 

K. Macb. Here had wc now our country's 
honour roof’d, 

Ware tlic grac’d person of our Banquo present; 
Who ma/1 rather challenge for unkindneas 
Than pity for mischance! 

Th^hosi of Banquo rises, and sits in Macbetb's 
place. 

m 

Ross. His absence, rir, » 

Lays blanvc upon his promise. Please't your 
highness * 

To grace fls witti your royal company ? 

ehoMU to Scferibe BuiQUo, who wm oqnalty eoncernod with 
Hseheth in the murder of Puneun, H innocent of thst erime."~ 
11 a tone. 

h — kir eUU,] A itete wu • net of digait) : utusliy tur 
mounted with a eanepy. 
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MACBETH. 


*CT irtj 

K. Maco. The tiiliie'h full! 

TjRN. Ilfre is n place reserv’d, sir. 

K. Macb. Wliere ? 

Lrw, Here, my gocwl lord. Wlmt is’t that 
moves your liighness ? 

K. Macb. Which of you have done this ? 
Lonos. Mliat, iny j'csid loiil ? 

K. Macb. 7'hou canst not say I did it: never 
sliake 

Thy gory locks at me. 

Boss. Qenticmcn, risehis liighiiess is not 
well. 

Qckkn. Sit, worthy friends :—my lord is often 
thus, 

And hath been from his youth : pray you, keep 
• scat: 

Tlie fit is momentary ; upon a thought* 

Tie will Again ho well: if much you note him. 

You shull offend him, and extend his jinssion ; 
F«H'd, and regard him not,— Aix? you a innii ? 

K. Macb. Ay, and a bold one, tlu.t dare look 
on that 

Wliieh might nppal the devil. 

Qiirrn. O, pntper stuff! 

This is the very painting of y>ur fear : 

This is the air-drawii dagger wliidi, ^vou said, 

Ijed you to Duncan. O, thc^c Haws and starts, 
(ImiKtstotB to true fenr)** would well heeonic 
A woman’s story at a winter’s file. 

Authoris’d hy her grniidam. Klinmc its<<1f! 

Why do you make such faces? When all’s tlone. 
You look but on a stool. 

K. Macb. IV’ylhee, see there! behuld ! look I 
lo f how say y«»u ?— 

Why, whnt care I ? If thou eanst nod, speak t»)o.— 
If charnel-houses and our graves must send 
Those that we bury buck, onr monuinents 
Shall be the maws of kites. f (jhost diwrpftears. 
Qcrkn. Whnt! quite unmann’d ill folly ? 
K. Macb. If T stand here, 1 saw him. 

Qi'ERN. Fie, for shame! 

K. iMACB. Blood hath been shed ore now, i’ 
the olden time. 

Ere human statute purg’d the gentle weal; 

Ay, and since too, miiixlci's have beiui jK'rforinM 
’I’oo terrible for the ear; the times have bi'cn. 

That when the brains wore out the man would die, 
And there an end ; but now they rise again. 

With twenty mortlil munlers on their crowns. 

And push us from our sttmls : this is more stmngc, 
'rhnn siieh a murder is. , 


[aCESE IT. 

Quern. My worthy lord. 

Your noble fi'ieiids do lack you. 

K. Macb. 1 do forget;— 

Do not muse at mq, my most worthy friends; 

I have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To those that know me. Come, love and health 
to all; 

Then I ’ll sit down.—Give me some wine, fill 
full 

I drink to the general joy of the whole table 
And to our dear friend Baiiquo, w'hom we miss; 
Woulil ho wore hero ! to all, and him, we thirst, 
And all to all. 

Lobus. Our duties, and the pledge. 


Ghost again rises. 

• 

K. Macb. Avaunt! and quit my sight I Let 
the earth hide thee! 

'I'liy bones aro marrowless, thy blood is cold ; 
'I'lioii hast no speculation in those lyea 
W'hich thou ihi'.t glare with ! 

Qukkn. Think of this, good peers, 

But as a thing of custom : ’t is no other ; 

Only it spoils the pleasure of the time. 

K. Mach, What man daro, I dare: 

A])j>roaeh ihoii like the rugged ilussian bear, 

'i'he arm’d rhinoceros, or the lijrcan tiger ; 

’fake any sluifie hut that, and my firm nerves 
Shall iioviT tromhio: or he alive again, 

And dare me to the desert with thy swoixl; 

If trembling 1 inhabit then, protest me 
’File baby of a girl.® I fence, humble shadow' I 
Unreal mockery, hence !— 

[Ghost disappears. 
Why, so ;—bidng gone, 
I am a man again.—Pray you, sit still. 

Qukkn. You have displac'd the mirth, broke 
the good meeting. 

With most admir’d disorder. 

K. Macb. Can '•uch things be, 

And overcome us like a summer’s cloud. 

Without our special wonder? You make me 
strange 

Even to the disposition that T ow’c, 

Wlien now I think you can behold such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks. 

When mine are * blanch’d witli fear. 

Koss, What sights, my loi'd ? 


’ — upon athmigl 1—“ Aaspredily xMavaM can heexertfil," 
Swexenokajx So, in llLiin 1V Bi. I Actll.Sc 4. “ — ami, with 
a thought, aeveii of tli« eleven 1 paid " 

'■(iinpcmtora to true fear)—} Mr. Stninweapreasei nttoniohment 
ttial none of the eonninrntatora ahould be aw.ire that tliu wia a 
form o* ethpUe •xpreaainn, commonly uaed even at thia da\ in 
1 . i” ***** ** ""**'*"1: them.' t.e. in eomponson to them " 
Win lioih Steevena and Manon have pointed out this sense of the 
|ire|io«itliin to in their notes on the present passane 
4<)l{ 


(•) Old text, if. 

e The baby of a |tlrl.} Slecvens altered the above, which It the 
old text, to,—“ If trenibUng' I tnktbti thee,"’ but we concur with 
Ilenie} in thinkins that “Inhabit” is here used In a neutral 
sente, and that the oriftlnal affords a better and more forcible 
meaning than the alteration,—** Hare me to an encounter in tlie 
desert, and if then, tiembling, T keep house, proclaim me,” fte. 




. Qurrx. T pray yon, spcnk iwt; he grows j 
w(»rse and woi so ; 

Qiieation enrages him : at once, gooil night 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 

But go at onee. 

XdCM. Go«h1 night, ond lK*tter health 

Attend his majesty ! 


(ji iM-.N A kind gottd night to all! 

\Ereimt Lonls nnd Attendants. 
* K. Maoii. Tt will have hluod they sayt blood 
will have hlwid : * 

Stones hare lK>en known to move, and trees to 
speak; 

Augurs, and understood relations,* have 

»hirh D’Avenaiil ninicil fo,— 

‘ AiiffiiTf well read In LiuiKiiaiee* nt Dlrd(,''tri>. 

K R 


' Am0frt, and uattminoil rrtnltonn. Ac] Si>. iininteUiKit'7, 
muia Mie firiio. W lial Ihc poet wrote we caimnl diiulit wao,— 

“ Auaurs Ikat umler«tood relatlona," Sre 

VOt. HL 497 2r4. 





















ACT III.] 


MACBsrn. 




liy n)agut-pi6fl> and choughs, and rooks, broaght 
forth 

The Bccrot'sl inon of Wood.—Wliat is the night ? 

Qvekm. Almost at odds with morning, which 
is which. 

K. Macs. How say’st thoa, that Macduff denies 
his person, 

At our grout bidding ? * 

Qi;kkn. Did yon send fo him, sir? 

K. Macd. I hear it by the way; but I will 
scud: 

There's not a one of them, but in hi.<< house 
I keep a servant fee’d. 1 will to-inoiiow 
(And betimes I will) to the weird sistors : 

More shall they spci^; for now I am bent to know, 
By the worst means, the worst. For mine own g<«>d. 
All causes shall give way; I am in hlo<id 
Stopp’d in so far, that, should I wade no more, 
Keturniiiff were ns tedious ns go olei: 

Bhrange wings 1 have in head, that will to hand ; 
Which must bo acted ere they may Ik* scjuiird. 

Qukbn. You lack the boiwoii'’ of ail natuie-’, 
sleep. 

X, MAcn. Con)c, we ’ll to sl<>ep. My strange 
and self'ubuho 

Is the initiate fear, that wants bard use :— 

We are yet but young tn deetl. [^lixaint. 


SCENIC Y.— The Thnmier. 

Enter J1hoatk,(2) meeting the three Wilflie.s. 

1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecate? 3 on look 
angerly. 

line. Have I mdtioasoii, heldams os you nre. 
Saucy, and over-liold ? How did ^i>ii dure 
To trade and traflic* with Maehetli, 

In riddles and afluirs of death ; 

And f, the mistress of your charms, 

The close contriver of all harnv, 

Was never call’d to hear my part, ^ 

Or show the glory of oiir art.' 

And, which is woree, all y»m have* done. 

Hath been but for a wayward son, 

Spiteful and wrathful; who, ns others do, . 
Tatvcs for his own ends, imt for yon. 

But make amends now: get you gone. 

And at the pit of Acheion 

Meet me »’ the morning ; tliithor ho , 

"Will come to know his destiny. 

Tour vessels and your spells previde, • 

Y'our charms, and everything btNside. 


I am fof the air; this iiigktT ’ll spend 
Unto a dismal aad a fatal end. 

Great business must be wrought cro noon: 

Upon the corner of the moon 
There hangs a vaporous drop profound; 

I ’ll eatch it ere it come to ground ; 

And that, distill’d by magic slights. 

Shall raise such artificial sprites. 

As, by the strength of their illusion. 

Shall draw kiia on to his confusion. 

He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and hear 
His hopes ’bove wisdum, grace, and fear: 

And you all know, sccunty 
Is moitals’ chiefest enemy. 

SoNO. [ Witlumt.'] Come airag, come awag^ tfec.(S) 

Hark ! I am call’d ; my little spirit, sec, 

Si^s in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. [Exit. 
1 Wircii. Como,lot’s make haste ; she’ll soon 
Im! hack again. [Extiunt, 

SCENIC VI,—Fonvs. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Lennox, and another Lonl. 

Lkn. My former speeches have but hit your 
thoughts, 

'W'liich can intci pri't farther: only, I sny. 

Things have licen strangely borne. The ‘^oeious 
Duncan 

Was pitied of Macbeth,—marry, he >vas dead 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk’d too late. 
\Miom, you may say, if’t jdeose you, Flcance 
kill’d. 

For Fleniice fled: men must not walk too late; 
Who cannot® want the thought, how niunstrous 
It wa.s for Malcolm and for Dotuilimin 
To kill their gracious fithor ? damned fact! 

Hew it did grieve Mncheth ! did ho not straight, 
Tn pious rnge, the tw'o ilolinqucut.s U'lir, . . 

'riiiit were the slare.s of drink and thralU of sleep? 
Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wisely too; 
For’t would have anger’d any hi*art alive 
'ro hear the men deny’t So that, 1 say. 

He has borne all things well: and 1 do think, 
That had ho Duncan’s suns under his kev, 

(As, an’t please hdbvcn, he shall not) they should 
find 

Wiat ’t were to kilba%ithcr; so should Flcance. 
Blit, peace 1 —^for from hrei|td words, and ’cause lie 
fail’d ' 

His presence at the t^1ftiut7^fea.st^ I hear. 


s How MV'*! thou, fcr \ Thb hut hum Interpreted, ‘•‘‘Wliiit i»y 
jOtt to the fuet thnt MardulT nfutci to »p|«M upon oar auni- 
munot" 

kthe wsjwn— J Tlic prrmrtatkn. 

4dS 


e Who cannot tfwel ihr fhon^l, tie ] The Mn«# nheloualy » 
quire* us tu read,—" \\ ho eo* •rant,'’ Jtc. i.«. Who e»« he nrHS. 
•«i. ar.; but, a* MaUine remarka, Shakrapeaie la tonwtlH 0h' 
Incorrect In tlicie mtnnUm 



^ACBETD. 


ACT III.] 

]Macduff lives in disgrace: sir, can you tell 
Wliere he bestows lumsotf ? * 

Lord. The son* of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds tlie duo of biilh, 
Lives in the English court; and is i-cceivM 
Of the most pions Edward with such grace, 

That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high rc3{H!ct: tliithor Macduff 
lu^no to pray t& holy kuig, ujton hU aid 
To woke NoKhumbcrland and warlike Siwnrd; 
lliat, by the help of these, (with Him above 
To ratify the work) we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sloop to our nights; 

Free from our fiMtsts and hanquots bloody kniros; 
Do faithful homage, and iwoivc five huuours;— 
All whidi we pine for now; and this rcjtort 

<*: Old text ' 


(Muii n, 

Hath BO esaoperato fhe* king, fllak he '' 

Prepoies fur some attempt of war. 

Lrn. Sent ho lo Kafldi#t 

Loan. He did: and with an absolnte, Sit', not T^ 
Tim cloudy messenger turns tne bia badt, 

And hums, os who should say, Y<nt*U rve ClelNiM 
That dogs m with this answer. 

Lkk. And (hat wdl 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what diatanoe 
His wisdom eiui provide. Some holy angel . 
Fiy to the court of England, and unfidd 
Ills message cro ho como; tliat a swift blssnng 
May soon return to this our suffering oonntiy 
Under a hand accurs’d! 

Loan. I 'U send my prayers with him! 

* IBmuU, 

,*) Old toil, l/Mir. 
















SCENE —-4 dark Cavf. 'In the mu 

Entfr the three Wttc1iC8. 

1 \\ I rrir Tlu'itv the lu-imh'd cat hath n)CwM.(l > . 

'2 Witch, 'thnec niul oiiw, iho hoilgc-pi*; i , 
wliinM. ' 

fkOO 


lle^ a Caldron boiling. Thunder. 

3 Witch. Ilarpior cries:—’t is time! ’tifc 
time! 

1 Witch. RouihI aliout tlie oaltlixm go ; 
the jwisonM eiitmils threw.— 




MACnKi'U. 


[Sl'CKB I 


ACT IV.j 

Toad, that under cold stone,* 

Days and nights has thirty -one ; 

Swelter’d venom sleeping got, * 

!BoiI thou first i’ the ehamied pol! 

A LI., l^uublo, double toikand trouble; 

Fire burn, and euldron buidile. 

2 Wncii. Fillet of a fwinj snake, 

In the eaidrun boil and bake ; 

Kye of iU’wt, and toe of frog, 

Wool of bat, and tongue of dog, 

Adder’s fork, and blind-worm’s sting. 

Lizard’s leg, and owlet’s vritig,— 

For a charm of powerful troubli*. 

Like a hell-biotli boil and bubble. 

All. Doulilc, double toil and tiouble; 

Fire burn, and caldron bubble. 

It VA’iTCH. Seale of dragon ; tooth of wolf; 
Witches’ miimtiiy ; maw and gulf* 

Of the ravin’d salt-sea slunk ; 

Itoot of hemlock digg’d i’ the datk ; * 

liivor of blaspheming Jew ; 

(iall of gnat, and slips of 3 'ew 
Sliver’d in the moon’s eclipse ; 

Nose of Tmk, and 'J’artar’s lips ; 

Finger of birth-sti angled babe 
]>itch-deliver’d by a drub,— 

Make the gruel thick and slab : 

Add thereto a tiget’s chaudi-on,® 

For the ingredients of our culdion. 

All. Double, ihmhlc toil and trouble; 

Fire burn, and caldron bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon’s blood, 

Tlicn die charm is firm and good. 

/i'w/er IIkcaik.'* 

Hkc. O, well done ! I commend ,tour pains; 
And every one shall HhaiTj i’ the gains. 

And now alMnit the enldron sing, 

Like elves and fairies in a ring, 

Enchanting all that yon put in. 

fjftmc and Samj, “ Dlaek spirits,” ffv.lii) 

[Kxrt. 

2 Witch. By the prieking of my ihinnln, 


Something wiekoil thio way cornea;— 

CjH'n. locks, 

M'liot'Ver knocks * 

m 

Enter Kino Macuktji. 

K. Mach. How now, you secivf, black, and 
midliigbt bugs! 

What is ’l \ on do ? 

All. a deed without a name. 

K, M.vr'u. T coiijure you, by that width you 
piofess, 

(Howe’er you come to know it) answer me,-— 
’J’bongk yon untie the niiids, and let them fight 
Agaiiu-^t die eliuielfes ; tiiongh the yesty waxes 
t’oidbniid anil sxxallow navigation up ; [do«ii . 
Though bludiHl' eoin Ik* lodg’d, iind*tioeH Id .w i 
Tliougli rustles topple on llti'ir warders’ heads ; 
'I'lioiigh ]inla(Vs and pyramids do slope 
'riiuir heads to their ioundations, tliough the 
tieuMii'e 

Of nature’s get mins* tuniblu all together, 

I'ix'eii till destruetioii sicken,—answer me 
'I’o XVhat I ask you. 

1 Witch. Speak. 

2 \>'iTrti. Demand. 

;{ W’ncii. Wo’ll answer. 

1 Wiicn. Say, if lliou’dst rather hear it fiom 
our mouths, 

Or fiom our masters*’^ * 

K. Mach. (’all ’em, let me see ’em. 

1 WnciT. 1’our in sow’s blood, tlint hath eaten 
Her uiiie fallow ; givase. that’s sxveiituii 
From the murderer’s gibbet, (hryw 
Into the tlanie. 

All. Come, high or low ; 

'J'hyself and office deftly show ! 

• 

Thunder. Ju of an tinned Head 

lx'. .M.xris. 'i’ell me, tlion nnkiiown power.— 

1 Will II. * Ho knows thy ihonglit; 

lieardiis <>|K-ecii, hut say thou nought. 


• Tend. 1h.it iimli-r rnld »tone,—] lltc drlinsa-y in tliiii line 
hss been VdtMiioly bupplled. D*A^ellBnt hn'*.- 


Pope,— 


' Thu Toad which under tuoaif atone," He 
, •* Totd, that under the cold He. 

Stemeae,— 

• Toad, tliat und< r enldnt etone," &c 
Wb ought probab y to read, ouh Pope "the cold otone," or 
cold stone " 

b«— gulf—1 The throat, the awallow 

« — chnudron,—1 A'wlro'l*. . 

d Rnter HsrATK I I he «lJ|i‘’ direction of the folio la, " Lnter 
Ilecat, and the other three Witch.'*.' but it i* very uniiktly 
that Bhaketpoate purposed any addition lo the original troid 
Nothing ia more coniinon in our ear.y dramas than upon ilo; 
entrance of each oharacter on a „e, lor the »i.i!«- dirii tion to 
r>capituUite the pernonagc* aln'-idy there, as if they had enterid 
at the same time with the Ust comer. 


I*) tlid test, Orniiaine, loiiMli'd by ’J'hcnliiild. 

, • Thniiiih hl.'idvd iiiiH be loiit/'it, Hr 1 Mr ColHer's a.mntator 
proiiims to i.iid, " l.l,ait<4 corn , " mill, .ililiiniKh the tin propriety 
of the alutalion ha<> hci ii rlciirly hlioaii, Mr. Collitr has not hest* 
tau d to hitliKtiUile a for the geniiiiiu word Iliul he turned to 
• Imp IV. Hook I of“l«‘oi’s Ili-tovery of Witchcraft "—a work 
the jioct was undoiihtndly well read Iti,—hr wouLI have found, 
Niiiotig o'hcr HitioiiH iiiipuud to witches, "that th<A tiss trail* 
l< 11 r ror»,f» the hlmtr ftoio one plnce to aiinilat And from the 
article on Hiiabaniiry In r<iniriilus.,I inua Lhiguarnm. IC73, he 
niiKl.t hate learned that “A* s«"n ns standing corn slioots up too 
btadr, tt^s in danpir ot sr-ithc hy a (eni|M *t *' 

f — on firmcrf limit —\ “Ihc amied head: represent*, eym- 
h'licallv, Mmb.tk’s }ie.sd cut off and brought to Malcolm hy 
M u ill U The hlordy ■ l.i'd Is Macdutf, niitinicly ripped from his 
iMotlier's womb. 0 he child with a crown on hi* hi'au and a ImiigP 
ill Ins hand is the royal Malcotni, wlio ordt'rrd hi* soldier* to h'W 
them down a bougti, and iiear it bcfuie them to Dtinstaaa ' 
LcToe. 

pot 



SlACBETIl. 


rsceiiE I. 


AO* rr. 


App. Jfacboth! Muebetli ! Miwbatli! beware 
Ifocduff; 

Beware the thane of Fife.—Dismiss me:—onoii»'h.* 

[ D^cniJs. 

K. Maob. Whate’jT fhon ait, for tJi,> g<*oiJ 
caution, thnnkH; 

Thou hast harp’d my feui aiigbt:—J»iit one word 
more,— 

1 Witch. He will not bo ooimnaniled :*boie’■< 
another, 

More potent than the firht. 

Thunder. An AjtjMV thou of a tilixxly Child 

App. * MuoIm>(Ii ! Maobotb ! JMaolioili I 

K. Macb. llial 1 tliM'o oai-'t, 1 M boar tboo. 

App. Bo bloody, ladd, and re'<oliUc ; laugh to 
Bcorit « 

The power of man, fur none of woin.in lH>rii 

Bholl harm Maclieth. [ Dm-nids. 

K. Macb. Then live, M.tedutr: nhat nee«l 1 
fear of thee ? 

But yet 1 ’]] make aAsninnce donblo huiv, 

And take a bond of fuh': shalt not live ; 

That 1 may tell pale-heai tt*«l Fear it lies. 

And Bleep in spite of thunder.—What is this, 


Thunder, An ApjHiritu a of a Child crown>'d, 
wUh a tree in his lutnd, rises. 

That risoB like tlft' is'.no of a king. 

And wears upon his baby hiow the round 
And top ** of sovereignly ? 

All. , Liston, hut s[M*ak not to't. 

App. Bo lion-mettled, proud; and take no 
care 

Who chafes, who frots, or wlieio conspirers are: 
Macbeth shall never vanquish’d be, until 
Great Birnain wood to high Duitsinano ” lull 
Shall oume against liiin. [^Desee}Hh. 

K. Macb. That will nevei ho*I 

Who can impress the fon'st; bnl the tivo 
Unfix his (virth-lMnind root ? Sweet bodenientH! 
good 1 

* DUmiii me;—enmigh.] See note (•<), p .119, Vo). II. 

S — ruMNff 

, AhS iap ssvtTMgalS 

Querr, “And tj/w of aovcrcftfnlyf“ Thu' in “Henry VI." 
Pwtl. Aetl. So 4,— 

*' Thy father br.srsHhe type of kHig of Niijtlea; ” 

«ad In “ Richard 111 ” Act IV. Bo. 4.— * 

" Tlio high Imperial typr of thU oartliN glory." 

• ” to high TIttniiinane hitl ■■ ] The accent of Otmsinaiir, in 
taw Inttaneo, la correctly |il.icc«l, hut Shakesiicarr elsewhere pro- 
aimnoca the word OnaiiiKiue. I'littc U Mithurilv, however, for 
heth qaanUtim. 

fi02 


}b-lM>llions head * rise never, till the wootl 
Of Biriiam rise, ond onr high-ploc’d Maelx'tb 
•Shull live the lenSb of nature, pay his bivatb 
'I’o time and mort&l custom.—Yet my lu'ai-t 
'Fhiohs to know one tiling: tt*ll me (if yonr art 
(’till t(‘ll so much), shall Bauquo’s issue ever 
lb ign ill this kingdom ? 

A I.L. .Seek to know no more. 

K .Mach. T will bo satisfied ; deny me this, 
Vnd an eternal curse full on you ! Let me 

kiiDW:— 

W hy sinks that caldron ? and what noise is this ? 

[//uuihoys. 

1 \Vi j Oil. Show ! 
a Wircif. Sho 
;i Witch. Shu 

AtL. Show his o^>es, and grieve his heart; 
roiiie like shadows, so depart I 


/'.'ii/h/ Kiu;ri itp’irar, ami pass over in ord(r, (he 
lti\f ti'ith a ylitss in his hand; BA^QUO 
j-illowiny 

Iv. Macti. Thun art tuo like the spirit ol 
Baiupio; down! 

'Fh} crow'u dui's Mjar mine e^c-biilla:—and thy 
hair, 

'Fhuu other guld-hound hruw, is like the first: — 
A thud i*. hki' llie former.—Filthy hags 1 
N\ liy do you .sliow mo this?— A fourth?—Stait, 
e\es !— 

What! will the line stretch out to the eiack ol 

dlHUIl ? — 

.\uolher let?--.V .seventh?—I’ll sec no nioi’e!— 
And jjet iho eighth appears, who Ik‘IU*s a glass 
A\"hieh .“rhuw.s me man;! more; and some 1 aoo 
That two-fold hails and tichle sceptres cany. 
Iloiiihle .sight! Now, I sot', ’t is true ; 

For the hlood-hulter'd ® Banquo smiles upon me, 
And points at them for his.—Wliiit, is this so? 

1 WircH. .Vv. sir, all this is so :—but why 
Stands Macbeth thus amoxcdly ?- - 
Come, hislers, ehcer wo up his sprites/ 

And .sliow the be.st of tiiir depghts: 

I ’ll charm the air to giic a sound, ^ 

While you peiform ;your antic round ; 

d ttfliellinui Iic.nil—So Theobald; the old text having, “ Rn- 
Ih; 1 loui ftmit " Mr Collier s aniiot'itor, fbllowtns HuimdV, haa 
“ llclivlliiiii'i head," a re-vding .Mr. Dyce derlarca "It evldenUy 
the right one " 

•' - blood-bnitrr'd—1 BtooS^rMIrii. The term, neeording to 
Malone, is well knon ii In Warwlckvliire. “ When » horse, sheep, 
or uthei .inimal perspires much, and any of the hair or wool, in 
consequence of such peropiration, or ‘any redundant humour, 
beeoincs malted in tutis with grime and sweat, he is said to bs 
b liter’ll; and nhcneier the blooil issues out and coagulates, 
furmiiig the locks inio hard clotted bunches, the beast Is saul to 
be blo'idi^otter'S.’’ 

f — spnles.—] The customary pronunciation of iqnrtti ir 
BhakespiHK’s time. 



MACBETH. 


ACT IV.] 

That tliM gi'i^t king ma}’ kttully sny, 

Our duties did his wvivoine ptiy.. 

[JI/m$k. The Wltclu's dance, and 
then vaniek. 

K. AlAfB. Whore are*they ? Gone ?—Let 

this pernicious liuur 
Stand aye accursed in the calendar !— 

Come in, without there I 

Enter Lknnox. 

Lkn. Wliat’a veur craec's will ? 

K. Mach. Saw ^ou the weird sUlers? 

Lkn. No, my lord. 

K. M \cn. Came they not by you ? 

].KN. No. indeed, my lord. 

K. Macn. Tnfeeted Ihj the air wliemm they 
rifle; 

And daniird all those that trust tl»em !—I did hear 
The gnllo|img of horst*: wdio was't eamo by? 
I<iK.v. ’Tis two or thriv, my lord, that bring 
toil woiil 

Macduff is fled to Kiigland. 

K. Mai'ii. Fled to Enjland / 

Lkn. Ay, mv good lord. 

K. Ma{’1i. Time, thou nntieipat’bt my dread 
e\]>loit.s ! 

'I'he flighty pntjiose never in o’ertook, 

'Jiiless the dfSiHl go with it. from this moment, 
The very firstlings of my heart shall be 
The flistlings of my hand. Ami even now, 

To Clown my thoughts with lu-ts,—be it thought 
and doin', — 

The castle of Macduff I will aiirprise; 

Seize upon Fife ; give to the c<lge o’ the swoid 
ITis wife, hm babes, and all iinfoilnnato souls 
That trace him in his line. No boasting like a 
fool; 

This dcf'd 1 ’ll dfi before this purpose coed : 

}}ut no more sights!—Wiiere arc these gentlemen ? 
Come, biing me wheie they are, [^Exeunt. 


SCENE II.—Fife. A Jiomn in MacdulT’A iJaslle. 

^nler Lai»y Macdiw, /ler Son, Jluss. 

Li^Macd. What had he done, to make him 
fly the lanfl ? 

Hoes. You must have patience, madam. 

■ L. Macu. JIc had none ; 

His flight was madness. \Mien our actions do 
not, 

Our fears do moke us tiaitors. 

• — yd kiinir nd whni wc Tear .] '• 'I l>c tim' >. »rc n <1 win n 
we nru K-d l»y utii fcHr. (u bvUcvf 111 ry rniiiour of •t.i.i;; nr li^ ir. 


[scene IL 

Boss. You know not 

Wlicther it was his wisdom or his fear. 

L. Macd. U'lWom / to kavo liis wife, to leave 

his batu's, 

Ilia mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whenoo himself docs fly ? Ho loves us not; 
IIu w'ants the natural touch: for tho ])our wron, 
'I'lie most diminutive of birds, will tight, 

Her young one^in her nest, against the owl. 

All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 

As little is the wisdom, whero tho flight 
So runs against all roivsun. 

Boss. My dearest coz, 

I pray you, school yourself; hut, fur your hushaiid. 
He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 
The ills o’ the season. I dare not apeak muck 
further; 

But cruel aro tho times, when wo are traitors, 

And do not know ourselves ; wlieh we hohl rumour 
From wliat we fear ; yet know not what we fciu’;* 
Hut float upon a wild and violent sea, 

Eiu'h way, and move.—1 take my knvo of you : 
Shall not ki long hut I ’ll hero again : 

Things at tlic woist will cease, or ciso climb 
upward 

To what they were before.—My pretty cousin, 
Bb'ssing upon you! 

li. Macp. p’other’d ho is, and yet he’s 
fatherless. • 

Boss, 1 am HO much a fool, should 1 stay 
longer. 

It woubl be my disgrace, and your discomfort: 

I lake my leave ut onco. [Exit. 

L. Mach. SiiTali, vour father’s dead ; 

And what will you do now? How will you live? 
Son. Ah hiids do, modier. 

L. Macd. \Vliiit,«wilh worms and flies? 

«SoN. With what 1 get, I mean : and so do they. 
L. Macji. Poor bud ! lliou'dst never fear tlio 
net nor lime, 

Tbo pit-fall noi tbc gin. 

Sov, Why slioidil l,mo1li<‘r? Poor birds they 
aie not set for. 

My fiitlier is not d(>nd, for all y'oiir saying. 

L. Macd. Yes, he is dead; how wilt thou do 
for 11 f.ilhi'i'? • 

,SoN. Nay, how will yon do for a hiishand? 

L. Mack. Why, I can buy mo twenty at any 
market. 

Son. Then you’ll buy ’em to sell again.^ 

Ji. .Maco. 'I iifiU speuk’bt with all tliy wit; 

* yot, i* faith, , 

Witl: wk enough for thee. 

Son, W'as my father a traitor, mother'I 
L. Mach. Ay, ihut he was. 

aic not ron loiout to ourMivrs nf un> rrintp 
khoti'd bt 1 1 tiitberl »illi ihottC frart.’*—Sitrvis* 




»S()N, Wly^t iH a traitur ? 

li. Maci>. Why, OIK* ihatMvmis ami lu‘s. 

8 un. a ikI ho nil tmiloi'H that do »(»? 

L. Maoi). Kvcry uiio that din's hu ib a liailor, 
a id iiiiist Ihi han^rd. 

Son. And uiuit tlioy all his hanged tlaU hwear 
and liu? 

• Ij. iMa(’i>. Kvery one. 

Sun. Whu must hang them ? 

L. jMacd. Why, the lioiust men. 

Son. Then tho Hal’s and swearers are fools; for 
there ate liais and sweaivis enow to heat the honest 
men, and hang np them. 

I 4 . Maoi>. Now God help thee, |Mjor monkey! 
13nt how wilt thon do for a father? • 

Son. If ho weio deml, ,>ou'd weep for him : if 
you would not, it wuix* a good sign that I should 
quickly havu a new father. 

L. SIaci). Toor prattler 1 how thou talk’st! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mhss. Uless YOU, fair damo ! T am not to you 
known, * 

I'hough in your slate of honour I am perfbct. 
t doubt sonio danger does appivaeli you nearly: 

1 f you will take a hoi|ie!y man's advice, • 

]Iu not found heie ; hence, with your littlg ones. 
To flight you thus, uiethniks, I am too but age ; 
.*>04 • 


To do woi-rt* to NON were fell iiueltv, 

W'hich In tito nigh your person, ileav'on preserve 
you ! 

I (hue iiliidi' no longer. [Exit, 

li. M ven. Whither .should I Hy? 

I haie done no h.nin. lint 1 ii'ineinhei now 
I am in tins eaitlily woild, uheie to do harm 
Is often laiid.ihle , to do good, soinetime 
Aeeounted daiigeions folly : why then, alas ! 

Do 1 pat tip th.it woiu.mly deteiicc. 

To say 1 h.ive done 110 haim? Wiiat ore these 
faces ? 


Enter Murderers. 

Mt'U. Wheie is your husband? 
li. Maci). I hope, in no plaee so misoiictifiod, 
Wliere such as thou luaybt tiiid him. | 

Moil. He’s a traitor. 

Son. Thou host, thou shag-hair’d* villain | 
Mch. What, you egg I him. 

Young fry of treachery ! 

Sun. lie has kill’d me, mother: 

Jiun away, I pi-ay you. [Diat. 

Lady Macduff, crying Murder ! and 
jiarsued by Ute Murderers. 

* — rIi!ik-Ii tir'd—1 1 lie lulio l.afc. “ but lar’il is 

an obviiMumisiwiia 01 tliu old word h»urfl=Jui*r’4, 



ACT tv.] 


MAClJhTU. 


SCENE 111- -Englaud. liefore «Ac Kiiig'j 

ralad. * 

^ Enter Mai.coi.u and Macditvp. 

Mal. Lot UB seek out some desolate sluide, ami 
tliore 

Weep our sad bosoms empty. 

Macd. ' Txst us ratlicr 

Hold fast the mortal sword ; ami, like g<Hul men, 
Uestrido our dowu-fall’u* birthdoui. lilaelt new 
mom, 

Now widows howl; new oiphans cry; new sorrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it resounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Tiikt> syllable of dolour. 

Mal. Wiat I iK'licvc, I’ll wuil; 

"W hut krtow, Indieve ; niul whnt I can i-e<liv«a, 

.V..S I bhuli find the time to friend,* I will. • 
W’hat y oil liavo spike, it may Ik‘ so, |K;rclianee. 
This tyiant, whose sole name bli.stei's our tongues. 
Was once thought honeht: you have lov’d Inin 
well; 

He hath nut touch’d you yet. 1 am young, but 
bomethiiig 

You may deserve'' of him through me; and wisduni" 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 

To npp'nso an angry god. 

Macd. I am not treacherous. 

Mal. But Moelicth is. 

A good and viiluous nature may recoil 
In an imperial charge. But 1 shall crave your 
pardon; 

That which you are my thoughts cannot tranH|Hisc: 
Angels arc bright still, though the brightest fell: 
riioiigh all things foul would wear the brows of 
grace, 

Yet gi’occ must btill look so. 

Macd. I have lost my hop's. 

Mal. Perchance even there where 1 did iiiid 
my doubts. 

Why iu that rawness left you wife and child, * 
(Those precious motives, those strong knots of love) 
Without leave-taking?—I pray you. 


fSOBNS IIL 

Tjet uot my jealuuaics he your dibhonoum. 

But inino own safeties:— you nwy bo rightly just. 
Whatever I bhoJl think. 

^Acn. BUkmI, blood, poor country 1 

Givat tyranny, lay tliou thy basis sure, 

For goodness ilaro not ehwk theo! wear thou thy 
wrongs, 

Tho title is affeer’d!'’—Faro theo well, lord; 

I would not bo tho villain that thou think’st 
I'or the whole space that’s in tho tyrant’s grasp, 
.And the rich East to boot. 

Bo not offended: 

I spuik not tts In alHohito fear of you. 

I think our eomitry sinks Wneath the yoke; 

II wiHjps, it bleeds; and each new day n giwh 
Is added to her wounds: 1 think, wiihal, 

'I'lieio w'ould he hands uplIfU'd in my right; 

And belt*, from groiaous J'higland. have 1 offer 
Of goodly (hou.sinds; hut, for all this. 

When I bhall trt‘nd upon tlic tyrant’s head, 

< )!• wear it on iny sword, yet my pior country 
Shall havo moi'o vices than it liiul before; 

Moro suffer, and luoi-e sundry ways than ever, 

By him that shall biiccecd. 

M-'CO. WImt should ho he ; 

Mal. It is myself I mean: iu whom I know 
All the pnrtieulni's of vice so grafted, 

That, when they shall lie open’d, hliick Macbeth 
Will seem as pure ns snow; and tho iioor statu 
Esteem him ns a lamb, lH>iiig comjtard 
With iiiy confiiieleHS harms. 

Macd. Not in the legions 

Of horrid hell, can come a devil moro damn’d 
In evils to top Mnehoth t , 

Mal. T grant him bloody, 

Luxm'iou.s, avaricious, false, deceitful, 

Sudden,* malicious, sniivekiiig of every sin 
That has n imine: hut thi^'o’s no bottom, nono, 

In my vu]uptiiouBiie.HH: your wives, your dniightoni, 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The cistern of my liibt; and my ile.siru 
All eoiitiiient iin|»ediiiu>ntH would o’erbiair, 

That did oppise my will. Better MochoUi, 
Thaiwsuch an one to leign. 

Macd. Boundless intemperance 


(•) Old text, downfall. 

* Ji I ihall find Iht Umt to friend,—] The expreimlon '* lo 
IVieiid,'' mean log proptliout, auutant, favourailn, he. occur* 
Bgam in “ Cvinbefine/* Act I. 8e 4,—“ Had I admittance and 
opportunity to friend," and in ** JuUu* Canar,” Act III. Se. I,— 
“I know that we ehall have him well to frtrad." It ii not un- 
eommem in our old poeu. Thua, in Spanaer, “ Faerie Oueen,” 
Book I. e. 1, Sunsa xxviU. — * 

" So forward on hU way (with God tofrend) 

He paited forth; * 

and bIm in Massinger’* play of “ The Roman Actor," Act I. 
So. 1,— 

•• — with this sasuninee. 

That the state, sick In liiiii, the gods to friena. 

Though at the worst will now b^in to mend ‘ 

S Tom mmg dsserve of Um through n^,] Theobald's correction 
VOL. 111. 2i> 


the old teat having,— * 

• " You may dixeerne," Ac. 

c — ond wisdom—] Otic more of the innumerable passagea in 
this Kn-.ii play which have suffcied by mutilation or eomipUou. 
We ought, iierliaps, to tcail,— 


•or,. 


t 


"-and wisdom '1 Is 

To oflbr," Ice. 

" — and wisdbm hldt 
To offer," be. 


a 


<t The MUJi affeer'd I—] To legal term—slgniflos to 

«>r confirm» •!!« ths meaning of the pusege neyg ttietefonit 
be, " Great tyranny, be firmly seated now, since goodness dare not 
curb thee I Wear openly thy ill-got acquUliioBfi, for tho title to 
thyin ts approved I" 

• Suddeu,—] tnipeiuuua, etolraf. 


». 


^6 



*f!T IV.l 


MAUBETll. 


[scene III. 


In notiirc is a ; it liath liccti 

The untiinvly ciii{>fyii)^ of the ha{ipy tliroiio, 

Aitd full of many kiii)i(s. But fuar not yet 
'J'o take upon you what is ,>ours: yon may 
Convey* your pleaHurcH in a simciuus plenty, 

And yet seem cold, the time you may so luKidn Ink. 
We have wiilin/; dunicH enon;'h ; tlu'ic cannol be 
'J'hat vulture in you, to devour so many 
Ah will to groutncHH dedicate theuisehes 
Finding it ho inclin’d. 

Mal. WIfh tluH, thei-e grows, 

In my most ill-eompos’d nlteetion, such 
A stiinchless av.irice, that, woie 1 king, 

T Hiiould cut off the nohles for tludr landH; 

Desire his jew’els, and this o(hei*’s house : 

And iny more-having w<iuld be us a naueo 
To make mt) hunger luoi'u; that 1 sliould foige 
C^uarrels unjust aguiiwt the good and loyal, 
Destroying tliem fur w<>altVi. 

Maci). ’I’his avarice 

Sticks d(*eper ; grows with nutre |ieriucious root 
Thau sunimer-.s<‘erning'’ lust ; and it hatli Ikssi 
T he sword of unr slain kings ; yet do not fi-ar; 
Scotland hath foisons to (ill up ,>our will, 

Of your mere own. All these are poituhle, 

With other graces weigh’d. 

Mai.. But 1 have none: the king-heeoming 
griices, 

As Justice, vi^ity, t«*m|>eram'e, sfahleiieas, 

Bounty, persdveiimce, nw'rey, lowliness, 

J)cvotion, jatienee, eonrage, foititude. 

J have no relidi i f tlnsn ; but ahoiind 
Ill the division of each siweial crime, 

Acting it many wifys. Nay, hud I |ioW4>r, I shouhl 
Boiir® the sweet milk of concord into hell, 
liproar the uni\<'rsai peace, eonfoniid 
All unity on earth. , 

Maci). (h Seotininl ! Scotland! 

AIai.. If such a one be lit to govtsn, speak : 

I am ns 1 have spoken. 

Macd. > Fittogoivml 

No, not to live.-- O, n.ntion miserable ! 

With an untitled tyrant bloody-seeptred, * 

When shalt thou sts.' thy wholesome days again. 
Since that the truest issue of thy throiu‘ 

Convoy j/odr pleaxurfM tu a tpartum plenty ,—1 * 

For " convoy," sii’iiil^’lni; lo nmnn|<;o niiv tilingliy >toalth, anailmi- 
inlily ii|itmivrlnte wniil lioro, Mr ColUti aulisOtutoH tli« coin- 
IMintlviJy iiir\|,rri»'\o one enjt'jf, nml stjles it Bii *'iiururt.tnt 
(lMni!t>"l Xhiil Mr CiillitT Khotilil be unuoqilBinted willi the 
f.iUnwinit qiiDialloii, when) ** convey" occurs in prerincly the 
sciMr .11 Sh.ikeiiji are mot It nliove, is parilouatiA—*‘Bilt 
vertly, vtriU, thou|.'h the niliNtcrordo niwer ao ihtiol> and ciin- 
niniily eurttu hia sui under a oiinnpv, >el,” Sro — 7 '»o Piiiim Mun’e 
Piilliwai, 1 1 lletniti, l.iDU -hut how c»iiie« ho to have lor|;(ittiii 
• toiii thi "ord 11 louiiil III iho 01 iiooponiliiifipasaai'c nf "The Hia- 
lory of MaKlieth,** wliirh ho hiniietl edited f MacdiilT there 
ii.iy«. In repi) to MaUelm <. oniifiMion i.f iinniuderdtp scmuality, 

• 1 [ty *'W'P And I vlt ,11 oo'ii’oie the matter ao wiaeile, 

t lat Ihou ihalt be mi latioticd at tliv ploakurn in such aecn t wise, 
that no man shall ho aware thoroof " 
h —tuniiiKi I'lmii’.'Inst | W.iibiitton piopiiiied to read, “aum 
506 # 


By his own intcrdictiuu stands uccuiit’d, 

And does blaspheme bis brtied ?—Tliy royal fatlier 
Was a most sainted king: the queen tliat bora 
tliee,— 

Oft’ner upon her kuceS than on her feet,— 

Died every day she liv’d. Fare thee well! 

These evils thou repeat’st ujnm thyself 

Have Itanish’d me from Scudaiid.—my hieust. 

Thy hope ends here ! 

ALai.. Maudnif, this noble passion. 

Child of integrity, hatli from niy soul 
Wip’d the black scruples, ixiconcii'd my thoughts 
To thy good truth ami honour. Devilish Machclii 
By many of these trains hatli sought tu win me 
lulu his {lower; and modest wisdom plucks me 
Fiom u\er-creduluus haste ; but Ciod nbo\c 
DcjU Ix'twecu thee and me ! for oven now 
1 {lilt myself to thy dircetiou, and 
Uii.speak miue own detraction ; hero abjure 
The taints and blames 1 laid u|Hm mysidt, 

For strniigers to my nature. 1 am yet 
Utiknuwii to woman ; never was foisworii; 
Senjcely have co\oled what was mine own ; 

At no lime bmke niy fiiiih : would not hotiay 
'I'lie devil to his fellow ; and delight 
No Icis in truth than life: my tiist false S[)cakiiig 
Was this upon myself.—What I am truly. 

Is lliiiie, and my {loor country’s, to command: 
Whither, iiidecd, liefoie thy here-np|iro.‘ich. 

Obi Siwuiil, with ten thousand vvailike men, 
Aliendy at a jioint, was setting forth ; 

Now we’ll together: and the chance of goodness 
Bclikc'* out wail anted quarrel! Why me you 
silent ? 

jM VCD. Such welcome and unwelcome things at 
once, 

ird to iccoiitile.t") 

KnU' Doctoi 

Mat.. Well; mort'auon. — Coinc.s the king forth, 
I pi ay y ou ? 

Doct. Ay, sir; llieie me a etovv ef wretched 
Minis 

That stay 1ns cure: their iirnkuly convinces* 

met-leem)»g, " niackstmio, *' hiimiiicr-iccrfiwji, " while Stcevena 
coiijoi lured that “luimuicr-ici'mmp " mipiit he ripht, and kipuily 
liii.t tint geemi ni lint aa ininnier A* Milnnc liai quoted fraiii 
liiiniu'i) Pncnis “ winter sofuiii'p,' we arc tiiiwillin{r t« dU|turb 
the old U'xt, tlioiiph we have a ilronp luTiuasinn tliat the poet 
wrote, *'kummer seaming lust,” i e lim fattened by suinincr 
heat. 

, c Pour the tweet nulk nf eancord into hett ,—] By “ hell." may 
Ik* meant i nnfuniiu, anarrhy. dnnrder, and if su, we ouftht po8> 
ailily tu read, "Soar (lie sweet milk,” Are. 

d -««</ the cuanre of goodnett 

Belike o«r warranted guarrti t} 

Tina paiiape has lieen inexplicable heretofure from “ Belike" 
being nlwavv printed as two words. Be like 'I he meaning is,— 
And the fortune of gnodncxi approve or favour our justifiable 
qiiariel. 

• — convinces—1 To eonrlnre, as we have seen bef jre, sigiiifled 

to (iini.Ki<A, to men nine * 




Tht’ aifat a«;sav (if :ii( ; Imt, lU liis to»u*li, 

Stu'h biiiiciit^' hath licaM^n gi\eii ]iis han«l, 

They prosonlly atui>!ul. 

Mat.. I thank uni, doctor. [Exit Doctor. 
, Ma(’I). AVhftt’h tho disease he means ? 

Mai.. 'Tis cftllM tho evil; 

A moat mirnouluiis work in this gf) 0 (l king; 
Which often, since in^ lierc-rennvin in li^ngland, 

I have Been him do. Ilovr he soheita heaven. 
Himself best knows: but strangely-visited people. 
All Bwoln and nleei-oiis, pitiful to the eye, 

The mere despan of aorgers, he enrea; 

Hanging a gohlmi stomp ahont flu ii necks, 

Put on with holy pr.i^eis: and ’lis spoken, 

To the Bucceeding io\alty he leaves 
The healing benediulion. With this strange 
virtue, 

He hath a heavmily gift of pinphecy ; 

And sundry hlcisings hang about his throne. 

That sjieak him full of gnwe. 

Macp. Si-e, who comc.H here ? 

Mal. My countiyman; hut }'ct I kuow him 
, not. 

Enter Ross. 

Macp. My cver-gcntle cousin, welcome hither. 
Mai.. I know him now:—good God, betimes 
remove 

The means* that makes us strangers! 

■sr- 

* Tht roenn<—1 I iic<l pirhaps as ma/ms. Tor uott iroublet, & 
Om not« l'’). p 423, Vol I 


Ross. Sir, Amen. 

Maoi). iStandh Scotland nhci’c it did? 

II 0 S.S. Aliw, poof country,— 

Almost ufrnid to know itself! It cannot 
Do call'd our mother, hut our grave; where 
nothing, 

Dili who knows nothing, is once seen to smile; 
Wheie sighs, ond groans, and ^irieks ihot rent 
the air, 

Are made, not mark’ll'; wheip violent sorrow 
sconi.H , 

A modern eestn^-y ; '* the, dead man’s knell 
K Uierc scarce ask'd fm who; and giaid men’s 
lives 

Kvpirc before the floweis in their caps. 

Dying or ere they, sicken. 

•Macp. O, rclatioii 

Too nH'c, and ^et too tine ! 

kl ai.. What’s the newest grief? 

Ru.ss. I'hat of nil houi’s ago duUt hi»H the 
speaker; 

J^ach minute teems a new one. 

Macp. ITow does my wife? 

Rob.s. Why, well. 

Macp. And all my children ? 

Ross.* ^ Well tor 

M.\cf. The tirant has not batter’d at theit 
peace ? 

Riksh. No; they were well at peace when 1 
did leave ’em. 

ij A "lOilerii ubt.1 } ] An ordinary escitation, 

• Ml 



A<.T IV. I 


M \C 

Maci>. liu lint a ni;'giu(l of }o«ir 8|>ci‘cli; iiuw 

f'oOH ’t ? 

KdbH." Will'll 1 euiiic hitlier to transport tlio 

tiihii^iH, 

W’liK-h T linvu lu'tivily borne, tlioio run a ruiiioiir 
< M' many worthy followH tlmt worn out; 

\\ liK-li WHS to my boliof witnoss’il “ tlio luthor, 

I'or that 1 saw the tyiunt’a powi-r a-loot: 

.Now iri the linn* of liolp; yoiir cyo in Scotland 
Would cicati* Holdii'i'H, muki* oui women ii;:^ht, 

'I'o ilotf thou dire dUti 08 >ics. 

iM M.. ilo’t their coinfnit 

We iiru coniini' thither: omcions JOii:;laiid hath 
Lent iiH ;;ood Kiwurd and ten thousund men ; 

.\n older and n hottei soldier none 
‘riiat (.'hriatendum mNe.s out. 

UoHH. Would r eonid answer 

'I'hiH comfort witii the like! Ihit 1 havt* woids 
'I’lnit would Iw! howl’d out in the de-^ert air, 

W’iicio hearino should not latch '* them. 

Maou. AVliiit eoiufrn they? 

I'lie ^jeiieral ciinse ? or is it n fee-j^iief, 
iJne to .some ttingle hieast? 

Konh. Js'ii mind that’s honest 

lint ill it sharcH Home woe; thoiioii tlie main port 
I’erlniiiH to }uii alone. 

AIaoh. If it he mine. 

Keep it not fmm me, (inickly let me have it. 

Jloos. liCjjl not your eais de.sjiise my lonu;ne for 
ever. 

Which Hhall iiossohh them with the heiiviest sound 
That ever yot they heaid. 

MArn. JInm ! I ;ruess at it. 

JtusH. Vonr rtistio is suijiris'd; yom wife and 
liiiiieH 

Sivajjfely slanohlerd : to iidiilo the niiuiner. 

Wen*, on the unany o|' tlieso murder’d deei, 

To add the death of yon. 

Mai.. iMeieiful heaieii !--• 

W'hat, man I i'i‘’er poll your hat upon your hmws ; 
(ii\e soriow wolds the ^lief that does not sjie.ik 
Whispem the o'eifranolil he.ut,atnd links it Ineak. 
Mach. My diihhen too 


IJIITII.' (bceji* 111. 

Jloss. Wife. eh.Idivii, seiTanta, all that could 
lie fouqd. 

Maci>. And I iDUHt be from tbeuce ! My wifo 
kill'd too ? 

ltdss. *I Imvc said. 

Mai.. Bo comforted: 

Ixit’s make us med’ciiies of our great ix’vengc. 

To curo.this deadly grief. 

MacI). lie has no children.— All my pretty 
ones ? 

Did you say, all?—O, hell-kito!—All? 

W'liat, all my pretty eliiekeiia and their dam 
At one fell swoop? 

Mai.. Disjnite it like a man. 

Mach. Thlinlldeso; 

Hut I must akso feel it ua a man: 

1 eaimot hut lememlHsr siicii things were. 

That weie most jiivcious to me.—Did heaven look 
on. 

And wouhl not take their ]>art ? Sinful Macduff, 
'I'liey w(>ie all struek for thee ! naught that 1 am. 
Not for their own demei'its, hut for mine, 

Kell slaughter on their souls. Jleaven rest them 
now ! 

Mil.. Be this the whotsUinu of your sword: 
lot grief, 

C'onveit to anger, hhmt not the heart, enrage it. 

M Aci>. (), 1 could play the woman with mine 
ey«*s. 

And hiaggurt with my tongue!—But, gentle 

hem ens, 

('lit slioit all inteiinission ; front to front 
Itimg thou tins Hend of Scotland and myself; 
Within my .swoid’s length set liitn; if ho 'scape, 
Jleiixeii ioigiie him too ! 

M \i,. This tnno ® goes manly, 

('onie, go we to the king; our power is ready; 
Our lack is nothing hut our leave: Maeliutli 
Is lipo for shakiiig, and the powers above 
I'ut on their instiunients.'* lleeeive what cheer 
you may ; 

'Flu* night is long that never finds the day ! 

[£xeunt. 


• — In niv iH'ln'f .‘.'ll —) ntfil li> in\ Iii-Ih I 

!■ -- liiO'li—I To liriili li. .1 i>iu\iii< i.il si'Kl, sijonlMiii) lln . imi 
n In in/iA, * 

' 77ii, tiin<*y«r» ) Tlio olit loM Imn, "tinu < ' I'lil tl'm'ijii 

Owe wilt iMiMf, III itiuir iiiu'.iral .iciriilaiimi, wi-rt uficii umiI iii- 


Oiirufciiili, fiw Mill haw ihi’ li.irtlihuud to dispute the fltneeeof 
Uiivii'ii I iirrn iiiiii licrt*. ^ 

■< Cm ml iliL-ir iii.truiiivntk.l Incite, tlir n/iXheir inatruineiite 
ni;aiiist tlit; kiii|;. 




SCENE I.—Dunsinano. A Room in Ow Ctthlle. 


EnUr a Doctor qfPhjfrie and a waiting Gentle¬ 
woman. 

Doer. I have two nights watched with yon, hnt 
e*in jKTceive no truth in your icjKMt. When wsw 
it »hc last walked ? 


Gknt, Since his rnnjcsty went into the field, 1 
have seen her rise froni her'lKsl, throw her night¬ 
gown iijM)n her, nnloek hertdoset. take forth paper, 
f.dd it, write upon it. read it, nficrwanis seal it, 
and again n'turn to U'tl; yet all this wh*le in a 
nu)'l f.i'-t ^le<‘p. „ 

coy 


MACBETIL 


ACT V.) 

Doct. a great pcrtnrLoUon in nature,—to 
receive at once the benefit of aieep, and do the 
eifecls of n'atchiiig !—In tliin alumlKirj agitation, 
lieaidos her walking and otlicr actual perfonnaiicca, 
what, at any time, have you heard her »ay ? 

Qknt. Tliat, air, which 1 will not report after 
her. 

JDoct. You may to me; and ’t ia most meet 
you ahould. 

Qknt. Neither to you n(»r any one; having Jio 
witnoaa to confirm iiiy H|H'ech. Lo you ! heie ahe 
comes. 


Enter Qukkn, with, a taper. 

This is her very guise; and, upon my life, fust 
aalctip. Observe i«*r: statid cloac. 

Doot. Ilow come she hy that light ? 

Qknt. Why, it stood hy her: she has light hy 
her continually ; ’t is her eoinmund. 

J)o<JT. You Bce, her eyes nw! ojmmi. 

Qknt. Ay, but their sense is* shut. 

I>oCT. What is it she does tu>w ? Tiook, how 
ahe mbs h(>r hands. 

Qknt. Jt is an acctistomcd action with her, to 
Boem thus washing her hands: 1 have known hei 
ooiitinno in this n quarter of an hour. 

Qukkn. Yet heic’s a siM»t. 

Doct. Hark! she sjH'uks: I will down 
what Cf>mes fnmt Iter, to satisfy my reinembniuee 
the more strongly. 

Qukkn. Out, diunned spot! out, I say I —One, 
two; why, then ’t is. time to do’t:—Hell is 
murky!—Fie, iny lonl, fie! a soldii'r, and afeard ? 
Whttt need we fear who knows it, when none can 
call our power to nowiunt?—Yet who would have 
thought the old man to ha\u had so nuu’h blood 
in him ? 

J)ocT. Do you mark that ? 

Qukkn. 'J'he thane of Fife had a wife ; wh<*re 
is sho now?—WImt, will tlK*Se hniid.s ne’er he 
clean?—No mote o’ that, my hml, no piore o’ 
that: you mar ail with this starting. 

Doct. Go to. go to; you have known what 
you should not. 

Qknt. Sho has spoke wlmt sin' should not, T 
am siiro of that: heaven knows what she has 
known. 

Qukkn. Here’s the smell of the blood still: 
all the peffumes of Arabia will not sweeten this, 
little hand. Oh ! (di! oh ! 

Dv'OT. AVhnt a sigh ia there! The* heart is 
sorely chargml. 

(•) out tent, are, 

• 0«hI, <7nrf fiiritre «« nU>^A ,nt<prtnl, pmtiablr, for •' OnW 

filO 


[SCENE n. 

Gent. I would not have such n heart in my 
bo-stMn, for the dignity of the whole body. 

Doot. Well, well, well,— 

Qknt. Pray Gotl it be, sir. 

Doct. This diseoSc is beyond my practiw; yet 
I have known those whieh ha\c walked in their 
sleep who have died holily iii their Ix'da, 

Qokkn. ^\'tt3h your hands, put on your 
night-gown; look not so pale;—I tell you yet 
again, Danquo’s buried ; he cannot come out on’s 
grave. 

Doct. Even .so? 

Cjt'hUN. To binl, to bed; there’s knocking ot 
the gate, (’ome, c<iine, come, come, give mo 
your hand : what’s done cannot he undone. To 
bed, to bed. to lied. [_Exit. 

Doct. "Will she go now to bed ? 

Qknt. Diicetly. 

Doct. Foul wlii.spcrings are abroad: unnatural 
‘ de(\K 

Do breed uuiiatund troubles : infeeled minds 
'J’o till'll deaf pillows will iliscbarge tlieir secrets. 
More needs .'‘be the divine than the physieian;— 
God. Ood " forgive ns all!—Inuik after her ; 
Ib'iiune fioni Iwr thi' niAns of all annoyance. 

And .still kee|) eyes upon iK'r*—so, good night: 
My mind slu' has nnited, and amaz'd my .sight: 

I ihink, but daie nut speak. 

Q|. vr. Quod night, good doctor. 

iJ'Jjreunt. 


St’KXF. IT .—The Connlrt/ near Dunsinane. 

Enit'r, with tJnnn and cnhuirs, MKNTurit, 
(’VIIIIM..SS. Anoi'k, rii.:.NNi>\, and S,»ldier.s. 

M Ksr. The* English power is near, led on hy 
Miileohn, 

Ilia unc'lc Siward, and the good Maediifi': 
Iti'X'ngt's burn in llieni: for their dear causes 
\\’ould, to the blet'diiig, and the grim alarm, 
E\citc the mortified*' man. 

A.VO. Near It''nani wood 

yiiall we well meet them; that way are they 
coming. 

('villi. AVho knows it Dunnlbain be with his 
hrollicr? • 

Lfn. F‘»r certain, sir, he is not: I have a file 
Of nil the gentry : thi'ro is Siward’s son. 

And many uiirough youths, that even now 
Protest their fiist of^iitanhood. 

Mknt. What docs the tyrant ? 


Rod,” Ac. 

•> — the nij tif.ed man J The aefflie, the uiieinrile. 



ACT T.] 

CAmt. Great Dunsinonc he strongly fortifies: 
Sj>ine say he’s mail; others, that lesser hato him, 
Do call ie valiant fury: but, for certain, 

He cannot buckle his distemper’d cause * 

Within the belt of rule. * 

Anro. Now dot's he feel 

His secret mnrders sticking on his hands ; 

Now minutely revolts upbraid his fairh-hreneh ; 
Those ho commands move onlv in i'ommnnii, 
Nothing in love: now docs he feel his title 
Hang loose alHiut him, like a giant’s rcibe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Ment. Who, then, shall hlainc 

His pester’d senses to recoil and start, 

AViien all that is within iiim diK's cuiuleinn 
Itself for being there ? 

Caitk. Well, nmieli wo on. 

To give obedience where’t is tinly ow’d : 

Meet wc the nied’oiiic of the siikly weal; ^ 

And with liim pour we, in onr country’s purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Lew. Or so nineb .na it needs, 

To dew the sovereign fiower, and drown the 

wc'eds. 

Make we onr inarch towards llirnam. 

\_/ixcunt, marchinff. 


SCENIC III.--Dunsinnne. A lloom iti i^ie 
Castle. 

JCnter Kino M^diKTii, Doctor, and Attendants. 

K. Macb. Bring me no more reports -let tliein 
all; 

Till Birnani wood remove to DiiiiHiiiani*, 

I cannot taint wiili fear. What’s the boy 
Malcolm V 

Was he not born of woman? The spints tlmt 
kiiowr 

All mortal consequences have pronouiicM me 
thus,— 

Fear not, Mactteth ; no nutn that's horn of woman, 
Shall ^er have jmeer ujwn thee. Then fly, false 
thanes, 

Anik mingle with the English epicures ; 

I'he mind 1 .sway hy, and the heait I bear, 

Shall never sag*’ with doubt nor shake with fear.— 

» fte eannut buckle hit dlttmper'il ratue—J The Istv Mr S. 
Walker proposed rouree tor "imiuic," but siirrlx chauKe mny tie 
dSipeiiied with here, 
k — the med'eiiif—The pkpHtian. 
c — wig—1 Droop, fiag 

d — patch IJ Foot. See note (<•), p. E72, Vol. 1. 

• Il'Ml chair me erer. or dU-teai me now.] ** Chidr ’* ii an emen- 
daOnn due to Dr Peny, the old text having “ehcer " 

r — iiayo/ life—] iite argnm-nti for and againet Johnion'a 


[sertts tin 

Filter a Servant. 

The devil damn tlica black, Uiou crcam-foc'd 
llMUl I 

Wiore goft’st thou that goose took ? 

Skuv. 'I'here is ton thousand— 

K. Macn. Geese, villnin ? 

Skbv. Soldiers, sir. 

K. Macn. Go, prick thy face, and over-red 
thy fear, 

Thou lily-liver’d boy. What sohlit'rs, patch ? * 
Death of thy soul! those linen cheeks of tliine 
Aio counsellors tot fear. What soldiera, whey- 
faeo ? 

Skuv. 1'he English force, so please.you. 

K. Macd. Take tliy face hence.— 

\_Fsit Servant. 
Se^>ton !—T nm sick at heart. 
When I behold— Seyton, 1 say I—^'I’his push 
Will chair" me etcr, or dis-scat mo now. 

I him* liv’d long enough: my way ^ of life 
Is fallen inlo the sear, tho yellow leaf; 

And that which should accompany old age. 

As honour, love, oliedieiice. troops of friends, 

I ninst not look to hate ; hot in their stead, 
Ciii'st'S not loud, hut deep, mouth-honour, hreath, 
Which the poor heart w'ould fain deny, and dura 
not.— 

Seyton !— 

Enter Skytow. 

J 

Sky. What is your gracious jtleasure ? 

J\. Marn. NN'hat news more? 

Shy. All is (•oiifirm’d,^, my lord, which wiui 
repoited. 

K. Maci*. J’ll light, till fiom my Ihiikm my 
Ill's!! he haek'd.—• 

Give, me my iiimoiir. 

Sky. . *Tis not needed yet. 

K. Mai'n. I ’ll put it on.— 

Send out more horsi's, skiir the coimfry round ; 
Hang those that talk of fear.—Give me mine 
armour.— , 

llotv does y our patient, dcK'tor ? 

Doct. Not so sick, my lord, 

As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 

That keep her from her rest. 

K. Macn. Cure her of that: 


propoKul So read "Jtfev of Ikfe," extend over tour pogee of the 
Fariorum edition. It Is iinni rrMary now to ie|H>at them: moat 
readers have learnt ITom Cnpetl or Uifford that *' way iif life,'* 
the Lunat oUa- Of the Roolanv, 1* “ k atniple pcrlphraalt tor tt/e.’* 
Tlioacwbo ore unaequsinted with the lattcr’a excellent note uiran 
line phraiH', ahoulil refir Ui itMaaaitigpr’e Wnrki, Voh IV. 
p 309, ed, 1813, See al»o Plorlii’a “World of Worde*,*’ 1011, 
iR pora ** Ciiailo,' which '* raaolutc John" expliUnt tp meiui, 
among otlu-r ihinoa, “the wag, epurte, or rare of mos'i 
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MACBETIi: 



ACT V,] MACBETn* fflcsut V* 


('nniit thou not niiiiiMter to a mind diseas’d ; 

I'Inck from the memory a root<-d roii’ow ; 

Kiis<* out the writtun tnMililos of the bmin ; 

And, with antno sweet oblivions antidote. 

Oleaiiso the stuiTM bosom of that |)uriloiis stuff* 
Wiiieh weighs upon the heart ? 

Doct. Therein the patient 

Must minister to himiwdf. 

K. Macb. Throw physic to tho dogs,—I’ll 
none of it.— 

Oomo, put mine iirmotir on ; give me my sbiff 
Seyt4in, send out.—Doctor, the thanes fly from 
nu*.— 

Como, sir, dispnteh.—If thou eouldst, doctor, cast 
'J’hc water of iny land, fiml her disease, 

And purg(3 it to a sound and piistino health, 

1 wotdd nfiphtnd thee to the* very echo. 

That should iipphiiid again.—I’ull’t off. 1 sny.— 
What rhubarb, senna,* or wluit purgative ding. 
Would scour tlicHo Kiiglish hence?—Ilcar.st thou 
<»f them? 

Doot. Ay, iny good loid; ^our ro>al jue- 
pai ill ion 

Makes us iieur sonn’thing. 

K. Mach. Hring it after me.— 

I wdl not Ih‘ afraid of di'nth nini bane, 

'rill llirtaini fiir«'st come to Itnnsinane. 

I /'’.rnnif it/f r.rrfftf the Doctor. 
Doct. Weie 1 from Dnosimiiie awa\’nod eleai, 
I’lolit again slionld linrdly dian me* In-re. [AV/t. 


iSCKNK IV. —w'-or Dunsinane: a Woml 
in vitw. 

/Cuter, with drum anti rn/ourt, Mai.coi.m. of>t 
SiWAiin and his Son, M iroi-Kif, \Ii sn iiii, 

('AlTlINhSH, AncI'S, ]il-NNOX, Iloss, and 
Soldiei-s, marchtng. 

Mai., (’oosios, I hope the da>s ini' near nt 
blind. 

That ehninlHus will he safe 

Mi-'vt. We doulif it nothing. 

Siw. W'lftit w«H»d is this Imfoie us? 

Mknt. The wish! of Dirmnn. 

Mai,. T,et ever} soldier hew him down a hongh. 
And henr’t l>efoie liini; tiu-rehy shall we shadow 

I , ^ 

(•) OUI lr\t, Cgmt. 

< 

" c, Ih* utiilT'd ^ wi|*» «•/ /*«/ pi<n>nm —] To AToid 
Uw" <0 .iilSfablr rvourn-iiiH if llir word •'jOilT." Sti*i*Von» ».». 
l«l 10 tcAd, “JoHl Anil Sc Adduced in «ii|ii>nr( of I,it 

oint ■i.tiim ibe line tn •< An Vmi LiVc It.'' .\rl If Sc. 6.— 

" CS'Aiec the foAf Sod) .if ihc InfSrtcd world." 
M‘iinirh(t,iii<llii(r Vuionc'* dc'imc of tjie tcjietUImt, wa Arc 
»tmiiitl\ nnl.tii'il to bctic\c silh StG«■^(.n^ tliAl the line oristiinlly 
•UMid Hv lie presents U, or ihim,-. 

’ CUwiw On-. losa d iMNHHii Ilf iliiit pcnloa* stuff," Ac. s 
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Tlie numbers of our host, and malce dtaemfery 
|iE!iT in report of ns. 

I^r.n. It shall bo done. 

Srw. Wo lenm np other, but the confident 
tyrant 

Keeps still in Dunsinanc, and will endure ^ 

Our setting down before ’t.(l) 

Mal. ’Tis Ids main hope: 

For where there is oilrantnge to lie givoii,^ 

Uotli more and less have given him tho revolt; 
And none servo with him but ooiistminod tilings, 
VV''bose hearts are absent too. 

Ijot our just censures 
.‘\tfetid tho true ovoiit, nn<I put we on 
Iiuhistiious soldiership. 

The time approaches, 

'riint will with due decision make us know 
Wliat wo shall sny we have, and what wo owe. 
Thoughts speculative their uiiHure hopc^s relate ; 
Hut certain i-wuc strokes must arbitrate : 

Toward.s wldvli advance the war. 

[Ajcpwwf, marching. 


SCKXF V.—Duusiii.me. Within the Castle. 

iCnfer, With /tnm and eajnms^ Kino hlAi'ni'rii, 
Si.^HiX, and Soldiers. 

K. Msm. Hang out mir bnmiers on the outn-ard 

w'alls: 

'I’lie ery is still, TItey came. Our eastle’s strength 
\\ ill lungli n sii'ge to si-oin : hero let them lie 
'I ill famine and tlie ague eat them up. 

Were they not foivM' with those that should he 

Olll-H, 

We might have mot thorn dnis'ful, beard to Iieard, 
A 111! Iieat them backwarit home. 

[A cr// of women within. 
M’hnt is that noise ? 

Skv. It is the cry of women, my gowl lonl. 

“ [Krit. 

K. MAcn. I have almost forgot tho taste of 
fours; 

The time has liecn, my senses would have cool’d 
To hear a night-shriek ; and niy foil of hair 
Woultl at a disinnl treati.se rouse and stir 
As life were iu’t: I have su]>p’d full with liorrarB; 

or,— 

" Cicanic tho atiiff'd boioni of that perilous /ood," fte, 

I’ F»r M'Arrc itnrr t$ adrantitge to he piven, 

Both more and tea hare gtora Him the revati ;] 

Gntn. til the first lino Is Indiibilrfbly wrcmi;. and was prahaMT 
iniiKbi «|i bv llir c»ini>os>tor flnjm the fine which fii lows John¬ 
son Mipevsied. “ —Hil<Antagetohcpnni>," *c Siorvcns. " — ad. 
».iiit.ipe to be gat,” ffc.t and Mr. Sinper, — advantaae to be 

tttttm if.’ tie. , 

* ~J'>tt!'d-^%^^tht»Hglhtntd. Mr Collier’s annotator reads 
fare d ' -- 






Dircncs5», fnniilinr lo my Mmij; iloinus thdiiyclit^ 
Onnnut nncu start me. 

lie-enter Sk\ mv. 

was tli.'il ory ? 

Sky. Tlu' qac-cii. my lonl, is (l('ail 

K. Maou. 8ho slioiiUl have dictl luTeafti-r ; 
There wohIiI liave Ik'ch a fim^^ for suoli a woi<l.— 
To-mormw, and to-morrow, and to-nioirow, 
Creep!* ill this petty pjieo fnmi day to day, 

To the Inst syllahle of leeoided time ; 

And nil our j'cstenlajs ha\e liffhled fodl.s 

The way to dusty death. ()ut, out, hri»*f eainlle ' 

Life’s hut a walking shadow; a poor j»layer. 

That stmts and frets his hour upon the stage, 
And then is hoard no moje; it is a talo 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, 
Signifying nothing.— 


Within this throi' mile inav you see it eoming; 

I say. a moving grove. 

K. Macu. Tf thou speak'st false, 

Upon the next tree slmlt thou hung alive, 

'I'lll famine cling" thee: if thy speech bo sooth, 

1 cnit) not if thou dost for me ns much.— 

I ]iull in lesolution ; and begin 

'I'o doubt tile eqmioe.ifion pi llio*fiend, 

ThiU hen like tiotb : t/ot, till JSimam. wood 

Do come lo JJinisiiiaiie ;—and now a wood 
(’onie-> toward Dunsinane ! —^Vrm, arm, and out !— 

II this whieh lie nvouebi's does n]i|H‘ar, 

'I'Iktc is nor flying heneb nor tarrying here. 

I ’gin to be u-w«*aiy ot the sun, 

And nidi the, esfato o’ the world were now 
undone.— ' 

’iting the alai um-lK>ll!—Wow, wind 1 come, wrack I 
At least we’ll die with harucbs on our buck. 

[^Exeunt. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Thou com’st to use thy tongue ; thy story quickly. 

Mem. Giocioiis my lord, 

I l9iould report that which I say I saw. 

But know not how to do it. 

K. Macb. Well, say, sir. 

Mkss. As I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
I look'd toward Biroam, and anon, methouglrt 
The wood begmi to move. 

K. Macs. Liar, «ad slave I 

Mess. Let me endure your wrath, if %be not so 
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SCi'lNE VI.— The, same. A Plain btfore the 
Gastfe. 

EtUcr, leith drum and cedours, Mai.colm, old 
SiWAisii, AIacul'kf, <£-c., and theii^ Army 
with fMjifjhe. 

Mai.. Now, near enough, your leafy screens 
throw down, 

• Titl famine {Ving ikff ] Tti cUngin a Bortti'Ceiintnr wwil,imd 
•firiY tn afnrvff to »Arit r/. tn jchriuk* 

2r.r,. 


I. I. 





MACBETH. 


ACT V,] 

And uhow like thoso you arc.—You, wortliy uncle. 
Shall, witli ray cousiu, your right-noble son. 

Load our first battle: worthy Macduff and wo 
Shall tako upon’s what else remains to do. 
According to our order. 

Siw. Fai-o you well.— 

Do wo but find the tyrant’s iww<!r to-night, 
lict 113 J»e beaten, if wc cannot fight. 

Macd. Make all our trumpets hjicak ; give 
tliem nil breath, 

Tlioso clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[Exeiint, Alamms. 


SCENE .VII .—The same. Another jmi of the 
riaia. 

Efiler Kino MAOnExir. 

K. ^Iach. 'I'hey have tied me to a stake; I 
cannot fly, 

Jlut, boar-hI.e, 1 must light the course.—What’s 
he 

That was not horn of womnu ? Such a oiu' 

Am I to fear, or none. 


Enter youmj Siva an. 

Yo. Siw. What is thy namt' ? 

K. Macu. t ’J'hou’lt he nfiaid to heal it. 
. Vo. Snv. No ; though thou cnH’ht thyself a 
holUT name 
Than miy is in hell. 

TC, MA<’n. My nmno’s Miu-h('th. 

Yo. Siw. The do\ il himself could not pronounce 
a title 

More hateful to luino oar. 

K. Mach. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo. Siv. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant! with 
my SAvord 

1*11 piovc the lio thou speak’s!. 

They and young Siavakd is slain, 

K. Macd. Tliou waat born of woman.— 

Diit swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
llrnndish'd by man that’s of a woiiiait bom. 

{ExU. 


Alarums, Enter Macditt. 

Mach. That way the noise is.—^Tyrant, show 
thy face I 

If thou ho’st sluiii and with no sti-oko of mine. 
My wiA.' and elnldren’s ghosts vill liniuit rac still. 
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[SCBirE Tilt. 

I cannot strike at wretched kernes, whose arms 
Are hir’d to hear their staves: cither thoo, 
Mac1>oth, 

Or ftlse my sword, witli an uiibatterid edge, 

I .shcatho again ondeeded. There tliuu ^ouldst 
be; 

By this great clattor, one of greatest note 
S«*nis bruited.—Let me find him. Fortune! 

And more I beg nut. {^ExU. Alarums. 


Enter Malcolm and old SiWAnn. 

Srw. This way, my lord tho castle’s gently 
render’d: 

Tho tyrant’s people on both sides do fight; 

The nohio thanes do bmvely in tho war; 

The day almost itself professes yours. 

And little is to do. 

" Mal. We have met with foc.s 

That strike beside us. 

Siw. Enter, .sir, tlio castle. 

{^Exeunt, Alarums 


SCENE \\\\. —The sume. Another j^art of ti/ 
I lain. 

f 

Enter Kixa Macurth. 

K. Mach. Why should I play the Roman 
fuel, ami die 

On mine own swoitL? whiles I sec Ih'os, the gashes 
Do li*-tter npini them. 

Enter M vcdcff 

IMacp. Turn, hcll-liound, tarn ! 

K. Macb. Of all men else I have avoided 
thee: 

But get th('o back ; my soul is too much diarg’d 
With blooil of Ihine already. 

Macd. I have no Avords,— 

My voice is in my sword; thou bloodier villain 
Than teniui can give thco out! [They fght. 

K. Macs. Thou loscst labour: 

As cosy uiayst tliou the iutrenebant air * . 

With tliy keen sword impress, as make mo bleed: 
Lot fall thy blade on vnmcroble crests; 

I bear a charmed life, which must not yield 
To 01)0 of woman born. 

Macb. Despair thy cliarm; 

And lot the angel whom thou still hast scr\'’d 
Tull tlico, Macduff AA-as fitiiu his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp’d. 




K. l^fArn. At'.Mirsi'd bo that lon"Uo that tolls 
1110 so, 

I'or it hath cuwM niy hotter jmitt-) of man ! 

And bo those juggling fiends no inoie believ’d, 
That palter with us in a double sense; 

That kc<‘p the word of promise to our oar, 

« And bi'cak it to our hojw!—I’ll not fight with 
tlicc. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 

And live to be the show and gaze o’ the time. 

We ’ll have thee, us our rarer inonstei's are, 
Painted upon-a jiolc; and undenrrit, 
llfvc may you se^, the tyrant. 

K. Maou. I will not yield, 

’I’o kiss the ground bcfoi’o joung Aluloolin’.s fi'et, 
And to Ix' lauted with tho rabble’s oui-'O. 

’J'hough liirnam wood be oomo to Piinsinano, 

And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born, 

Yet I will liy the lost:—before my body 
I throw my warlike shield: lay on, Macduff; 

And damn’d be him tluit first cries, Hold, eiiouyhl 

^Exeunt, pjUtintj. 


ROlreat. FlouriiJi. Enter, with drum and 
colours, Malcolm, old Siwabd, Ross, 
Lknmox, Axovs, Caituness, Menteitit,, 
md Soldiers. « 

Mal. I would the friends we miss were safe 
arriv’d. 

Siw. Some must go off; and yet, by these I 
see, 

So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 
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Mal. Macduff is mi.sHing, and your noblo son. 
Ross. Your son, my lord, has paid a soldier’s 
debt; 

lie only liv’d but till he was a man; 

’J'hc wliieh no sooner had his prowess confirm’d 
111 tho unshrinking station where he fought, 

But like a man ho died. 

Siw. Then lio is dead ? 

Ross. Ay, and brought ofl’ tho field: your 
cause of hoiTow 

Must not bo measur’d by liis it'ortli, for then 
It liatli no end. 

Siw. Had bo bis hurls before ? 

Ross. Ay, on tlio fronts 
Siw. Wbj, then, God's soldier bo b<* I 

Ifml I ns many sons iis I linve hairs, 

I w'ould not wish tliem to a fairer ilonth: 

And so, his kiK'll is knoli’d. *' 

Mal. ' lie’s worth more sorrow, 

And j-lmt I ’ll spend for him. 

Siw. lie’s worth no more; 

'They say ho paited well, and paid his score: 

And so, God bo witli him!—^IJeix* tomes newer 
> comfoi t. 


Re-ent^i Macbuff, with Kisa Macbeth’s 

Macb, Hail, king! for so tliou art: behold, 
where stands 

The usurper’s cursed head: the time is free! 

I see thee compass’d with thy kingdom’s pearl, 
Tliat speak my salutation in their minds; 

L L 3 




met r.] 

Whoso ToiccB I dfitnro alond with mine,— 

Hail, king of Scotland ! 

Aix. Hail, king of Scotland I [^Flourish. 
Max,. We shall not spend a large expense of 
time 

Before wo reckon with your sorcral loves, 

And mdle us oven with 3 ’ou. My thanes and 
kinsmen, 

Henceforth be earls,—the first that ever Scotland 
Tn such an honour nam’d. Wlmt’s more to do. 
Which would bo planted nowli with the time,— 


[scEKK vnt 

As calling homo our exil'd friends abroad 
That fled the siiart's of watchful tyranny; 
Pitiducing forth the crtiel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, ond his fiend-like queen,-— 
'Who, as’t is thought, by self and violent hands 
Took otf her life;—this, and what needful else 
That calls upon us, hy the grace of Grace, 

We will perform in measure, time, and place I 
So, thanks to all nt o'^ce, and to each one. 

Whom we im itc to s<*o us crown’d nt Scone. 

[Flwri.'Ji. ExmrtU 


MACBETH. 




ILLUSTllATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) ScEKK TM,— Rat in a ttieva I’ll In a 

minptilet cntitlod "Kencs from Hcotlaiui, doclnnng tho 
damiiablo lilc nnd licath of Doctor Finn, n notablo norccnir,” 
&c 15i>l, which {>rofc8so8 to cxpovi a conrtpinu'y ol ti\o 
hunilrcnl witctios with Dr. Finn at thoir licivd, *' to bewitch 
nnii drowne” King James in the aoa, wo rend,— 

"Item—Agnis Tompaou was brought ngmii before tho 
Kings majesty and his council, and lieing •xniniiicsl of tliu 
ineotings and detostablo douliiigs of those witches, sho 
nmfossod that upon the nigiit of All-Iudlawn-evim Inst she 
V vs accom]>anied as well with tho {•ersons aforosnid, os 
.dill with a groat many other w itches, to tho uurabsr of 
li- o hundred, and that they altogether went by soa, each 
one in a riddle or ntvr, and went in tho same very 
substantially with flaggons of wjiio, making merry and 
dunking by the way in tho same riddles or sievos, to the 
Kirk of North llorwick in Dithian, and that after they bad 
I aided they took hands on tho hind and danced this reel 
or short ilanoc, singing all with one \oico,— 

“ Cominer (roc )c Iwforc, rommer roc yo, 

Gif you mil not goc before, comiiier let me I" 

(2)Sc£'rKllI — 

H'eai u tev'n-nitfhls, nine timet nine, 
iSIuitlhe dwindle, peak, and piae.] 

For a particular account of tlio manner in which tliis 
mischief w’as sometimes cfiectod see note (4), p. 4‘i, Vol. I. 
'I'o what is there related, we need only add the mllowing 
notable cliarin from Scot's Discovery of Witchcraft. 

" A e/iarme tewlung how to hurt whom you. Ittt with image* 
o/ wax, &c. Make an image in bis name, whom you would 
hurt or kill, of new virgine wax; under tho right anno* 
poke whereof place a swallowr’s heart, and tho liver under 
tho toil; thou bang aliout tho nock thereof a new throd in 
<1 new needle piickoil into tho member which you would 
have hurt, with tho rehoarsall of certain words Ac. 

(:!} SciME 111.— 

— IFAaf are time. 

So withered, and to wild in their attire j 
That look not like the inhabitant* o’ the earth, 

A nd ytl are on ’< f] 

Comiiare Holinshed; — “It fortuned os Makbeth and 
Ban<]nUo joumiod towards Fores, where tho king then laio, 
they wont sporting by the wale togithei without other 
compaiiie, save onelio themselves, passing thorough tho 
woods and fields, when suddonlie m the middest of a 
laund, thero met them three women in strange and wrild 
appsrell, resembling creatures of older world, whomo 
when they attontivclio behold, woondoriog much at tho 
sight, the'first of them spake and said ; ‘All hailo Mak- 
lietb* ihano of QlammiR^(for he bad latehe entered into 
that diguitio and office by the death of his father Sinell). 
The second of them said ; ‘ Haile Makbeth thane of Caw¬ 
dor.' But the third said; ‘All haile Makbeth that ■ 
bfereaftor shalt be kmg of S^tland.* • 

“ Then Bauquho; ' What manner of women (saith ho) 
are you, that aieme so little favourable unto me, whereas 
to my fellow hoere, besides high offioM, ye assigne also the 
kingdome, appointing foorth nothing for me at all t' 

‘ k ee (saith the first ^ them) we ywomise greater benefits 
unto thfie, than unto him, for ho shall ralCTO in dtfed, but 
with an unluckio end: neither shall be leave anie issue 
oehind him to snooted m his place, where contrarilie thou 
in dted slialt not reigne at all, but of thte those a h al l be 


borne winch aliall govomo the Sootkh kingdmne by hmfl; 
onlur of contmiudl doaoont.' 

“ Herewith tlie fwrosaid women vanished immediatlie out 
of thoir sight. Tliis was reputed at the first but sonm 
mine fantasticall iliuMon by Makbeth and Biuiqulio, inso¬ 
much that Biiniiulio would call Moklieth in jest, king of 
SiKitland; and Maklieth ngaino would call him In spent 
likewise, tho fathor of tnanio kings. But afterwards the 
common ojiiiiion was, that those women were either the 
weird sisters, that is (as ye would say) the goddessee of 
destinii^ or else some nymplis or feiries, indued with know¬ 
ledge of prophosie by tfioir nocromantioall science, because 
everio thing came to ]iasso as thev had eiwken. For 
shortlio aitor, the thane of Cawdor Mii^ oondgnmed at 
Foras of treason against the king committed ; bis lends, 
livings and oflices were given of the kings liberalitie to 
Makbeth.” 

(4) SoRMB IV.—TAs prince ijf Cwmberland."] *‘But 
shortlio aitor it chanced tliat king Dunoane, haviiw two 
Bonnes by his wifo which was the daughtw of mward 
oarle of Nurthuniberlaiid, he made tlie elder of them 
called Malcolmo pnneo of Cumberland, as it were thereby 
to appoint him his suoessnr in tho kingdome, immediatlM 
after his decease. Mokbotli, sore troubled henewith, for 
that he saw by this means his hope sore hindered (where, 
by the old iawos of the realmo, the ordinance was, that if 
he that should siiocted woro not of able ami to t^e the 
charge upon himsolfo, ho that was next of uIoimI unto him 
should lAi admitted) he liegan to take oouiiiwll how be 
might UHurpo the king«lonie by force, having a just 
qunrell so todoo (ns ho tooko the mutter) for that Dunonne 
did what in him lay to defraud him of all manor of title 
and clsume, which ho might m time to come, pretend unto 
tho crowno." 


(5) SOXMB VI.— 

Where they most breed and haunt, / have obitrdd. 

The air i* delicate.} 

Sir Joshua Reynolds was struck,—os who poesosaiM a 
spark of sonsibili^. can fail to be,—with the exoee&ig 
beauty of this brief colloquy before the oestle of Maobeth, 
and h% olworvcs on it,—"This Miort dialogue between 
Duncan and Banquo, whilst they are approoidiliig the 
gates of Macbeth’s castle, has always appeared to mo a 
striking instance of what in painting ia tenned repoee, 
Ihoir conversation very natumUy turns upon tho beoaty o* 
(pi situation, and the pleasantness of the air; and Banquo, 
observing the martlets' nests in every receM of the 
cornioe, remarics, that whero tboeo birds most breed and 
hatmt, the air is delicate. The subjeot of this quiet and 
easy oooversation gives that repoee so nooessoiy to the 
mind after tho tumultuous bustw of tho pteoaiBng scenes, 
and peifqctly oontrasts the scene of horror that imnio- 
diateiy suoooeds. It seems as Bhskspeatw arttsd him¬ 
self, Whft is a prince likely to say to hia attendants on 
such an oooasion t Whoreos the modem wiiten seem, on 
the contrary, to be alwajrs searohing for now thoumts, 
such as would never ooenr to men in the rftuation wluobis 
represented. This also is fiequsntly the praottoe o# 
Homer, who, from the midst of battles and liemwu, 
relieves and refroshes the mind of the reader by intro¬ 
ducing some quiet rural imago, a picture of donmetiok 
bfe.” 
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ILLUSTEATIVB COMMENTS. 


ACT II. 


(1) BcRNI! Iir .—'TU »aid Utetf eat fork t)l!ier.'\ Vury 
iimtty of tho inci'lontfl oonncofoil with Duncan’s death ai-o 
not to bo found in tJi« normtiro of that event, but are taken 
from tho Ohrcmicloni’ noooiiut of K in;f rhifTc’s murder. 
Aiiionf; tliem are tho piwligioH montionod in this sfiooch; — 
“ Monstrimn sislitos also that were HCeno wititout tlio 
HcotUMho kiiif'doino that yearo woie thuso, liorMOS in 
Tiuthiun buin^ of sinprulnr tnuiutio an<l swiftnosso, did oalo 
their own© fiosiio and would m iiowiso tiiHto any otiior 
nicnto. In AnifUM theiu wasai'eiitleviuinan lirniif^nt forth 
a child witiioiit eyi'-i, nose, handn, or fnoti* Theio was 
a Btiarhauko also htnin„doil liy mi Neilliei wiw it 

any tessn wonder that tlio humio, tin Iniforo is sajd, w.is 
continually coveied with eloudos, foi VI. nioiiellis siiafo: 
Ihit all iiien liiitlei'stood that the .dilioniiliaMo inuidei of 
king' Duflu was tho caumi liLroof.” 

(1!) Bcksik III.— 

lie it nh’cail'i muiiU ; amt pone to tScone 

To he tiii'etli'tf.j 

“ Seolu) is well known to havo <w1y obtiiiued histoi i> al iiii- 
|iorlanre. It l(l■<llvell, it would iipiieai, the title ol tho 
‘ Iloyal (!ity ol Seoiio,' no i.irivas a o lUXi or Host 'I'lio 
rictish (llironielo itiloiius us tfiat ('oiistaiitino the noii ol 
J'Jil, and Kullac'h the llishop, toi;elher with tho Hoots. 
Koloiiinly vowod to ‘ohseivo the laws and <lisei|iliiio of 
faith, tho I'lghtH of the churehes nn<l ol the <ios(K'I, on tho 
Hill of Credulity, near tho Iloyal Citv ol SiMiaii.’ It tho 
Stono of Doatiuy was transfoned by Kniinuth Mao Alpitiu 
fisuii DunstatTiiaKe in Arg^loBhiro to Kcono in a u. we 
may boo a roaxon for the title ‘ Iloyal City,’ which xeems 
to liavn boon auipnrod hefoio tho iilcotmV of tho Kerlo* 
suoittca^ Coiiiieil. Onn oi tlio most ni«nioi-iil>lo ot the 
combats with the D.iiies was loiudd at Collin near SeoiUi, 
in ibo timo ol iteii,ild IV, the moii ol CunHtantino II , for 
the poBHossion ol tliiH shine 'rhix must ha\o bomi previous 
to A,D. 1N)4, in whieh vrai DiNiidd loll lU hattlont Kortcviot. 
It is HaUl that a lele/iou ; hoiiai iv.is eslahlished at Heono, 
when tho stone was ti.iusfuiIt'd h> Keuiielh Mae Ahiiiio. 
Diinilg the lee'n of Ales.iiidei, Seoiie seems to havo been 
{.eeaxioiiidiv a io\.il ivsidi iwe, and, like SI Aiidiewsaiid 
other phuvs in wlueli mon.iileiies weie est.ihlihhed, it vvati 
n niiirkct for forei.rn iiatioiiN. Alevandor mldivssed a writ 
to tho niorohaiits ot Mnglaiid, invitim' thorn to tmdo to 
Boone, niul protnisini; thuin piutcction on cnnihtioii of 
tlwir inlying a euatoiii to the iiionaHtory. This ciihiom 
was an inifuiRt on all ahips tniduifr uitli Scuuo, from whioh 
it aptioara to havo Ikm'ii aueioiitiv a po-t. 

“ A bout a milo fitmi the i i\ or tlieix* was at a eoraparutivoly 
n'cent iioriod a bo>; eallod tlio /«//st a noiv, whieli ocojinling 
to tradition haa iHieti covorivi l>y tiin tiilo, and in whieli 
'whon dlm;:inf; for a jioiid, ntonos luimlar to those in tho 
bod of tho 'ray wore found. Whatovei may Iw tho la^uo 
of tho coniinonly roisiivod fact as to tho ttan»foivnec of 
tho fatal stono to Boono. thero can bo no doubt that manx 
of tho Seotliah kings weiv inaiigunviod here. 

"Edv.iid I. hnvdng ]ionotmtud to tho north as far as 
Elgin, mill having rodiic^ Jlaliol to a stato of tho most 
ahicet suhimuMioii, on his rotiiisi ordored the famous stono 
on whieli the Heottish kings hi d lieon wont to Iw i-rowned, 
tol'e removed from tho AbWy of Scouo nnd oonvm-cd to 

''t'liinstor, in teslnnonv, sa.v s Hemingfoisl, an English 
conuiniporary chiomeh i, of tho eonquost ainl siinsvmlor of 
the kingdom. The iohIih ition of llw stone, though omitted 
111 the triMty of Noitlmiiiptou ilU-’*'*'', was stipuhitisl by 


a sepnmto instrument. TIio stono, as is woU kno'wn, was 
novel rcatorcsl ‘’This fatal stone,’ says Sir Walter Scott, 
* was Kiid to havo l>con brought fiom Ireland by Fergus 
tho son of Eric, who lod tho Dalriads to the shores of 
Argyloshiro. Its virtues are prosorvod in the celebrated 
loonino verso 

Ni/aUat Falnm,, Seoii, giioeunpue loeafam 
Invenieut lapiilem, regnare teneatur ilndem, 

Tlioro woro Scots who hailed tho accotn]>lihhmont of ibis 

i iiophoey at tho neeessiem of James VI. to tlio crown of 
'higlaml, and uxulted that, in removing their palladium, 
tliOjiohcyof Edward rosomhlod that which brought tho 
'I’lojnn hoi-so in triumph within thou walls, and which 
neciLsionud tho destruction of thoir royal family. Tho 
stono is htill prosorvod, and forms tho siipjioi't of King 
Eiiwuid tlio Confessor’s chair, whicli tho sovereign occupies 
at Ins conination.’ In preparing this chair for tho ooro- 
natiqii of her present Majesty, some small fmgmonte of 
this stone vvcic hinkon off.” —New Siuiinlieal Acioant oj 
iSiollaitt/, 1S15, vol. V. j>, 1047. 

(") ScKNi: 111.— 

—— IIAitc Ihtnrau’,'- hodpt 
Maci). < lU md to Voltii< lUt \ 

“ To tho ilii'hlandi'rv of tho jui'sent day, Iona is known 
)i.s ' liiiiis-iiaii-i>ruidhiicaih,’ or the Iihind of the Ihraids 
—.as * li (holuui-i hille,’ oi the h/aiul of Cotnm, of the Veil, 
or Cl nil tei y, irom vv hcnco the English wonl Icolyinkill m 
derived. 

“In Mac f.ii 1.1 lie’s MS , Advoc.ates’ lihraty, thoro is a 
description ot this idiiinl bv De.ui Momo, who tr.xvelled 
thiough tho WestiMi isles m 1641k 

“ ‘ Coluitill. — N.iiii .tthisbetvvamvles of sea, l.ijes tho 
Isle the Eiischo c.d1 it f eoluikill, th.it is, Sanct Cohn’s 
Isle, line liuru inayiiu Islu of tw.i mvlu luiigt*, and luaiio 
and ano tnylo binid, foilill and fruitlull of corn and stoic, 
and giiid for fishing. Within Hits ile llieio is a inonaslery 
ot Mouiikes and am '.'uui of nuns, with a |>arocho kirko, 
mill sundry otliei ihip|sls dot it of auld lie tho kings of 
Seotl.iiiil, mill bo Cl.iiuliiii.ihl ol the Ivies. ’I'liis ubhay 
lois.iid wes tho iMtliodruU kiik ol Iho bischops of tho Ivies 
sou Iho tjiiiu tlioj wcio i'\)>ul.so<i out ol tho [jlo of Man 
by tho Enghshiiien ; lor wilhui tho lylo of Man was tho 
I'litiiodmll kirko, ami living ot auld. Within this ilo of 
Coliiikill, thoro is aim sanctuiuy also, oi kiikaird, callit in 
blrischo, lloligornni, qululk is n veiy f.iir kirkj ail'd, and 
woill biggit about wath siauio and lime. Into this sanct'iary 
thoro is threo tombes of stniiio foimit liko hUe dteppels 
with ano braid graj marble or i|uliiii sUuno in tho gavilo 
of ilk ane of tlio tomlics. In tho staiiic of tho tomb lluro 
is written in Ijivlin Jettors Tumvlae Rcpuni &ot>a, tliat is 
tho tombo or grnvo of tho Scotts kingos. Within this 
tombo acconliiig to our Beolts nnd Erischo chronicfcles, 
thor Inyoa fortvoiglit crounod Scotts kingos, through tho 
quhilk this do has licine iichlie dotatbe the Scots kingos, 
ns wo hare h.ud. • * * Wiiliin this saiictuanc also lyes tho 
inuist jiast of the Lords of tho lies with thor Ivnagc, two 
elan Ljnus with thor lynogo, M’Kynnon and.M'Gimre, 
with thor hucagos, with sundrie uthera inhabitants of tho 
hail lies, liccmuto this sanctuary was wont to bo tho 
sopulture of the best men of all tho isles; and als of our 
kingo's ns w o hare said ; bceauso it was tho maist honor* 
ablo Olid DJiciend placo that 'was m Scotland in thair days 
as wo ronl."—.Vcir Stntittteal Aerotinf qf Hivlfand, 1S45, 
vol vii p. S'!?. 



ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMBNT& 


ACT IIL 


(1) SCEKE III.— 

- Fly, (food Flmnee, fly, fty, fiy / 

TAom mayst rrwngt. — 0, daee t\ 

Themurrlor of Banquo ia told voiy briefly Ijv lloiiaxhed ;— 

"ITie words also of the thr 6 o weird ttuiild not 

out of hU tuiiid, which ns they ptomi«t^l hnu tlu‘ kin^doiiie, 
Ko hkowise did they i>runii.su it at t)>c >«niii(< time unto the 
postoritie of Bnnqiiho. llo theivtoio the snuu' 

Bnaquho with hiB sonno nniiicd Flenm-o, to eoino to a 
supper that he Imd prepared ioi them, vtliuh ii'an in dded, 
ns he had devised, present death at the hniidn of certoino 
Diurderora, aliom he hired to exeenfo that dts-d, njipoint- 
ing them to niecte with tlio s.inic linnqtdio .uni Ins aonno 
without tlio pidncc, no tln j ixduiued to their lodginpi, 
and there to slcn thciii, so that he iiould not hnio liia 
house sliindensi, hut th.it in tune to eoiue lie might cleni’o 
himsohe, if anio tinng ueiu hud to Ins cliaigc iipim anio 
suspicion that iniglit aiise 

“ It chaneed iit hy the lunerit ol tlie daikc iii;d>t, that 
ihoui:)i the l.illiei vii-rt' '•I.inii, tlie ■•niiiK' jet f>y the helpe 
of Ahniglitie (Jed ri'siTV iiu' iiiiu to Is 11 < i‘ hu luin , i i .1 |h.iI 
tlut danger ' and ulteiw.irils haiing muui iiikehngfhi the 
adnionitKiii of some ti lends nluch fiu li.id in the court)how 
his life lias sought no lesso tfi.in his f.dlieis, uho was 
hIiuiio not hy thanco inedho (as hy the handling of the 
matter Mnkhoth would ha\o had it to a]'iK'fire) hut cmmi 
uiHin a proprnsed devisi': whcicii|w)n to avoid fiiilhci 
piTifl he flo<i into Wales.” 

( 2 ) SciNlJ V.—llECATK.] " Shakspnaro secins to 
have liccn unjiistlj censured forinlrixlui mg 1 It e-itc atuoiig 
tlio modem witefies. Scot’s ']>isco\ery of Witelieni*’!,’ 
h 111 c. 11 and c. xm , and b, xii. e in , uientions it a‘> 
the Loniiiioii o]>iuiou of .ill ivntti.., that wiUliesweio sup¬ 
posed to have nightly ' iiieetings with lleiodias, and tlie 
IMigtm gfKls/ and that in the night times they ride aluo.id 
with Diana, tlio geddes- of the uigaiis,’ ,ve. 'fheii daino 
or chief leader seems alwajs to h ive laeii an old pagan, 
ns ‘the Lmlio Sihyll.i, Miueiva, or Diana Tolllt. 

(.1) Scent: V.—Sono. f inMo?//.] Cvme Oiray, rewc ivnii, 
A'l . ] The song a< tiinllv sung heio we conji efuro to lie fh.it 
given in theioii(sprii,.|ijei' seetic of .Mi'l.lletuii'i “ Wdoli,” 
and in IVAicniiut’s par.iphiiise of “ jM.iihctli.” It was 
prolmhly written hy .’sli.ikespcare, and denied hy Middle¬ 


ton and D’Avonani fVom stage tradition, or from some 
less iiuticrfuot eojiy of *‘ Mneboth'* than is now known 


.S'oHj III “ m irih/i.” 


“ Oiinie awav, coiiio awav : \ i„ 

Hoci.ll. tl.io.u.o.m,c away M" 
Itfc 1 come, I come, 1 come, 
With all the siacil 1 may." 


•' Nowd ROC, now I flic, 

Mulkin my uni etc spirit ami I. 
till wliiu a diiinilc plcimuru tia 
To rule in the iiirc , 

Whin the mooiic slum's faire, 

Ami siiii; .iml lUuncc, ami tov and kiss: 

Unr waod^, luyh rocks, and mountauics, 
t)vcr sc Is nur mlstris fnuntaliieS) 

Old kteepe towics and turn-tts 

\Vc fly hy iiiaht, 'imiiiRsl truopcs of splrrltts. 

No nag of bells to oni cares huiiiiiIs, 

No howics nt wo|M-M, no yelpus of hounds; 

Nil, mil tho iio\sc ol w.iU I's-brcai'hc, 

Ur I iiiiiion’s thiont, tuir liclRlit can rcjclic.” 

“ Tho Will'll ” IS siijjpiwtnl to have been written about 
lflh3, hut It was not minted bofoiu 1778 D’Avenant'a 
nlteiatiou of "Macla'lli” was nrinlud n eontury earlier. 
Fiom this eiiemiistaiico, as well as iiom tho tlilTorancioa 
obsornihli) in passages coiiinion to both, it may lie in> 
feried that the latter dal not copy those {in8su|MS from 
Middleton, hut that each derived them from tho samo 
onginal. Tho fullownig is D’Aveiiunt's vorsion of tho pro- 
ceihng song:— 

“ Pome away lIccMlc, lli'ci'.ilc I Oil came awiQri 
lire i cuini', I conic, with all the S|ievd I may.'’ 


“ Now I (fo. nml now 1 flyo 
Malkiug iiiy sweet Hpiiit and I 
O what n dainty plca>urc'slhls, 

'J o sail i' th' Air 

While (he Mtjnti slimes fair; 

'1 (I hiiig, to Toy, to Duncu and Kiss, 

Over Woods, 1ii,;li llocks and Mountains | 
Over Hills, and niisl]^l''ouiitaliis ; 

Oiei Sli < |ilc«, 'lowers, and Tiirrots • 

We flyc by mglu ‘iiioiiRst troops of flptrita. 

No It MU' 111 lliMs (II our Ears sounds, 

No how It", of Wolves, nor Tclpsiif lloundi; 
No, nor the noc-e ol Wati rs breach, 

Nur t'uiinniis l'hro.itv, our Height cun reaeb.” 


ACT* IV. 


(1) Scene I .—Th Ue the Iruid-'il ml hath mca'd ] “ Dr. 
Warburton ba.s adduced classical nuihonty fur tlio con¬ 
nexion liccwccn Ileeatc and this animal, with a view t« 
trace the reason why it was tho agent and favourite of 
modem witches. It may bo added, tliat among tho 
Egyptians tho cat was sacred to Isis or tho Moon,—their 
Uocataor Duma, and ncconluigly worsbirqicd with groat 
honour. Many cat-idols arc aiUl preserved in the calnncts 
of tho curioua, and the histmin or rattle used i>y tlio 
{.oiests of Ibia is genemlly omnineiiUsl w ilb a figure of 
a cat with a orescent on its head.”—D oucl. 


(2) ScEM, I — l/iwrc and fhng, " Block ninrita,'’ itc.l 
This " cliiirra hong,” liko tho nong in Act III., is found 
liotli iii*.Middlutot/ii " Witch ” and D'Avonout’s alteration 
of "JlaclKtU” 


' fllacV Spirits, and WhUo. 
lied Spirits and Oray i 
MiiiglD, niiogle, miniver 
\ ou that mlagle may. 
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'ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


(8) Banu Id.— 

- Such teeleome and wnwf.hcme Untuj* at onet 

'Tit hard to reeoneiit.] 

The forcf^ing dialo^ie toit^ dosoly follcms IlnliiMlicd’s 
■bridf^ment of the ncoitiHh hiHtory 

“At his cornmin); unto Mnliiolmo, he docland into 
what groat tniwno the estate of Scotland was bi ought, iiy 
the dotestablo omeltiuH oxeroitswl l)y the tyrant Muktiut)i, 
having oominittod tnanio horrible slaughters nnd murders, 
both os well of the nobles os commons, fur the wiuch ho 
woshotod right mortallie of all his liogo ()vo]>lo, dcsiting 
nothing more than to bo dolivurod of that iiitollcniltln and 
most heavie yoke of thraldoino, which thoy sust(urio<l at 
snob a caitnifus hands. 

“ MnloolmohoftringMakdnlTcs woonis, which ho uttuicd 
in vorie lamcntnblo sort, for indcre coitifmssion ami veno 
ruth that imarsed his sorn>w(iill hart, bcw.uling tho 
niMomblo state of hm countne, ho ft.tchod n ili'ojio high ; 
which MakduiTe perceiving, began to f.ill ftuMt enmestho 
in hand with him, to oiii(ir|irisu tho ih livcnn'' of ilio 
Sootish }it<nplo out of tliu hands of so ctucll iiml bloiidio a 
tvmnt, AS Mitkiioth by bsi Tiiarnu plaino i-xpciimcnts ilid 
shew himsolfo to bo: winch was an casio matter for iiiiii 
to bring to posse, onnsidenng not oncliu tlio good title lio 
had,lmt also the oanicst dosnuol tho pooph' to have siuiio 
ooeosion ininistisMl, whoreliy thoy might Im> lovongod of 
those notable injiirioH, which they ilailio siistcincil liv tho 
outrogious oruoUio of Makboths nusgoici n.incc. 'J'linugh 
Maloolmd wiw \erio sonowtiill lor tlio opiirossion of his 
eountriiimon tho HeuLs, in nmnorasM.ikiliiirc had duclaicil , 
yet doubting whothnr lui woiu cunio .is nun that lucnt 
unfoinoillie OH ho spake, oi else as sent fmin Makbcth to 
botmlo him, ho thought to have some iiirthcr tiiill, nnd 
tbereu{Kin dissuinbling his mind at the hrst, liu answcicd 
aa followetli. 

“ ' I nm trulio vorio soiio for the nns» lie cli.incod to mv 
eountrio of Scotland, lail t1iou}',h I hi\o no\cr so gie.it 
aflootion to rolievo the same, jut 1>y leusnn of cutiino 
incurable vices, winch icigno in mo, I am notiniig nn et 
thoroto. Fliwt, suoh iminiKicmto lust and lohnituons 
aenBunlitio(tiioiibhominnble fountoinuot all viis>s) lolloneth 
niu, that if I wore mndo king of .Sisits, I should stfcki to 
doflonro young nmuis and inat.ronos, in such uisu that 
mine Intoiniioi'anciu should l>o nioro iiii|K)it.il>lo unto vou, 
than tho Idoiuho tyranmo o< Mnkhoth now is' llecic- 
unto Itfakdiifib nnsunml' ‘'I'liis siieilie is a iciio evill 
fault, for inanio noblo jainoos and kin<j> h.ivo lost Imtli 
lives nnd kingdomos for tho siuno ; ncvoithclossc thoic.iri' 
women enow in ilcotinnd, nnd tluuofoiv follow my counscll, 
Mako thv selfo king, nnd 1 ^Imll convuiu tlio miitti'i so 
wisolio, tnnt thou shnlt tie so satisliud nt tiiy p<oasuro in 
•uch seorot wiso, thnt no ui.m shall lio iiwius) thereof ‘ 

“ Thon Huid Maloohuo, ‘ I am also tho mi>.st lunritious 
eroaturo on tho onrth, so tlmt if 1 worn king, I slimild 
edako BO manio wnios to got lands nnd gooiis, thnt I would 
■Ion tho roost i>nrt of nil tho noiilos of Sootliuid by siinnizod 
Hoousations, to the end I might iiijoy thoir Iniids, gooils, 
and ^xtesossiDus, and thoroforo to show you what nnschiofo 
mavmsue on you through miuo uns.ituu}lo co\ ctonsmf is, 1 
will rehoomo unto you a fable, 'lliore was a fox having a 


sore ptnoo on htr overset with a swnrme'of files, tlmt eon- 
tinunilio sucked out liirbloud nnd when one that came by 
and saw this manner, dutnanded whether she would base 
the flics dnven liesido licr, she answered no : for if those 
flies thnt are alroodie full, nnd by reason thereof sneke not 
veno cgurlio, should tie chased awnie, other thnt arc emptio 
nnd fcllio an hungrod should light in their places, and 
Hucko out tho residue of my bloud tiirro more to my 
gruuvanco t)ia>i these, which now licing satisfied doo not 
much nnnoio mo. 'I'tibroforo snith Mnlcolmo, sufler me to 
rcmaino where I am, lest if I atteine to tho regiment of 
yrmrrcalmo, mine imiiuonchnbie ns’iirice mayjjroove such; 
thnt ye would ihiiiko tho disploasiircs which now grioio 
you, slimild s#i>rno oasiu in res)iect of the unmcnsumlile 
oiitmgo, which might insue through my coming amongst 
you,’ 

* ‘ Mikiluffo to thft made answer, ‘ how it was n far woorso 
fault ilian tlio othor ‘ for avanco is the root of all misclnofe, 
and for that crime the most jxirt of our kings liavo bficno 
slaine and lirought to tiioir iinall end, Yot nntwith- 
st.Hiding follow my couiisoll, nnd take u]>on tlidu tho 
crow no. 'i'lici r. IS gold and riches iiiougli in Scotland to 
satisfio thvgi^c'lie desire’ Then said Malcobno Rg.iine, 
‘I am tuitliuimoio inchnoil to dissniiuhitioii, telling of 
leasings .md all other kinds of deceit, so thnt i nntiimiho 
iu|<>isc III nothing so much as to Initiaie and decoiio 
sikIi 'its put anie trust or lonfldenco in my woords Then 
sith tlioi'o IS notliiiig thnt more bocomincth a prince than 
coiwt.imic, visitic, tiiith, and justice, with tho other 
laiidalilo fellowsliHi of those fane ami nohlo vcrtuo.s which 
are (.simpicliciiduil orn lie in sootldaslnesso, anil that Iicng 
utti I lie (>v( itliiuwclh tho same ; sou sco how iinablo I am 
to got Cl lie nnio piovinco or ivgion nnd thoroforo sith ymii 
liiitu I'ciiiudics to clnkn and hide all tho lost of my othci 
ticfs, 1 pi.iu) you fiiitl shift to cloko this vice amongst tlio 
residue ’ 

“ 'llii'ii s lid Mnkdiiffo ' This yet is tho woorst of ail, and 
thcit> I Ic.ito thee, ntiil Ihcioforu saio , O yo unimp|iio and 
ini«.i'mlilo Scotisliriu n, which ai-o thus scourged with so 
m.inio and hiiii.Iiio c.ilnmitics. cch one nbovo other 1 Yo 
into olio ciiissod .ind wickisl tymnt that now reignoth 
over you, witliout anic right or title, oppressing you with 
ins most Moiidic crueltui. This othor thnt bath tho right 
to flic cion lie, IS so replut witli tho inconstant iieharioiir 
mill iiiaiiifcsl >iccH of Knglisiunon, that he is nothing 
wooitiim to irpnj it: for by liis own coiifossion ho is not 
iinclio ai.uitioiis, niitl given to nnsntialilo Inst, but so falsa 
•a tiaitor wiliiill, tli.it no tiiist is to )>e ha<i unto luiio 
wooid ill) spoikctb. .^dieu Scotland, for now' I account 
me scIfo a Kiiiishoil m.in for os or, without comfoit or con¬ 
sol.vtion . ’ nnd with tboso woonis tho brackish tcorcs 
triiklc'd dou nc bis clifickos vorio nlnindanthc 

“ At flu* l.ist, wlicii lie was icadio to depart, Malcolmo 
tooko liiin iiy tho h\6o\o, and said : ' Bo of good comfort 
Mnkditflb, for 1 havo none of these vices before romem- 
lirod, but liavo jested with th6e in this mapner, onohe to 
piYiovo thy mind ' fur diverse times hfiorctoforo bath Mak- 
K'th souglit iiy this innimcr id mcnnos to b'lng roe into 
his linnds, but tho more slow T liaso showed my eolfe to 
condoscond to thy motion and request, tho more diligence 
shall I nse in nccomplislimg tho same.’ ” 


no 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTR 


ACT V. 


(1) Scene IV.— 

- — tke eonfidtni 

Ktept ttilt in IhtttstnaHe, ana mil endure 
Onr teUinjf dovn be/ore '(.] 

** In tho mcane tinoo, Mnlcolme pnrohasod biu-)> favor at 
kine Edivanis hands, that old Hinrnrd earle of Xorthiim- 
berinnd was appointed with ten thou<iand men to with 
him into Scotland, to 8U]>iiK>rt him in thia cntL‘r{>i i'«>, for 
rccoverie of his riKht. After thoso newes were spread 
abroad in Scotland, the nobles drew into tao acvcrall 
factions, the one takinir part with Mnklxith, and the other 
with Malcointo II6oi'oupon insucrl ofttntimes sundrie 
bickorinus, anil diverse lii^ht skinuishcs: for those that 
wore of Malcolmcs side, wouM not jeopard to joino with 
their enimics in a piirht field, till his coiiitnini' out of 
EiiKland tu their support But after that Maklicth isir- 
oeivbJ his oniniics iiowor to inrreaso, by such aid as ca^io 
to them fiiorth of knf{lnnd w'lth his ndversano Malcoliiio, 
he recoilwi imeke into Fife, there purposiiiff to abide in 
caiii)ic fortified, at the castell of Dunsiiiane, and to fight 
with his enimics, if they inent to pursue him; bow&it 
some of his friends advised him, that it should lie best for 
iiim, either to make some agr&imcnt with Molcolmo, or 
else to fi€o with all s]i6od into the lies, and to take his 
treasure with him, to the end he might wage sundrio 
groat priiieos of tho roalmo to take his part, and rctciiie 
strangers, in a homo be might better trust than in his 
oaiio sub|ccts, which stale dailie from him ‘ but he hail 
siuh confidonco in hia prophesies, that ho beloved ho 
should never bo vanquished, till Bimain wood wore 
brought to Diinsinnnc ; nor yet to lie slaine with anio 
man, that should lie or was Itorne of onio woman.” 

(2) Bcene VIII.— My belter patl.'] Tlio noto on that 
long controverted oapression, "Atalantn’s better pari,’* in 
" As You Like It,” having been omitted in tho proper 
place from lack of room, it may bo well to explain here 
that Atalanta’a better was not her modeety, nor her 
heeU, nor her vit, as critics have variously conjectured, but 
simply her ejdritnal wrt. The old epitaph quoted by 
Mr. Whalley in Llio Vanorttm almost proves, although 
ho was amiarcntly unconscious of the meaning, that better 
part sigmnod the xniinarlal,\he intelligent part 

" She who is dead and sleepeth In this tomb. 

Had Rsehei'H comely fare, and boali’a friiiliul womb: 
Sarah’s obodience, Lydia’s open heart, 

And Martlui’i can, and Maiy’i better fart." 


But the following tines fW»m Ovorbury’s poem “A Wife,' 
pl.ioos this Iwyoml doubt:— 

“ Or rather let me low, then be tn tote; 

So let me cIiumi. a« wi/e end fi-tend to And, 

Let me forget her«r« when 1 approre: 

Bfoete hkeiieea lie* In tkape, but oare In aisrf.* 

Our $<mlet no awiv have, their love i* eleane, 

No lee, both in tho better part are men.” 

Tho Italics, wo may romnik, are the author’s. 

Cl) Scene VllI,—/fr-ewter Macduff, nitA Kino Mac- 
DKTH'e Aeiid.l Tho catnstropho is thus told by tho his* > 
tonnn ’ — ‘‘Mnlcohno following hnstilio alter Mnkboth, 
came tho night lioforo tho hatteil unto Himnni wood : and 
a hen’his nnuio had rested n while there to nifWish tiieni, 
ho commanded everio man to got n laiugh of aomo trte or 
other of that wood in hia hand, as big ns he might beare, 
and to innrcb foorth thorowitli in such wise, that on tho 
next morrow they might come oloselio and without sight 
in this manner witliin view of his onimios. On the 
morrow when Makhoth behold them oomming in this 
sort, ho first marvelled what the matter ment, but in the 
ond remembred liimsolfe that ibo propbosie which ho had 
heard long before that time, of ibo oomming of Hirnain 
woo<i to Dunsinnne castell, was likolio to lie now fulfilled. 
Novortholosso, bo brought his men in order of battell, 
and exhorted them to iioo vahnntlie, howboit his onimios 
had Bcarsolie cast from them their boughs, when Makbotl’ 
IKsrcoiving their nnniliors, betooke him streict to flight, 
whome Mnkdufib ptirHuod with groat hatred, oven till he 
enmo unto Lunfnnnoine, whore Maklioth jioroeiving timt 
Makdufle was hard at his lineko, leapt liosido his horsso, 
s.-\ieng; ' Thou traitor, what moanoth it that thou 
shouldest thus in vaino follow mo that am not l)i|iointod 
to lio slnino by aiiie creaturo that is biimo of a woman, 
e^itne on therefore, and receive thy reward which thou 
bust deserved for thy jiaines,’ and tflorwithall ho lifted 
up Ins swuord thinking to have slaine him. 

'* But MakduflTe qiiicklio avoiding from his horsso, yor he 
tuiroo at him, answered (with his naked swoord in his 
liand)saieng: 'It is true Makliath, and now shall thine 
insatiable cnioltio have an end, for I am even ho that thy 
wicsartls have told tliAe of, who was never bom of my 
mother, but nppoil out of her wombo:’ thorewdtliaU be 
stopt unto him, and slue him in the place. Then cutting 
Ids bend from his shoulders, he set it iiiion a polo, and 
brought it unto Maloolw." 


▼OL. IIL 
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CIUTICAL OriNIONS ON MACBETH. 


“ WHO oould uxIiauFtt the praisioa of this sublime work f Since ‘ The Eumenidca ’ of .ZElschylus, nothing 
80 grand and tcrnblo lias ever been wntten The 'witches arc not, it is true, divine Eumonides, and are 
not intiOtidod to bo ; they are ignoble and vulgar instruniunts of hell. A (Icrmau poet, therefore, veiy 
ill understood their moaning, when he transformed them into mongrel beings, a mixture of fates, furies, 
and oncluintrc.ss<'.M, and clothed them with tragic dignity. Let no man venture to lay hand on Shak- 
spearos works thinking to improve anything cssuntiul: ho will bo sure to punish himself. The bad is 
radically odioiw ; and to endeavour m any manner to ennoble it, is to violate the laws of ]>roprioty. 
Ifenco, ill my opinion, Dante, and even Tas.sr), have been much more HnceeH.sfnl in their portraiture of 
dnimons than Milton. Whctlier the age of Shakspearo still belic\ed in ghosts and witches, is a matter 
of perfect indifTcrcncu for tlio jiislitioaliou of the use which in ‘llamlet’ and ‘Macbeth’ ho hivs made of 
pre-existing trailitiuns. No snpci.->lition i-an be widely diflused without having a foundation in buuiun 
iiaturo ; on this the jioeb binhl.s ; he calls up from their huldeu iibj'sscs that dread of the unknown, that 
presage ot a dark side of iiiitme, and a woild of hpirits, which philoauphy now imagines it hits allugethur 
exploded. In tins manner he is in .somo degree both tlin portrayer and tho phdosopher of superstition ; 
tl'.at is, not the pliil(mo[ilier who d('iiK'.s and turns it into ridicule, hut, what is still more difficult, who 
distiuotiy exhibits its oiigiii in apparently irnitiorial and yet natnr.d oi)ini<>ns. lint when he \entiux!s 
to inako arbitrary changes in thuse popular tmditions, he altogether forfeits his i ight to them, and 
merely hohls up hia own idle fancies to our ridicule. Sliiik.siHMro’.s picture of the witches la truly 
magical: in the sliort Hcene.s whore tliey enter, ho has croatod for them a ]>oculiar language, which, 
although roinposed of the usual elemeul.s, still seems to bo a collection of forinuliu of incantation. The 
Bound of the \vt>rd.s, the iiccninulation of rhyme.s, and tho rliythnius of the verse, form, as it were, the 
hollow music of^diwy W'itch-dance. 1 lo has been abused for using the names of disgusting objects ; 
but ho who fancies tho kettle of tho witches can bo made effective with agreeable avomalie.«, is a.s wise 
ns those wdio desire that hell .should sincerely and honestly give good adviec. Th(“'e lepnlsive thing'*, 
from whioli tho imagkuitioii shrinks, are hero emblems of the ho.stile powers which operate in nature ; 


and tho rcjuigiuiucc of our senses is outwciglied by tlio mental horror. With one another the witches 
disoourao like women (»f tho very low’est class; for tlii.s was the class to which witches wore ordinarily 
supposed to lielotig: when, however, they address Macbeth they as.sumo a loftier tone ; thoir preiUctious, 
which they either thoniscIvci» pronounce, or allow their apparitions to deliver, have all the obscure 
brevity, tho majestic soleniuity of oiaclc-s^ 

“Wo hero see tluit tho watches arc merely instruuients ; tiicy iiro governed by an invisible spirit, or 
tho operation of such great and dieadful events would bo above their sphere. With what intent did 
Bhokspuaro a.ssigti the same place to thorn in liis play, which they occupy in the liistory of Macbeth ^ 
related in tbo old chronicles ? A moiistixius erfme is committed: Duncan, a venerable old man, and the 
best of kings, is, Ju defeiiouless sleep, under tho hospitable roof, murdered by his subject, whon^hc has 
loaded with bonours and rewards. Natural motives alone seem inadequate, or tbo perpetrator must 
have been portrayed as a burdened villain. Bhalmpeare wished to exhibit a more sublime picture : an 
ambitious Init noble hero, yielding to a deep-laid hellish temiitution ; and in whom all the crimes to 
which, in ordoi to secure the fruits of his ffiut crime, ho is ituiiclled by necessity, cannot altogethor 
onidicute the slump of native heroism, lie has, therefore, given a threefold division to the guilt of that 
orinu’. I ho liist uh a eoiiitis Iruni that being whose whole activity is gunted by a lust of wickedness 
The W" imI st>*U‘rs suiprift.i M.icbeth iii the moment of intoxication of victory, when his love of glory has 
52si 



CRITlCAIi OriNIONSL 


been gratified; they cheat his eyes by exhibiting to him as the work of fuio what in reality oan otdy be 
acoomplished by his own deed, afid gain credence for all their words by the immediate ihlfilment of the 
first prediction. The opportonity of murdering the lung immediately offers ; the wife of Moobeth 
conjures him not to let it slip ; she urges him on with a fiery eloquence, which has at command ail 
those sophisms that serve to throw a false splendour over crime. Little more than the mere execution 
fiiUs to the share of Macbeth ; he is driven into it, as it were, in a tumult of fascination. Repentance 
immediately follows, nay, even precedes the deed, and the stings of conscience leave him rest neither 
night nor day. But he is now fairly entangled in the snares of hell; truly fright fill is it to behold that 
same Macbeth, who once as a warrior could spurn at death, now tliat he dreads the prospect of the life 
to come,* clinging with growing anxiety to his earthly existence tho more miseraUe it booomss, and 
pitilessly removing out of the way whatever to his dark and suspicious mind seems to threaten danger. 
However much we may abhor his actions, wo cannot altogether refuse to compa-Hsionato the stato of Lis 
mind; wo lament the ruin of so many noble qualities, and oven in his last defence we are optupellcd to 
oilmire the struggle of a bravo will with a cowardly conscience. Wo might heliovo that wo witness in 
this tragedy tho overruling destiny of tho aucieiits represented in perfect accordance with their ideas : 
tho whole originates in a supcniaturol influcu(x% to whicli the subsi'quoiit events seem inevitably linked. 
Moreover, wo oven find h(‘ro tho same ambiguous oracles which, by their literal fulfilment, ileccivo those 
who confide in them. Yet it nitiy bo riu.ily shown that tho [Hiet ho.'^, in lii.s work, displayed inure 
enlightened views. He wishes to show that tho cunfliut of good ami evil in tliis world can only take 
place Iiy tlic ponni.s.si(»u of Providence, which converts tlio curse that iiulividiud iiiurluls dnvw down oil 
llicir heads into a ble.ssing to others. An accurate scale is followed in tho rutaliatinn. Lady Moeboth, 
who of all the human participators in the king’s munler is the most guilty, is thrown by tho terrors of 
her conscience into a state of incurable bwlily and mental disca.so ; she dies, unlamciitod by her husband, 
with all the symptoms of reprobation. Macbutli is stilt found worthy to die tho ileatli of a hero on llio 
field of battle. The noble Macduff i.s allowed tho satisfaction of saving his country by punishing with 
■ his own liand the tyr.int who had murdered his wife and children. Banquo, by an early death, atones 
ftir the ambitious curiosity which prompted tho W’lsh to know his glorious dcsrendanls, .is he thorcliy 
has roused Macbeth’s jealousy; but ho preserved his mind pure from the evil suggestions of tho witches: 
his name is blessed in hi.s race, destined to enjoy for a lung succession of ages that royal dignity wliich 
kloebcth coubl only bold for his own life. In tho progress of the action, this piece is altogether tho 
reverse of ‘ llainlet: ’ it .stride,s forward witli arnaiiing raiiidity, from tho first catastrophe (ffir Duncan's 
inurflcr may bo called a catastrophe) to tho last. * Thought, and done !' is the general motto ^ for os 
Macbeth says, 

‘The fliRhl) purpoic never Is o'ertook, 

Unless the Oeed ko with it.’ , 

In every feature wo see an energetic heroic ape, in the hiydy North whicli steels every nerve. Tho 
predso duration of tho action cannot be ascertained,—years perhaps, accoiding to tlio story ; but wo 
know that to the imagination tho most crowded time appears always tho shortest. Hnre wg can hardly 
conceive how so very much could ever have been ^ompressed into so narrow a space ; not merely 
external events,—tho very inmost recesses in the minds of the dramatic iwrsonages are laid open to us. 
It is%s if the drags wore taken from the wheels of time, and they rolled along without interruption in 
their descent. Nothing can equal this x>ioturo in its power to excite terror. We need only allude to 
the circumstances attending the murder of Duncan,*the dagger that hovers before the eyes ofi Macbeth, 
tho vision of Banquo at the feast, the madness of Lady Mopbeih ; what can possibly be said on the 
subject that will not iother weaken the impression they naturally leave 7 Such scenes stand alone, and 
are to be found only in tins poet; otherwise the tragic muse might exchange her mask for the head of, 
Medusa.”—ScuumEZ.. 


* *■ We il Ji.iiip tlic life to come." 



‘ iilTlOAh OriNlONS. 


***Mttrhoth’ stiiiulft in contiaht tiinnii^liout with ‘ Ilamlttin the manner of opening more ospeemllj. 
In the latter, there ie a giadiiul aseent iioru the Himplc^t foiiiis of conversation to the language of 
im[}ahHionc(l int< Iloc't,—yet tlio lleet still renittining the seat ol piiS£>ion ; lu the former, the 
invocation is ut micu mailo to tliu iriiegnialujii and the ciuotions conneinted therewith. Ilonoe the 
movornent throughout is the ino4f rajiid ot all Sliakspenrc’s play-i, and hence, also, with the exception 
of the iliuguhtiiii' [lassage of the J’orl'-r (A> t JT. So Jlj, uhioh 1 dure pleilge injself to deinonstmto to he 
an intcrpolutiou of the actors, theio is not, to the host of my reincinImuice, u single pun or play on 
words in the whole drama. 1 have previously givi'ii un answer to the thousand times rcjicated charge 
against Shakspeiuo upon the suhji-et of his puiiiiiiig; and 1 Rere nieiely ineiiiiun iiiu fact of the absence 
of any ]iuiis in * Macheth ’ as juslifying u e.imlid douljt, at le.ist, whether even in these tignros of speech 
and iuncifiil inodifications of l.tiigu,ig>‘, iShfiks[icaie ina^ nut have iolluwed rules and piineiplu.s that merit 
and would stand thu test of |ihi]oso[iIiiu (>x.iiiiuiaitou And hence, nlso, theic is an entire aiisence of 
comedy, nay, e^on of ii»ny and philosojihu: eoidempl dion in ‘Alacbeth,’—the play being wholly and 
purely tingle. P’or the same caiisi', tin m* me no n ascuiings of ei]uivoeiil iiioiahty, wIiilIi W'ould have 
ivquinsl .1 more leisviri'ly state ami a eini.sisim iil.lv greater activity of mind ;—no sophistry of self- 
delu.sioii, * cx*ept only that proviomsly to the ilitadful ait, Mneluth niiatraiuslatts tliu lecoihngs and 
ominous wliispers of eonscienco inlo piudeiitial and si'lfi'.li icasoniiigs, and, after the deed is done, the 
tiiiTctrs of leuioise into fi'iii fiom evteriial d.ingcis,- like <h<hiiou.s men wlio run away from the 
pliantoins of then own lumii.s, or, imsul by teiror to lage, stab the lo.il object tliat i.s within their 
roach.—whilst Jjnly Maebi-tli meii'ly (‘inleavourH to iceoiiculi* liis and her own Kiiikiiig.s of heaii; by 
antieiputioii.s of tin' worst, and an alleeted bi.ivado in conlVonlmg them. In all tlio lost, Macbeth’s 
laiignago i.s tlio grave ntlei.iin'e of the \ei \ heart, eonscionee-.siek, even to the last faintiiigs of moral 
death. It is tlio same in all the ittliei < li.n.uteis. 1 lie varn 1y arises fioni rage, cauoud ever and anon 
by disruption of iiumoum tliouglit, aii<( tli«' nuiek transition of fear into it 

“III ‘Hamlet’ and ‘M.icbetli’ the seine oneiis with snpeistition ; but in each it i.s not merely 
diflbieiit, but opposilo. In tlie liv'-t it i.s eoniiected with tlio be'.L ami holiest Icelings ; in the second’ 
with thci shadowy, turbulent, . 111(1 ims.uietilied cravings of the imlivnliiul will. Jsor is the purpobc the 
eanio; in the one the ohjeet is to c‘\i ile, whilst in the otliei it is to niaik a mind already excited. 

“ 'J'ho AVeiid .^i.sPc'i.s aie as tino a cte.ifinii of Sh.ik.speatv'.s a.s In.s And ami OaJihati,—fates, furies, and 
materiali/iiig witelios heiiig the dements 'I'liey are wholly diHerent limn any representation of witches 
111 the contemporary vyitei.s, and jci pie.sented a anllicient e.\*c*in.il lesombl.uice to the cioaturosof 
vulgar prejudice to act. immediatoly on tho uudnneo. Their character consi-ts in the imaginative 
disconnsitod lioni the good ; they are tho .shadowy ob.scmc and fi*aifully anouiulcuis of physical nature, 
tho lawless of hnuiaii nature,—deimmtal aveugc*i*s without sex or kin. Tho truo reason for the first 
appeal anco of llie Wit.chcH is to stnko the key-note of tho character of the whole drama. 

“Madu til is de.senhod by Lady Alacbeth so as at the same time to reveal her own cliar.icter. Could 
ho have everything ho wanted, lio would rather have it innocently ;—ignorant, as alas, liow many of us 
ore, that he who wishes a toinponil end for itself does iu truth will the means ; and hence the danger of 
indulging fitiidcM. Lady Macbdh, like all in Slhokspeare, is a class individualised :—of high rank, left 
much alone, and feeding horaolf with day-dreauH of ambition, she mistakes the courage of fantasy for 
tho power of bearing tlio consequonccs of tho realities of guilt. Hers is tho mock fortitude of a mind 
deluded by ambition; she shames her husband with a suiHirhuman audacity of fancy whiclr she uinnot 
support, but sinks iu the season of remorse, and di^ in suicidal agony.” — Coleridob. 








ANTONY AND CLEOPATHA. 


No edition of tins tragedy, previous to that in the folio of 1623, is now known; although, from 
the fact of its having been entered on the Stationers’ Bogisiers by Edward Blount, one of the 
publishers of tho folio, in May, 1608, tliere is a bare possibility that an earlier impression may 
some day come to light. It was pmbably written at tho latter end of the year 1607, but we 
have no evidence to prove when it was first acted, or, indued, that it was acted at all. 'I’liero 
were two preceding dramas on tho subject; the Cleopatra ” of Samiiet Daniel, 1594; and 
The Trajedie of Antonie,” n translation from tho French by Lady PombroSe, 1595, to 
neither of which, however, w.ss .Shakespeare under any obligation, his stoiy and incidents being 
evidently bon-owed directly from tlio Life of Antonius in Noi’th’s Plutarchf which he has 
followed, oven to tho minutest circumstances, wdth scrupulous fidelity. Tho action coniprehends ' 
tho events of ton years ; beginning with the death of Fiilvia, n.r. dOj *^*>6 terminating with the 
overtlirbw of the rtolcmean dyuoftty, n.c. 30. 
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ACT. 1. 

SC£NE I.—^Alezandna A UtHum tn Cleopatra'« I*alaee^ 

^nier DsurnocB and Fmi.o. Have gKnr^ like plated Ik(fira, now htaSlkf iio» 

. turn, , 

JEtet. Naj, but Ilua dotage of onr genqe^ The ofticc and devot u of their vieir 

O'^Kigar^jiw ineawira: tSiooe his gor^ Upon a tawnjr front . w captam’a jheactr'i 

That o’er Aa-filM «id muaten of the war Whieh in the itcuiSea of gr^ figliti lUlEh 14k 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


A0« X.J 

The hackles on bis breast, reneges* all temper. 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gipsy’s lust. liook, where they come 

\FUntri8h wUlutut. 

Take but good note, and you shall see in him 
The triple pillar of the world transform'd 
Into a strumpet’s fool: behold and see. 

Enter Anton v and Cleopatba, witlt tl^ek 
Trains; Eunuchs fanrimg her, 

Cuco. If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Ant. There’s beggary in the love that cun be 
reckon’d. 

CiJBo, I’ll set a bourn how far to be belov’d. 
Ant. Tbhn must thou needs find out new 
heaven, now earth. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att. News, iny good lonl, from Rome. 

Ant. (Jrates njc:— tlie &mn. 

Clko. Noy, hear thon>, Antony : 

Fulvia perchance is angry; or, w'ho know's 
If tbo Bcaree-beardcd Oiesnr have not sent 
Ills powerful mandate to you, l)a tlm, or l/iin ; 
Take in thai kkigdtm, and enfranahute that ; 
Perform % or ehe toe damn*’ tfun. 

Ant. TIow, my love ! 

Ct.ko. Porchnnee,—nay, and most like,— 

You must not ».tny hero longer, your diHriiNsioit 
Is como from Ctesar; thereitux* Iiear it, Antony.— 
Whole’s •Fulvia’s jiroce&’>?“ t’lesnr’s, 1 w«)uld 
say.—both ?— 

Call in tho inessengera.—As I nm Eg>[>(*» queen, 
Thou hlushest, Antony ^ and that blood of (bine 
Is Cicsttr’s homager; ehe so thy check pays 
shnnio [gem! 

Wlien shrill-tongu’d Fuhia scolds.—Tho nu'ssen- 
Ant. Ix't liomo in ’Pibor melt, and tlie wide 
oreh , 

Of tlio rang’d empire fall! Hero is my space. 
Kingdoms arc clay: our dungy earth alike < 

Feeds lioust as man: the nobleness of hfo 
Is to do thu%; when such a mutual pair, , 

[Emhi’acing. 

And Btieb a twain can do \ in which 1 bind. 

On pain of punishment, the world to weet. 

Wo stand up peerless. 

■ — ] Th»t 1». rfmto or remounen. Thoaith odd and 

obaolote now, it arati pnibHOly the gonuiiie wont, aa in "King 
I.«Mr,** Act 11 So. 3, «c havr,—*'Itraqir, dec. • 

a — dann ttee ) Conitemn thee 
« — pnKN>Riit| Cthirten. 

d Thu hr a|i]>rovei the commoD liar.—] ThaS he conflmu the 
leporta of Jtummr. 

• Koh"' CuaaKiAs, laAt. ALsa**, and a Soothaaier.] The 
dtnethm of the Mlo t«, “ Knirr KnobarbUR, LainpriuR, a Sooth- 
aaret. Haniuu* LuciUiiu, Chaimian, Iraa, ManUan the Eunuch, 

1K(0 


[SOEXC It. 

Ceeo. ETcellcnt falsehood! 

Wtiy did he marry Fulvia, and not love her?— 

I ’ll seem the fool I am not;—^Antony 
Will bo ymself. 

Ant. But BtkT’d by Cleopatra.— 

Now, for tbe love of Love, axxd ber soft hours, 
Let’s not confound the time vrith conference 
harsh: 

There’s not a minute of our lives should stretch 
^\'ithout some plcosuie now:—what sport to¬ 
night ? 

Cueo. Hear tho amhassadom. 

Ant. Fic, wrangling queen ! 

Wliom everyihing hecomea,—1<) chide, to laugh, 
To weep; uhoste* every passion fully strives 
To nmlvo itself, in thee, fair and admir’d! 

No mc-sseiigt-T but thine; and all alone, 

To-night wo'11‘wander through the sU'eeta, and 
note 

The qiialitie.s of ptMiplc.G) Como, my queen ; 
Last night you did desire it.—Speak not to us. 
[Ejcenut Ant. and (?j:,bop., with their Train. 
Dkm. Is Cn:sar with Antonins priz’d so slight ? 
I’ni. Sir, sometimes, when ho is not Antony, 
n«' I'omos too short of that great property 
Which still should go with Antony, 

Dkm, I am full sorry 

That ho apjirovea the common liar,** who 
Thus speuKs of him at Rome: but I will hope 
Of better ileeds to-morrow. Rest you happy! 

[^Exennt, 


SCENE II.— 2'he same. Another Room in due 
Palace. 

Enter CiiAKMiAN, luAS, At.kxa8, and a Sooth- 

Baver.” 

* 

Char. Liird Alexas, sweet Alcxos, most any¬ 
thing Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, 
where’s the soothsayer that you praised bo to 
the queen? O, tiiat I knew this husband, 
which, you say, must change' his horns with 
garlands! 

Alex. Soothsayer,— 

SooTU. Your will ? 

Char. Is this the man?—^Is’t you, sir, that 
know things? 


(*) FtrU Iblw, who. 

and Aloxai ” And Strevens thouii^t it piwttblo that Imi 
prlns, RuuiiiOR, LuciIUur,’* Ac. Wight have heon tpuhen In tho 
•ceno M^was onginniiy wrlttoa hy tho poot, who ofterwuNU, 
when omRtlng the ipeceh^ forgot to erase the namea. 

f — ebange kit koemt wtA gmdandil] So the oM text; la 
" change hit homa,” may meui to oars or garatA tlwm. Tha 
modem rending, however, of ekam, suggested hy SouUieni and 
WMhuiton, is certainly very pUusmla. 




Sooth. In nature’s infinite book of hcctop^ 

A little I can read. 

Ax.kx. Show him your hand. 

Enter ENOBABnoa. 

Eko. Bring in the banquet quickly; wine 
enough 

Cleopatra’s health to drink. 

Char. Gh)od sir, give me good fortuuc. 

Sooth. I make not, but foresee. 

Chab. Fray, then, foresee nae one. 

Sooth. You shall be yet far fairer than you 
are. 

Phab. He means in flesh. 

Jbab. No, you shall paint when you are old. 
Chab. Wrinkles forbid ! , 

Aux. Vex net his prescienoe; be attentive. 
Chab. Hush! 

Sooth. Yon shall be more beloving^ tiian be- 
lov’d. 

* f ]»▼« liniR lift better then fifti.l Tbit wae sptwrerbM «ayiii|t- 
b > my ehlidran ehalJ here no imiiHw:] l%at ie.tMlliesitlmata. 
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CiiAB. 1 hod rather heat my liver with drmking, 
Ai.kx. Nay, hoar him. • 

CiiAB. (rood now, some cxcelltint fbrtunc ! Let 
mo be married to Uirce kings in a forenoon, and 
widow them all: let mo have a child at fifty* 
to whom Herod of Jewry may do homage: find 
me to marry mo with Octavius Ctesar, and com* 
pnnion me with*my mistress. 

Sooth. You shall outlive the lady whom you 
servo. 

Chab. O excellent ! I love long life better than 
fl^.* • 

Sooth. You have seen and prov’d a fliuer 
former fortune 

Than that which is to approach. 

Chab. Then, belike my children shaUl.have no 
naitfes :**—^pri^theo, how many boys and woncheo 
must 1‘have ? • 

Sooth. If every of your wishes had a womib* 
And fertile ” every wish, a million. 

Chab. Out, fool! I forgive Hiee for a witch. 

e And fbrtne mry irM.— 1 A eonwetlMi of ThoobaM or War 
bniton. Tbo oM copy hoi, ** And fMUt," Be. 
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ACT t.l AKTONY AND CLEOPATRA. [sckke it 


Aucx. You think none but ;^oar sheets aro 
prirj to your mshes. 

Chab. Kay, conio, teil Iras hers. 

Atsx. We '11 know all our fortunes. 

Esisa Mine, and most of our fortunes, to-night, 
shall bo—tlrunk to bed. 

Tkab. There’s* a palm presage's chasdty, if 
nothing else. 

CflAB. E’en as tito o’erflowing Nilus preeageth 
famine. 

' InAS. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot 
soothsay. 

CuA^. Nay, if an oily palm bo not a fruitful 
prognostication, I cannot scratch mine ear^—^IVy- 
tlieo, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 

InAS. Bift how, but how ? give me particulars. 

Sooth. I have said. 

InAS. Am I not an inch of fortune Ixstter than 
she? 

♦ CriAn. Well, if you were but an inch of for¬ 
tune better than 1, where would you choose it ? 

Ibas. Not in my husband’s nose. 

Chab. Our woi-ser thoughts heaven mend!— 
Alexaa,—come, his fortune, his fi>rtuno! *—O, let 
him marry a woman that cannot go, sweet lsis, 
I beseech thee 1 and let her die too, and give him 
a worse! and lot worse follow worse, till the worst 
of all follow him huighing to Ida gi'avc, fifty-foM 
a cuckold! Good Isis, henr me this ]>rayer, 
though thou deny mo a matter of more weight ; 
good Isis, I beseech tlu‘c ! 

Ibab. Amen. Pear goddess, hear tlmt prayr 
of tlwj peo|i?o! for, ns it is a heart-breaking to see 
a handsome man loose-wived, no it is n deadly 
sorrow to behold a foul knave uncuckolded; 
therefuie, <Iear Isis, kt'op deeoruin, anil fortune 
him accordingly! “ 

CnAB. Amen. 

Alkx. Lo, now, if it lay in their hands to 
mako me a cuckold, they nould make thcrasclvos 
whores, but they *d do’t! 

Eno. Hush I here eemes Antony. 

Chab. Not he: the qu'.'on. 


Enter Clropatua. 

Clbo. Saw • you my lord ? 

Emo. No, lady. 

CnRO. Was not here? 

Char. No, Xttidam. 

t*) Fifit folio, Satif. 

, • Ataxn*,—eome, hi* fortunr, hi* fortune’- ] ThpcompoRltoTef 
l#e foao. mUtaklna “Alcxa*" for the prolix to the (perrh, hm» 
r, WitohotMl «h«t folutiri to hint. The error wn* polnieil nut by Thro- 
'' HM • wnttUT MO, and hx* been rKtlOed In every edition tince. 

] StUml. 

'* WSm one tittJt wtnd*—3 llxi been ohxnprd. tn WsrburtoB, 
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C 1 .B 0 . He was dispos’d to mirth; but on tiie 
sudden 

A Eoman thought both struck him.—Enoharbus,-— 
Exo. Madam ? 

Clbo. Seek him, And bring him hither.— 
Where’s ..yexaa ? 

AnRX. Here, at your service.—My lord ap¬ 
proaches. 

Clko. We will not look upon him : go with us. 

[JSjeeutii. 

Enltr Antony, tvUh a Messenger and 
Attendants. 

Mr.sb. Fulvia thy wife first came into the field. 
Ant. Aguiiist ray brother Lucius? 

Mkss. Ay: 

But soon that war had end, and the time’s state 
Made friends of them, jointing thpir force 'gainst 
* (/W.Har; 

Who.se hotter i.ssuo in the war, from Italy, 

U[M)n the first encounter, drove them. 

Ant. Well, what worst? 

Mkss. The nature of bad news iutccts the toller. 
Ant. When it eoiiecms the fool, or eowitrd.— 
Oil 

Things that are pn.st are done, with nie.^’Tis thus, 
Who tells me true, though in liis t.ilo no death, 

I hear him a.s he tlatter'd. 

Mkss. Lnbieiius 

(This is stiff news) hath, with his Parthian force, 
Extended *’ Asia fiom EiiphrateH ; 

Ills conquering banner shook from Syria 
To L^diti and to Ionia ; 

Whilst- 

Ant. Arit<ytiff, thou wouldst say,— 

Mkss. O, uiy lord ! 

A.vt. S|M.>ak to mo home, mince nut the general 
tongue; 

Name Cleopatra ns she’s call’d in Romo; 
iinil thou in Fulvia’s phrase; and taunt my faults 
VV'ith such full licence as Iioth truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then wo bring forth 
weeils, 

When our quick winds * lie still; and our ills 
told us, 

Is as our earing! ■* Fare thee well a while. 

Mess. At your noble pleasure. 

Ant. From Sicyon ho,* tiio news 1 Speak 
there! 

I Att. The man from Sicyou,—is there such 
an one? 

(*) oil! text, kaw. 

to. “ Whrn our oniek miiitf*,” foe perhxpi withmit necetilty. 
"Oiick mindt" may mean, quirKeat»^ itind^i and Johuon'a 
explanation of the paasMO,—“ that man, not af^tated by cenaure, 
Iikir (Oil not ventilated by ftUri triad*, produow more evil than 
cood,”—la poMibly the true one. 
d — eaifaicll 



2 A. 1 T. lie stays upon ^om wiH. 

Ant. him appear.— 

These strong Egyptian fetters I must break. 

Or lose myself in dotage.— 

Enter anotJutr Messcnigcr. 

AVhat ore ym? 

2 Mkss. Fulvia thy wife is doucl.t^t 

Ant. Wheic died she ? 

2 Mess. In Sieyon: 

Her length of sickness, with what else more serious 
Impoi'tcth thee to know, this hears. 

{Gities a letter. 

Ant. Forbear me.— 

lEacit Messenger. 
There ’s a great spirit gone! Thus did I desire it:, 
VThat oar contempt * doth often hurl from us. 

Wo wish it ours again ; the pi'cscnt pleasure, 

By revolution lowering, docs become 
The opposite of itself: she's gocol, being gone ; 
The band could pluck her back that shov’d her on. 
1 must from this <mchanting qucf‘n break off; 

Tdn thousand harms, more thttn tlie ills I know. 
My idleness doth hateli.—How now! Enobarbus! 

• 

Rt-enier Enobabbus. 

Eno. What’s your pleasure, sir ? 

Ant. I must with haste from hence. 


<*t Old Utt, enUempit. 



Htwn her ^twenty.rim8 upon far pOdrermomei^t' 
1 do thinK thmw is ml^o^n death, which oommiit 
some loving act upon her, •die hath such a celerity^ 
in dying. 

Ant. 'She is cunning past man’s thonghl* 

Eno. Alack, sir. no; her passions are made of 
nothing but the finest part of pure love. WeMlt* 
not call her winds and waters, sighs and tSOiiit 
they^ro greater storms and tempests than almaStes 
can r(>port: this cannot be cunning in her If it 
b«, she makes a showm* of rain as well as Jove. 

Akt. Would I had never seen her! 

Eno. O, sir, you had then left unseen a won¬ 
derful piece of work; which not to have been 
blessed withal, would have disereditod yotir tettVel* 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. • 

Eno? Sir! 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia! 

Ant. Dead. 


Eno. Why, then, we kill all our women. Wo 
hce how mortal an unkindness is to them; JL^JJL 
still '>1 our departure, death’s the wal’d. 

Ant. I must be gone. ||^H||| 

Eno. Under a compelling* occasion, let wHWnr 
die: it were pity to cast them away for netting} 
though, between them and a groat cp ^*tbey 
should be esteemed nothing. Cleopat**' ,i«ahing 
but the least none of this, dies inatan£t^ ; I have 


(•, Old textiiumUtSS. 
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Eno. Why, sir, ^ive the gods a thankful 
sacrifice. W^en it ploasoth their deities to take the 
wife of a man from him, it shows to man the 
tailors of the earth; comforting therein, that when 
old robes are worn ont, there ore members to make 
now. If there were no more women but Fulvia, 
then hod yon indeed a cut, and the case to be 
lamented : this grief is crowned with consolation ; 
your old smock brings forth a now petticoat:— 
and, indood, the tears live in an onion that should 
water this sorrow. 

Ant. Tho business she hath broached in the 
state 

Cannot endure my absence. 

Eno. And tho buriness you linvo broached hont 
cannot be without you; especially that of Clo«>- 
potra's, which wholly dufiends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light answers. Let our nlHcon 
Havo notice what we purpose. I slutll break 
The cause of our expedience * to tho queen. 

And get her leave* to port. Fur not alone 
The death of Fulvia, witlt more urgent tuudu's, 
Do strongly speak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving frlondH in Jloino 
Petition us at homo. Sextus Puin{>oUis 
Hath givon tho d(uro to Ocesar, and commands 
le empire of tho sea: our slippery people 
^aose love is never link’d to the deserver 
11 his deserts are post) begin to throw , 

Poi;ppqr tho great, and all his dignities, ' 

Upttp his son; who, high in namo and power, 
HigHt.'ir than both in blood and lifo, stands np 
For tba main soldier: whose quality, going on, 
Tho siddh<^’ Uio world may Much is 

b»«ding, 

Which, like tb^ qpurser’s httir,*^fiu^«i'ybt but life. 
And not a serpenrhgng^yi. iSay, our pleosun:. 

To Buoh whose plnoJ^Pbafer us, requires* 

Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno, I shall do’t. [^SMunt. 


SCENE HI .—The same. Another Room in the 
same. 

. « 

Enter CLBOPATaa, Chabmian, Ibas, and 
Auexas. 

Clbo. Whore is'he? 

Chab. I did not see him since. 

Chmo. [T’o Axbx.] See whore he is, whQ*s with 
him, liiat fab docs ;~ 


I did not send youdf you find him sod, 

Say I am dancing; if in mirth, report 
Titat 1 am sadden sick: quick, and return. 

[Exit Axkx. 

Chab. Madam, methibks, if you did love him 
dearly. 

You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

C 1 .B 0 , What should I do, Ulo not/ . 

Chab. In each thing give him way, cross him 
in nothing. 

Clbo. Thou teachest like a fool,—the way to 
lose him. 

Chab. Tempt him not so too &r: I wish, 
forhnir, ** 

In time we hate that which we often fear. 

But hero comes Antony. 

Cleo. I am sick and sullen. 

« 

Enter Antony. 

Ant, I am sorry to give breathing to xny 
purpose,— 

Clbo. Help me away, dear Charmian, 1 shall 
fall: 

It cannot be thus lung, the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

Ant. Now, my dearest queen,— 

C 1 .P. 0 . Pmy \ou, stand farther from me. 

' ■’ Ant. What ’s the matter? 

Clbo. I know, by that same eye, there’s somo 
good new.s. 

What says tho married woman ?—You may go: 
Would she had never given yon leave to come 1 
Let her not say 'tls I that kiMjp you here,— 

I have no power upon you ; hers you are. 

Ant. Tho gods best know,— 

Cuio, O, never was there queen 

So mightily betray’d ! yet at the tirat 
I saw the treasons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra,— 

Cijio. Why should I think you can be mine 
and true. 

Though you in swearing sliake tlio throned gods. 
Who have been false to Fulvia? Siotous mad¬ 
ness, 

To l)e entangled with those mouth-made vows. 
Which break themselves in swearing! 

Ant. • Most sweet queen ji— 

C 1 .E 0 . Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your 
■ going. 

But bid farewell, and go: when yon su’d staying. 


(*} Old text, loM. Cometed by Pope. 

• — exiwdhmoo—] MtptSUiom. 

a WMob, like Uie eoureer’i hair, Be.] An nHutlen to tho vulpar 
rajanUtloD that a hone hair left la watar or dunsheeaaM a IMnt 


• To lueh who*# place te underlie, leqalrea, Be.] The leetlon 
of the neond fhtio. la tho lint, we have,— 

*■ To such whoM plaeot uBder at regain^” Be. 

A I vrich, Ihrbceri] I eomataut/orboarmte*. 
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ACT 1.1 A.NTONY AUD 

Thi'ii WM the time for word*: no going thaa;— 
Eteruitjjr was in our lips and eyes, 

Bliss in our brow8’4>cnt; none 6ur ports so poor. 
But was a race of heaven: * they are so still, 

Or thou, the greatest soldifr of the world, 

Art turn’d the greatest liar. 

Awt. IIo^ now, lady! 

Clko. I would I had thy inches; thou sliouldst 
Milw 

There were a heart in Egypt. 

Amt. ^ Hear nu', queen: 

llie strong necessity of time cun)ii)aud.s 
Our services a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in use'* with you. Our Italy 
Shines o’er with civil swords : St'xtus rc»Hipeius 
Makes bis approaches to the port*’ of Romo: 
Equality of two domestic powers 
Breeds serapulous faction: tiu' haled, gionn to 
.strength. 

Are newly-growu to lo\e: the ooudemn’d PtMnJjcy, 
Rich in hi^ father’s honour, creeps n])aco 
Into the hearts of such as have not thriv’d 
Up(»n the present state, whose numbers thrt'uten ; 
And quietness, grown sick of rest, wouhl jturgo 
By any de-speiate change. My mor*: partioulur, 
And that which mo.st with jou blunild safe my 
going, 

Is Fulvia’s dcatli. 

CtKO. Though ago from folly could not give 
me freedom, 

It does from childishnc'ss:—enn Fulvia die ? 

Ant. She's dead, my que<'n : 

Tx)ok here, and, at thy soxeivign leisure, iv*ad 
The garhoils** she awak’<l; at the last, Ik'sI,* 

See when and where she died. 

Clro. O, most false love ! 

Where be th<* sacred vials tlnai sliouldst fill 
With sorrowful water ? Now J see, I see, 

In Fulvia’s dcatli how mine receiv’d shall be, 

..Vnt. Quumd no more, but be piepar’d to 
know 

The purposes I iK-ar; which aic, or ctaxsc, 

» — s race of beaten ■} The meaning m | robably—u/ cOiine 
tnuttid, or origin, 
i> — In u»e—] In poMurinn. 
e — Ukt port of Hnmr The oatf of IT oine. 
d — garboUt—] Turmoth, eiitomohont. 

• -at Ibe last, 

Bee, ftc J 

The eonnnentston will have the word bf*t to relate to the “good 
•nd”einaae by Fulvia. But it in no mure than an epitliet of 
endeonnent which Antony applie* to Cleopatra,—-read at your 
leUnre the tmublef ahe awakened i and at iheiaat, mg bnt one, 
aee wbm and whero aho died. 
t f am quickly ill, and well. 

Be Antony lovea.J 

Thia haa been miamncelvcd. “ So Antony Invea " is “ A» Antony 
loves, ** and the sense therefore,—My health Ua« fickle as tlie love 
of Antony. 

g And giet true evideneo fa ku lore, &«.] Mr Colliei's annota¬ 
tor. In hb eagemoss to confound all traces of our early language, 
would poorly read, “ true eredetue," whbh, like many of hia sug- 
gestlons, to very specious and quite wrong. The meaning of 
Antony to this.—“ Forbear these taunts, and demonstiate to tlio 
world your confidence in my love by submitting tt freely t« the 


CLEOPATRA. Ibobkb lu. 

Ab you shall give the advice. By the fire 
That quickens Nilus’ slime, I go from henoe 
Thy suldier-servaut; making peace or war 
As tliou aifect'st 1 

Clko. Cut my laoe, CSiannian, oomo 1—> 
But let it be:—I am quickly ill, and wdl, 

So Antony loves.^ 

Ant. My precious quoen, forbear; 

And give truo evidenoe> to his love, which Btondfl 
An honourable Uiol. 

Olro. So Fulvia told mo. 

1 pr'ytheo, turn asido and weep for her; 

Then hid adieu to me, and say thu teai^ 

Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one scone 
Of exucllent dissinubliiig; and let it look 
l.iku {icrfeot honnur. 

Ant. You ’ll heat my blood : no more I 

Clko. You can do better yet; but this is 
ratM'tly. 

Ant. Now, by my* sword,-— 

Clko. And target I—Still ho mends; 

But tins is not the best: — look, pr’ytheo, 
Clinrmian, 

1 low this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage tif Ins chief.** 

Ant. 1 ’ll leove ^ou, lady. 

Clko. Courteous lord, one word. 

Sir, you and 1 must part,—but that’s not it: 

Sir, you and I have lov’d,—^but there’s not it; 
I'lmt you know well: something it is I would,— 
(), my oblivion is a very Antony, 

And I om all forgotten I 

Ant. Blit that your royalty 

Holds idleness your subject, 1 should take you 
For idleness itself. 

Oi.Ko. ’T is sweating labour 

I'u liear such idleness so near the heart 
.\s Cleopatra’tliis. But, Hr, forgive me; 

Since my becomings kill me, when they do n(^ 

Eye well to you : your honour calls you hcuco, 
Thcreforo bo deaf to my unpitied folly, 

And all the gods go with you! upon your sword 

(*| Pint folio otnUo, mg. 

trrat of aimenra "In Adopting hU mythical correetor'a “ excellent 
emrtidatton,’’ Mr. Collier hod. of couriie, fnrgettgn that the vary 
jihrais rejected may be found In another of tbeee play*,—• 

* “ Proceed no atraiter 'gaiuat our uncle Gloator, 

Than Iron) tree etiifener, of good e.toeiu, 

lie be approv'd," tee —/fenry , Ft. 11. Act I11.8e.2. 

h JIou/ Ihii Herculean Itoman eteuu ieeome 

The rarrlage of Air chief,] « 

The old and every modern edition rend, “The ciA.tse of hto 
chafe " B 14 can attv one who eonatderi *110 epithet “ UcnsulaMi,*' 
which Cleiipatra appiiex to Antony, and roadaue followingextnet 
from Shakcapeore’e authority, healtate tor anwnlant to prornmnae 
cAo/ir a lilTy blunder of ttie tranacrifaer or compdtitor for“cbM;' 
meaning Herculea, the head or principal of the houae of the An- 
toniit " Now It hod bene a epeeefa of old time, that the fomUy of 
the AniontJ were deacended from one Anton the aim of Mereulet, 
whereof the family took the name. ThU opinion did Anlonine 
eeeke to copfirme to all hit doittge . not only remnatHnf Um in ihe 
likenene of htt bodo. at n-t haie mid before, Imi aUo in themterin0 
of hu garmenl*.''—Lt rof Aal'initu. lloliTu'a Piubtreh. 

A*IS 



ACT I.] ANTONY AND OLEOFATBA. [mjwjb w. 


Sit laurel Victory! and smooth success 
13o strew'd before your feet I 

An r. Ijct 08 go. Come : 

Our separatiou so abides, and flies. 

That thou, residing here, go’st yet with me, 

And I, bencu fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away! {^JSxeunt. 


SCJSKE IV.—Rome. An Apartment in 

Ciesar’s Home. 

Enter Octavius OacaAii, reading a letter, LaPin c.s, 
and Attendants. 

C«B. You may see, Lepidus, and henceforth 
know, 

It is not Cffisar’s natural vice to hate 
Our* great competitor: from Ah'xandria 
This is the nows:—he AhIics, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of night in revel: is not more man*-liko 
Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolomy 
Iforo womanly than he : hardly gave audience. 

Or vouchsaf’d* to think he hud piutnera. You 
shall find there 

A moil who is the abstract t of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Lbp. I must not think there arc 

Evils enow to doikcri all his goodness: 

His fiuiltri, ill him, sooin as the spots of heaven, 
More fiery by night’s blackness ; hereditary, 
Rather than purchas’d ; what ho cannot change, 
Than what he chooses. 

Cab.*You ore too indulgent. Let us grant, 
’tis not amiss 

To tumble on the bed of Ptolomy; 

To give a kingdom fof a mirth; to sit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave; 

To reel the stroots at noon, and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat; say, this 
becomes him,— 

As his eompesure roust be rare indeed 
Whom these things cannot blemish,—yet must 
Antony * 

No way excuse his soUs,” when we do liear 
So greet wmght in his lightness. If ho fill’d 
His vacancy with hts voluptuousness, 

Full surfeits, and the dryness of his bones, 

Call on him for’t: * but to confound such time. 
That drums him fium bis sport, and speaks as 
loud 

As Ms own state apd ours,—^*t is to bo chid 

1*) Ftnt ItoliOi mmeMtaft. (t) Fiift tUio, a6ttruct» 

• Onr vrMi oMiMNtor;] So Soath; the old toxt having, '* Ont 
giaat iHiwpatItor.’' 

h —M* adltr-’l A rputinf •nfsetted hf Maloiie in lieu of 
thn vaiT doubtfhl wont of the tdd taxt. 

• CaU on Mat fw*t;] C«n Mm *• oaoMMfJhr W. Tho ehaiige. 


As we rate boys, who, being mature in know* 
ledge. 

Pawn their experience to their'presmit pleasure. 
And so rebel to judgment. 

Lbp. * ^ Here’s more news. 


Enter a Messenger. 

f 

Msss. Thy biddings have been done; and every 
hour, 

Moot noble C.-esor, shalt thou have report 
Ilow’t is abroad. Pumfiey is strong at sea; 

And it appears he is belov’d of those 
That only liavo fear’d Ciesar: to the ports 
The diseoutents repair, and men’s reports 
Give him much wrong’d. 

Ca5s. I should have known no less 

It hath bi'CT) taught us from the primal state, 

'i'h'at ho whiuli is was wish’d untU ho were: 

And the ebb’d man, ne’er lov’d till ne’er worth 
1 o\o, 

Ckjinos denr’d* by being lack'd. This common 
1)0(1;), 

Like to a vagabond flog upon the stream, 

Goes to, and back, lackeyingf the varying tide, 

To lot itself with motion, 

Mkss. Cajsor, I bring thee word, 

M»>necmt('8 and Mena^, famous pirates. 

Make tlio sua serve tltcm, which they cor and 
wound 

With k('('l8 of every kind : many hot inroads 
They make in Ital^ ; the borders maritime 
Tittck blood to think on’t, and flush youth revolt: 
No vessel can peep forth, but ’tis as soon 
Taken as seen ; for Pompey’a name strikes more 
Than could his war resisted. 

C.®a. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious wassails.^ Wlien thou onoe 
Wast beaten from Modena, where thou alew’st 
Hirtius and Fansa, consuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow; whom thou foughfst against. 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than savages could suffer: thou didst drink 
The stale of horses, and the gilded pud^e 
Which boasts would cough at: thy palate tiien 
did deign 

The roughest berry on the rudest hedge; 

Yen, like the stag, w’hcn snow the pasture qheeta. 
The barks of trees thou browsed’st; on the Alps . 
It is reported thou didst eat strange flesh, 

Which some did die to look on: <3) and ^ this 

(*) Old taxt,/lur'd. Cometad b]r Warbortim. 

(t) Old text, taoNM. Cometad by Ttaaobstd. 

<t) Old text, V«naUm. 

“ Fett on htm,*’ Ac. ef Ur. CoDier'e uooixtor ix n notan 
(Ulutum. 

d — Mry w—] Tbey plough. 



Aor 1.] 

(It woondfi fhinc honour tliat 1 spoak it now) 

Was home ao like a soldier, tluM tby cheek 
So much aa lankM hot. 

losp. ’T » pity of him. 

Gica. Let his Bhamei| quickly 
Drive him to Borne: ’t» time we twain 
Did show ounelves i’ the field; and to that cud 
Assemble we* immediate ooimdl. Donipcy 
Thrives in onr idleness. 

IjBP. To-morrow, Cicsar, 

I shall be iumirii’d to inform you rightly 
Both what by sea and land 1 can be able. 

To front this pre^t time. 

Cass. * Till which encounter, 

It is my bnsinros too. Farewell. 

Lkp. Farewell, my lord; what you shall know 
meantime 

Of stirs abroad, 1 shall beseech yon, sir, 

To let me be partaker. 

Cxa. Doubt not, sir; 

1 knew it for my bond. 


SCENE V.—Alexandria. A Room m, tJte 
Palace. 

Enten' Olkopatra, Oharmian, Ibas, and 

M AROIAN. 

C 1 .E 0 . Chormian,— 

Char. Madam. 

Ci.ro. Ha, ha!—Give me to drink mandra- 
rora. 

Char. Why, madam ? 

Clbo. That I might sloop out this great gap of 
time, 

My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him too much. 

C 1 .B 0 . O, ’t is treason 1 

Char. Madam, I trust not so. 

Clbo. Thou, eunuch Mardian ! 

Mar. What’s your highness* pleasure ?• 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee sUtg; I take no 
pleasure 

In aught an eunuch has. ’Tis well for ^ee. 

That, being unseminor’d, tity freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou Sections ? 
Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 

Clbo. Inde^! 

(*) First folio, sw. 

* — orlont—] Pdkneid, luitntu. Bet note (o), p. 899. 
b — an uiD'SMint teMS,—} The epithet “ Brm.«Muit ^ hai bam 
ftultftel of eontmverejr. Haamer lead* arm-gtrt] MMon snmata, 
not vahappUT, and Mr. Bpmden, orrryaal. If th* 

acteinai leottea be cennlae, which we doubt, “ ganat" mnet be 
miderstood to mem JItret, a amaa it, perbapa, twan fai 

Uw Coilawiaf paaaaga Rom Bra Xonaoii'a **CatiliM,'' Act 111 
Ba.8»— 


[SCEVB T. 

Maju Not in deed, madam; fw 1 can do 
nothing 

But what indeed is honest to bo done: 

Vet J. have fierce affections, and think 
Wliat Venus did with Jdars. 

Clko. O, OfaarmiaD,- 

'N^lici-e thiiik’st thou he is now ? Stands he, or 
sits he ? 

Or does ho walk? or is he on his horse? 

O, happy horse, to lienr the weight of Antony! 

Do bravely, horse! for wott’st tlKUi whom thou 
mov’st ? 

The demi-Atlas of this earth, tiio ami 
And burgonet of men.—file’s speaking now, 

Or miutnuring, Where*$ my terpeni of old NUt t 
For so he calls mo:—now 1 food myself 
With most delicions poison.—Think on me, 

Thot am with Piimbus* amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in time? Brood-fronted 
Cnmor, 

When thou wnst hero above the ground, I was 
A morsel for a monarch: and great Pompey 
Would stand, and make his eyes grow in my 
bro#; 

There would ho anchor his a»iM5ct, and die 
With looking on las life. 

Enter Alkxas* 

Ai.kx. Sovereign of Egypt, hail I 

C 1 .K 0 . How much unlike art thou Mark 
Antony ! 

Yet, coming from him, that f*rcat med’eino hath 
With his tinct gilded tliec.— * 

How goes it with my bravo Mark Antony? 

Alrx. Lost thing he did, dear qncon, 

Ho kiss’d,—the lost of many doubled kisses,— 
This orient* pearl:—his sjiocoh sticks in ray 
b(9irt. 

Clbo. Mino oar must pluck it thence. 

Alrx. Good Jnend, quoth be, 

Satf, the firm Roman to grea/t Egypt eendt 
This treasure of an oyster; at mhasefooty 
To mind the petty present^ 1 wiR. piece 
Her opvdent th/rone with kingdoms: all the east, 
Say diou, shall call Iter mistress. So he nodded, 
.^nd soberly did mount an arm-gaunt*' steed, 

Who neigh’d so high, that wl^ I wotdd have 
spoke 

Was beastly dumb’d by him.* 

md tot 

, Hit own gaumt oaglc fly st blm, and tin." 

c -that what 1 woolA hava apoka 

Wat bcaitly dumb'd by him ] 

The cornelian of '* dumb’d " for dumSs, tho roaditig of tbo Rrite 
waa mado by Theobald, md ia eountenanood by • pattam bl 
** FaTietoa,'* Act V. Sc. I,— (Ouwxu.) 

" naep elerkt tba AnatetAc. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATBA- 


AVT t] 

C'lfKO. wan he sad or merry ? 

Axex. Like to the time o’ the year between 
the extromea 

Of hot and cold, he was nor »ad nor merry.^ 
Cxico. O, well-divided. dia|io»ition!—Note bun, 
Note him, aood Charmian, ’tia the man; bat note 
him: 

He was not aad,—fur he would bhiiie on those 
That make their looks by hia; ho was not merry,— 
Which seem’d to tell them his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with hia joy; but between both : 

O, heavenly minglo I —llo’st thou sad or merry, 

The violence of either thee becomes 

8 o" docs it no man* else.—Mott’st Uiou my posts ? 

AnKX. Ay, madam, twenty several messengens: 
W by do you scud so tliiek ? 

(*) Old text, mem*. 

I So diiM «—] That la, A* dues ‘t. 


[BGEXX ▼ 

O 1 .KO. Who’s bom that day 

Wlieii I forget to send to Antony, 

Shall die a ht'ggar.—^Ink and paper, Charmian.— 
W’elcome, my good Alexas.—Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Caesar .so ?• 

CuA». O, that brave Caesar! 

CnKO. lie chok’d with such another emphasis I 
Say, hrave Antony 1 

Chau. The valiant Caesar! . 

Clbo. By Isis, I will give tbeo bloody teedt, 

If thou with CatHor paragon again 
My man of men! 

CiiAxt. By your most gracious ptirdon, 

I sing but after you. • 

Cleo. ' My salad days; 

When I was green in judgment, cold in blood: 

To say a.s I said ihoii!—But come, away: 

(let mo ink and paper: he shall have every day 
A several gieetiiig, or I ’ll unpeople Egyrpt. 

* [A’lrwut. 





a(;t 11. 

SCKNE I.—Mosaina. ^ 


Enter Pompby, MKXKCiUTica, and Mekas. 

PoK. If the great gods be just, they shall* assist 
The deeds of justost men. 

Mknk. Know, worthy Pompi'y, 

That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. Whiles we ore suitors to their throne, 
decays 

The thing we sue for. 

Msnk. We, ignorant of ourselves, 

Beg often our own harms, wiiich the wise powers 
Deny us for our good; so find we profit, 
losifig of our prayers. 

Pom. I shall do well: 

The people love me, and the sea is mine; 

My powers are crescent,^ and my auguring hope 

» ■— M«f than omM—) The ptedaion now obnoveble In the 
•Biple/iiieiit and anions the beet wntere wm not re- 

Saraeo is Shakeepeaie’i day. He commonljr followa the old 
eiutom af tteing the former for the latter ta denote futunre, 
vbetim ia the teoond and third penone or in the liiit. 


8ays it will come to the full. Mark Antony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and i^ill make 
No wars without doors: Ootsor gets money whore 
He loses hearts: Lepidiis flotUtrs both. 

Of both is flatter’d; but bo neither loves, 

Nor either cores for him. 

. Men. Cfcsar and Liipidus are in the field ; 

Ar mighty strength they carry. 

Pom. Where have you tliis? *tis false. 

Mei^. From Silvius, sir. 

Pom. He dreams; I know th(‘y are m Borne 
• together, 

Lottking for Antony. But all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy wan’d lip I 
Let witchcraft join with licauty, lust with l^th! 
I’ic up the liberUne in a field of feasts: 

Keep his bridn fuming; Epicure cooks 

h Mf powera an ereteent, ttud mv auimring knp* 
tt wUl eumt to lhe/uU.l 

Theobald, for tha lahoof eoncord, raadi, <' VLypomn’t a enaeant,* 
ttc., a ehmge naeralljr, though perhapa too muUljr, odratod Iw 
BubaaqiMBt adiion. 
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ANTONY AND OLIOPATRA. 


AVI 11-] 

Sharpen with cloyieu «iace hb appetite; 

That sleep aud feeding may prorogue hia honour 
Even till a Lethe’d didness-rr^ 


Jinter VAnnirR, 

How DOW’, VniTJUS ? 
Vab, This is most certain that I shall deliver: — 
Mark Antony is every hour in Borne 
Kxiiectod; since he went from Egypt, 'tia 
A space fur fartiior travel. 

Pom. I could have given less matter 

A better car.—Monu.s, I did not think 
This amorous surfeitcr would have donn’d his helm 
For such a jKjtty war; his soldiership 
Ts twice'the other twain : but let us roar 
The higher our opinion, that our stirring 
Caii from the lap of Egypt’s widow pluck 
The no’er-lust-wcttricd Antony. 

Mkn. I cannot hope” 

Ciesar ami Antony shall well greet together : 

His wife that’s dead did trcspa.sHcs to (Imsar; 

Ills brother warr’d* upon him; although, I think, 
Not mov'd by Antony. 

Pom. 1 know not, Menns, 

How lesser enmities may ^ve way to greater. 
Woro’t not that wc stand up against them all, 
’Tworo pregnant tlioy should square*’ between 
thumsclves; 

For they have entertained causo enough 
To drow theii* swords : hut how the fear of us 
May cement their divisions, and hind up 
The pttty difference, wo yet not know. 

Bo't 08 otir gods will have *t! It only stands 
Our lives upon** to use our strongest ^ands. 

Como, Menas. [A’jio/nt. 


SCENE II.—Bomc. A Boom in the Uouse of 
Lepidus. 

_ I 

Enter ENonABBirs and Lspincrs. 

C 

Lxf. Good Enobarhua, ’tis a worthy deed, 

And shall become you well, to entreat your captain 
To soft and gentle speech. 

Ewo. T shall entreat him 

To answer like himself: if Ciesar move him, 
liCt Antony look over Ciesar’s head. 


[SOMB It. 

And sp^ aa loud aa Mara. By Jnpitmr, 

Were 1 the wearer of Antonins’ beard, 

1 would not sttiTe’t to-day! 

loEP. *Tis not a time 

For private stomaching. 

Exo. Every time 

SiTves for the matter tliat is then bmm in’t. 

I^p. But small to givuter matters must give 
war. 

Eno. Nut if the small come first. 

Lbp. Your spocch is passion : 

But, pray you, stir no ombers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 


EntiT An'towy and ^'kntimus. 
Eno. And j'ondor Ciesar. 


Enter C^hab, Mkc^nas, and Aobippa. 

Ant. If we compose well hero, to Porthia ! 
Hark, Ventidius. 

Cjv:s. I do not know, Meemnas ; ask Agrippa. 
Lkp. Noble friends, 

I'liat which combin’d us was most great, and let 
not 

A leaner action rend us. M’liat’s amiss, 

May it be gently heard: when wc debate 
Our trivial diffenmee loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds: then, noble partners,—■ 
The rather, for I earnestly be.secch,— 

Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms. 
Nor curstness grow to the matter. 

Ant. ’Tis spoken well. 

Were we before our armies, and to fight, 

1 should do thus. 

Welcome to Borne. 

Ant. Thank you. 

C.s;s. Sit. 

Ant. Sit, sir. 

Cars. Nay, then. 

Ant. I learn, you take things ill, which ore 
not BO, 

Or being, concern you not. 

C,«s. I must be laugh’d (|| 

If, or for nothing or n little, I 
Should say myself offended: and irith yon. 

Chiefly i’the world, more laugh’d at, tW 1 shoiiM 


(,*) Flint foHo, 


— iMf proroKiw M( Amww 
Bmh tiU • ] 


Mahnw wouM hav* "hoavur" !• to • niiiiriat for fowr; bat, 
bovaver anatithoTlwd. SbnlutpMUN mtainir uiw " prorogu* " 
hm, M to nnpliijrf it in •* Parfolw,” Aet V. to. 1,— 


** — nor takmi auttsiwnen, 
But to fnngut bli fiinf,”— 

MO 


in the senn of 4t»d»n or htrnimh, 
s / tannof bopo, foe.! Ao In our earlv Isnauagn, to noot 
eommoniy meut tv rtag or wait, lo tv kvpvw lomo oeeuioM «u 
niied where we ohould now adopt tv vtpveL 
« — •auaie—j Qaarrel. 

d —— IteoIjraMndo 

Our Uvoe upon—} , 

Our oxtetenee tololir dapondo, or it ii tneumbeni on uo for our 
llvM’ Mto, foe. 



ACT II.] 

Once name yon dexog«tely> when to sound your 
name , 

It not concern'd me. *' 

Ant. My being in Egypt, Cnaar, 

VThat was’t to you? 

Cxa. No mote than my residing here at Home 
Might be to you in Egypt: yet, if you Uieie 
Did practise on* my state, your being in Egypt 
Might be ray question. 

Ant. How intend you, pinctis'd ? 

Cjbs. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine 
intont 

By what did here befid me. Your wife and brother 
Made wars upm mo : and tlieir contestation 
Was tliemc for you, you were the word of war.** 
Ant. You do mistake your business; my 
brother never 

Did urge me in his act: I did inquiro it; 

And have my learning fram some true reports. 
That drew their swords with you. Did he noV 
rather 

Discredit roy autliority witli yours; 

And make the wars alike against my stomach, 
Having alike your cause ? Of this, my letters 
Before did satisfy you. If you ’ll patch a 
'quarrel, 

As matter whole ycui have not* to make it with, 

It must not be witii this. 

C.SS. You praise yourself 

By laying defects of judgment U* me; but 
You patch’d up your excuses. 

' Ant. Not so, not so: 

T know you could not lack, I am certain on’t. 
Very necessity of this thought, that I, 

Your partner in the cause 'gainst which he fought. 
Could not with graceful eyes attend those ware 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 

I would you liad her spirit in sncli another: 

The tliird o’ tho world is yours; which with a 
snaffle 

You may pace cosy, but not such a wife. 

Eno. Would wo liad nil such wives, that the 
men might go to wars with the women ! 

Ant. So much uncurbabie, her gorboila, Cmsar, 
Made out of her impatience,—which not wanted 
Shrewdness of policy too,—1 gi-ieving grant 
Did you hxi much disquiet: for that, you must 
But say, I could not help it. 

Cabs. 1 wrote to you 

Vhen floting in Alexandria ; you 

»•— pfactine on—] J*l»( or tntrigye agatnH. 

b . and their ooiiieetatinn 

WTaa theme tor yon, you were the word of war.] 

1 he meaninir i* amarent, though the eonstruethm ia obaeure and 
t cihapa jjprrujit. we ought fioMthly to rend,— 

** and their eontcitatfam 

had ywu for theme,” ae. 


rsOCNN II. 

Did pocket up my letters, rtnd with teuntL 
Did gibe my misrive out of auihence. ^ 

Ant. Sir, 

He fell upon mo ere admitted; then 
Three kings 1 had newly feasted, and did want ' 
Of what I was i’ the morning; but, next day, ( 
T told him of myself; whieh was as much 
As to have osk’d him pardon. I/Ct tliis follow 
Be nothing of our strife ; if we contend, 

Out of our question wipe him. 

Oa: 8. You have brt^en 

The article of your oath; which you shall never 
I lure tongue to charge me with. 

Lrp. Soft, CtTibar I 

Ant. No, Iiepidus, lot him speak ; 

Thu lionour’s sacred which he talks on now. 
Supposing that I lack'd it.—^But, on, Ooasdr; 

Tho article of my oath.— 

Ca-:s. To lend me ai ms and aid when I requir'd 
them; 

The which you both dented. 

Ant. Neglected, rather; 

And then when poison’d hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly os I 
may, 

1 ’ll play the penitent to you ; but mine honesty 
Shall not make poor my greatness, nor my 
power 

W'ork without it. Truth is, that Fulvia, 

'I'u have me out of Egypt, mudo wars hero; 

For which myself, tlic iguoraiit motive, do 
So f.ir ask pardon as befits mine homsur 
To stoop In such a case'. 

Lni», ’T is noble spoken. ^ 

Mkc. If it might please you, to enforce no 
further 

Tho griefs between ye: to forget them quite 
Were to rernomher that the pibsent need 
Speaks to ahine you. 

Lkp. Worthily spoken, Moctenaa. 

Kno. Or, if you borrow one another's love for 
the instant, you may, when you hear no more 
»Vords of Pompey, leturn it again: you shall 
linvctimCfto wrangle in when you have nothing 
else te do. 

An-^. Thou art a soldier only; sjieak no more. 
Eno. Iliut truUi should he silent, 1 httd almost 
forgot. 

Ant. You wrong this presence; therefore speak 
no more. 


• At matUrwheU foH hat* not to nutkatU wiM,—] Tb« noga* 
tive wu InMrtaa Iw How«, and U clearly IndUpentabla ( bnt, to 
■atitfy the mMre, ShakMpcan may have adopted tba did form 
n'hate inuteod of hart not,— 

" Aa matter whole you n'Aow to make tt wUh.*’ 

So likewiM In “ Henry the Fifth.’* Act V. Sc. S. when tho ad* 
ginal Imk, *■ — for they are all gtrdted with maldan walla, that 
war hath entered,” we ouglit ptoMbly to read. ‘ n'haih entand." 

fit! 


ANTONy AND CLEOPATRA. 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


ACT 11.1 

Emo. Mo to tlicn ; jour considerate stone.” 
Cjub. 1 do not much dislike the matter, hut 
Tlio manner of his Kpf>ech: for’t cannot 
We shaU remain in fiiendship, our conditions ** 

So di^ring in their acts. Yet, if 1 knew 
What hoop should hold tie stanch, from edge to 
edge 

O’ the world I would pursue it. 

Aon. Give mo leeve, Ctesor,— 

CAiB. Speak, AgripjTa. 

Aon. 'i'hou hast a sister by the mothci’’8 side. 
Admir’d Octavia: great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Sny not so,* Agri[»pa; 

If Cleopatra heard you, your repioof * 

Wero wpll deserv’d of riishness. 

Ant. I nm not married, C«fsur; let me heiu 
Agrippn further spenk. 

Aon. To hold you in perpetual amity, 

To make you hrotiiers, and to knit your lionits 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife, \\ lio.sn beauty claims 
No worse a huBliand than the best of men ; 

Wlioso virtue and whoso general graces speak 
That which none else can utter. By this irinr- 
ringe. 

All little jealousies, which now seem givat. 

And all gii'ut fears, which now import their 
dangers, 

Would then be nutliiug; tiiiths w’onld he tab's,** 
"Where now half tale.s bo tmfhs: lior love to both 
"Would, each <b other, and all loves to both, 

Draw afU'r her. Pardon what I have sjiokc; 

Por’t Id a .studied, not a present thought, 

By duty i'ummtttetl.(B 

Ant. Will CVsar apeak ? 

C.ffiH. Not till ho hears how Antony is to’ieli'd 
With what is spoke already. 

Ant. AVhat power is in Agiippa, 

If I would say, A^lpjnty l>e it so, 

To make this good ? 

Ojes. The power of C’a*aar, 

And his power unto Octavia. 

Ant. May I novel 

To this good purpose, that, so fairly shows. 

Dream of. impediment 1—T^et me have thy hand : 
Further this net of grace; and from this hour. 

The heart of hrothcre govern in our loves, 

Aud sway our great designs ! 

(•) Old text, Mjr. 

• —four conttdi'rste etoite,] At at a ttnnr wm nn pvpres. 
tiun not viiuauBl faimyih-, nnd the wurt’.t In thf text may 'arre- 
o'lvr br fuuntl to be jiinverblal; at |>teiient they are tnvxplirable. 

• — eoniUtionii J nuiuiMOliiiM, nofem; ilius, in "Othello.** 
Aet It. So. I,—"She'* full of moat bleaaert nmdthon," amt agmn. 
Act IV, Sc 1,—'‘Mid tiion, of ao sentio o eonditian." 

• — reproof 
War* veil dntrv'd afrathaiat.} 

Wsrlniitoiea omondatton of ttje old roadJmt.—*‘ your »roi>/e," At. 
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[Bc»f n 

Cjes. There is my hand. 

A sister I bequeath you, whom no hrothia 
Did ever love so dearly: let her live 
To join our kingdoms and our hearts; and newa 
Fly off our loves again ! 

Lkf. Happily, amen! 

Ant. I did not think to draw my sword ’gainst 
Pompey; ^ ^ . 

For ho hath laid strange courtclics and great 
Of late upon mo: 1 must thank him only, 

T iCst my remembrance suffer ill report; 

At hrel of tliat, defy him. 

La'p. Time calls upon’s: 

Of us must Pompey presently be sought, 

()r else he seeks out us. 

Ant. Whore lies he ? 

Ca:s. About the Mount Misenum.* 

Ant. What is hi.s strength by land ? 

C.’As. Great and iucrea.sing: but by sea 
Tie is an absolute master. 

Ant. So is the fame. 

Would we had spoke together! Haste we for it: 
Vet, ere we put ourselves in arms, despatch we 
T'lie hnsincH.H we have talk’d of. 

C.33S. With most gladness: 

And do invite you to my sister’s view, 

Wliither straight I ’ll lea<l 

Ant. Let us, Lepidus, 

Not lack your company. 

]ji:i». Noble Antony, 

Not sieknesa should detain me. 

[Flourish. KjreinU Cassab, Ant., and Leiidub. 
Mnc. AVelcomc from Eg^pt, sir. 

TSno, Half the heart of Ca!.sar, worthy Me- 
caMias!—My honournhlc friend, Agrippa!— 

Ann. Good Enobnrbus! 

MiiC. W^o have cause to ho glad that matters 
an* so well digested. Vou staged well by it in 
Egipt. 

Eno. Ay, air; w e did sleep day out of coim- 
tonance, and made the night light with drinking. 

Mkc. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a 
breakfast, and but twelve persons there! is this 
true ? 

Kno. This wn.s but ns n fly by an eagle : we 
had tniich more mon.strous matter of feast, which 
worthily deserved noting. * 

Mkc. She's a most triumphant lady, if report 
be square to her. • v 

(*) 01(1 text, Maunt-Metttta. 

The meentnir appnrentljr t«. The reproof you would reeeive were 
well deaerved Jor the rOKhneet of your speech, 
d - — tmtb* mould be tale*, 

IKAcre emu Aatf talat ft* Ituiik*.*] 

Hieotaeld, to perfeet the metre, Ineertpd but,— 

**-would he hut taleft,** fee. j 

end Steevens, for the »»me puipow, propored .—“m tdm.” Tit 
ibe remedy moet eceoidiiat with the poet'* muiner to to reed,-* 

" — truth* would be ftetftelee. 

When now helf tales be truth*.’’ 



AHTOmr AND OLBOPAT1L4. 
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A«'T 1I.J 

£no. When she first met Mark Antonj^, she 
parsed up his heart, upon the river of Cyduus. 

Aob. There she appt'arod indeed; or nij re¬ 
porter devibutl well for her. 

ISno. I will tell you. • 

The barge she sat in, like a burnish’d tlirone. 
Burnt on the water: tlic poop was bcatiui gold ; 
Puqilc the sails, and so }x;rfuiued that 
Th^ winds wer# love-sick with them; tlio oars 
were silver, 

Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and mode 
The water which they bt‘at to follow faster, 

As amorous of their strokes. For her own ]>erson. 
It beggar'd all description: she did lio 
In her pavilion, (cloth-of-gold of tissue)* 
O’er-pieturing that Venus where we seo 
The fancy outwork nature: on each side her 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Cupids, 
W^itb divei-8-colour’d fims, whose wind did seem 
To glow* the delicate cheeks which Uiey did codl, 
And what they undid, did.** 

Agb. O, rare for Antony ! 

Eno. Her gentlewonuui, lik<> tlic Nereides, 

So many mermaids, tended lier i’ the e\es. 

And made their lieiuls inlornings at the lielm 
A Beeniing mermaid steore ; the silken tackle 
Swell witli the touches of those flower-soft iiaiids. 
That yarely frame the office. From tlie baigc 
A strange invisible ])erfunie hits the sense 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The eity cii.st 
IJt'r people out ir|)on her; and Antony, 

Enthron'd i’ the market-place, did sit alone, 
'Whistling to the air; which, hut for vacancy, 

Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too. 

And made a gap in nature.(-) 

Aob. Ktire Eg,> ptian ! 

Eno. U|)on her landing, Antony sent to her, 
Tnvited her to supper: slic rcjdied, 

It should bo better ho became her guest; 

"WTiieh she entreated; our couifeoiis Antony, 
"W'hom ne’er the word of No woman heard speak, 
Being barber’d ten times o’er, goes to the feast, 


And, for his ordinary, pays his heart 
For what his eyes oat only. 

Aob. Boyal wench I 

She made great Caesar lay his sword to bed; 
lie plough’d her, and she orojp’d. 

Eno. I saw her once 

Hop forty {Hices through the publie street; 

And having lost her breatli, she spoke, and 
panted, 

That she did moke defect {terfection. 

And, breathless, power breadie forth. 

Meg. Now Antony must leave her utterly. 

Eno. Never; he will not; 

Age iMiinut wither her, nor custom stale 
Her intluite variety : other women cloy 
I’he apiiotittjs they feed; hut she makes hungry 
Wliere most sho Hntisfl<>s: for vilest things 
Become thmnselves in her, that tlie holy priests 
Bless her when she is riggish. 

AIkc. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A blessed lottery to him. 

Anil. Tiot us go.— 

Good Enoharbus, make yourself my guest, 

W’liilst vou abide Ix'i’o. 

JSno. Humbly, sir, 1 thank you. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE 111 .—The samp, A Room in Cn>sar’s 

J/ousP, * 

• 

Enter Cjesau, Antony, Ootavia beitoeeH tJwm, 
and Attendants. 

Ant. TIio world and ijjy groat oflico will 
sometimes 

Divide me from your bosom. 

OcTA. All which time 

Before the gods my knee shall bow my jiruyers 
'Po them for you. . 


Olrt tc*( ginrf, 

a —Iclott-nf-pottlotUMuei —] That is, rloth-nr*|;old nnsiuounil 
of tissue. The expression so rppeateUly mrurs in early Enffliali 
hooka that we cannot imagine bow any one familiar with aucli 
readbif can have miased it. Amt yet Mr. Collier, adoptlnif the 
modernisation of hi* annotator.—'* cloth of sold amt tissue,’’ 
observes with Incredible simplicity that “ * cloth of rold o/ tiasiie,’ 
m it etuda in the old copiea, is nonsense; it could not be cloth 
jr u It were 0 /tissue." I 

h To glam ihr delieate cheek* whieh they did cool. 

And mkat they undid, did ] 

Jdtnson makes exception to the laat phrase, and would read,— 

• And what they did, undid 
we abould pnfer,— 

“ And what they undy'd, dy‘d,” 

that la, *whfle diiaiawhing the colour of Cleopatra’s cheeks, by 
eooHaii thorn, they tvllecteda new glow from the warmth of their 
osm itnta. 


® * — tcmii d her i'Hie eyes. 

And made their liciida adorniiiK* ] 

Tlic ditpotation on this erne In the Variorum ex^pids over six 
rliisely printed paxes, andthoiixh amusing, is not very InstructiveL 
For *• tended htr i’ the eyes,"—which. If it have any aense, must 
sigriuy matted upon her in her sipAt,—Maaon proposed '* tended hei 
r the pvlse," tiiat is. the guise of uiermdds, understanding “tholr 
bends wliirh they made adornimge" to mean the eaudal appendagao 
which romnion opinion ha* always assignod to the deeoendant* of 
Ncreust This Is suRiclciiilv obsurd, and has been merellpssly 
ndicuied by Uti evens. Warburton’t suggestion to read kdoHngf 
(&r "adomlngy” is of a very ditferent ebaracter. By adopting 
this likely siibstitatlon, and supposing not impratMibla tram- 
position of "eyes" and “hends,” wa may at leaat obtain a 
meaning — • 

" —tended her 1' the tends. 

And made their eye* adoring*" 

It may count for something, though not mitch, in fiivoar of the 
trsnaposition we assume, thu tn "Pericles," Act If.ae. 4. «• 
find,— . 
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** That all thorn eye* ador’d tlmm.' 




Ant. Quod night, 8ir,—My Ociavia, 

Head not my hlomishos in the w<(rld’8 w'poi t: 

1 huvo not kept iny stjuure ; iait that to conic 
8ha11 all he done by the rule. Good night, d(‘Hr 
lady.— • 

OcTA* Good night, sir.* 

Good night. 

[^KxemU C.«sAii and OcTA\^A. 
Enter Soothsayer. 

Ant. Now, sirrah,-—you do w'ish yoiifsclf in 
Egypt ? 

SooTn. Would T had never como from thence, 
nor you thitlier! 

Ajit. If you can. your reason ? 

Sooth. 1 see it in my motion, have it not in 
my tongue: hut yet hie you to Egypt agiun. ^ 
Ant. Say lo mo, 

Whoao fortunes shall rise higher, Cmsar’s -or 
mine? 

Sooth. Ccesar’s. 

Therefore, 0 Antony, stay not by his side; 

'Phy demon (tliat thy spirit whim keeps thee) is * 
Noble, courageous,‘high, unmatchable, 

* Good nlgtlit, rtr.] So Itie lecond folio; in tho Am, lhp»e 
woitUi form ■ portion of Antony'* cpeceh 
k Ueeome* • rv«r,-.*J Tlie penoiiiAcotion of feor render* the 
|Ki*««ye moro poeticnl; but a nmy be (|uoetionod, eondUoring the 
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WHiere Cmsnr’s is not; but, near him, thy angel 
llecouu>s a Fear,*’ as being o'orpower d; therefore 
Make space enough between you. 

Ant. Spe.*ik this no more. 

Sooth. To none hut thee; fto more, but when 
to tlu'o. 

If thou dost play with him at ony game, 

Thou art sure to lose ; and, of that natural luck. 
He bcota thee ’gainst tho odds; thy lustre 
thickens 

Wlien he shines by: I say again, thy spirit 
Is all ah'uid to govern thee near him; 

Jiut, he away,* ’t is noble. 

Ant. Got thee gone: 

Say to A’’cntidiuB T would speak with him- 

Soothsayer. 

He shall to Farthia.—Be it ut or hap, 

He hath spoken true; the voiy dice obey him; 
And, in om: sports, my better conning Mnts 
Under hia chance: if we draw lots, he speeds; 
His cocks do win the battle still of mine, 

When it is all to nought; and his quails ever 
Beat mine, inhoop’d, at odds.(3) I will to Egypt 
And diough 1 make this muriage for my peace, 
I’ the east my pleasure lies.- - 


(*) (Nd mt, otnvff 

old text hw, '• BdvtmiM « /'Wrv.” whether Hptoa't OMtJtenitxl 
etnendatfam, Bccimea u not the tree nmdlng. 
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£nter Vkhtidius. 

O, come, Veutidius, 
Yon must to Parthia: you? commiasion's ready; 
Follow me, and receive it [^Eiieuni. 


SCENH IV.-—27*e same. A Street. 

Enter Lurroirs, Mkcjbnas, and Aouitpa. 

Lep. Trouble yourselves do further: pniy you, 
hasten 

Your generals after. 

Aob. Sir, Mark Antony 

Will e’en hut kiss Octavia, and we ’ll follow. 

Lep. Till I shall see you in 3 our soldier’s dress, 
Which will become you boUi, farewell. * 

Mec. We shall, 

As I conceive the journey, bo at Mount* 

Ih'fore you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is shorter; 

My purposes do draw me much about: 

You ’ll win two days upon me. 

Mac., Aqb. Sir, gooil success ! 

Lap. Farewell. [Exeunt 


SCENE V.—Alexandria. A Eoom in (he 
Palace. 

Enter Ci.bopa.tba, Chabmian, Ibab, and 
Ajlbxas. 

CuEO. Give me some music;—^music, moody 
food 

Of us that trade in love. 

Att. The music, ho! 

Enter Maboian. 

Clbo. Let it alone ; let us to billiards: 

Come, Charmian. 

Chab. My arm is sore; best play with Mardian. 
CiBO. As well a woman with an eunuch play’d 
As ifith a woman.—Come, y'ou ’ll play with me, 
sir? 

Mar. As well as I can, madam. 


iSoaitB V. 

Cleo. And when good wiU is show’d, though *t 
eomo too stort, 

The aotor may plead pmdon. I *U mme now 
Give me mine angle,—we ’ll to the river t there. 
My music playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn’d* fi^es; my bended hook dull pierce 
Their slimy jaws; and, as I draw them op, 

I ’ll think them evciy one an Antony, 

And say, AA, Aa / ycu ’re ccatght. 

Cbab. *T waa merry when 

You wagei**d on your angling; when tout diver 
Did hang a salt-fish on his hook, wh}«m ho 
With ferven'ey drew up. W 

Clbo. That time,—O, times I— 

T laugh’d him out of patience; and that night 
T laugh’d him into patience; and nextynom, 

Kre the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ; 

Then put my tires and insndes on him, whilst 
I wore his sword Philippon.'* 


Enter a Messenger. 

O, from Italy I 

llnm' thou thy fruitfvd tidings in mine cars, 

That long time have been barren. 

Mess. Madam, madam,— 

Cleo. Antony’s dead I—If thou say so, villain, 
Thou kill’st thy mistress : hut, taeU and free ! 

If thou so yield him, there is gold, and hero 
My bluest veins to kiss,—hand Uuit kings 
Have lipp’d, and trembled kissing. 

Mess. First, niodoin, ho is well. 

CtKO. Why, there’s moro gold. Bit, sirrah, 
mark; wo use 

To say the dead am well: bring it to that, 

’i'ltc gold 1 give thee will 1, melt and pour 
Down tliy ilUuttering throat. 

Mess. Good madam, hear mo. 

C1.E0. Well, go to, I will; 

But dicre’s no goodness in thy face : if Antony 

i le free and healthful—so tart a &vour^ 

'u trumpet such good tidings! If not well, 

Thou •shouldst come like a Fury crown’d with 
snakes, 

Nuf like a formal * man. • 

^ Mess. W’ill’t please you hear me ? 

* Clko. I have a mind to strike thee ere thou 
speak’bt: 

Yet, if thou soy Antony lives, ’tis well; 

[, Or fi'icnds with Csesar, or not captive to lum* 


AKTONY AKD CLEOPATRA. 


' — be at Monnt—] Mount MUenum. The tecoiia folio 
ivada,--»*at i*> Mount." 

b — M* ««mnf Philippaa.l The sword to named after the 
Bleat battle of Pbilippt. 

• Bam fStm, Be.] Haamarwat of oplnon Shaketpoaro wrote, 

—** Jtafa thoo,*'Be; Atraiediv not; the expesthm in the text 
Is ooito ehameicrbtic of tho speaker. 

* Be flee and haatUiftil—so tart a ihvour, Be.] Some editors, 
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• (*) Old text, Townp/ne. 

after Haniner, print.—" wkp so tart a Ikvonr." (cc. 

• — a formal men ) A eoinjwMd, soder-mfndod man. Thus 
in •• The Comedy of Errors," Act V. Be. 1,— 

" With wholesome •yrtips, dntfs, sad hofy jnspon, 

To make of him e /orme! ohm again." 
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1 *11 Bet tlieo ill a shower of }^o1d, niiil liuil 
Kieh petu'ls U{h)u thee. 

Mbhs. , Madam, he's w('tl. 

Cmco. Well said. 

Mks 8. And friends with 0«>.w. 

(/LKO. 'Phoii ’rt an honest man. 

Mks 8. Oiesur and ho are greater friends thou 
ever. 

Clbo. Make tlioo a fortune from nic. 

Mbsr. But yet, mtulani,— 

Olbo. I do not like hnt yet, it dot's allay 
Tho good pmcedeuoe ; fio upon hut yet I * 
Jiut yet is ns a gaoler to bring forth ^ 

Some moiistrons malcfaetor. Pr*ythec, friend. 
Pour out the pock of matter to mine ear. 

The good ami bad together: he’s friends with 
Ca'sar; 

In state of health thou say’nt; and thou sAy*at free. 
^Ikss. Fite, madam I no, I made po such 
report: 

He *8 bound uuto Octavio. 

Ciixo. For what good turn ? 

Mass. For tlie lM*8t turn 1’ the bed. 

Olbo. I am pale, Charmiau. 


Mhss. Madam, he’s married to Oetavia. 
t’LKo. 'I'he mo.st infectious jtestileiicc upon ihec 1 

[^Strikes him dotew, 
Mksh. Good madam, patience. 

Olko. V\'bat say you ?—Hence, 

[.Straps him ayain. 

JI«)rrihle villain 1 or I ’ll spurn thine eyes 
Like halls before me; I ’ll imhair thy head ; 

[She hales him vj> and dotm. 
Thou shalt bo whipp'd with wire, and stow’d in 
brine. 

Smarting in llng'ring pickle. 

Mf.s.s. Gracious madam, 

I that do bring the news mode not the match. 
Cijr. 0 . Say’t is not so, a province I will,give 
thee. 

And moke thy fortunes proud: the blow thou 
had.«it 

Shall make tliy peace for moving roc to rage; 

And 1 will boot thee with what gift beside 
Thy modesty can beg. 

lilsss. lie’s married, madam. 

Olbo. Rogue, thou hast liv’d too long. 

[Dram a knife. 
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AOT n.] ANTONY AND 

ICksb. Nay, then IH nm.— 

What mean you, madam f I have made no fhult. 

[Exit. 

Cbab. Good madam, keep yonraolf wittiin 
yourself; • 

The man is innocent. 

Clxo. Some innocents ’scape not the thunder¬ 
bolt.— 

Mcjt Egypt into Nile! and kindly creatures 
Turn an to serpents !—Call the slave again:— 
Though I am mod, I will not bite him :—call! 
Chau. He is ofeard to come. 

Cj.eo. I will not hurt him :— 

[Exit Ohabmiam. 

These hands do lack nobility that they strike 
A meaner than myself; since I myself 
Have given myself the cause.— 

• 

Re-enter CiiAnuiAN and Messenger. • 

Come hither, air. 

Though it bo honest, it is never good 
To bring bad news; give to a pfiacious message 
An host of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
I'hcinselvcs, when they be felt. 

Mess. I have done my duty. 

C 1 .K 0 . Is he mamed ? 

1 cunnut hate thee wor»er than I do 
If thou again say Yes. 

Mess. lie’s manied, madam. 

' Cleo. The gods confound thee ! dost thou hold 
there still ? 

Mess. Should I lie, madam ? 

Ci.EO. O, I would thou didst, 

So half my Egypt were suhinerg’d. and nuido 
A cistern for scal’d siiakcs! Go, get thee hence: 
Iladst thou Narcissus in ihy face, to me 
Thou wouldst appear most ugly. He is married ? 
AIess. I crave your highne'-s’ paidun. 

CtKO. Ho is married ? 

Mess. Take no offence that 1 would not offend 
you; 

To punish me for what you moke me do 
Seems much unequal: he’s married to Octavia. 
Clko. O, that hb fault should make a knave 
of thee. 

That art not what thou’rt snre of!*—Get thee 
hence: 

The i|^ercbandisc which thou host brought fioin 
• Rome 

• That Mt not what thou 'tt ture oft—] llMon'* wran^ement 
at thu pMHS«r- 

“ That art not)—Whatf thou’rt iure o/'t t" 
iiprefnrea bySteevnia and aome later editora; but the timple 
chance propewed, though not adopted, by Malone, u mure 
Shakeapearian,— 

“That art not what thou’rt tort of!” 

Though he be painted one way like a Oorgon, 

The other way’t a Man 
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CLEOPATRA. [sobms vs. 

Are all too dear for me; lie Uiey upon thy hand. 
And bo undone by ’em I Messenger 

OuAU. Good your higlmoss, rationoe. 

Cebo. In praising Antony, I have dbpituVd 
Caesar. 

CnAB. Many times, madam. 

Ceeo. 1 am paid for’t now. 

Lead mo from hence; 

I faint:—O, Iras, Cliarmian 1—’t w no matter.— 
Go to tho fellow, good Aloxas; bid him 
licport the featuiv of Octavia, her years. 

Her inclination ; let him not leave out 

The colour of her hair:—bring mo worii quickly.— 

[Exit Augxas. 

Ta-’t him for ever go:—^let him not—Ohormian, 
Though he painttnl one way like a Gorgon, 

The other way’s a Mai-s.*—Bid you Alexaa 

[To MAiimAE. 

Bring me word how tall she is.—Pity mo, Char- 
inioii, 

But do not speak to me.—Lead mo to my chamber. 

[KxeutU. 


SCENE VI.—AW Misenum. 

Flourish. Enter Pompkt and Mknas from one 
side^ with drum and trumpet; from, the other^ 
C^sAii, Antony, Lkpidus, ENOBABnrs, 
AIbc^nas, toilh Soldiers marching. 

Pom. Your hostages I Lave, so liavo you mine ; 
And wo shall talk bt'foro wo fight. 

Cass. Most meet 

That first we come to words ; and therefore riavo 
Our written purjmes before us sent; 

Which, if thou hast consider’d, lot us know 
If ’twill tie up thy discontented swtud. 

And carry back to Sicily much tall youth 
That else must itcrish heiv. 

I’oM. To you all three, • 

The senators alouo of this great world. 

Chief faiitors fi>r the gods,—do not know 
Wherefore my father hhould revengers want, 
Having It son and friends; since Julius C«»ar, 
Who nt Philippi tho good Brutus ghosted, 

I'hcrd saw you lalwuring for him. What was’t 
Tb|it mov’d pale Cassius to conspire ? and what 
Made tho* ull-honour’d, honest itoman, Brutus, 
With the unu’d rest, courtiers of beauteous 
freedom, 

An alludum tu the “ double " picture* in vogue furmerly, of which 
Uiirton eay*,—“ Like thote double nr taming ptcturei; etud 
before which grou lee a, fmr mud, on the one eide an luic, on the 
other an owl." And Chapman, in " All Poola," Act I. 8e. 1,— 

" But like a couaening pictuie, which one wap 
Showt tike a eruw, another tike a ouwin." 

e WaSr thr all-honour'll, he.] ’The" ta ineerted from the 
lecoDil folio. ^ 
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ACT II.) 

To drench the Capitol; but that they would 
Have one man but a man ? And that is it 
Hath made me ri^ my navy; at whose burden 
The anger’d ocean foams; with which T meant 
To scourge the ingratitude that despiteful Rome 
Cost on my noble fatlier. 

Cjbs. Take your time. 

Amt. Thou canst not fear* us, Pompey, with thy 
sails, [know’st 

We ’ll speidc with theo at sea: nt land, thou 
How much we do o’cr-count thee. 

Pom. At land, indeed, 

Thou dost o'er-oount me of my Cither’s house; ** 
But, since the cuckoo builds not for himsolf. 
Remain in’t os thou mnyst. 

IjiKP. Be pleas’d to fell us 

(For this is ^m the present) how you take 
The offors wc have scut you. 

C.*8. There’s the point. 

Ant. Which do not Imj entreated to, but weigh 
Whiit it is worth embrac’d. 

Cjbs. And what may follow, 

To try a larger fortune. 

Pom. You have mode me offer 

Of Sicily, Snnliiiiii; and I must 
Rid all die sea of pirates; tlicn, to send 
Measures of wheat to Romo; this ’greed upon. 

To part with uiihack’d edges, and bear bock 
Our targes undinted. 

Cjbs., Amt., Lbp. 'That’s our offer. 

Pom. Know then, 

I camo before you here, a man pr('pni‘’d 
To take this offer: but Mark Antony 
Put mo to some impntieuco.—^’riiough 1 lose 
'rho praiso of it by tolling, you must know, 

Wion Cmsar and your brother were at blows. 

Your mother camo to Sicily, and did find 
llor welcome ffiendiy. 

Ant. I have heard it, Pomjicy; 

And am well studied for a liberal thanks 
Which I do owo you. 

Pou. Lot me have your hand ; 

1 did not think, sir, to have mot you here. 

Ant. I'ho beds i* tho east nro soft; nad thanks 
to you. 

That call’d mo, timelier than my purpose, higher : 
For I have gain’d by’t. 

C.K8. Since I saw you last, 

There is a change upon yon. 

Pom. WoU, I know not 

WlMt counts harsh Fortune casts upon my hico; 
But in my bosom shall she never come, • 

To make my hearff her vassal. 

Lisp. Well met hero. 

* PAm caMl mot rMr •*, S;e.j Thou canit not afuakt u«. 
h — my Sit'her’t home;] The elicametaiieo to wliieh thU taunt 
roihn ht toM in KorUi'a Plutaceh:—" AftarwardR, when Pompoy'i 
hoUM vaa put to opon lalo, Antonina bouffht it; but when thay 
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Fom. I hope 80 ,Lcpidiis.—^Thus we are agreed, 

I crave our composition may be written. 

And seal’d between os. 

CxB. 'That *8 tho next to do. 

Pom. Wc’U feast each other ere we part; and let 
Draw lots who shall begin. 

Ant. That will I, Pompey. 

Pom. Ho, Antony, take the lot: but, first or last, 
your fine Egyptian cookery shall have the fame. 

1 have heanl that Julius Cicsar grew fat with 
feasting there. 

Ant. You havo hoard much. 

Pom. 1 have fair meanings,* sir. 

Ant. And fair words to them. 

Pom. 'Tlion so much have I heard: — 

And I have heard, Apollodoms carried— 

Eno. No more of that:—^he did so. 

Pom. What, I pray you ? 

Eno. a certaift queen to Csc-sar in a mattress. 

• Pom. I know thee now: how far'st thou, soldier? 

Eno. Well; 

And well nm like to do; for I perceive 
Four feasts arc toward. 

Pom. Let me shako thy hand ; 

T never Imtod thoc: I havo seen theo fight. 

When I havo envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov’d you much; but I havo prais’d ye. 
When you have well deserv’d ten times as much 
As I liavc said you did. 

Bom. Enjoy thy plainness. 

It nothing ill becomes thee.— 

Aboard my galley I invito you all; 

Will you lead, lords? 

C.BS., Ant., Lkp. Show us the way, sir. 

Pom. Come. 

[/i'jrettnf all exctjit Mbnas and PiNonARBus. 

Mkn. [ylsif/e.] Thy father, Pompey, would ne’er 
have made this tri'aty.—You and 1 have known, sir. 

]*'xo. At sea, I think. 

Mbn. Wc have, sir. 

PjNO. You havo done well by water. 

Mkn. And you by land. 

P'no. I will praise any man that will praise mo; 
though it cannot bi! denied what I hare dune by land. 

Mkn. Nor what I havo done by water. 

lilNO. Yes, something you can deny for your It 
own safety ; you have l^n a great thi^ by sea. 

Msn. And 3 ou by land. 

Eno. There I deny my land service. Bat give 
me your hand, Menas: if our e^ os hod authoritj, 
here they might take two thieves kissing. 

Mrn. All men's faces are irue, whatsoe’er their 
hands are. 

(•) OM text, mtmmimg. Corrected hp Heath. 

eakedUm monepibrit.he made it very ■ttaunge.aadvMeSeaded 
with them." 
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ACT IL] 

Eno. But thfiro U n^er a fiur wchdui hac a true 
face. 

Mjdr. No slmder; they steal hearts. 

Eno. We came hidier to fight with you. 

Maw. For my part, I amssurry it is turned to 
a drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away 
his fortune. 

£ko. If he do, sure, ho cannot weep't back 
again. 

Men. You’re said, sir. We looked not for 
Mark Antony here. Pray you, is ho married to 
Cleopatra ? 

Kno. Oiesar’s sister is called Ootavia. 

Men. True, sir; she ww tlie wife of Caius 
Marcellus. 

Eno. But she is now the wif(> of Mareus 
Antunius. 

Men. Pray yo, sir ? 

Eno. ’Tis true. 

Men. Then is Ciesar and ho for ever bait 
together. 

Eno. If I were liound to divine of this unity, I 
would not prophesy so. 

Men. 1 think the ^tolii'v of that pnqtnsc made 
more in the niaiTiagc than the loro of tlio partjes. 

Eno. 1 think so too. But you shall find, the 
hand that seems to tio their friendship together 
will be the very strangler of their amity ; (letavia 
is of a holy, cold, and still conversation. 

AIen. Who would not have his w'ife so ? 

Eno. Nut ho that himself is nut so; which is 
'Mark Antony. He will to his Egyptian dish 
again: then shall the sighs of Octavia blow the 
file up in Ctesar; and, os 1 said liefure, that which 
is the strength of their amity shall prove the im¬ 
mediate author of tlndr variance. Antony will use 
his affection where it is; he married but his occa¬ 
sion here. 

Men. And thus it may be. Gome, sir, will you 
aboard ? I have a health for you. 

Eno. I shall take it, sir; we have used our 
throats in Egypt. 

Men. Come, let’s away. [Exmnt. 


SCENE VII.— On board Pompey’s GaUty^ 
lying off Misenum. 

^ A ballguel set out. Servants attending. Mutic. 

1 Serv. Here they’ll be, man. Some o’ tlieir 
plants* are Ul-rooted already, the least wind i’ the 
world will blow them down. 

■ plaiit*—] An equivoque; “plmte" beiiig UMd here, 

betidee it* onlliisnr mesnlag, for the Mle» of tbe feet. 

S ~olau-4riuk.] Accorduii to Varbuitan, “ Tint liquor of 
■nothor'a ahara vhieli hie companion drink* to oaio him.*’ 


2 Skbv. Lepidua is high-ooloured. 

] Srhv. I'hey have made him drink alnM-drink. 

2 Sxnv. As they pindlt one another by the dis¬ 
position,' he erics out, no more; reoondles them to 
his enaeaty, and himself to the drink. 

1 Sebit. But it raises the greater war between 
him and his discretion. 

2 Skbv. Why this it is to have a name in great 
men’s fellowship: 1 had as lief have a reed that 
will do me no service, ns a partisan'' I could not 
heave. 

1 Serv. To he called into a huge sphere, ud 
not to lie seen to move in *t, are the holes where 
eyes should be, which pitifully disaster the dteoka. 


Sennet. Enter Cnssab, Antont, Pom pet, 
LsPinirS. AoRTPEA, MeCNINAS, I&NdBARBUB, 
Menas, with other Captains. 

Ant. [To Cjesah.] Thus do they, sir; they 
take the flow o’the Nile (1*1 
By certain scales i’ the pyramid ; they know, 

By the height, the lowness, or the mean, if dearth 
Or foisun follow. 1'he higher Nilus swells, 

The more it promises: as it ebbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and oose scatters his gnun, 

And shortly comes to han’cst. 

IjRI*. You’ve strange serpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your serpent of Egy|)t is bred now of 
yonr mud by the o]ieration of your sun: so is your 
ciiicihIiIc. • 

Ant. They are so. 

I’oM. 8it,—and sonic wine! A hoaltli to 
Lepidus! 

liKP. I am not so well ns*I should be, but I’ll 
ne’er out. 

Eno. [Aside.] Not till you have slept; I fear 
me you ’ll be in till then. 

I^p. Nay, certainly, I have hoard the Ptolemies’ 
pyramises are very ^(MMlly things; without contra¬ 
diction, J have heard that. 

Men. [Aside to Pom.] Pompey, a word. 

PoR. [Aside to Men.] Say in mine em: what 
is’t? 

Men. [Aside to Pom.] Forsake thy seat, J do 
beseech thee, captain, 

And hear me speak a word. 

Pom. [Aside to Men.] Forbear me till apot%— 
This wine for Lepidus 1 

Lep. 'Wliat manner o’ thing «i yonr erooodilo ? 

Ant. It is shaped, sir, like itself; end it is as 

e — tv Ma diimattlen,—] A vmy quasttaMSls wnmnlim. 
We might porb^ to m > A , dttpm iM a m/ tbstic, tm A* 

CDU/roMrty. 

A—tpwrtuM—] Aw«upen,luafpUwMaih^lMm««. 
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broad m it hath breadth; it if) joat so high os it is, 
and moves with it own organs: it lives by that 
which noarishoth it; and the elements once out of 
it, it transmigrates. 

Lep. What colour is it of V 
Ant. Of it own colour too. 

Lep. 'T is a strongo serpent. 

Ant. 'T is so. And the tears of it are wet. 
Cjbs. [_As{de to Ant.] Will this description 
satisfy him ? 

Ant. [Aside to Cajs.] With the health that 
Pompoy gives him, else he is a very epicuro. 

Pom. [Aside to Mkn.] Go hang, sir, hang ! 
Tell mo of thaf ? away I 

Do as I bid you.—Where's this cup I call’d for ? 
Men. [Aside to Pom.] If for the sake of merit 
thou wilt hear me, 

Rise from thy stool. 

Pom. [Ai^e to Men.] I think thou’rt mnd. 

The matter? and walks aside. 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 
PoM. Thou hast serv’d mo with much faith. 
What's else to say ?— 

]3o jolly, lonls. 

.^T. These quicksands, Ix*pldt)S, 

Keep off them, for" you sink. 

Men. Wilt thou bo lord of all the world ? 

Pom. What say’st thou ? 

Men. Wilt thou bo lord of the whole world ? 
That’s twi<‘e. 

Pom. How should that l)c ? 

Men. Hut cnteitain it. 

And, though thou think me poor, I am tho man 
Will givp thee all tho world. 

Pom. Hast thou drunk well ? 

Men. No, Pompoy, I have kept me from the cup. 
Thou ort, if thou dar’st be, the earthly Jove: 
Whate’or the ocean pales, or sky inclips, 

Is thine, if thou wilt ha’t. 

Pom. Show me which way. 

Men. Those throe world-sharers, these compe¬ 
titors, 

Are in thy vussel: let mo cut the cable ; 

And, when wo are put off, fall to their throats ; 

All there *’ is thine. 

Pom. Ah, ilus tlion shouldat have done, 

And not haio spoke on *t! In mo 'tis villany; 

In thee’t had been goo<l service. Thou must kno^, 
’T is not iny profit that does load mine honour; 

ft -^fur H«r«, poMibly. m In two or three other 

Infttanret, “ for " »» a mUprint of for*. 

All then* u Mmr.l Southern ehnnj^ thia to '• All Ihen," Ste., 
•nt) Mr. CoUier'a annotator availed hlniwir ol the alteration. 

' Strike tb* vaneb,—] To tiHi* uicani to tap, tofbroaeh, or 
ptarrt a eaxk. 

<t PomckkK, fit makeamwtr.} There iaaotne amblgubyln the 
w<erd *' ptwiHHia," which, if not a mivpriitt. la employed hen in a 
Hnae we are nnoeeuatomod to; but the meaning: of the paaaage 
li plain eniiiigh. In fiirtner days H was the practice, when one 
leod Mlow drank to another, for the latter to '• do him right* by 
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Mine honour, it. Repent that e’er tht tongue 
Hath so betray’d thine act: being done niiknown, 
I should have found it afterwards well done ; 
lint must condemn it now.(6) Desist, and drink. 
Men. [Aside.Ji Fo% this, I ’ll never follow thy 
jiaird fortunes more.— 

Who seeks, and will not take when once't is offer'd. 
Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to lacpidus ! 

Ant. Bear him ashore.—I’ll pledge it for him, 
Pompoy. 

Eno. Here’s to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enoharbus, welcome ! 

Pom. Fill till the cup be bid. 

Eno. 'Phero’s a strong fellow, Menas. 

[Pointing to the Attendant who carries off 
LEprnuB. 

Men. Wliy? 

Eno. 'A bears tho third part of the world, man; 

, Boo’st not? [it were all, 

Men. Tlie third part, then, is * drunk: would 
That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno. Drink thou; increase the reels. 

Men. Come. 

VoM. This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 
Ant. It ripens toward.^ it.—Strike® the vessels, 
ho!— 

Heie is to Ciesar. 

Cn! 3 . I could well forliear’t. 

It’s monstrous labour when I wash my br.ain 
And it grows t fouler. 

Ant. Bo a child o* the time. 

C^s. Possess it, I’ll make answer; ^ 

But I had rather fast from all four days, 

Thau drink so much in one. 

Eno. [To Antony.] Ha, my bravo emperor ! 
Shall we donee now tho Egyptian Bacchanals, 

And celebrate our drink ? 

Pom. Let’s ha’t, good soldier. 

Ant. Come, let us all take hands, 

Till that the conquering wine hath steep’d our sense 
In soft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno. All take hands.— 

Make batt<*iy to our cars with the loud music :— 
The while I’ll place you; then the boy shall sing; 
Tho holding every man shall bear % as loud 
As his strong sides can volley. 

[Mutie plags. Enobabbtjb places them lumd 
in hanX 


(ft) Old text, than h* U. (t) Flnt folio, gram. 

(I) Old text, bamt. Coneeted by Theobald. 

imbibing a qnaaUty of wine equal to tiiot qoallhd by the bealth 
giver Antony prapoaea a healtb to Canar, but Cmtar endeavouiv 
to exenae himacif, whereupon Antony U'lna Mm by aaying, *'B« 
a child o'the time," I. a. de Of eikera do, Jad«/pe/or oaoe, Cmaar 
then eonaenta to pledge the health, aiHi aaya '•poma* It," or 
propen it,—I'U do it Juatiee. Mr. Coi ler'a annotator anggeau 
that we ahonld read. " Profan it," fte. 



ACf II.] 

Song. 

Come, thou monarch ^ Ote vine, 
riumpy Baochut with pink eyne! * 

In thy mte our cares 6# drown'd ; 

With tJiy gra^Hs our hairs he cromid; 

I Cup us, till tlte world go round; 

' ( Cup vs, till the world go round! 

CiES. Wliat would you more ?—Ponipcy, g<) 0 <l 
night.—Qo^ brother, 

Ijet me request you off: our grarcr business 
Frowns at this levity.—Gentle lords, let’s part; 
You see we have burnt our cheeks: strong Eno- 
barb 

Is weaker than the wine; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it sjM’uks; the w ild disguise kayi 
almost 
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Autick’d us all. \Miat needs more words ? Good 
night.— 

Good Antony, your hand. 

Pom. I’ll try you on the shore. 

Ant, And shall, sir; give’s your himd. 

Pom. O, Antony, you have my father's house, 
But what ? we are friends; Como down into the 
hoot. 

Eno. Take hoed you fall not.—■ 

[Ajv'Kwt PoMPKy, 0.a;HAii. Antokt, and 
Attendants. 

Meno-s, 1 ’ll not on shorit 
Mkn.’’ No, to niy eabi*.— 

Tliese diums!—tlu'se trumjiets, flutes 1 what I— 
Jx’t Nejttuno licar we bid a loud farewell 
To those gn-at fellows: sound and bo bang’d i 
sound outi 

[A Jlrntrldt of trumpets, with drums 
Eno. ITo 1 says ’a. —Thero’s my cop. 

Mkn. Ho 1—noble captain, aune. {^Exeunt 
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b Mlm.] Ity ilio i]i.idtLrtint oiniitbion of the prefix in the old ^ m\k 






ACT III. 


SCENK 1. A Plain in Syria. 


HiiUer VKNTtDtiTfi in triumph, toith S 11 . 1 U 8 , and 
other Romans, Officers attd Soldiers: the 
dead body of pACOitus borne before him. 

Yen. Now, dailing Partlua, art thou, struck; 
and now 

Flens'd fortune does of Marcus Crassus’ death 
Make mo rovonger.—Bear the king's son's body 
BoForo our army.—Thy Poconis. Orodcs," 1 
Pays this for Mai'cus Crassus. 

Sii. Noble Ventidius, 

Whilst yotwitli ParUiian blood thy sword is warni, 
The fugitive Ptu-thians follow; spur througli 
Media, ' 

Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither ^ 

The routed fly; so thy grand captain, Antony, 


* ->Thy Fnorut, Omic*,—) BKorui wsa the »on of Orodea, 
the Perthlen hi^ 
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Shall set thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Vrn. O, SiliuB, Silins! 

T Imre dono enough: a lower place, note well, 
May mako too great an act; for leant this, 
Silius,— 

Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame when him we serve 
oway. 

Cfusai’ and Antony have ever won 
More in their officer than person: Sossius,, 

One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, 

For quick accumulation of renown. 

Which he achiev’d by the minute, lost his favour. 
Who does i' the wars more than his captain can. 
Becomes his captmn’a capt^; and ambition. 

The soldier's virtue, rather midtes choice of loss. 
Than gain which darkens him. 

I could do more to do Antonius good. 




Uft nl] AHTOKT AND 

Bot *t wotdd offend him ; and iu hia offanoe 
Should my performance perish. 

Sa» Thou host, Ventidias, that 

Withoot the which a soldier, and hb sword, 
Grants* soaroe distinction.* Thou wilt write to 
Anton j? 

VxN. I ’ll humbly ingnify what in hb name, 
That marfcal word of war, we have eilected; 

How, wim hb banners, and hb well-paid ranks, 
TBe ne*er-yet-beaten horse of Partlua 
We hare jaded out o’ the field. 

Su.. Where b he now ? 

Ven. He purpoeeth to Athens: whither wiUi 
what haste 

The weight we must convev with’s will permit. 

We shall appear before him.—On there! pass 
along! [Eaxunt. 


SCENE II. —Borne. An Ante-Chamber ^ in 

Cnsar’s House. 

Enter Aohippa and Enobarbus, meeting, 

Aor. What, are the brothers parted ? 

Eno. They have dispatch'd with Pompej>, he is 
gone; 

The other three are scaling. Octavio weeps 
To port from Bomc; Ctesar is sad; and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey’s feast, as Meuas says, is troubled 
With the green sickness. 

Aob. ’T is a noble Le'pidus. 

Eno. a very fine one : O, how he loves C'H»ar I 

Aob. Nay, but how dearly ho adores Mark 
Antony! 

Eno. CsDsur ? ^Tiy, he’s the Jupiter of men. 

Aob. What’s Antf»ny ? The god of Jupiter. 

Exo. Spake you of Ciesar? Ho! the non¬ 
pareil I 

Aob. O, Antony ! O, thou Arabbn bird ! 

Eno. W’ould you praise Cojsar, say,— Caesar ; 
—go no further. 

Aob. Indeed, he plied them both with excellent 
praises. 

Eeo. But ho loves Cscsar best; — ^yet he loves 
Antony: 

Ho! hearts, tongues, figures,* Bctilx;s, bards, poets, 
cannot 


(SLB0P4^'SM. fsoBaa ti. 

'Think, castil write, ring, nun^to^—ho!--• 

Hb love to Antony. Bat aa tor Ooaaar, 

Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder 1 

Aob. ' Both ho loves. 

Eno. They are hb shards,^ and he their beetle. 
So,— [TVwmpeb. 

This b to horse.—Adieu, noble Afrri{>{>a. 

Aob. Gbod foituue, worthy soldier; and fii^ 
well. ’’ [Aobip. and Enob. retirtf.. 

Enter Cjbsab, Antonv, LKPinrs, and Octavia. 
Ant. No furtber. sir., 

Cjrs. You take from mo a great port of myself; 
Use me well in’t.—Sbter, prove such a wito 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my farthest 
band* 

Shalf pass on thy approof.—^Most noble Antony, 
Let not tlio piece of virtue which b set 
Betwixt us as the cement of our love. 

To keep it budded, be the ram to battor 
The fortress of it: for liettor might wo 
Have lov’d without this mean, if on both parts 
I'his be not cherish’d. 

Ant. Make me nut offended 

In your distrust. 

Cacs. I have said. 

Ant. You shall not find, 

Though you bo therein curious,* the least cause 
For what you seem to fear: so, the gods keep 
J«u, 

^ And make the hearts of Boinans serve your ends ! 
We will hero part. 

Cass. Farewell, my dearest sister, faro thee well. 
The elements be kind to thee," and make 
I'hy spirits all of comfort I fare theo well. 

Oct A. My noble brother !— 

Ant. Tho April’s in Tier eyes; it b love’s 
spring, 

And these the showers to bring it on.—Be ohoe rfuL 
OcTA. Sir, look well to my husband’s house; 
and—, 

Cmh. What, 

Octaria ? 

OcTA. I ’ll toll you in your oar. 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor 


• (*) 014 texti/^arc. 

■ GninU acMTce dUHnetion.] The meaning aeema to he, ai 
Warburion waa the flrat to ahow.—Thou haat that, {wiadom, or 
BTMfMea) wanting which a aotdier abowa himwlf hardly bMter 
than hta tenaeieaa awotu. Mr. ColUer'raonotator, tt ahould be 
ohaarved, would read,— 

*• Gaiiu aearee diattnetton " 

b .—Ate abarda,—} Hiaaentgamiiagt. So In '* Marbeth,*’ Act I ft. 

8Ca Sf*** 

** The abard-Aonia baetla,'* Stc. 

• band.] That la, Aeiad. 


d — eunoua,—J Over puHctilUiUM, or arrajna/eua. 

• The etementa be kind. Ac I .loiinron’a explanation of thia 
wiafa,~**May the elrmento of the body, nr prineiplea of Ufa, 
maintain aueb proportion and harmony aa may baafr ■ «na pheor- 
fui,"—has bean decrmrtaa too profound, and tbeaxpmaalon aald to 
tneui nomw thao,—“ May the clemanta of air nnd water twklod 
to you.” In other worda,—" May yoD haaa a proaperona voyage.'' 
But thera la a paaeage. altogather mgottea by the eommentatora, 
in “ Juliua Cataar,*'^ Act V. Ho. S, which la entirely conflnnatoiy 
of Dr. Johnaoti'a interpietetbmr*- 

** Hu life waa gentle; and Me *Umuml$ 

So mix’d in him, that Natuie m ght atand up. 

And amy to alt the world, TMt mu « man /*' 
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Her heart infurm W tongue,—the swan’s down- 
feather, 

That stands upon the swell at full of tide,* 

And neither way inclines. 

* Eno. fAstefe to Aon.] Will Crosar weep? 

Aqr. lAfitde to Eno. Ho has a cloud in’s face.'* 
Eno. [Afide (o Ana,.] Ho were the worse for 
tliat, were ho a horse ; 

8o is he, being a man. 

Aob. [Aside to Eno.] Why, Enobarbus ? 
‘Whon Antony found Julius Ca>sar dead, 

• He cried almost to roaring ; and he wt'pt, 

Whon at Philippi he found Brutus slain. 

Eno. [Aside to Aon.] That year, indeed, he 
wos troubled with a rheum ; 

Wlint willingly he did confound ho wail’d, 
Bcliovo’t, till I wept* too. 

Cjbs. No, sweet Octa\ia; 

You shall hear fi'oni mo still; the time shall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

Ant. Come, sir, come; 

I ’ll wrestle with you in my stningth of l(»ve: 
Tiook, hoTO 1 have you ;—thu-i 1 h-t you go, 

And give you to the gods. 

(7.a{S. Adieu ; he ha[ipy ! 

Lki*. liCt all the numlKT of the stars give 
light 

I'n thy fair way f 

C.acs. Farewell, farewell ! [Kmrs Octavia. 
Ant. Farewell I 

[TrvmjHts sound. Exenni. 


SCENE III.—Alexandria. A Itwmi in tfir 
Patoce. 

% 

Enter CLEOPATnA.OiTAnMi \n, Iras, ond Ai.v\ah. 

3 i.ko. AFlicro is the fellow ? 

Ai.ex. Half ah'ard to eotno. 

C 1 .K 0 . Go to, go to:— 

* 

Enter a Messenger, 

t 

• 

Como liithor, sir. , 

Alex. Good majesty, 

Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you, 

But when you ore well pleas’d. 

Cu'o. That Herod’s liead 

I ’ll have; hut how, vhon Antmiy is gone* 


I Through whom I might command it?—Come 
thou near. 

Mess. Most gracious majesty,— 

Clko. Didst tliou behold Octavia ? 

AIehh. Ay, dread queen. 

Cljeo. Whore? 

Mess. Madam, in Borne; 

1 look’d her in the face, and saw her led 
Between her hiether and Mark Antony. , 
Clko. Is she os tall os me ? 

Mkss. She is not, madam. 

Cleo. Didst hear her speak? Is she shrill- 
toiigu’d or low ? 

Mess. Madam, I heard her sjieak ; she is low- 
voic’d. 

Clko. I'liat’s not so good:—^lic cannot like 
her long. 

CiiAii. Like her t O, Isis ! ’tis impossible. 
Ci.i:o. I think so, Charmian: dull of tongue, 
• and dwarfish I— 

What majesty is in her gait ? Bcmetnlicr, 

If e’er thou hxik'dst on majesty. 

Muss. She cr«*cps,— 

Her motion and her station arc as one: 

She shows a body rather than a life; 

A statue than a breather. 

(’i.KO. Is this certain ? 

Mesh. Or I have no observance. 

CiiAJi. Throe in Egypt 

Cannot make better note. 

Cleo. Ho’s very knowing; 

J do poreci\e’t:—there’s nothing in her yet:— 
1'hc fellow has good judgment. 

Chau. Eveellent. 

Cleo. Gue-^s at her years, 1 pry thee. 

Mr.s.s. Mndnm, 

She was a widow,— 

Ci,Eo. Widotu ! —Charmian, hark. 

Mess. And I do think she’s thirty. 

Cleo. Bear’st tliou her face in mind ? is’t long 
or imind ? 

Mess. Bound oven to faultincss. 

Clko. For the most part, too, they are foolish 
that ai-e so.— 

Her hair, w hat colour ? 

Mess. Bi'own, madam: and her forehead 
As low as she would wish it.® 

Clko. There’s gold for thee. 

Thou must not take my former sharfincss ill: — 

I will employ thee bock again ; I find thcc * 
Most fit for business : go, make thee ready; 

Our letters aixj prepaid. [Exit Messenger. 

Chau. • A pro^r man. 


(*) Old text, vttpf, corm^d by Theobald. 

• — at full Nil*,—] So the aecond IbUo; the Srat reada, lean 
bamonKHUly,— 


h — a cloud m 'a f^ee ] Tbte U said of ^ horse arbicb has a blase 
or dark spot on hie floreliead between the evra 
« At low aa site would wiab U.J “The phrase is allll a cant one 
I once overheard a ehanibennaid tay of her r»'al—‘that hw legs 
were at thick tu thi eooU with them * STUrreva. 




— at Mr full of Tide." 




Cleo. Indeed, ho is so : I roiM-nf; me nmoli 
That BO I harried him. Wlij, methiiiks, by him, 
This creatmn’s no such thing. 

Chae. Nothing, madam. 

Cleo. The man hath seen sonic majesty, and 
^ nhonld know. 

• Chao. Hath he seen majesty? Isis else defend, 
And serving you so long! 

Guso. I have one thing more to ask him yet, 
good Chormian; 

Bat *t is no matter} thou shalt bring him to me 
Where I will write. All may lie well enough. 
Chab. I warrant you, madam. 

[Exeunt 


SCENE IV,—Athi'ns. A Room in Antony's 
* House. • 

* Enter Astosy and Octavia. 

Akt. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that,• 7 - 
Xliat were excusable, that and thousands more 
Of scmblablc import,—but be hath wag’d 
New ware^'gainst Fompey; made his will, and 
rf>ad it 

To public ear; 

Spoke seantly of me: when perforoo li 6 i,|K>aId not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and ri&ly 

m 












ANTONY AND CLEOPATHA 


ACT ni.3 

He vented them: * meet narrow mcaauro lent me : 
When the best hint was given him, he not look’d,* 
Or did it from his teeth.** 

OcTA. O, my good lord. 

Believe not all; or if yon must believe. 

Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 

If this division chance, ne’er sto^ between. 
Praying for both parts : 

The good gods will mock me presently. 

When I shall pray, 0, bless my lord and hus¬ 
band / 

Undo that prayer, by crying out os loud, 

O, bless my bt^lter } Husband win, win brother, 
Prays, and destroys the prayer; no midway 
’'Pwixt these extremes at all 

Ant. . Gentle Octavio, 

Let your best love draw to that jwint which seeks 
Best to preserve it: if 1 lose mine honour, 

I lose myself: better I were not yours, 

Than yours so' bruTichh'Ss. Ihit, os you requ(* 8 fc<l. 
Yourself shall go between’s: the mean time, lady, 
1 ’ll raise the preparation of a war 
Shall stain'* your brother: make your soonest luiste; 
S.» your desires are your-^. 

OoTA. Thanks to my loi-d. 

'I'lio Jove of power moke me, most weak, most 
weak, 

Yourf reconciler 1 Wars ’twixtyou twain woiihl be 
As if the world should cleave, and that slain men 
Should solder the rift. 

Ant. 'W’hen it appears to you whore this begins. 
Turn your displeasure tliut way; for our faults 
Cun never bo so equal, thot yrnir love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going; 
Choose your own company, and command uhat 
cost 

Your heart has;}: mind to. [^Exeunt. 


CC£NE V .—The same. Another Room in the 
same. 

Enter ENOUArnivs and Euos, meeting. 

Eno. How now, friend Eros ! 

Ebos. There’s strange news come, sir. 

Eno. What, man ? 

Erob. Cmsarand Ijopidus have made wars upon 
Poippey. 

>■ (*) OM Mxt, the*. * (t) Fir«t fulio, You. 

(I) Ftnt fiiUa, W*. 

*—SsRoltook'd,—] AU emeniUtian byTbtflbr; the old tertlon 
belns.—he not hwAV." , 

Or dM n from hU teeth.] To do uty thins/rep ^ Urtk, wu 
to do It In prtlnae only, not (Vom the beort; thus Burton,— 
"fHendthIp jVom t*»th anlmint, eounterOrlt.'' So in *• WIthiU’e 
Plotionary for Cundten,'' tCIS, quoted by Mr Singer, *' hingaa 
mmifiju: A Mend (tom the teeth outward.*^ 

e Thou youre to, ftc ] Tlie text of the eecond folio, thxt of tSSS 
BM, “ rxen gonr no '* At 


' [soEira n. 

Eno. Thb is old : what is the success ?* 

Euos. Cresar, liaving made use of him in the 
n ars ’gainst Poropey, presently denied him rivality 
would not let him partake in the glory of the 
action : and not resting here, accuses him of letters 
he had formerly wrote to Poinpey; upon his own 
appeal, seizes him: so the poor third is up, till 
death enlarge his coniine. 

Eno. Then, world, thou hast a pair of chaps,* 
no more; 

And throw hotweim them nil tlie food thou hast. 
They’ll gtiiid the one* the other.—Where’s 
Antony ? 

Enos. He’s walking in the garden—^thus; and 
spiiriiH 

The rush that I s before him; cries, Tool 
Lepulus ! 

And threats tiiu tliruat of that his officer, 

Tlmt murder’d Pompey. 

IOno. Our great nary ’s rigg’d. 

Enos. For Italy and Cvesor. More, Dountius ; 
My lord desires you presently: my news 
I miglit have told heieufter. 

Eno. ’T will be naught: 

But let it be.—Bring me to Antony. 

Enos. Come, sir. \_Exrunt, 


SCENE VI.—Rome. A Room in Caesar’s 

llottse. 

Enter Cassak, Aouipfa, and Mkc,snab. 

Ojes. Conf,cmiiing Home, ho has done all this, 
and moiv ; 

In Alc.Tandria—hei-e’s the manner of’t,— 

I’ the market-plact*. on a tribunal sUvei’d, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of gold 
Were publicly enthron’d: at the feet, sat 
Cirsarion, whom they coll my father’s son. 

And all the unlawful issue that their lust 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
lie gave the stablishinont of Egiq^t; made her 
Of lower SiTia, Cyprus, I.ydia, 

Absolute queen. - • 

Mbc. This in the public eye ? 

C,s8. 1’ the common show-place, where they 
exercise. 

S ■nun—1 Sum. if correrl, must mean eeUpte or eati in ftf 
nhode t a sense tlie word is nften found to bear iu old lileratuK | 
but stay, u suggested by Boswell, u more accordant with the 
context, and may easily have been mis^nted statu. 

• — nohat in Ike success f J Wbat/otJ»ies t what U the npnkott 
f — tivailiy,] Parlietpaltam, eopttrtmerthip, 

K Then, world, than hast a pair ef eAojM,—■] A restoration 
by Hanmer; the tdd text iiaviug, “Then ivoatM thou kpint a 
paire," Ac. 

h Thep 'll grind the one Me other. Ac.] Capell supplied, " Urn 
oar,” which had ahvnmsly been omitted in tb** early cepiae. 



t90IXK VI, 


ANTOHY AND CLEOPATRA. 


AO* nt.j 

His sons Ke dliere* prodiom’d the klngst of kings: 
Groat Medio, Partbia, and Armenia, 

He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy he assign’d 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phcenicio. She 
In the habiliments of the go&dess Iris 0) 

That day appear’d ; and oft before gave audience, 
As’t is reported, so. 

Mac. Let Borne l»c thus inform’d. 

Aon. Who, queasy with his insolence already, 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Cjes. Tho people know it; and have now 
receiv’d 

His accusations. 

Aon. Who does he accuse ? 

Css. Ciesar; and thgit, having in Sicily 
St'xtus Pomnciiis spoil’d, we had not rated him 
llis part o' the isle: then does ho say, he lent me 
Some shipping unrestor’d ; lastly, he frets. 

That Lepidus of the triumvirate 

Should be depos’d ; and, being, that we detain * 

All his revenue. 

Aon. Sir, this should In' answer’d. 

Cjes. 'Tis done already, ami tho messenger 
gone, 

I hnvo told hitn. Tjt'pidtis was grown too cruel; 
That he his high authority abus’d. 

And did deserve his chango; for what 1 have 
conquer’d, 

I grant him part; but then, in his Armenia, 

.Vnd other pf his conquer’d kingdoms, 1 
Ih'mand tlie like. 

Mec. He ’ll never yield to that. 

Cjes. Nor must not, then, bo yielded to in this. 

Erder Octavia, vtiik her Train. 

OcTA. Hail, Ctesar, and my lord! hail, most 
dear Cjesnr! 

Ca^s. Tlmt ever I should call thee, cast-aw'ay ! 
OcTA. You have not call’d mo so, nor have you 
cause. 

Cjt:8. Wliy have youstol’n upon us thus? You 
come not 

l,ike Ca?8ar's sister: the wife of Antony 
Should have an army fur an usher, and 
The neighs,of horse to tell of her approach. 

Long ere she did appear; tho trees by the way 
Should have borne men ; and expectation fainted, 
Lon^g for what it had not: nay, the dust 


(*) OW X 9 x*~JMhrr. Csmcted by Cqall. 

{tj OW text. King. 

• -tpMcA, Itft nnthnwn, 

i$ ifftm 

With mon Ukeltbood we ihouM read..** 

'• 1( «rfleB left unpriz'd." 

te a *ery problem«lcal expres^iion here, eoil eppeen »o 
have ben |nrtiy romed by the ronipoaitor from the word have in 
the precedlns line. 


Should liavo aaoonded to the roof of heaven 
Hais’d by your populous troops: but you are rotno 
A market-maid to Borne; and have prevented 
The ostentation of our love, whioh, unsbown. 
Is often left unlov’d :* we i^ould have met you 
By sea and land; supplying every rtage 
With an augmented greeting. 

OcTA. Gond my lord, 

To come thus was 1 not constrain’d, but did it 
On ray free-will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepar’d for war, acquainted 
My grieved ear withal; whereon, I bogg’d 
His pardon for return. ( 2 ) 

Cjes. Wliicdi soon he mnted, 

Being an obstruct '* ’tween his lust and him. 

OcTA. Do not say so, my lord. 

C.ES. • I hove eyes >ipon liim. 

Ami his affairs come to me on tlto wind. 

Where is ho now ? 

OcTA. My lord, in Athens. 

Csis. No,i my most wronged sister; Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. Ho hath given his 
empire 

Up to a whore ; who now are levying 

Tho kings o’ the earth fur war: ho hath assembled 

Boeehus, tho king of Libya; Archolaus, 

(.>f Cappadocia; Fhilodelphos, king 
Of Faphlagonia; tho Thracian king, Adollas: 
King Malchus of Arabia; king of Font; 

Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 
Of Coinngeno ; jPolomon and Amjntos, 

The kings of Mode and Lycaonia, 

With a more larger list of sceptres. 

OcTA. Ay me, most Yi’Utched, 

I'liat have my heart parted I^twixt two friends, 
That do afflict each other I 

Cars. Welcome hither; 

Your letters did withhold dhr braking forth; 

'I’lll we perceived, both how you wero wrong'd,* 
And wo in negligent danger. Cheer ^onr heart: 
Bo you not troubled with tho time, which 
O’er your content these strong necessities ; 

But let determin’d things to destiny 

Hold ^nbcwail’d their way. Welcome to Borne I 

Nothing more dear to me. You aro abus’d 

Bcjrond the mark of thought: luid the high gods, 

'I'o do you justice, make* them ininiiters 

Of us and those that love you. Best of comfort; 

And ever welcome to us! 

Agb. Welcome, lady! 

{S} Fir*t futio, niaJt0t ki$, Convcteil bjr CapelL 

I* Bring an obitruct, Sre ] Tba old eoplail abttraei," 

Fi»r thr oorrectiou w« nn ttidcbud to Wwbiutait. 

* Tut m pererlntd, both Haw gnu wnra wrans'd, 

Andve, Be,} 

Caprir* emecdotfon of tb« old text,—“bow poa •nftnwroM Mf" 
Be., end tbe orUnn, menlfcttljr, of tbet propoNd ^ Mr. 
■nnoteUr.—“ bow you were tprengrd." 
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ACT IK.] 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA 


Mbo. VVolcomc, dear madam t 
Each heart in Borne does love and pity you: 

Only the adulterous Antony, mo-st largo 
In his obominations, turns you off ; 

And gives his potent regiment* to a trull, 

That noises it against us. 

OcTA. Is it so, sir ? 

Cass. Most certain. Sister, wclcorno: pray you, 
Bo ever known to patience. My deni'’8t sister! 

[£xeuni. 

SCENE VII.—Antony’s Camp near the 
Promontory of Actium. 

Enter Cleopatra and ENOUARitus. 

Ct.ko. I will ho even with thco, doubt it not. 
Eno. But, wliy, why, why ? 

Cleo. Thou hast furspoko*’ my being in tbo.se 
wars; 

And say'st, it is nut fit. 

Eno. Well, is it, is it ? 

Clico. If not denounc’d against us,® why shoidd 
not we 

Bo thoro in person ? 

Eno. Well, T could reply :— 

I r wo should servo with horso and iiinres together, 
'I'ho horse weitJ niewdy lost; the mares would bear 
A soldier and his horse. 

Cleo. What is *t you say ? 

Eno. Youc pi'cscnro needs must pusslo Antony; 
Take from his heart, tJike fium his biuin, from's 
,, time. 

What should not then bo spar'd, lie is nlrcady 
Traduc’d for levity ; and’t is said in Rome, 

That Photiniis an eunuch and your mauls 
Manage this war. * 

Clro. Sink Romo ! and their tongues rot. 
That speak against us ! A charge wo bear i* the 
■ war. 

And, 08 the president of my kingdom, will 
Appeal' thei’c fur a man. Speak not against it; 

I wilt not stay behind. , 

Eno. Nay, I have done. 

Here comos the emporor. , 

Enter Antony and Caniuips. 

A>it. Is it not strange, Conidius, 

That from Tarcntuin and Brundusium, 


- Kfriment—1 IMnricrihtp, rut*, vomwtond ' 

S ~ —} Pi lymrtirtd, tpokm nyaiiut, fvrhUtdtn. 

« If nnt ilenonne'i) nfrnlniit ua,—Thit mair mean, aa MsIotm* 
espnunda It, “ ir ilier« b« no particular deniiiieiatton avalnit me,'* 
Ao.. Imt aa mare eniphalie, Shakeapeara parhapi vrrate,— 

** If not, rfnmme'f airainat ua why.*' S:c. 

AW 


[S0£NS TII. 

He coidd hO quK k.y cut the Ionian sea. 

And take in'' Toiyne?—^You have heard on’t, 
sweet ? 

Ci.Eo. Orderity is never more admir’d 
Than by the nogligefit. 

Ant. a good rebuke, 

MTiich might have well tx'com’d the best of men. 
To taunt at slackness.—Catiiditis, we 
Will fight with him by sea. ' 

Cleg. By sea! what else? 

Can. WTiy will my lord do so ? 

Ant. For that he dares us to *t. 

Eno. So hath my lot d dar'd him to single %ht. 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Phorsalia, 
Where Cmsar fought v^ith Pomi>ey; but these 
offers, 

Vniicli seiYc not for his vantage, he shakes off; 
And so should you. 

Eno. Your ships are not well mann’d,— 

ITiur mariners ai'o muletem,* n*nper.s, people 
Ingi'oss’d by swift irapn‘8s ; in Ca'sar's fleet 
Arc those that often have ’gainst Pompey fought: 
Their ships are yare,* your.s, heavy. No disgrace 
Shall fall you foi refusing him at sea, 

Being piejiar’d for land. 

Ant. By sen, by sea. 

E.NO. Most worthy sir, you therein throw away 
Tlic alteohito soldicrsliip you have by land ; 
Distract your nnny, which doth most consist 
Of wnr-mai'k’d footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge: quite forego 
Tlu! way wliich promises assurance; and 
Clive up yourself merely to chance and hazard. 
From film security. 

Ant. I ’ll fight at sea. 

Cleg. I have si.vty sjiils, Caisar none better. 
Ant. Oiir overplus of shipping will we bum ; 
And, vvith thu rest full-inonu’d, fi'oin the head of 
Actium 

Beat the appmaching Cmsar. But if we fail. 

We then can do’t at land.— 


Enter a Messenger. 

Thy business ? 

Mess. The news is true, my ]prd; he is 
descried ; 

Caesar has taken Toryne. , 

Ant. Cun he bo there in person ? ’t is impos¬ 
sible ; 


(<1 Pint folio, Mtitttn. 

S — take in—1 CeoeHor, tvereome. The exact eeme U ehewv 
in a paaaagc (kom “ A winter*e Tale,** Act IV. 8c. S,— 

“ T think affliction may tuhitu the cheek, 

Rut not UUct ta the mind.” 

• Yate,—] JVimS/*, 



jkTv ni.] ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ’ IsoxirB x. 


Strange that Us powei snould be.—Canidiua, 

Our nineteen legions thou shalt hold by land, 

And our twelve thousand horse.—We '11 to our 
sliip, 

Away, my !— • 

Enter a Soldier. 

How now, worthy soldier ! 
Sold. O, noble emperor, do not fight by sea ; 
Trust not to rotten pli^s; do you misdoubt 
This sword and these my wounds?(3) Let (lie 
Egyptians 

And the Phoenicians go a-ducking; wo 
Have used to conquer, standing on the earth, 

A nil fighting ibot to foot. 

Am. Well, well, away! 

[^Exeimt Aktony, CLKOPATitA, and 
ENOBAunus.' 

SoBD. By Hercules, I tliink I am i’ the right. 
Can. Soldier, tliou ait: but his whole action 
glows 

Xot in the power on’t: so our leader’s led, 

And we aie w'omcn's men. 

Sou>. You keep by land 

The legions and the horse whole, do you not ? 

Can.* Marcus Octavius, Marcus Justcius, 
I’tiblicola, and Ctelius, arc for sea: 

But we keep whole hy land. This speed of Caesar's 
Carries beyond belief. 

Sold. While ho was yet iti lluine, 

His pow'or went out in such distractions *' 

As beguil’d aU spies. 

Can. Wlio’s his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sold. I’hey say, one I'aurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. 


Cais. Strike not by land; keep whole j 

Provoke not battle till wo have done at sea. 

Do not exceed the prescript of this smiU : 

Our fortune lies upon this jump. [iterant. 


SCENE IN.— Amf/ter Part of tfu; Plain, 

Enter .Intony and ENOBAnvus, 

Ant. Si't w'O our squadrons on yond sidi* o' the 
hill. 

In eye of C'm»uu’’B battle ; frot. which place 
We may the number of the ships behold, 

And BO prom'd aoeonlingly. * [Exeunt, 


St'ENM X.— Another Part of the Plain. 

Enter Canidiiis, marching with hie land Army 
one way over the stage ; and Taitiiijs, tlw 
Lieutenant of CAcsAn, the other way. After 
their going out, is heard the noise of a sea- 
fight. 

Alarum. Enter ENoiiAunirs, 

Enu. Naught, naught, nil naught I 1 cun 
behold no lunger: 

Tlie Aiitoniad, the Egyptian atlmiral, • 

With all their si\ty, iiy, and (iini the rudder: 

To see’t, mine C‘y<‘.s are blnstwl. 


Enter a Messenger. 


Enter .S«;aih'h. 


Mksb. The emperor calls Canidiiis. 

Can. With news the time's with labour, and 
throes forth, 

Each minute, some. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Vlll.— A Plain near Actium. 
Entff’ Cjesaii, Tabbus, Officers, and others. 

Cjrb. Tauru.s,— 

Tack. Mv lord. 


Scab. Gods and goddesses 

All tlie whole synofl of them ! 

Eno. Wlnit's thy passion ? 

Scab? 'I’lic greater cantic* of the world is lost 
With very ignorance; wo have kiss'd away 
Kingdoms and provinces. * 

Eno. How appears the fight? 

^JcAii. On our side like the token’d pcstilonou,^ 
Wliero death is sure. Yon ribaudr^* nag of 
Egypt,— ^ 

"Whom leprosy o’ertako !—i’ the midst o* uio fight, 
Wnicn v'onthgc like a pair of t^ins appear’d, 


• Caw.I In tbe uielent eopm tbii iprech hu the prefix Veu , 
urn ahbrevutiim Hr. CulUet lUggexU for Vat nurd, the ector who 
may have playeil Canid lua 
b — 4i«tnetiona->l Detachmenta. 

«—eanila.-] A eanur or eaiupt. French, dhan/Ma, > 


Latin, guauUUttm. 

d — the token’d pettUenee,—] See note (9)> p. *20 
• — rtbaudred nas -] ThU has haen variously and need* 
lesaly rliangcd to rihaU hug, ribatit.*id hag, and ribald.rid nag 
JtHaudred nag, means fiitby strumpet. 

fwa 



ACT IIL] 

Both M* the same, or rather otm the elder,— 
The brize*' upon her, Hhe a cow in June,~ 
iloifttH itailH, and flies ! 

Eno. That T beheld: 

Mine eyes did sicken at llio sight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar. She onco being loof'd, 

The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 

CHaps en his stui-wing, and, like a doting mallard, 
Jjeaving the flght in height, flies after her: 

I nev(.r saw an action of such shotne ; 

Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate so Itself. 

Eno. ' Alack, alack 1 


Enter CANtnius. 

t’AN. t9ur fortune on the sen is out of breath. 
And sinks most hiniontably. Had our general 
Boon what he know hinisclf, it bad gone well: 
t), ho has * ^von examplo for our flight, 

Most grossly, by his own ! 

Eno. Ay, arc you tborcabouts? 

Why then, good uight, iritieeil. 

Caw. Towards Poloponnosus are they fled. 
Soar. 'T is easy to't; and there 1 will attend 
Wlint further comes. 

Caw. To Cnjsar will I render 

My legions, and my horse : six kings already 
Show me the way of yielding. 

Eno. I’ll yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony, though my 
' reason 

Sits in the wind against me. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Xf.— ^Alexandria. A Room, in t/u 
Palace. 


Enter Antony and Attendants. 

1 

Ant. H|irk! the land bids mo tread no -.nore 
upon't,— 

It is osham’d to bear me!—^Friends, come hither: 

I am so latcd'^ in tlic world, that I 

Have lost my way for ever;—I liave a ship 


(sosirx Tt. 

Laden with gold; take tliat, divide it; fly. 

And make your peace with (hesor. A 

Ali.. Fly ! not we. 

Ant. I have fled myself; and have mstmoted' 
cowards e 

To run and show their shoulders.—Friends, be 
gone; 

I have myself resolv'd upon a course,' 

Which hM no need of you; be gone: 

My treasure's in the harbour, take it.-—O, 

[ follow’d that I blush to look upon 1 
My very hairs do mutiny, for tro white 
Reprove the brown for rashness, and they them 
For fear and doting.—Friends, be gone ; you 
shall 

Have letters from me to some friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not sad. 
Nor m^o replies of loathnom: take the hint 
Wliich my despair proclaims; let that * be left 
Which loaves itself: to the sea-side straightway: 

I will possess you of that ship and treasure. 

Leave me, 1 proy, a little: pray you now;— 

Nay, do so; for, indeed, I have lost command. 
Therefore I pray you :—I '11 see you by and by. 

down. 

Enter Clrofatra, led by Cuabmian and Ibab, 
Ebos following. 

Eros. Nay, gentle madam, to him,—comfort 
him. 

Iras. Do, most dear queen. 

Char. Do ! why, what else ? 

Clko. Ijct mo sit down. O, Juno I 
Ant. No, no, no, no, no! 

Eros. you here, sir ? 

Ant. O fie, fie, fie ! 

Char. Madam,— 

Iras. Madam ; O, good empress !— 

Eros. Sir, sir,— 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes —^lio, at Philippi, kept 
His sword e'en like a dancer,* while I struck 
The lean and wrinkled Cassius; and't was I 
That the rand Brutus ended: he alone 
Dealt on lieutcnantry,' and no practice had 
In the brave squares of war: yetnow—Nomatter^ 
Ci.F.0. Ah I stand by, ® 

Enos. The queen, my lord, the queen! 

Iras. Go to lum. madam, speak to him; 

Ho is unqualltied with very shame. ^ 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


s JSWA •• Mmr.—; Thu in oddly expreMcd. Con "m" be 

• trooMOrilteT'e for oy’d t The eoiuext,— “ or nUwr wire IJu 
*Mtr Ihvouro the .u|>iio«lt(oii. 
h The briie—} The irffrtiHi. or god-fly. 

• — latod->l BtmighM. ; •« In ’■ Macbeth,” Act 

Itl. So. S,- 

” Now apura the fafarf traveller aiKtee.” 
a Tea, tny lord. yM:—1 ThU kind of rejotniler. aometimoa in 

MO 


<*) Firat folio^eaa. 

play, aometlmea In petulanco, la not unfteqncnt in our old dnoana. 
Bee note («), p. 413, Vol. I. 

• Hia aword e'en like a dancer,—1 See note (S), p. 85, Vbl. Tl. 
t Dealt on lleutenantry,—] " Dealt on lieutenaaitry” menna, 
probably, aa Steevena oMdoetund, fiiaglU 8y peotg: or it MX 
algniiy frodad in mr** •• i net Juat now n ntuicr, Uwt 

only doelt upon oiuwoi.”—The WiOg tmir One. Aet ▼. Be. 1. 




CLko. Well the6»—sustain mo:—O! 
itBoe. IbMt noUe sir, arise; the queen 
amwoaches; 

head dedinM,*' and death will seize her, but* 
Tour oomfort makes the rescue. 

Amt. 1 have ofEended reputation,— 

A most UBBohle swerving. 


Ebos. Sir, the queen. 

Akt. O, whither liast thou led' me, Kgypt? 
* See, 

How 1 oatfrey** my shame oat*of thine eym 
By looluhg hack what I have lelt behind 
’iStioy’d in ^honour. 

C 1 .K 0 . O, my brdi my kwd! 


S K«m i coowy, Sc.] How I po« *jf ®y nhorni uui 

TOK. xa. 5G1 


I tby ■igbl, Ml UxikiSK aootlwf woy« 
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AJSfTO^IY AND CLEOPATilA. 


A(/T ni.j 

Forgive my fearful sails! I little thought 
You would have follow’d. 

Ant., Egypt, thou kuew’st too well 

My heart was to thy rudder tied by the strings, 
And thou shouldst tow * me after: o’er my spirit 
Thy t full supremacy thou knew’st, and Uiat 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

CiiKO. O, my pardon! 

Ant. Now I must 

To the young man send humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the shifts of lowness; who 
With half the hulk o’ the world play’d ns I 
pleas'd, 

Making and marring fortunes. You did know 
}fow inucl) you were my conqueror ; and that 
My sword, mode weak by my aflFection, would 
Obey it on all cause. 

C 1 .K 0 . Pardon, pardon! 

Ant. Fall not a tear, I say; one of thorn 01108 “ 
All that is won and lost. Give ipe a kiss ;— 

Even this o'pays me.—We sent our sohoolinastcr, 
Is he come bock?—Isne, I am full of lead.— 
Soiiio wine, within there, and our viands !— 
Foituno knows 

Wo scorn her most when njost she offers hIows.<4) 


SCENE XIT.—Ca'sm’s Camp in Egypt. 

Enter Cjksaii, Dor.AnKi.i.A, THVKKrs.J and 
vtfirrit. 

CxB. Ijot him appear that's come from 
Antony.— ‘ 

Know you him ? 

Dol. Capsar. *tis his Schoolmaster: 

an aiguniont that he is pluck’d, when hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing, 

Which hod superSuous kings for messengers, 

Not many moons gone by. 

•• Enter Etrpn»ONiu8.§ 

Cjbs. Approach, and speak. 

Eop. Such as I am, I come from Antony; 

I wiw of late as petty to his ends, 

(■) Viiot MIo. Uoma. 

(t) Old test. The, Oometed lif Tlieotnild. 

(t) Old text, ThUttu, all through. 

($1 Tint teiia, A»huMtador from 

* rate *—3 Cemnt* for, U equivalent to. 

hU HchoolinaiitoTi] Kupliroaiua was flie tutor of AtttOB>'s 
ehlldron by Cleopaira. 

c Tvk's vrandeni 1 Here, as usual,stands for the thon 

us n*. and “ tts grsad ssa* Imports tho oeesn whsneo tho dtW' 
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[Sflun xm. 

As is the mom>dew on the myrtle-leaf 
To his grand &ca.“ 

CiBs. Be’t so :-~decl8re thine office. 

Evp. Lord of his fortunes he salutes thee, and 
Bequiies to live in E^ypt: which not granted, 

He lossmis his requests; and to thee sues 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earth, 
A private man in Athens: tiiis for him. 

Next, Cleopatra docs confess thy greatness; 
Submits her to thy might; and of thee cravM 
The circle** of tho Ptolemies for her heirs, 

Now hazarded to thy grace. 

C,«s. For Antony, 

I havo no ears to his request. The queen 
Of audience nor desire shall fail, so she 
From Egypt drive her all-disgraced friend. 

Or take his life there; this if she perform. 

She shall not sue unheard. So to them both. 
Etrp. Fortune pursue thee ! 

Vjbb. Bring him throngh the bands. 

l^Exit Ei^phronius. 
\To Thtreos.] To try thy eloquence, now ’t is 
time; despatch! 

From Antony win Cleopatra: promise. 

And in our name, what she requiros; add more. 
From thine invention, offera: women are not 
In their liest fortunes strong ; but want will 
peijuro 

The noVr-touch’d vestal. Try thy cunning, 
Thy reus. 

Make thine own edict for Uiy pains, which w'o 
Will answer aa a law. 

U’nYR. Ca?sar, I go. 

Cjes. Obsorvo how Antony becomes his flaw,* 
And what thou think’st his very action speaks 
In every power that moves. 

Thyb. . Csesar, I sluill. [^Exeunt. 


SCENE XIII.—Alexandria. A Room in tlie 
Palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Cbarmian, <md 
Iras. 

CirEO. What shall we do, Enobarbus ? ^ 

Eno. Think,' end die. 

Ouso. Is Antony or we in fault for this ? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reason. What though you fled 

drop vn» exhaled. See Steerena’ notc^od t. In the Vnrtomm. 
d The oirele—] The round und top of lovereigntp, the diadem, 
o Obeerve how Antonq beeomet hia flaw,—J Thla i» not veiT 
clear. Johnson explains it, ** how Antony eoufonna taimaeif to 
this hraach of his fortune " 

f Think, and die.] I>repatr and die. To take MoupM wm 
formerly «n exnniaslon equivalent to, iaJte to htmi, or yield to 
eorrom. Thus, in “ Julius Csesai,'* Aet II. Sc. I,— 

“ — All that he can do 
la to himaelf,—loAe ttoupAl, and dfe for Cmtnr " 



ANTOHY AN© CLEOPATRA. 


kos in.] 

From that great &ce of war, whose several ranges* 
Frighted each other? why idtould he follow? 

The itch of his affection should not then 
Have ni<^*d* his captainship; such a point, 
When half to half the world oppos’d, ho being 
The mered” question, ’twos a shame no less 
Than was hb loss, to course your flying flogs, 

And leave his navy gazing. 

ClSo. Pr’ytheo, peace. 

Enter Antony with Eitfhronivs. 

Ant. Is that his answer ? 

Eup. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen shall, thttn, liuvo courtesy, 
so she will yield us up. 

Ettp. He says so. 

Ant. Li‘t her know’t.— 

To the boy Ciesar send this gi'izzled bead, , 

And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Clbo. That head, my lord ? 

Ant. To him again; tell him, ho wears the 
rose [note 

Of youth upon him ; from which the world should 
Something particular: his coin, ships, legions. 
May be a coward’s ; whose ministers would prevail 
Under the scrvico of a child os soon 
As i’ the command of Ceesar: I dare him thereforu 
To lay his gay comparisons apart. 

And answer me declin’d, sword against sword. 
Ourselves alone. I ’ll write it; follow me. 

{^Exeunt Antony and Euphuonius. 

Eno. [Aside.] Yes, like enough, high-battled 
Csesar will 

Unstate his happiness, and be stag’d to the show. 
Against a sworder! I see men’s judgments arc 
A pored of their fortunes; and things outwiml 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 

To suffer** all alike. 'I'hat ho should dream. 
Knowing all measures, the full Ca‘.sar will 
Answer bis emptiness!—Ca*sar, thou hast subdu'd 
EUs judgment too. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Arr. A messenger from Caisar. 

Cleo. What, no more ceremony?—See, my 
^ women I — 

• tnm that great face of mar, whotr eeteral range*—] The 
eomiaeiitvor*, perhap*. have ■ perception ot what tbia mean*, 
■inee they paat it silently; to uh It it inexplieeble, and we cannot 
choose bnt look on '* nnge* ” av a misprint for the raget of friiu- 
visa^d war. 

h Jtaee nick’d—] Have emaeeulated. 

• The meted guSeUm,—1 Possibly, the entire, or tale quoation , 
bnt the wotd reads suspiciously. Johnson suggeeted, “ The mooted 
qliestimi,^" and It fhtlowed by Mr. Collier’s annotator 

d To soysr—] The verb is appatentiy used here In an active 
sense, meaning to pmmUk or ajliel. 

e — to sguarc.] To guarret. 

f — a place—) A sMt dignug. 
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[BOBITE Etil. 

Against the blown rose may they atop their nose, 
That knod’d unto the buds.—Admit him, air. 

\Exit Attendant. 

Eno.[ Adttfe.] Minehonesty andl begin toaquare.* 
The lovdtv well held to fools docs mMo " 

V w 

Our faith mere fully:—^yet he that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fall’n lonl, 

Does conquer him that did his master conquer, 

And earns a place'' i’ the story. 

Enter Tuykeub. 

Clbo. Cmsar’a will ? 

Th\ 11 . Hear it apart 

C 1 .K 0 . Nono but friends; say boldly. 

I'liYB. So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 

Eno. He needs ns many, sir, as Ctesar lias ; 

Or needs not us. If Co'sor please, our nuistor 
Will leap to be his friend ; for us, you know, 

Who.oe he is we are; and that is Caisai‘*B. 

Tuyii. • So.— 

Thus then, thou most renowii’d: Cicanr entreats, 
Nut to con.sider in what case thou stiuid’st, 

Further than he is Caesar.* 

CuKO. Qo on: right royal 1 

Tuyii. Ho knows that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but os you feai*’d him. 

(-r.KO. O! 

Tiivn. The scars upon your honour, therefore, he 
Dues pity, as coustraiiied blemishes, 

Not a.s deserv’d. 

C 1 .K 0 . He is a god, and knows 

What is mo.st riglit: mine honour was not yielded, 
JJnt conquer’d merely. 

RJno. [Aside.'} To he sure of that, 
r will ask Antony.—Sir, sir, thou art so leaky, 

That we must leave thee to thy sinking, fui 
Thy dearest quit tlicc. J[Exit ENonAunus. 

Tavii. Khali 1 suy to Ciesar 

Whttt yem roquirc of him '! for he partly begs 
To Ihj di'iir’d to give. It much would plooso him)*« 
'I'liat of his fortunes you should make a staff 
I'u lean u|><)ti: bnt it*wuuld warai his spirits, 

To hear from me you had left Antony, 

And put ^lurself under shroud,** 

The universal landlord. 

CiiEO. \YJ'at’s your naiao ? 

Thyu. My name is Thyietis. 

ChiiO. Most kind messenger, 

Say to great Ctesar this ;—in disputation* 

(•} Pint folio, Cauar*. Corrected ill the leeoml fhtio. • 

• 

r • —for 

Thg deareei pUl (Aee.) * 

See note {•), p.^SO 

s And put younelf under liU ahrouil,—] Capeil ad^k, 
great," Mr. CoHici'h annotator, who in.” « 

1 — in dUputatiun — J Tlieobald rcada, “ in deputaUim^ w# are 
of opinion, however, that, m in Act II. Be. 7, digtoeition wM mb- 
pnnted dupniatton, the reclproeal error hM been perpetrated here, 
and Dull the poet wiolo, ” in dUpoeition," that la, in tneiinaUan, 
wUtlngtg, 
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Ai^TOiN If CLEOPATRA. 


ACT Ul.J 

I kiaa hia conquering hand tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at ’a feet, and there to kneel: 
Tull him, from hia all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Egypt. 

Thyji. ’T ia 3 ’our noblcat course. 

Wisdom and fortune combating together, 

If that the former dare but whut it can, 

No chance may shake it. Give mo grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

ChKO, Your Coisar’a father, oft. 

When he hath mus’d of tubing kingdoms in, 
Bestow’d his Jip.s on tliat unworthy place. 

As it rain’d kisses. 

li^-mter Antony and ENOBAnnua. 

V 

Ant. Favours, by Jove that thunders — 
Wliat art thou, fellow ? 

THVtt. * One that but performs 

The bidding of the fullest man, and worthiest 
To have coiiiinund obey'd. 

Eno. [Amie to 'J’lrvit.'] You will be whip[»’d. 
Ant. Approach, Iheio!—Ah, you kite !—Now, 
gods and devils 1 

Autliority melts from mo: Of late, when I ciiud 
hi> / 

Like hoys unto a niusH,*' kings would start forth. 
And cry. Your will f 

/inter Attendants. 


[scaiTB xzn. 

Have I my pillow left unpreas’d in Borne, 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race, 

And hy a gem of women, to be abus’d 
By one that looks op feeders ?" 

Cleo. Good my lord,— 

Ant. You have been a boggier ever:— 

But when we in our viciouaness grow hard, 

(O, misery on’t!) the wise gods seel* our eyes; 
In our own filth drop our clear judgments' 
moke us 

Adore our errors ; laugh at’s, while wo strut 
'i'o our confusion. 

Ci.i:o. O, i.s’t come to this ? 

Ant. I found you as a morsel cold upon 
Dead Ciesar’a trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pomjioy’s; besides what hotter hours, 
Unregister’d in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxuriously pick’d out: for, I am sure, 

Though** you can guess what leraperauce should be. 
You know not what it is. 

Clko. Wlierpforo is this ? 

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewai-ds, 
And say, God quit you / be familiar with 
j\ly playfellow, your hand; tliis kingly seal. 

And plighter of high hearts !— O, tl»at I were 

Upon the hill of Bnsuu, to ontroar 

The horned held! for 1 have savage cause ; 

And to proelniiii it eivilly, were like 
A halter’d neck which docs the hangman thunk 
For being yaixs about him.— 


1 luve you no eni i ? 

1 am'Antony yet. Take lienee this Jack, and 
whip him. 

Eno, [rfswfr.] ’’J’ is better playing with a lion’s 
whelp , * 

Thau with uu old one dying. 

Ant. Moon and stai’s !— 

,,?Vliip him.—Were’t twenty of the groaU*st 
ti ibutai'ies 

That do ocknonlodge Cajsar, should I find them 
So saucy with the liund of she here,—what’s her 
name, 

Since she was Cleopatra^-Whip him, fellows, 

Till, like ^ buy, you sec luni cringe his face. 

And whine aloud tor mercy : take him hcuce 
Tu^tt. Mark Antony.— 

Ant. Tug him away: boing whipp'd, 

Ifriiig him again :—^this* Jack of Ciesar's sliall 
. ^ us an errand to him.—- 

[A’jawMt Attendants, THYimus. 
* You \#ere half blunted ero I knew vou:—ha! 

‘4 , 

*'* («) oia t^st, M«. 

^ » muii.—] A trmMblf. 

S — iVHKierftJ All olil nIckiiKine Ibr (orranta. Tliiis. in Bnaii- 
auont ie>d KIMrliei'v iil»r ot “liie Siot Vslour," Act 111 . Se. 1 ,— 
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lie-euter Attoiukuits, with TnyniiTjs. 

Is he whipp’d ? 

1 Att. Soundly, my lord. 

Ant. Cried he ? and begg’d he pardon ’ 

1 Att. He did ask favour. 

Ant, If that tliy father live, let him repent 
Thou wost not made his daughter; and be thou 
sorry 

To follow Ca'sor in his triumph, since 
Thou host been whipp'd fur following him: hence¬ 
forth, 

The white hand of a lady fever thee. 

Shake thou to look on’t.—Get tlice baiA.«to 
Ctesar, * 

Tell him thy entertaiument: look, thou say 
He makes me angry widi him, for he aoegis 
Proud and disdainful, harping on what I am, 

Not what he knew I w’os: he makes me angry; 
And at tills time most easyJt is to do’t, 

ViTicn my good Sim'S, that were my former guides, 

“ Mow aeevanU hu hai ke]>t, 1u«ly tall/icAa'f.’* 

c — tee) our eyes ;1 Sep note p. <94 
d ThoagU—] “Though" Cdiyjo* here tho teiiM of V. «■ 
pwtw if. 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


ACT ni.] 

Have empty left their orbs, and shot thoir firra 
Into the abysm of hell. If he mislike 
My speech and what is done, teU him he has 
Hipparchus, my enfrmiched bondman, whom 
He may at pleasure whip, or^iang, or torture. 

As he shall like, to quit me urge it thou! 
Hence with thy stripes, begono I w 

[ExU Thyukus. 

C!i.^o. Have you done yet? 

Ant. Alack, our terrene moon 

Is now eclipsed ; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony! 

Ci.RO. 1 must stay his time. 

Ant. To flatter Cmsar, would you mingle eyt's 
With one that ties his joints ? 

Clko. Not know me yet ? 

Ant. Cold-hearted towanl mo ? 

Cm:o. Ah, dear, if I Iks so, 

From my cold heart let heaven etigcnder Imil, 

And poison it in the source; and tlie first stone * 
Drop in iny neck: as it detemnries,*' so 
Dissolve my life 1 The next Ca'snrion smite 1 * 
Till, by degi-ees, the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave Egyptians all. 

By the discandying' of this pelleted storm. 

Lie gravelo.ss,—till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey! 

Ant. I am satisfied. 

Ctesar sits down in Alexandria; wliere 
I will oppose his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; our sever’d navy too 
Have knit again, and fleet,"* threat’ning most sea- 
like. 

Where Imst thou l)ocn, my heart‘d—Dost thou 
hear, lady? 


(*) Tirit folio, CtT’iartan •mile 

• — to quit me ] To repag, or rejutle me, for the indignity he 
rreeivcii iM tny Imnde. 

•> — < 1 # #< determines,—] At It mrtti awov 

• — ducandytvg —) htqurfgitig The old ropieii read rfireon. 
dtring, '* from winch corruption,” 7 lieobald i.ay*, '* both Dr 
ThlrlWaad 1 «nw we muet retrieve the word witli which 1 buvn 


[SCENI 

If from tlie field I shall return onoo more , 

To kiss these lips. I will appear in blood; 

T and my sword will earn our chrtmicle ; 

Them’s hope in’t yet. 

Ci.Ko. That’s my brave lord 1 

Ant. I will be trehlo-sinew’d, hearted, breath’d, 
And fight raaUcioualy : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ransom lives 
Of me for jests; but now 1 ’ll set my teeth, 

And send to darkness all that stop me.—Come, 
Iit>t’8 have one other gaudy* night: call to mo 
All my sad captains: fill our bowls ; once more 
Tatt’s mock the midnight hell. 

Ci,Kn. It is my birthday: 

I had thoiiglit to have held it poor; but, since ray 
lord ^ 

Is Antony again, I will ho Cleopatra. 

Ant. Wo will yet do well. 

C 1 .K 0 . (■’all all hi.s noble captains to my lord. 
Ant. Do so, wc ’ll screak to them; and to¬ 
night I ’ll tbiw 

The wine peep through their scars.—Come on, my 
queen; 

Them's sap in’t yet. The next time I do fight, 

1 ’ll malvc Death love me; for I will conUnid 
Kven with bis pestilent scathe, 

f Kxmnt all except Enobaubtts. 
Eno. Now ho ’ll ontstai-o the lightning. To be 
furious. 

Is to be frightfsl out of fiar; and in that mood 
The dove will fwok the estridge; and 1 see still 
A diminution in our enptnin’s brain 
Jleatoies his heart: when valour pn*ys on* reason, 
It eats the sword it fights with. 1 will soidt 
Some way to leave Iiirii. f Eaat. 

(*) I’lrst fullo, pragft in rMio*. 
refonneS Uin tcxi." 

«l — anU fleet,—] That iK,jloat, the word* of old boinif «ynony* 
ni')u^ 

• —»»c eMer RA'iily n4ght t AfetUval tiicht; flfom gndium 
"Ditiid} d.iy»" in iitill k colICKlklc tarm. -*■' 





IV. 

SCENE I.—Cffjsar’s Camp Itefore MemnAnti. 


Enter Casar, reading a letter ; Aorippa, 
Mkc^nas, and olftere. 

Cxa. Ila colls mo boy; nnd chides, ns he hnd 
.power 

To beat mo out of Ej»ypt; my messensfor 
He hath whipp'd with rods; dan>s me to persdttal 
combat: 

Cffisar to Antony!—Let the old ruffian know, 

I have* many other ways to die ; mean time, 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Mbc. ' Cflosor must think, 

• l ac.l Itnnmer rend*, ‘*B* hath m«ny," ftp., as 

SbaVaipean would have done had benotmlataken the cone«pond> 
tet patesm of hii anthority, North'e Plutarch —'* Antoolue eent 
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When one so great begins to rage, he’s hunted 
Even to filling. Give him no breath, but now 
Moke hoot of hi.s distraction :—never anger 
Mode good guard for itself. 

Let our best heads ^ 

Know, that to-morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fightwithin our files tliore are 
Of those that serv’d Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done: 

And feast the army; we have store to do't, 

And they have earn’d the waste. Poor Antony! 

[^Exeunt. 

againe to chalenge Cccar to fight with him handc to litade. 
Cmtar auntwerd him, that ho had many ot^r wan to dia 
than io." ' 





AO* IT.] 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


SCENE IT.—Alexandria. A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Antont, Cleopatra, Enobabbos, 
Chabuian, Iba8, Alb^Ias, and others. 

Ant. He will not fight with me, Domitiiu. 
Eno. No. 

^T. Why should he not ? 

Eno. lie thinks, being twenty times of better 
fortune. 

He is twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-morrow, soldier, 

By sea and land I ’ll fight.—Or I will live, 

Or batlic my dying honour in the blood 
Shall moke it live again.—Wo»» ’t thou fight well ? 
Eno. I ’ll strike, and cry. Tale all. 

Ant. Well said; come on.— 

Call forth my household servants; let’s to-night 
Be bounteous at our meal.— • 

Enter Servants. 

Give me thy hand. 
Thou hast l»een rightly honest;—so hast thou ; 
Thou,—and thou,—and thou;—}ou have serv’d 
me well. 

And kings have l)ecn your fellows. 

Ci.Eo. to Eno. ) What means this ? 

Eno. [ /o C 1 .K 0 j ’Tis ono of those odd 
tricks which soriow shoots 
Out of the ini lid. 

Ant. And thou art hone.st too. 

1 wish I could he made so nmiiy men. 

And all of you clapp’d up together in 
An Antony, that J might do you MTviec, 

So good as you have done. 

SKnvAN rs. The gods forbid! ' 

Ant. Well, my good fellow.s, wait on mo to¬ 
night : 

Scant not my cups; and make as much of me 
As when mine empire was your fellow too. 

And sufifer’d my command. 

Cltco. [Asnde to Eno.] What does be mean? 
Eno. to Ci-ko.J To make his folko.eis 

weep. 

Ant. Tend mo to-night; 

May be it is the period of your duty: 

Haply you shtdl not see me more; or if, 

A mangled shadow: perchance to-morrow 
You *11 serve another master. 1 look on you 
As one tiiat takes his leave. Mine honest friends, 
I turn you not avmy: but, like a master 
Married to your good service, stay till death: 

Tend roe to-night two hours, I ask qo mure. 

And the gods yield you for’t! 

Eno. What mean you, sir, 

To give them this discomfort ? Tjook, they weep; 


[senlia in. 

And I, an ass, am onion-ey’d: for shame. 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho. ho! 

Now the witch take me if T meant it tlins! 

Grace grow where those drops foil*! My hearty 
friends, 

You take me in too dolorotot a sense: 

For I spake to you for your comfort,—did desire 
you [hearts, 

To bum this night with torches: know, ray 
I hope well of to-morrow; and will lead you 
Whom rather 1 ’ll osjK'Ct victorious life, 

Than death and honour. Let’s to supper: come, 
And drown cmisidemtion. , {^Exeunt 


SCENE HI .—The same, liffore the l^alaee. 
Enter ttm Soldii>rs, to (heir guard. 

1 Soi.n. Brother, good night: to-morrow is 

the. day. [well. 

2 Soi.n. It will detcnninc one way: faro you 

Heard you of nothing strange about tho stieets? 

1 Scu.i). Nothing. What news ? 

2 Sni.D. Behko’t is but a rumour. 

Good night to you. 

1 Sold. Well, sir, good night. 

Enter two other Soldiers. 

2 SoT.n. Soldicrn, 

Have careful watch. 

Soi.i>. And yiu. Good niglit, good night. 

\T/ie jfirst am/ eeeond go to their posts. 
4 Solo. Here wo: \ Ta/nng (hirposted and if 
to-in»i row 

t>ur navy thrive. 1 have an absolute hope 
Our lundtiicti will stand up. 

;i Soi.n. * ’T is a brave anny, 

And full of ]Mirpose. 

I Musie of haulltoys under the stage. 
4 Sor.n. Peace ! what noiso ? 

1 Sold. List, list ! 

2 Soi.n. Hark*! 

I f^ni.n. Music i’ the air! 

Soi.n. Under the earth! 

4 SoLi>. It signs* well, 

Does't not ? * * 

• Sold. No. 

1 Sold. Pi'occ. I say! What should this 

mean ? 

2 Sold. ’T is t)io god Hercules, whom A/itony 

. lov’d. 

Now leaves him. • 

1 S(fi.n. Walk; let’s see if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. * 

[77ii!^ advance to another pdst. 


• It lisn* wtll,— 1 It ii A gaijil Hffn, an m$up4eioiu 

W!7 




2 Sou>. JIow DOW, masters? 

SoLDiBBJi. \Ppedldng together.1 How now? 

How now ? do you hear this ? 

1 S 01 .D. Ay; is't not strange ? 

3 Sold. Ho you heur, masters ? do you hoar ? 

1 tBoLD. Follow the noise so lar as we hare 

. quarter; 

Let^ see how ’twill nve off. 

SoLPiKRs. \Speahing tog^her.'l Content: ’tia 
strange. [^Exewei. 

M8 


SCENE IV .—The eame. A Boom im the 
Palace. •• 

Bnter Autont and GtaoPATBA; Chabioaw* 
1&A.8. and others, aitendittff. 


Akt. Eros I mine annoar« Eros 1 
Cmo. 

Ajnr. No, my chuck.—'Eros, 
armour, Eros! 


Sleep alit^ 
Qome; mine 
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ANTONY AND CLBOPATRA. 


Enter Eros teith armour. 

Come, good fellow, put mine* iron on:— 

If Fortune be not ours toniaj, it is 
Bccaiue we brave her;—oome. 

CltRo. Nay, I '11 help too. 

Whet’s this for? 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be! thou art 

Tfee armourmr of my heartfalse, false; this, 
this. 

Ci:.RO. Sooth, la, III help: thus it must bo.* 
Ant. Well, well; 

We ^all thrive now.—Seest thou, my good 
fellow ? 

Go, put on thy defences. 

Enos. Briefly, sir. 

Ci.RO. Is not this buchlcil well ? 

Ant. Rarely, rarely; 

He that unbuckles this, till wo do please 
To doif’t for our rejKjse, shall hear a storm.—* 
Thou fumhlcst, Eros; and my queen’s a squire 
More tight at this than thou: desjMiteb.—O, 
love, 

Tliat thou couldst sec my wars to>day, arul 
knew’st 

The royal occupation ! thou shoiildst see 
A workman in’t. 

Enter an Officer armed. 

Good morrow to thee ; welcome: 
'Thon look’st liko him that knows a warlike 
chargt'. 

To business that we love we rise betime, 

And go to’t with delight. 

Off. a thousand, sir. 

Early though *t be, have on their riveted trim, 
And at the port expect you. 

[SJund arid flourish of trumpets 

Enter other Officers, and Soldiers. 

2 OpF.f The mom is fair.—Good morrow, 
general. 

Axl. Good morrow, general. 

Ant. ’T is well blown, lads: 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 

So, so; come, giro me that: this way; well 
^ said.— 

Fare thee well, dame, whate’er becomes of me: 
This is a seddferis kiss: rebukeable, [Kisses her. 
And worthy shamefol check it were, to stand 
On more meefeanio compliment; I ’ll leave thee 

(*) Old text. <Mm. Corraeted by JohnMn. 

(t) Fuit rolM, dlt*. 

• tlnu H niMt be.] Tbto and the two prcredliif aiweelHW 
ataod thu in UmoUI eepic*,— 

•• CxM. Nnr, il* heipe toe. iMitbonr 
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Now, like a man of steel.—>You that mil fij^t , 
Follow me close; I ’ll bring you to’t.—Adiw. 

[Exeunt Antont. Eros, Officers, oiicf 
. Soldiere. 

Char, ricosc you, nntire to your chamber? ^ 
Gueo. Lead me. 

He goes forth gallantly. That he and Caesar might 
Determine this great war in sinffle fight t 
Then, Antony,—but now,—W«!, on. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V.—Atrtony’a Camp near Alexandria. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Antony and Eros ; an 
Officer nmting them. 

Off.* Tbo gods moke this a happy day to 
Antony! 

Ant. Would thou amd those thy scars had once 
prevail'd 

To make me fight at land! 

Off.* Hadst thou done so, 

The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 
That has this morning left tliee, would have still 
Follow’d thy heels. 

Ant. Who’s gone this morning ? 

Off.* Who 1 

One over near thee ; cal) for Enobarbiis, 

He shall not lu'ar thee; or feom Cawar’s camp 
Soy, I am none of thine. 

Ant. What say’st thwi ? 

Off. Sir, 

Ho is with Cmsar. 

Eros. Sir, hi.s chests and troosurc 

He has not with him. * 

Ant. Is he gone? 

Off. Most oertain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, send hjp troosurc afti*r; do it; 
Detain no jot, I charge thee: writ© to him 
(I will sultscrilK)) gentle adieus and greetings; 
Say, that T wish ho never find more cause , 
To change a master.—O, my fortunes have 
.Corrupted honest, men !—Despatoh.—Enobarlius I 

[Exeunt, 

SOENE VI.—Ca*8nr'a Camp htfore Alexandria. 

• • 

flrm.rish. Enter CAtSAU, wtih Aobtffa, Eno- 
nAuntrs, and others. 

Cmh. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight: 
Our will is Antony Imb Kiok alive; " • 

Make iUso known. 

Aob. Caosar, 1 shkli. ^xit. 

(•) Fint folio, Rrof. 

Wh«t’« till* fort thoaart 

The Amount of my burti BAUs, toUoi Thfal, thie. 
SooUt'lsv ii*helpe: Thiu it noit heti," 
aui were oorreetljr arTMigcd hr Hmmw md Matotw. 

ee& 
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ANTONY AND OLEOPATBA. 


ACT ir.J 


[bocitb rm. 


Ckb. Tlte time of univennl peace is near: 
Prove this a prosperoua day, the three>nook’d 
world 

Shall bear the olive freely. • 


Elder a Messenger. 

Mkb 8. Antony 

Is Rome into tho field. 

Cjbb. Go, charge Agrippa 

Plant those tliat have revolted in the van. 

That Antony may seom to spend his fury 
Upon himself. [Exeunt all except ENouAnnus. 

Esro. Alexns did revolt; end went to Jewry on 
Affairs of Antony; there did persuade* 

Great Herod to inclino himself to Otesar, 

And leave .his master Antony: for this pains, 
Cffisar hath bang'd him. Cauidius, and the rest 
That fell away, have ontortainmont, but 
No hononrable trust. I have done ill; 

Of which I do accuse mj’self so sorely, 

Tliat I will joy no more. 


Enter a Soldier of Cassab’s. 

Sold. Enoliarbiis, Antony 

Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, with 
His bounty overplus: tho messenger 
Came on ray guard; and at thy tent is now 
IJnliiading of his mules. 

Eno. 1 give it you. 

SotJ>. Meek not, Enobarbus. 

I tell you true: b<'st you saf’d tho bringer 
Out of the host; I must attend tnitic oifi<‘e. 

Or would have done 't myself. Your enip«'ror 
Continues still a Jove. [Exit. 

Eno. I am alone tho villain i>t tho earth. 

And feel I am so most. O, Antony, 

Thou mine of bounty, 'bow wouldst thou Jinve paid 
My better service, when my tiirpitudu [heart: 
Thou dost so crown with gold 1 This blows* my 
If swift thought break it not, a swifter mean 
Shall outatriko thought: but thought** will do't, I 
feel. 

I fight against thee!—No; I will go seek 
Some ditch wherein to die; the foul’st best fits 
My latter part of life. 


SCENE VII ,—Fidd of Entile betwee7i the Camps. 

Alarum. Drums and trumpets. Enter Aobipfa 
and others. 

Aob. Retire! wtr have engag’d ourselves too 
far: ‘ 


Ctesar himself has work, and ottr oppression 
Exceeds what we expected. [Exewnt 

Alarum. Eider Antont, and Scabus mounded. 

i 

Scar. O, my bravo emperor, this is fought 
indeed ! 

Had we done so at first, we had driven than home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'st apace. 

Scab. I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now't is made an H.’’ 

Ant. They do retire. 

Scab. We'll beat 'era into bench-holes: I 
have yet 

Room for six scotches more. 

Enter Eros. 

Ebos. They are beaten, sir; and our advantage 
* serves 
For a fair victory. 

Scab. Let us score their backs, 

And snatch ’em np, as we take hares, beiiind ; 

'T is sport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward tliee 

Once for thy spritcly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scab. 1 ’ll halt after. [Exeurd. 


SCENE \m.—Under the Waff* q/^Alexandria. 

Alarum. J'Jnter Antony, vtarching; Scabps, 
and Forces. 

Ant. We have beat him to his camp:—run one 
beforo, 

And let tho queen know of our gests.^—To¬ 
morrow, 

Before tho sun shall seo’s, we '11 spill the blood 
That has to-day escap’d. I thank yon all; 

For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 
Not as v’ou serv’d the cause, but os’t had been 
Each man’s like mine; you have shown all Hectors. 
Enter tho city, clip your wives, your friends. 

Tell them your feats; whilst they with joyful tears 
Wash tho congealment from your wounds, and kiB|| 
The honour’d gashes whole.—Give me thy hand; 

[To ScABors. 

Enter Cijcopatba, attended. 

To this great fairy* 111 commend thy acts. 

Make her thanks bless thce.-^, thou day o’ the 
world, 


• — Wowt— ] 
^ — tliought- 
OMN«* nwMM 


(*) Pint folio, eUMutie. 

StPtOi, 

■1 “ rSafjphf,** M iCalom lemorX*, 
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• — an H-l The Mine plav (If anjr were intended here) on H 
and aeSe occurs in “ Much Ado About Nothing.*’ Aot 111. Sc. 4. 

• — onr geeto.—1 Our cqifoitt. SoThoobnid. Tho aid ooglee 
have, gawls. 

• — Ihifjr—J Smrkmmtnu. 




Chain mine arm’d nock ! leap then, attire and all, 
'I'hrougb proof of lionjchs* to my heart, and there 
Ride on the i^ants triumphing ! 

Olko. • 

O, infinite virtue.! comV, thou smiling fiom 
The world's groat snare unciiught ? 

Ant. My nightingale. 

We have l)cat them to their beds. VV hat, girl! 
though grey 

Do something mingle with our youngiT brown, yt 
ha’ we 

A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man ; 
Commend unto bis lips thy favouring hand ;— 
Kiss it, my warrior:—he hath fought to-day. 

As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
D^troy’d in such a sliajKS. 

Cleo. I IT’’® friend. 

An armour all of gold; it was a king’B.(l) 

Ant. He has djserWd it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Pboshus’ car.—Give me thy hand 
Tlirough Alejaujdria make a jolly roaridi: 

• — BToof of harne«»—1 Armour of proof. 

* — l•bounM•i] Tohoorinet moM snoitheTiiMBe IbrdTuiM. 


Boar our hark’d targ«*ts like the men that owe 
them. * 

Had our great palace the capaoify 

To camp this host, we all would sup together. 

And drink eiirouses to tl^j next day’s fate, 

Whii'h promises loyal peril.—Tnirripeters, 

With hinzen din blast ymi (he city’s ear ; 

Make mingle willi oiir rattling tabourinesw^' 

Tliat heaven and earth may strike tlieir sounds 
together 

Applaiuling our approach. [Ermnt. 


• SCENE IX.—CHsar’«G«tOT;>. 

Sentinels at Oteir post. 

1 Soto. If we he not reliev’d within this hour, 
We must return to the court of guard ; the night 
Is shiny; and they say we shall embattle 

By the* second hour i’ the iporn. 

2 Sold. This last day 

Was a shrewd one to’s. 

Br« sssin in “Troilua and Creaaida,'* Act IV. So. * Hmi 
1 the laSomrfoti." 
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AOT -T1 ANTONY AND 

£nter £nobabbc 8 . 

Eno. O, bear me witnem, night,— 

3 Sold. What man i» thia? 

2 801 , 1 ). Stand close, and list him. 

Eno. Be witnemi to me, O, thou blcased moon, 

Wlien men revolted ahall upon record 
Bcor hateful memory, poor Enobarbue did 
Before thy face ropont 1— 

1 Soi,i). . End^MrhtJU t 

3 Sold. Peace! 

Ilark further. 

Eno. O, Bovercign iniatress of true melancholy. 
The poiaonous damp of night diapoiigo upon me, 
H’hat life, a very «*bel to my will, 

May hang no longer on me: throw m 3 ’ heart 
Against the.flint and hardnoas of my fault; 

Which, being dried with grief, will break to 
powder, • 

And hniah all foul thoughts. O, Antony 1 
Nobler tluin my revolt is infamous. 

Forgive me in thine own particular; 

But let the world rank me in register 
A mnflter-lea\'er and a fugitive! 

O, Antony! O, Antony ! [/>«?«. 

2 Tjot’s speak to him. 

1 Sold. Ijet’s hear him, for the things ho 
speaks may eoneerii ('^paiir. 

8 8 oi,n. l,et ’a do so. But h(» slec’ps. 

1 l?ow». Swoons rather; for so had a prayer 
aa his was never j'et for" sleep. 

2 Sou). (ro wo to him. 

3 Soi,n. Awake, sir, awake ! speak to us. 

2 SoLP. Hear you, sir ? 

1 Soi.f<. Tho hand of ileath hath raught him ! 
lloi'k 1 tho drums afar nf. 

Demurely ’’ wake the sleepcia. Let us Ikw him 
To the court of guard ^ he is of note: our hour 
la fully out 

3 SoLP. Como on then ; 

IJe locoyer yet {Exeunt with tJw body. 

SCENE X.— Space'Itetwrm tJyt tm Camps- 

Enter Antony and Scabus, teilh Forces 
marching. 

Ant. Their preparation is to-day hy aea; 

We please them not by land, 

* — ror«/e«p.] Another Inatsnre, we spptehend, where "for" 

U either Intended to repreeent iin, or iiM ueen mUprlnted 
tnetead of that word. See note (*), p, 87, Vol. II. 

^ Me rfrMeif 

PemnrelT nnih Me elraperi.] 

Oomntelr ** In thU place It more than autplcloua. M*. ColUei*a 
unoMtorconjecture*, ”iJoeor/e.’* and Mr. Dyce, •• Ho menih,’’ 
but neithci teadlna i« very fMieltous. 

*• The}' have not forth the haven:] We have adopted a atijf- 
fottlon of Mr. Kniftht In prlntlns the aentenco,—• 

— orderforaealiatvenl 
They have put forth the havon 
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CLBOPATEA,^'-*^ 1»ce!ie yii. 

Scab. For both, my lord. 

Ant. I woijld they’d fight i* the fire or T tiie 
air; 

We'd fight there too. But this it is ; our foot 
Upon the hills adjoiniqg to the city, 

Shall stay with us:—orfer for sea is given 1 
I’hey have put forth the haven:—* 

W'bere their ap|H)intment we may best discover, s 
And look on their endeavour. [Exeunt. 

SCENE XI .—Another part of the same. 

Enter Cassar, with his Forces marching. 

CiBS. But^ being charg’d, we jrUl be still by 
land. 

Which, as I take’t, we shall; for his best force 
Is forth to man bis galloys. To the vales! 

And hold our best advantage. [Exeunt. 


SCENE XII.— AnotJwr part of the same. 

Enter Anto.vy and Scarcs. 

Ant. Yet tiiey are not join’d: wboi’e yond pine 
does stand, 

I ahall discover all: I ’ll bring tbec word 
Straight, how’t is like P) go. [Exit, 

Soar. Swallows have built 

In Cleopatra’s .sails their nests: tlu' augurors* 

Say they know not,—they eannot tell;—look 
grimly, 

And dare not speak their knowledge, Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected; and, by starts, 

Ilis frottiol fortunes give him hope, and fear, 

Of what he itns, and bos not. 

[Alarum afar off, as at a sea-fighL 

Ee-enter Antony. 

Ant. All is lost! 

This foul Egyptian hath betraved me' 

My fleet hatli yielded to the fin?; and yonder 
They cast their caps up, and cniwise together 
Like friends long lost!—Triple-tum’d whore I %. 
’tis thou 

(*) FJOit folio, augortt*. 

parentbctteidly, though there coa bo little doubt «onie word* aXWt 
"hovoH” have been accidentally omitted. Rowe •npplied Um* 
prosumptive defieieney by reading, “ ]Kuitber on; Capell, bv 
“ Hie we OB;" Malone, by “ Lei’a tcefk a »pot; ” Tyrwhltt. b*- 
“Let ue go;“ and Mr. Pyre, tw “Forward now.” The laat 
■ligate alterM to “ Mrward Mem'^^atrihes u» as preierable to any 
of tbv outer additions. ' 

d But Mng ekarp'd,—] “ But" seems to be used here In its 
exeeptive teDte-HMlass or miiJkoat 

• Triple-tum’d—] Pram Julius Ctesar to Cneius Poupey, froiB 
Fompey to Antony, and, at he tuspeeu now. from him toOotavina 
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ACT IT.J -^4" ANTOiTY AND 

.* ■ 

TTAat sold me to this novice heart 

Makes only wars on thee.—^Bid tfibm all fly! 

For when I am reveng’d upon my charm, 

I have done all;—bid them all fly! be gone! 

• [JS/ni ScABUS. 

O sun, thy uprise shall I see ih» more ! 

Fortune and Antony part hero: even here 
Bo wo shake hands.—All cumo to this ?—The 
hearts 

That spaniel’d* me at heels, to whom 1 gave 
Their wishes, do discondy, melt their sweets 
On blossoming Ctesar ; and this pine is biu'k'd. 
That overtopp’d them oil! Betray’d 1 am; 

O. this false soul of Egypt! this grave charm,*— 
Mliose eyo back’d foith my wars, and call'd them 
home; 

Wliose bosom was my crownet. niy chief end,— 
Like a right gipsy, hath, at tost and louse,^ 
Begnil’il me to the Very heart of lo.',s.-*- 
What, Eios, Eios! • 

A’rttrr Ct.hoi>ATnA. 

Ah, thou spell I Avaunt! 

Ci-fco. Why is iny lord enrag’d against Ins 
love ? 

A^'T. Vanisli! or I shall give thoe thy deserving, 
And blemish Caisai’s triujii[)h. Ijet him take 
tliee, 

And hoist thee up to the shouting plebeians: 

Follow his chariot, like the greatest spot 
Of all thy sev: most inonstcr-like, be shown 
For poor'st diminutives, for doits ;t and lot 
Patient Octavia plough thy visage up 
With her prepatssd nails. [A’oji't Cleo.] ’Tis 
well thou ’rt gone, * 

If it be well to live: but IwUer ’twere 
'J'hou fcH’st into my fury, for ono death 
Might have preventvsl many.—Eros, ho !— 

The shirt of Nessus is upon me:—tench rne, 
Alcidca, thou iiiirie ancf;stor, thy rage: 

Ijet me lodge Lichos on the horns o’ the moon ; 
And with those hands, tlutt grasp’d the heavic.st 
club, 

Subdue iny worthiest sidf,* 'Tho witch shall die! 
To tho young Roman boy she hath sold me, and 
I faU 

Under this plot: she dies for’t I—Eim, ho! 


{*) Pint folto. pannelUd. Cnnerted by Hsktuiy. , 

(t) Old text,/foil*. CoRcctrd by Wsrbunon. 

• 0 ,thi»lhlM«oiilof EgyptI thitgisvecdiaiib,—) Mr. Collier** 
•naototor would read,—^ 

« O, thU iUte tptU of Egypt. thU prtat ebarm.** 

SptU b vary plautible: but “frtai ehxnn” if biflnlMly len ex- 
ptOMive and appropriate than " gravt cbatia,” <.«. ptmieuus, 
4«adiiir, /o<of (oreoreia. 

b ._ jut and loMe,—] A cheating game etmilor to what !• now 


CLBOPATRA. 

SCENE Xlll—Alexandria. A JSoom in 
Ptdace. 

Enter Clkopatba. Cha&miam, Ioas, mtd ^ 
Mabdian. 

Cleo. Hel}> me, iny women ! O, be is more 
mad 

Than Telamon for his sliield; the boor of Thos- 
soly** 

Was never so emboss’d.* 

OuAR. To the monument I 

There lock yourself, and scud him word you axe 
dead. 

The soul and body rive not more in jmrting. 

Than greatness going off. • 

CiJiO. To the monument 1— 

Mordiau, go toll him 1 have shun myself; 

Suy, that tho last I s{H>ko wiw, Antony, 

And word it, pr’ytluH>, piUiously: hence, Mordian, 
And bring me how ho takos my dealhi'— 

To tho monument! [J^arcunt. 


SCENIC XIV .—The mme. Another Hoorn. 

» 

Enter Antony and Euos. 

Ant. Eros, thou yet hcUold’st ino? 

ICuoH. * Ay, noble loi-d. 

Ant. Somotinio wo scu a cloud that’s dragon- 
ihb ; (2) 

A vapour sometime like a In'ur or lion,* 

A tower'd eiUulel, a pendent rock, 

A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon’t, that ypd unto tho world. 

And mock our eyes vritli uir: thou host st'en 
tbehO signs? 

They are block vesper’s pageants. u,, 

Euos. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. Tluit vyhiuli is i^w a horse, even with a 
thought 

Tha rock dislimris, and mokes it indistinct. 

As watei is in waftir. 

* Euos. It does, my Iprd. 

Ant. My good Ivnurc ICros, now thy captain is 
Even such a liodv : hc) o I am Antony; 

Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 

eallod pricMnv at th» 6eU or girdt*. ' * 

c Subeut mg wortbieat Keif ] Tbo commentatori, exeo|>t!ni| 
Hanmer, have not KiiKpected anjbeorraptioa here; but would 
Antoi^, In this hour of bluer remono, apook of fail '* wartUert 
M|f’*r Ho might liaVe told, “tny woMhlra* oelfi ’* yet the eon* 
tex*. “the witeb iball dio," raakee it mote probiibla bo I* thinking 
of Cleopuei. and that what the author wrato WM, ** Subduo Oty 
tbdftUeu tip' Jf 1/ being ayn<mymou« with witch or Ihliy. 
d — the boor of The*itaty—1 A* boor killed by »*»»**gf 
o — euibuM'd.J See note (•{, p. 33S, Val. I. 
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AOV IV.] 

I made these wars for Eg^t; aud the queen,— 
Whose heart I thought 1 had, for she had mine; 
Which, whilst it was mine, h^ annex’d unto’t 
A million more, now lost,—she, Eros, has 
r..ek’d cards with Ciesar,* and folse-play’d my 
gloiy 

Unto an enemy’s triumph 

Kay, weep not, gontle Eros; there is left us 

Ourselves to end oturselves.— 


Enter Mardian. 

O, thy vile lady! 

She has robb’d me of my sword. 

Mar. No, Antony; 

My mistress Ibv’d thee, and her fortunes mingled 
Witli thine entirely. 

Ant, Hence, saucy eunuch; peace! 

She hath Iratray’d mu, and shall die the dcatli. 
Mau. Death of one person can be paid but 
once. 

And that she has discliarg’d. What thou wouldat 
do 

Is done unto thy hand: the lost she spake 
Was, A ntnny I most tioble Antmy ! 

Then in the midst a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips: she render’d life, 
Thy name so buried in her. 

Ant. Dead, then? 

Mar. Dead. 

Ant. Unarm, Eros; the long day’s task is 
done. 

And we must sleep I—^That thou depart’st hence 
safe, 

Does pay tliy labotir richly; go.—[Aja’f AIakdian.] 
Off, pluck off l‘ - 

The seven-fold shield of Ajax cannot keep 
Tlie battery from my heart. O, cleave, my sides I 
Ifcart,*6Dce be stronger than thy coutinent, 

Crock thy frail ease 1—Apace, Eros, apace !— 

No more a soldier:—bruised pieces', go; 

You have been nobly borne.—From roe a while.— 

, [Exit Eabs. 

I will o’ertake thee, Cleopatra, and 

Weep for my pordmi. So it must be, fur now 

All lougdi is torture,—Since the torch is out. 

Lie down, and stray no fartiier. Now all labour 
Mars what it does; yea, very force entangles 
Itself with strength: seal then, and all is done !- 
Eros!—come, my queen:—^Erosl—Stapr for 
me 

Where souls do couch on flowers, we ’ll ha^ in 
hand. 

And with our sprightly port make the ghosts 
gace: 

<*) Pint (blio, Cmtmrt 
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Dido and her iElneas shall want troops, 

And all the haunt be ours.—Come, Eros, Eros! 

Re-enter Enos. 

t 

Enos. What would my lord ? 

Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 

I have liv’d in such dishonour, that the gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quarter’d the world, and o’er green Neptune’s 
back 

With ships made cities, condemn myself to lack 
The courage of a womtui; less noble mind 
I'han she which by her death our Ctesar tells, 

/ am conqueror of myself. Thou art sworn, 
Eros, 

That, when the exigent should come, (which now 
fa come indeed) when 1 should see behind me 
The inevitable prosecution of 
Disgtiico and horror, that, on my command. 

Thou then wouldst kill me: do’t; the time is 
come: 

Thou strik’st not me, ’t is Cscsar thou defeat’st. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Enos. Tlio gods withhold me ! 

Shall I do titat which all the Parthian darts, 
Though enemy, lust aim, and could not? 

Ant. Eros, 

WouMril thou bo window’d in great Romo, and 
see 

Thy inustor thus with pleach’d arms, bending 
drovn 

His corrigible neck, his face subdu’d 
'I'o penetrative slrnroe, whilst the wheel’d seat 
Of fortun tie Cucsoi’, drawn before him, branded 
His baseness that cu.Hu’d ? 

Elios. I would not see’t. 

Ant, Come then ; for with a wound I must be 
cur’d. 

Dra\% that thy honest sword, which thou hast 
worn 

Most useful for thy coimtry. 

Enos. O, sir, pardon me I 

Ant. When T did mako th^ free, sworist thou 
not then 

To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at ontM; 

Or thy precedent services are idl 
But accidents unpurpos’d. ~ Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from me, then, that noble countf- 
nonce, 

Wlicrein the worship of the whole world lies. 

Ant. Lo thee! [Tuciiing from him. 

Eros. My sword is drawn. 

Ant. Then let it do at once 

The thing why thou hast drawn it. 

Eros. My dear master. 

My captain, and my emperor, let me say, 

P«fore I strike this bloody stroke, iarewelL 




Ant. ’T IB said, man;—and farewell. 

Eros. Farewell, great chief. Shall I strike 
now? 

Ant. Now, Eros. 

Ebos. Why, there then:— \Fa.lU on hia sword. 
thus I do escape the sorrow 
Of Antony’s death. [Difs. 

Ant. Thrice noblcn* than myself I 

Thou teaches! me, O, valiant Eros, what [Eros 
1 should, and thou couldst not. My queen and 
Have, by their brave instruction, got upon me 
A nobleness in record: but I will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into’t 
As to a lover’s bed. Como then; and, Eros, 

Thy master dies thy scholar; to do thus 

^ [JPaUinff on his sword. 

I leam’d of diee.—^How! not dead ? not dead ?— 
The guard—^ho!—O, dewatch me. 

• 

EvUr Dkbcetas and Guard. 

% 

1 G 0 ARD. Wbat *8 tbe noise ? 

Ant. 1 have done my work ill, firioids: O, 
make an end 
Of what 1 have b^pin! 


2 Goard. Tlie star b fall’n 1 * 

1 Guard. And time b at his period. 

Ai.l. Alas, and woe! 

Ant. Ix*! him that loves strike mo dead. 

1 Guard. Not I. 

2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. \EKmnt Ghtud. 
Deu. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers 
* fly. 

Tbb sword but shown to Cicsar, with this ti^gs, 
8haU enter mo with him. 


Elder IDiohxdbs. 

Dro. Where *e Antony ? 

Dbr. There, Diomed, there. 

Bio. Livditle? 

Wilt thou sot answia*, man ? BaROETAa. 

Ant. Art thou there, Bioihed? Braw thy 
*sword, and give me 
SuflBcing strokes for i^th. 

Bio. Most absolute lord. 

My mbtress Cleopatra sent me to thee. 

Ant. When did she send Uiee? 
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ACT IV.] 

Dio. Now, my lord. 

Ant. 'Where is she? 

Dio. Lock’d in her monument. She had a 
prophesying fear 

Of what hath come to pass: for when she saw 
(Which never shall be found) you did suspect 
She had dispos’d* with Ctesar, and that your rage 
Would not be purg’d, she sent you word she woe 
dead; 

But, fearing since how it might work, both sent 
Mo to promim the truth; and 1 am come, 

I dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late, good Diomed.—Call my guard, 
I pr’ythco. 

Dio. What, ho! the emperor’s guard! The 
guard, what, ho I 
Come, your lord culls! 

EiUer some of Use Guard. 

Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra 
bides; 

”1' is the lust ^tTvico that T shall command you. 

1 GuAiin. Woo, woo aro wo, sir, you may not 
live to w<*ar 

All your true foilowers out. 

Ai.i.. Most heavy day ! 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not please 
sharp fate 

To gmeo it witli your sorrows; bid that wolcorae 
Which comes to punish us, and wo pniiish it 
Scorning to Iwor it lightly. Take mo up: 

1 have led yon oft; carry me now, good friends, 
And have my Uianks fur all. 

[A’xcunt, hearing Antony. 

SCJBNE XV'.— same. A Monument, 
Enter, aitow, Ci.kopatiia, Cuahmian, and Ibas. 

•at** 

CiiRO. O, Charniian, T will never go from hence. 
Ckab. Bo comforted, dear madam. 

CuKO. No, I will not: 

All strange and terrible events arc wclcon.c. 

But commits we despise; our size of sorrow, 
Frofiortiou’d to our cause, ^must be as gi-cat 
As that which makes it.— 

r 

Enter, below, Diomkdks. 

How now! is ho dead ^ 
Dio. His death/s upon him, but not dead. 


[Kaam mm. 

Look out o’ ^ other sidfi^yMir monumeitt. 

His guard have brou^t UHi,tliS^iar.A.^ ' 

Elder, below, Ancony, home Guard. 

Cuso. O, sun. 

Burn the great sphere thou mov’at in !—darkling 
stand 

The voiying shore o’ the world!—O, Antony*! 
Antcmy, Antony!—Help, Chormian; hdp, Iras, 
help;— 

Help, friends below;—let’s draw him hither. 

Ant. Peace I 

Nut Cffisar’s valour hath o’erthrown Antony, 

But Antony’s hath triumph’d on itself. 

Clro. ^ it should be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony; but woe’t is so! 

Ant. I am dying,—Egj’pt,—dying; only 
I here importune deatli a while, until 
Of many thousaiwl ki.sses the poor last 
I lay upon thy lips.— 

Ci.BO. 1 daro not, dear, 

(Dear my lord, pardon.) I dare not, 

Lf'st I ho taken : not the imperious show 
Of the full-fortun’d Cassar ever shall 
Bo brooelt’d'' with me; if knife, drugs, serpents, 
ha\e 

Edge, sting, <>r operation, I am safe: ^ 

'Y'our wife Oetavia, ‘with her modest eyes 
And still coiiclu.sion, shall acquire no honour 
Deniuring upon me.—But come, come, Antony,— 
Help me, my women,—wo must draw thee up- 
Aasint, good friends. 

Ant. O, quick, or I am gone! 

Ci.Ko. Here’s sport, indeed ! *—How heavy 
weighs my lord! 

Our strcngtli is all gone into heaviness ; 

'['luit makes the weight. Had I great Juno’s 
power, 

The strong-wing’d Mercury should fetch thee up. 
And' set thee by Jove’s side. Yet come a little,>— 
Wishers were ever fools,—O, come, come, come * 

[TArg draw Antony up. 
And wolcorae, weluutue* die where* thou hast 
liv’d! 

Quicken with kissing! had my lips that ]K>wel||, 
Thus would 1 wear them out. 

Ax.!,. A heavy sight! 

Ant. I am dying,—^Egypt,—dying;— 

Give me some wine, and let mo speak a little. 
Clyo. No, let me speak; and let me rail ee 
high. 


ANTONY AND CLEoIaTBA 


* — diipns d tpM CiTfor.—] Ser note < •), p S83, 

S btooeh’d—] <deam*4, dreonttd. Bo In Titas AndronWot,'’ 
Aot 1. Be. Iv— 

*' Sufficeth not. thot we u« teoqght to Rome 
To Ooootl/y th]r trlumpbo--*' 

• Haro ’• sport, liidsed !] Tlie potho* of this exclomoU'in, to 
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(•) Old text, 

piteous In the contrast It tanidlcs botween tite Ihtttn quota's 
pmsent oeeuMtfam and the dlmsious of her hamier ttaaaa. It 
oulte hMt 00 Mr. ColUm’s unsniceptlble oosmaontMC, wheeooUi 
>>«ds, “Hero'a port.Indeed.''I 



ANTOKY ANJ> GLEOPATBA. 


wt XT.) 

llialtibe|^|W^||Bef^ Fortuoe/ break ber wheel, 
Phm>k*d by aaj^.afi^oe. 

Ast. Oue word, sw'oet queen: 

Of Csaai%bi(ic your honour, Mdi your siifety.—O! 
Cuo. 'n^ey do not go tf^ther. 

Amc. Gentle, hear me; 

None about Ctesar trust but Proouleius. 

Cnno. My resolution and my hands I *11 trust; 
Nbne about Cesar. 

Ant. The miserable change now at my end, 
lament nor sorrow at; but please your thoughts. 
In feeding them with those my former fortunes 
'Wherein I liv’d, the greatest prince o* the world. 
The noblest; and do now not basely die. 

Not cowardly put off ^ my helmet to 
My countryman Roman by a Roman 
'\’aliantly vanquish’d.!!*) Now, my spuit is going;— 
I can no more.— 

Oijso. Noblest of men, woo't die ? , 

Hast thou ho core of me ? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 
No better than a sty ? —O, see, my women, 

[Antony dies. 

The crown o’ the earth doth melt!—My lord !— 
O, wither’d is the garland of the war I 
The soldier’s pole is fall’u : young boys and girls 
Are level now vt ith men; the odds is gone, 

And there is nothing left remarkable * 

Beneath the visiting moon. * [^F'atntif. 

CuAB. O, qiiietncbs, lady 1 

w _ 

• —botmcwlfe, Porlunr .—) “Housewife" b here used In the 
loose aeiise, wliirh it nHen bore, of hutty, at harlot So hi 
“ Jicnr> V ” Art V Sc 1. Vistol asks,—“ Ootti Fortune play the 
kata tft with me non i" s 

b —and do now not basely die, 

Not eowariily put uffroy helmet to 
My eouiitr) man,—] 

Thus the Uatlat rerrptu*, but perhaps we ought to read,— 

-and do now not basely die, 

Not cowardly, hat doff my helmet to 
My countryman,” &c. 

e And therr u nolhtng left remarkable—] In Shakespeare’s time, 
tbeword “remarkable” boreafkrmoreimpiesstve and appropriate 
meaning than with us. Tt then expressed not merely observable or 
noteworthy, but something profoundly sinking and uneommon 
d Good tin. lake hoorl -— Mr Dvoe Iias shown that ihia fbtm 


[•CttNN XT. 

Ikab. She Is dead too, our aovereigo I 
Chab. Isody!— 

Ibas. Madajn!— 

Chab. O mad«m, madam, madam !-— ^ 

Ikab. Boyol Egypt I 

Empress!— 

Obab. Peace, peace, Iras I [oommouded 
C 1 .S 0 . No more, but e’en* a woman, and 
By such poor {toasion as die maid that milks. 

And docs the meanest chares.—It were for me 
To throw my dcoptro at tho injurioas gods ; 

To tell them that this world did equal theirs, 

Till they had stol’n our jewel,—^AJl’s but nought; 
Pationco is sottisli, and impatieiico does 
Bocomo a dog that’s mad: then is it sin 
To rush into tho secret house of death,* 

Ere deatli dare come to us?—^How do you, 
women? [Clmnnian i 

WIiat, what! gooii cheert Why, how now, 
My noble girls !—Ah, women, ii^ofueii I look, 

Our lamp is spent, it’s out I—Good sirs,^ take 
licort:— [noble, 

We’ll bury biiii; and then, what’s brave, what’S 
Li't’s do it after the high Roman fashion, 

And make Death pi-uud to take us. Come, 
away •— 

This cose of timt huge spirit notr is cold.— 

Ah, women, wotneii!—come ; we havo no friend 
But resolution, and the briefest end. 

{Exeunt; tlum above hearing off ANtoNY’s hodg, 

(*) First folio, in, corracthd by Cnpell, 

Ilf addressing women was not unusual: and, oonsequontly. that 
tho modern stage dirrriion here, “ [To tho Guard below,” Is tni- 
(iroper I'hus, ns quoteil by Mr liyeo Irirfn Uoatimont and rlotehoFt 
pl.ty of “The Coxcomb,''^Act IV. Sr. 3, the niotlior, spoaking M 
viola, Nan and Moilge, says,— 

" SWt. to I our tUKks, and shew this littio iiovico 
How to bestir herself,“ &e. 

Again, asqiiotiid by Mr. Tlyro from Ao samo authors’ “A King 
and No King," Act 111, be. I,— 

"Spa I III) beseoeh you, madam, send away 
Ynnr other women, and rreetvo ft-om mo 
A few sad wnrils, which, Mt against your ]oyt, mm 
Mav make ’rnn shine tho more. 
ran Su4, iBave me all. 

, I Exeunt WglUitgHlieiiMti. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I.—Cwsai’s Camp before AIuxaiKlria. 


KiUer Cjhhab, Aobifpa, Doladkula, MKCJfNAS, 
Gallus, Pbocvi.exv8> and others. _ 

Cjbs. Go to him, BolabcUa, bid him yield ;« 
Being so ftiAttrato,* toU hiin> he tuocka 
The paiuea that he makca. ^ 

Dol. Csosor, T ahAlt. 

ErUer Djriicbtab, reitlt, the sword uf Antony. 

Cabs. Wherefore is Uiat ? and what tut tiiou ‘ 
that dor'st 

Appear tlius to uh ? ^ 

* BetnK 'o miAtrate. wll him, be nmcka 

The paiiee* that he makes.] 

tfaOone reads, •■ — tell him. he mocks w air—' Nl. Smeveiis 
proposed, AsMirelrd, or to read,— 

“ — tell him that he mocks—*' Ac 
Mr CoHler’s annotator.— 
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Dkb T am ettli’d Dercetas ; 

Mark Antony I serv’d, who best wa.*! worthy 
Best to be serv’d: whilst he stood up and spoke, 
He was rny master; and I wore my life 
To spend upon his haters. If thou please 
To take mo to thoe, as I was to him 
I’ll be to Ciesar ; if thou pleasest not, 

I yield thee up my life. *■ 

C.AIS. What b’i thou say’st ? 

I)Ka. I say, O, Ccesar, An^y ia dead! 

CiBs. The breaking of so great a tiling should 
make 

“mt— teJl him, that he mocka ita 

By—” 

and Mr. Stdner Walker would adhere to tbs old text, but. as was 
not unueuai with cha poet’a contempecaiies, pronouuM ** <k«w 
trate " trisjrliabicalljr. 
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[SOSRE IL 


EOT t.] 

A greater crack : tha round worid* 

Sli^d have ehpok Hons into civil stroeta. 

And citizens to tbdr dens:—the death of Antony 
Is not a single doom; in tiie name lay 
A moiety of the world. • * 

Der. He is dead, CaDsor, 

Not hy a public minister of justice. 

Nor by a hired knife; bat tlwt self hand, 

'Which writ his honour in the acts it did. 

Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart.—^This is his sword ; 

I robb’d his wound of it; behold it, stain’d 
'Vi'jth his most noble blood. 

CiBS. Look you sad, friends ? 

The gods-rebuke me, but it is tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings. 


Aor.* 


And stranire it is 


That nature must com{)eI us to lament 
Our most persisted de^. 

Mac. His taints and honoifrs 

Wag^d equal with him. 

Agr t A nirer sj)irit never 

Did steer humanity: but you, gods, will give us 
Some faults to moke us men.—(Jwsni’ is touch’d. 
Mkc. When such a spacious mirror’s sot 
before him, 

He needs must see himself. 

Cjss. O, Antony! 

I have follow'd thee to this; —but we do lance 
Diseases in our bodies: I must pcrlbi'ce 
Have shown to thee such a declining day. 

Or look on thine : we could not stall together 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament, 

Witli tears os sovereign as the blood of bcart.s, 
That tliou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of aU design, my mate in empire, 

Friend and companion in the front of war. 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his thoughts did kindle,—that our 
stars, 

Unreconctlluble, should divide 

Our equalnoss to this.—Hear me, gootl friends,— 


E7iter a Messenger. 

But T will tell you at some mocter season ; 

The business of tins man looks out of him, 

We'll heal' him what he says.-^Whence are you? 
MScss. A poor Egyptian yet.** The queen my 
mistress. 

Confin'd in all Los. her monument, 


Of tiiy intents desires instruction, 

That she preparedly may frame hcrsAlf 
To the way she’s forc’d to. 

Cjss. Bid her have good hear^ 

She soon shall know of us. by some of ours, ^ 
How honourable and how kindly wc 
DeU>rmine for her: for Ocesar cannot live * 

To be migentlo. 

Mess. So the gods preserve tlii'o! [Exit. 
Cats. Come hither, Prucitleius. Go, and say. 
We purjKisc her no shame; give her what 
comforts 

The quality of her jiossion shall require, 

Lest, in her greatness, by some mortal stroke 
She do defeat us ; for her life in Itunie 
Would bo cU'iuai in our triumph: go,^ 

And with your speediest bring us what she says, 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Ciesar, I shall. {^Exit. 

Cjss. Gall us, go you along. [Ext^ GAT.i.tT8. 

Where’s Dolabella, 

To second Pi-oculeius ? 

Agb., Mkc. Dolabella! 

(Lies. Lot him alone, for I remember now 
How lie’s employed : ho shall in time bo ready. 
Go with me to my tent; whore yon sliull see 
How hardly I was drawn into this war j 
How calm and gentle I proceeded still 
Tn all iny writings. Go with me, and see 
What 1 can show in this. \Exeunt. 


SCENE If.- -Ali'iiaiidria. A liotnn in thx 
Miraument. 

Enter Clkopatua, CiiAiiMtAN, and Iras. 

Olko. My desolation docs begin to moke 
A better lift'. 'Tis paltry to bo Cmsar ; 

Not being Foituiic, he’s but Fortune’s kriowc, 

A minister of her will: and it is great 
To do that thing Hint ci)d.s all other deeds ; 

Which shackles accidents, and Ixilts up change ; 
^Vhicll slecjis, and never palates more the dug,* 
Th^ beggar’s nurse and Cmsar’s. 

• • 

Enter, to the gates of tit,e Mmument, PROCin.En)s, 
Gali.us, and Seldicrs. 

Pro. Ciesar seuds greeting to the quean of 

. %yp( J 


FirvI folio, Dal. 


(f) PirMt folio, 


* — llie round world-—] Something hat evldontijr taetn loat 
here. ^ 

h >«■ ] IliBt u, noKT. 


• i*) Old (ext, traer Corrected hy Southern 

In the old cvptet we have,— 

“-and never iiaLite* more the duug." tee. 

an obvKiue miHprint, (liouKh nnt wantine defendeni, which wat 
eunected by Warbiirtun. 



ACT V.l 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATEA. 


And bids th^ study on what fidr demands 
Thou moun’st to liavo him grunt thee. 

Clko. What’s thy name ? 

* Ihio. My name is Proculcius. 

CiLKO. Ant(»ny 

Did tfU me of you, bode me trust you ; but 
1 do not gieatly care to be deceiv’d, 

'I’hut huve no use fur trusting. If your master 
Would huro a queen his beggar, you must tell him 
Tiint majesty, to keep decorum, must 
No less Img tliun a kingdom : if ho please 
To give nio conquer’d Egypt for my son, 

Ho giv(>s me so much of mine own, os I 
Will kneel to liim with thanks. 

Piio. Bo of good chei*r; 

You ’re fali’n into a priheely hand, fear nothing ; 
Make your full reference freely to my lord, 

Wlio is 80 full of grace, that it flows over 
On ull that need. Let me report to him 
Your sweet dependency, and you sliull Hiid 
A conqueror that will pray in aid for kindness. 
Where ho for grace ia kneel’d to. 

Ouco. Pray you, tell him 

I am his fortune’s vassal, and I sc'iid him * 

'The gi'^tness he has got. I hourly learn 
A doctrine of olMidiencc; and would gladly 
Look him i’ the face. 

Pbo. This I'll report, dear lady. 

Have eomfort, for I know your plight is pitied 
Of him that caus’d it. 

Gai..* You 8t>e how eiwily she may ho surpris’d ; 
\_Uere J’u<)Ci/i.kius and two of the Guard 
ascend Hut Monument by a ladder placed 
offainst a window, and, havimj descended, 
come behind Clkopatka. iSonus of the 
Guard nnbar and o/>en, the yates. 

GuuihI her till C(e3ar<.‘omo. 

f To PuocxJiBiPS and the Guard. Exit. 

IiiAS. Royal queen 1 

Char. O, Cleopatra! thou art taken, queen !— 

CxMO. Quick, quick, good hands. 

[^Drawitty a dagger. 

Pro. Hold, worthy Indy, hold ! 

[/Smes and disamns htr. 
Do not yourself such wrodg, who are in this 
Reliev’d, but not betray’d. . 

Ci.EO. What, of death too, ^ 

’That rids our (logs of languish ? 

Pro. Cleopatra, 

Do not abuse my master's boimty by 
The"undoing of yourself: let the world see , 
His nobleness well acted, wliich your death 
never let come forth. 

* Oas.] The prefix in the first folio Is ** Pro .:" in tke second, 
*‘ChM:" Mslonv first sstlgned the speech to GoUus, rad sdded 
Oie stsge dlreotion which follows. 

^ If idlt WUt mil (Mos h» aecesMty,—] We edopt hcie 
Hwmer's siihsthutlan “aceeuary*' m place of aietmars, the 
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[SCSBE fl. 

CxiSO. Where art ihou. Death? 

Come hither, come I come, come, futii take a queen 
Worth many babes and beggars 1 

Pro, . 0, temperance, lady! 

Clko. Sir, I will eaf no meat, I’ll not driw, 
sir; 

If idle talk will once be accessary,*’ 

I’ll not sleep ncithtnr: tills mortU house I’ll min, 
Do Ciesar what he can. Know, sir, that I ^ 
Will not wait pinion’d at your master’s court; 

Nor once bo chiistis’d with the sober eye 
Of dull Octavio. Shall they hoist me up, 

And show me to the shouting varletry 
Gf censuring Romo ? Rather a diUm in Egypt 
Be gentle graVo unto mo! Bather on Nilas’ mud 
I.iay mo stork nak’d, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring! Rather make 
My country’s high pyramids my gjbbet, 

Aitfl hang me up in chains! 

Pro. You do extend 

These thoughts of hoiTor further than you shall 
Find causB in Casstu*. 


Enter DoLAnRLLA. 

Doi.. Proculeius, 

Wliat thou hast done thy muster Cinsar knows. 
And he hath sent fur thee: for * the queen. 

I’ll toko her to my guard. 

Pro. So, Dolabella, 

It shall content me best: be gentle to her.— 

To Ca>sar I will speak what you shall please, 

\To Crkopatba. 

If you ’ll employ mo to him. 

C 1 .B 0 . Soy, I would die. 

\Exeunt Proculeius and Soldiers. 
Dol. Most noble empress, you have heard of 
me ? 

Clbo. I cannot tell. 

Dol. Assiwedly, you know me. 

Clbo. No matter,' sir, what I have heard or 
known.— 

You laugh, when boys or women tell their di'eams; 
Is’t not your ti’ick ? 

Dol. I understand nut, madam. 

Clro. I dreamt there was an emperor An¬ 
tony;—, 

O, such another sleep, that I might see 
But such another man! 

Dol. If it might please ye,— 

Clgo. His face was asi, the heavenS; and 
tiierein stuck 

reading or tlw old copiec. The conu U plainly,—“ 1H neither 
eat nor drink, and, if Idla talk will,/hr Me aenec. ha aatiataiU, 1 *11 
not alara," 

• — lor the quom,—] The eccond folio roafif, " at for.* 



IROBIOE n. 


aSTOin AJXD CLfiOPATBA. 


Juot ▼.) 

A sun and moon, wMch k^t their course, and 
lighted 

The Utile the earth. 

Dot.. Most Borereign creative,— 

Cx.Bo. His legs bestriik the ocean; his rear’d 
arm 

Crested the world; his voice was propertied 
As an the tuned spheres, and that to friends; 

But when he meant to quail and shake the orb. 
He was as raiding diunder. For his bounty, 
There was no winter in’t; an outiimn* *twaa. 
That grew the more by reaping. His delights 
Were doIphin>like; they show’d his back above 
TTie element they liv’d in: in his livery 
Walk’d crowns and cmwncts ; realms and islands 
wore 

As plates^ dropp’d from his pocket. 

lion. Cleopatra,— 

Ci.RO. Think yon there was, or might be, such 
a man • 

As this I dreamt of? 

Don. Gentle madam, no. 

CnEO. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods! 
But, if tberft l*e, or ever were, one such, 

Tt's post the size of dreaming: Nature wants stuff 
To vie® strange forms with fancy; yet, to imagino 
An Antony, were Natui'e’? piece ’gainst fancy. 
Condemning shallows quite.** 

Don. IFear me, good piadam: 

Your loss is as yourself, grt'at; and you bear it 
As answering tp the weight: would I might never 
O’ertake pursu’d success, but I do feel, 

By the rebound of youm, a grief that smites t 
My very heart at root. 

CnEO. I thank yon, sir. 

Know you what Caesar means to do with me ? 
Don. I am loth to tell you what 1 would you 
knew. 

. CnEO. Nay, pray yon, sir,— 

Don. Though he he honourable,— 

CnEO. He’ll lea^mo, then, in triumph? 

Don. Madam, he will; I know’t. 

[^Fhnrij<h vnthmit. 
Without. Make way there,—^C^aesar! 

Bnter Ojbsae, OAnntrs, PnocunETca, Meoasnab, 
SEnEiTCUR, and Attendants. 

Cass. Which is the queen of Egypt ? 

Don. It Is the emperor, madam. 

[CnEOPATRA kneeU. 


(•) Flwt folio, Anioug. Cometed ^ TSeobald. 

(f) pidtext, nt/M. Corrected tqr Cxpen. 

» r*» tittle 0,-1 The fittle etrelet, or roonrf, 
b — pUtiei—1 surer coin. , 

e To VM—] ToeiewMOteno at eaid*. and meant, partlenlarl7, 
tf> ineraaM the atakee, and, generaliT, to cballenBe any one to a 
eanleNMoM, ief, ttager, tee, 

* Cmdamnins ahadowa qiitta.l We «a not aim of having 


Cabs. Arise, you shall not kneel;— 

I pray you, rise | rise, Egypt 

CnEO. Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus; my master and my lord 
I must obey. ^ 

Ca!S. " Take to you no hard thoughts: 
Tho record of what injuries yon did us. 

Though written in our flesh, wo shall remember 
As things hut done by chance. 

CnEO. Sole sir o’ tho 'jvorW, 

J cannot project mine own cause so well 
To make it clear; hut do confess I have 
Been laden with like frailties which before 
Have often sham'd our sex. 

C^s. Cleopatra, know, 

We will extenuate rather than enforce; 

Tf you apply yourself to our intents, - 
(Which towards yon are most gentle) you shaP 
find 

A benefit in this change ; but if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony’s course, you shall liereave yourself 
Of my gootl purposes, and put your children 
To that destruction which I ’ll guard them front, 
If thereon you roly. I ’ll take my leave. 

CnEO. And may, through all the world: ’tis 
yours; and wo, 

Your scntcheoiiB and your signs of conquest, shall 
Hang in what place you ph'ase. Here, my good 
lord. 

Ca?s. You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 
CnEO. 'This fs the brief of money, plate, and 
jewels, 

I am possess’d of: ’t is exactly valu’d; 

Not petty things admitted.—Where’s S* Icucus ? 
Snn. Horn, madam. 

CnEO. This is my treasurer; let him speak, my 
lord, * 

Upon his peril, that I have reserv’d 
To myself nothing, {^peak tlys truth, Seleuci’s. 
Set.. Madam, 

I had rather seal* my lips, than, to my peril, 
Speak that whidi is not. 

CnEO, What have I kept back ? 

SIcn. Enough to purchase what you have made 
• known. 

Cmh. Nay, hluslb not, Cleopatra^ I approve 
Your wisdom in the deed. 

Clro. See, Osisar 1 O, behold, 

How pomp is follow’d t mine will now be yours ; 
And should wo shift estates yours would bo mine* 

mutered the ■i»nM! of Htlii, or indeed that tbe text exblUtn 
preemeW wbnt Shakeepesre wrote, but the nuiMiilitg >npiin>nt|y te, 
** — Nmure lecke meterisl to eompete with hney m unwonted 
■h*pe», yet the roneeption of «n Antony wm • roonterplere of 
Nature over fancy, abaamg phantoma quite.'’ 

a — jeal mg ] The o)<l reading la, ‘'eeale my Uppea,*’!)nt 
here there ia nu aJIualon to the praetiee of eeeliHg a hawk't e^aa, 
aa aome editora anpjwae; to eeal one’a Itpa wat a familiar oxyns- 
fion agea befora Sluketpesre lit I’d 
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ACT V.] AilTOHY AND 

The ingratitude of tbie Selcucufl docs 
Even make me wild :—O, slave, of no more trust 
Than lovo thot’s hir’d I —What, goost thou bock ? 
thou shalt 

Cro back, 1 warrant thoo; but I ’ll catch thine 
eyes. 

Though they hod wings. Slave, soulless villain, 
dog! 

(>, rarely bowj! 

0*8. Good queen, let ua entreat you. 

Clbio. O, OatHar, wlutt a wounding shame is 
this,— 

Tliat thou, vouchsafing here to visit mo, 

Doing tho honour of thy lonllincss 
To one so meek,—that mino own servant should 
Parcel tho sum of my disgraces by 
Addition of his envy 1 Say, good Cmsar, 

That 1 some laily trifles have roseiVd, 

Immoment tf*ys, things (»f such dignity 
As we greet mmlern* friends withal: and sny, 
Some nobler token I have kept apart 
For Livia and Ootavin, to iinluei' 

Their m(‘diation ; must I be uiiibldod 
With one that I have bred ? The g<»d8 ! It smites 
ino 

Beneath the fall I have.—Pr’ythce, go hence; 

f To Si.'T.mTou8. 

Or I shall show the cinders of my spirits 
'J’hrough tho ashes id' iny elmneo:—wi'it; thou a 
man, 

Thou wouldst have inoey on me. 

Cjhs. Forlienr, Seloueus. 

SnnKuiMrs. 

Ot.ko.'B o it known, that we, (ho greatest, are 
mistluiiiglit 

For things that othei-s do; and, when wo fall, 

We answer others' merits'* in our name, 

Are thi'rofore to bo pitiisl. 

C.S5S. Cleopatra, 

Not v^bpt you have resen’d, nor what neknow- 
ledgM, 

Put wo i’ the roll of conquest: (1) still be't yours. 
Bestow it at your pleasmv ; and toliovo 
Ciosiw 'a no nu'irhant, to make prize with yovi 
Of tilings that inei-ehnnta sold. Therefore be 
cheer’d; 

Make not your thoughts yohr prisons; no, dear 
queen; 

For wo intend so to dispose you ns 

Yourself shall give ua counsel. Feed, and sleep; 

Our oiro and pity is so much upon you, 

Thot we remain -your friend ; and so adieu. 

C) i%o. My master,' and my lord ! 

Cjbb. Not so. Adieu. 

^Flourish. Exeunt CjFSAn and his IVaiii, 

* — modern Onlfnar^, common friends, 
b — merits—J “Merits" In here •oirloicii for Semotiti or 
awerts. 


CLEOPATRA [sc***® **• 

Ci.Ko. He words me, gprls, he words me, that I 
should not 

Bo noble to myself: but hark thee, Charmian. 

[Whirrs CHASsriAN. 
Iras. Finish, good liuly; the bright day is 
done. 

And we arc for the dark. 

Cuto. Hie thee again 

I have spoke already, and it is providetl ; o 

Go, putfit to the haste. 

Chab. Madam, 1 will. 

Re-enter DoLAnKi.r.A. 

Doi.. M’bere is the qiieeii ? 

CiiAB, Behold, sir. [AjriV. 

Ci.T?o. Diilnbella! 

Don. Madam, ns thereto hworn by ymir com¬ 
mand, 

Which my love makes religion to obi.‘y, 

I tell you this: Ciesnr thixiiigh Syria 
Intends his joumoy ; and, within three d.iy . 

You with your children will he scnil befmi*. 

Make your host use of this: I have perbnmM 
Your pleasure, and my promise. 

Clko. Dolobolln, 

I shall remain your debtor. 

Dot.. I your servant 

Adieu, good queen ; I must attend on C's" ar. 
(!i.no. Farewell, anil thanks. [Exit Dor.. 

Now, Iras, what tliiiik’t.t (lion .' 
Thou, an Egyptian piqipet, slinlt he shown 
In Home, as well as 1 : ineelianic slaves 
W'ith greasy aprons, rules, and hammoi’s, aha I 
Uplift us to the view ; in their thick breaths. 

Hank of gross diet, sliall we be enelouded. 

And forc’d to dniik their vapour. 

Ibas. The gods forbid ! 

(h.Ro. Nay, ’tis moat certain, Iras:—saucy 
Iietor.s 

Will catch at us, like stnimpc^; and scald rhymers 

Ballad us out o’ tune: the quick" comedians 

Extcmpomlly will stage us, and present 

Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 

Shall ho brought drunken forth, and I shall .see 

Some aqueakiug Cleopatra boy my greatness 

I’ the postui’e of a whore. 

Ibas. O, the good gods ! 

Clko. Nay, that ’s certain. 

InAS. I ’ll never see’t; for, I am sure,' my 
nails 

Are stronger tlian mine eyes. 

CtKO. ^^^y, that’s the way 

To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their most absurd ^ intents.— 

« — fhnqulokimiaAffaiM—1 TheU*«{y,(«<eJt-iFttl«i(emnodl«it. 

’> — alwnrd inienU.—} Theobald hM, “ — lutned intonta.*’ 
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lie-filter CifAnMiANr. 

Now, Cliarminn !— 

Show tnc, my women, like a qncen:—go feteh 
My beat attires ;—I am again for Cytinus, 

To meet Mark Antony:—sirrah, Iras, go.— 
Now, noble Charmian, we ’ll despatch indeed : 
And, when thou hast done this chare, I ’ll give 
thee leave 

To piny till doomsday.—^Bring our crown and 
all. [Exit Iras. 

Wherefora ’a this noise ? [A vom wUh/yul. 


Enter one of the Gnard. 

fivARV. Here is a rural follow 

That will not be denied your highnesa* presence ; 
He brings you figs. 

Clko. Let him come in. What poor an in¬ 
strument* • [Meii Guard. 

May do a noble dec^! he brings me liberty I 
My resolution plac’d, and 1 have nothing 


* What iweran iaatranwnt—] Saa note fS). p. t2T, Vol. II. 


Ot wotimii in me: now from hood to foot 
1 am mnrhit'-conalant; now the ficeting moon 
No planet ia of mine. r 

Re-enter Guard, with Clown, bringing in a 
badjgt. 

GrAitn. This is the man. 

Clko. Avoid, and leave him. [Exit Guard. 
Hast thou the pretty woim of Nilus thercf 
>That kills and {wiins not ? 

Clown. Truly I have him : but I would not be 
the party that should dcaire you to touch him, f<v 
his uiting is immortal; those that do die of it do 
ssldom or never recover. 

Clko. Retiiemt>«r’st thou any 4liat have died 
on't ? 

Clown. Vciy many, men and women too. 1 
heard of one of them no longer than jypsterda^ : 
a very honest woman, but something given t(|^; 
os a woman should not do, but in the Vay of 
honesty : how she died of ,tho biting of it, what 
pain «ho felt,—truly, she makes a veiy go^ re¬ 
port o’ tile worm; but he that will believe ail 
that they say, slisll never be saved by half tiiat 
they do: but this is most fallible, the worm’s aa 
odd worm. 





ANTONK and OLtfOPATBA. 


ACT r.J 

CtT . o . Get thee hence; fai'evell. 

OtowK, I wiah you all joy of the wonn. 

Clro. Farewell. [Clown gets dovm the hatiket. 
Clown. You must think this, lotik you^ that 
worm will do his kind. 

Cltbo. Ay, ay; farewell. 

Clown. Ixiok you, the worm is not to be 
tnisted but in the keeping of wise people; for, 
mdeed, there is no goodness in the worm. 

Clro. Take thou no care; it shall be heeded. 
Clown. Very good. Give it nothing, I pray 
you,'for it is not worth the feeding. 

Clro. Will it eat me? 

Clown. You must not think I am so simple, 
but I know the devil himself will not cat a woman : 
T know that a woman is a dish for the gods, if the 
devil dress her not But, truly, these same whore¬ 
son devils do the gods groat harm in their women ; 
for in every ton that they make, the devils mar 
live. 

Clkq. Well, got thee gone; farewell. 

Clown. Yes, forsooth; X wish you joy o’ the 
worm. [h'xit. 

/ie-enter Iras, with a robe, ertmn, 4tc. 

Clro. Give me my ru'bc, put on my cmwn; T 
have 

Immortal longings in me. Now no more 
The juice of Egypt’s grape shall moist this lip:— 
Yare, yare, good Iras ; quipk.—Mcthinks I hear 
Antony call; 1 see him rouse hiihself 
To praise my noble act: I hear him mock 
The luck’of Cassnr, which the gods give men 
To excuse their after wrath:—^husband, I come: 
Now to that name ray courage prove my title 1 
I am firo and air: my ether elements 
I give to baser life.—So,—^hnvo you done ? 

Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farew^l, kind Charmian ;—Xros, long farewell. 

\_Kisses tftem. InAsJaUs and dves.* 
Have I the aspic in my lips ? IXist fall ? 

If thou and nature can so gently part. 

The stroke of de^h is as a lover’s pinch. 

Which hurts, and is desir’d. Dost thou lie still,'? 
If thus thou vanishest, thou tell’st the world 
It is not worUi leave-taking. 

Char. Dissolve, thick doud. and rain, that I 
may say, 

Th^gods themselves do weep! 

Cr.do. This proves me base: 

If she first meet'the (girled Antony, 

HeHl make demand of her, and spend thatdd.ss 

• llHk$ fall* and Sum.) **IrM mr<t be nuppoted to have sp- 
pUo«i OB sip to her nrm while her Rii*U«*x wo* eeltUOK hor dre»«, 
•r I kiraw not why «he *hanl«l bill m loon, *—STRKVont 
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Which is my heaven to liave.—Come, thou 
mortal wretch, 

[To an asp, which she applies to her brea^. 
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate 
Of life at once untie: 'poor venomous fool. 

Be argry, and despatch. O, couldst thou speak. 
That 1 might hear thee call great Ciesar, Ass * 
Unpolieied I 

Char. O, eastern star! I 

Clro. Peace, peace! 

Dost thou not see my baby at my breast, 

That sucks the nurse asleep ? 

Char. O, break I O, break! 

Clro. As sweet os balm, as soft as air, as 
gentle,— 

O, Antony !—Nay, I will take thee too :— 

\A.pplying anotJwr asp to her nrm. 
WTiat should I stay— [Dies. 

Char. In this vile* world? — So, fere thee 

• W(dl.— 

Now boast thee. Death, in thy po8.scssion lies 
A lass unparallel’d !—Downy windows, closo ; 

And golden Pheebus never he behold 

Of eyes again so royal I—Your crown’s awry ;t 

I 'll mend it, and then play. 

Enter th« Guard, rushing in. 

1 GuARn. Where is the queen ? 

CiTAR. Speak softly, wake her not. 

1 Gcard. Ctrsar hath sent— 

Char. Too slow a mes.senger. 

[Applies an asp. 

O. conio apace, despatch: I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard. Approach, ho! All’s not well; 

Caisar’s lieguil’d. 

2 Guard. There’s Dolabclla sent from Ciesar; 

—call him. 

1 Guard. VTiat work is here !—Charmian, is 

this well done? 

Char. It is well done, and fitting for a princess 
Descended of so many royal kings.(21 
Ah. soldier! [Dies. 

Re-enter Dolabrlla. 

Dol. How goes it here? 

2 Guard. All de^. 

Dol. Caesar, thy thoughts 

Touch their effects in this: Biyself art coming 
To see perform’d the dreaded act which thou 
So Bought’st to hinder. 

WtOwtU. * A way there! a way for Caesar 1 


(*) Old text, ndU*. C<wiected by Capell. 
(t) Old text, amas, Coneeted bv Pope. 
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Ri-enter Gmas tmd Attendants. 

DoXr. O, sir, you are too sure an augorer: 

That you fear is done. * 

Cam. Bravest at the last I 

She levell’d at our purposes, and, being royal, 
Took her oira way.—The manner of their deaths ? 
1 <}o not see them bleed. 

Don. Who was last with them ? 

1 Guahd, a simple countryman, that brought 
her figs: 

This was his basket. 

Cabs. Poison’d then. 

1 OuAitn. O, Cawr! 

This Charmian liv’d hut now; she stood and 
spake: 

I found her trimmmg up the diadem 
On her dead mistress; tremblingly she stood. 

And on the sadden dropp’d. • 

C-JE8. O, noble weakness !— 

If they had swallow’d poison’t would appear 
By external swelling: bnt ahe looks like sleep. 


As she would eatoh another Anttmy 
In her strong toil of grace. 

Box.. Here, on her breast. 

There is a vent of blood, and something blown: 
The like is on her arm. « 

1 GoAiin. This if an aspic’s trul: and these 
fig-loaves 

Have slime upon them, such as the ai^ic leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Cass. Host probable 

That so she died ; for her physidan tells roe 
She hath pursu’d conclusions infinite 
Of easy ways to die.—Take up her bed t 
And brer her women from the monument• 

She shall be buried by her Antony: 

No grave upon the earth shall clip in it 
A pair so famous. High events as these 
Strike those that make them: and (heir story is 
No less in pity than his glory which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army shall. 

In solemn show, attend this funeral; 

And then to Rome.—Come, Dolabella, see 
High order in this great solemnity. [Rxeunt 








ILLTJ8TBATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) SCKNii T — 

To-night we 7/ wander through the etreete, ami note 

The ^tah'he* gf pna/;/*’.] 

Tho extract* fieleoted for the Ulustration of this tratroily 
aro, with two excoptiona, taken front the 1>io|,'ra|>hy ^ of 
AntoniuH in North’e trannlation of Plutarch. 

" Plato wn'teth that there are foiiro kinda of flattorio : 
hilt Cleopatra devided It into many kinda. For *he (were 
It in aport, or in roattera of oamont) atill doviaed mindiy 
new delifrhte to have Antomn* at conimandement, never 
ioaWni; him ni(;ht nor day, nor once luttinff him out of 
her aiffht. For she would nlay at dice with him, drinko 
with him, and hunt ooinmonly with him, and nioo bo with 
him when he wont to any exorciao or autivi^io of iMtdy. 
And Mometime aliio, whan ho would f(n up and downo the 
city dianruieod like a alavo in tho niKlit, and would noero 
into noore nione windowoH and tholr altopii, anil hcoIu and 
tiraufe with thorn within tho houMO, Cleopatra would bo 
iiImo in a ohambor ntaidoB array, and amble up and downo 
file atroets with him, no that oftontiines An(outu» bare 
away lioth raooka and blowoH. Now thongrh most men 
miefiked thia manor, yot tho AbcXAHnniANB were oom- 
monly irlau.of tliis iolitie. and liked it well, sayinsr very 
(pillantlr and w»ely : that Anto?nue ahewpd thorn a 
oomloalf fittoe, to wit, a rnorio omintenance : and tho 
Komainvh a tmgicnil fane, to aay, a grimme look.” 

\5{) Rovne it. — Fulma thv wtfe it dead.] ‘‘ Now 
A nioniu* deli|thting in thoao iond and obildiah paotimoe, 
very ill nowea were brought him iVom two places. The 
firat from Uomk, that hia brother Lueiut and FwMa hia 
wife, fell out firat betwecnothomaelvea, and afterwards fell 
to open warro with Ceaar, and had brought aO to nought, 
that they wore both driven to flio out of It alt. The 
Bixiond newos, na tmii aa the first; that LaHerne conquered 
all Asia with the army of the PaHthiahb, from the river 
of Knphmtes, and frrnntiTttTA, unto tho country of Ltuia 
and Ionia. Then Itegan A ntoniue with much ado, a litle 
to rouae himselfo, as if he bad henp wnkopod out of a 


I doepo sleepe, and as a man may say, coming ontof a gmt 
‘ flrtmkonnosse, Ro, first of all be bent himselfe against 
the PahtbiaNm. and went as farre aa the oonn^ of 
Phoxnicia ; but there be received lamentable letters 
from hia wife Fulma. Wberupon he straight returned 
towards Itauk, with two hundred saite : and as he went, 
tooko up bis friends by the way that fled out of ITALIK 
to come to him. By them he was informed, that his 
wife Fnlvia was the only cause of thia war: who being 
of a poovisb, crooked, and troblesomo nature, had pur¬ 
posely raised this uprore in ItAUK, in hope thereby to 
witharaw him iWmi Cleopatra, But by go^ fortune his 
wife Fulvia going to meet wit^ Antontvt, sickned by the 
way, and di^ in the city of SlCYOKX.” 

(3) SCKNR IV.— 

It it reported thou ditlst eat strange fieeh. 

Which some did die to look om.] 

“Antonius flying upon this overthraw, fell into great mise^ 
nl at once: but tne chiofest want of al other, and 'that 
pinched him most, was famine.' llowbeit be was of such 
a strong nature, that by patience he would overcome any 
adversity, and the heavier fortune lay upon him, tho more 
constant shewed bo himself. Every man that iecleth want 
or adversity, knowoth by vortuo 'and discretion what he 
should do: but when indeed they are overlaid with 
extremity, and l>e sure oppressed, few have the hearts 
to follow ^nt wliich they praise a^d commend, and much 
lesse to avoid tiiat they reprovo and mislike : but rather 
to ye contrarv, they yCeld to their accustomed easie life, 
and through faint heart, and laeke of courage, do change 
their first mind and purpose. And therefore it was a 
wonderfull example to the souldiera^ to see Antonius that 
was brought up in al finenesse and superfluity, so easily to 
drink puddlo water, and to eate wild fruits and roots: and 
moreovah it is repmted, that even as they posaed the 
Alpos, they did eate tho harkes of trees, and such beaats 
as never ^an tasted of iheir flesh before." 


ACT II. 


(1) SOINE It.— 

For 'tis a studied, mat a present thought, 

. By duty r«si*a<g«l.] 

'"niereupon every man did asi forward this maiiage; 
hoiMng thereby that thia lady Oe<a*ia, having an exoellent 
grace, vdsdorae and honesty, ioyned nuto so rare a boanty, 
wfaftn she were with AutoMue (he loving her as so worthy 
a desorvethl she should be a gOM meane to keepe 
good love and amity betwixt her brother and him. w 
when Cetsar and he had made the mateh betwemi them, 
they both went to Bom about thia mariaga^ although it 
was agahiat the law, that a widowaboold be morfed within 


ton mone^ after tier huabends death. Howbdt the 
Senate dlsponaed with the law, and so the marii|fe pn>. 
oeeded aooordiiigiy.” 

(2) SOSNX11.— • 

— fo the airi wMdt, hmt/or uaeamey, 

Jffad gone to gate on Cleopidrm too. 

And made a gap in natmre.] 

**Tb9 manner how he ftll in love with her waa this. An 
tonine goiw to nudee war with the Pabisians, oent tr 
command tSsopeUra to ai^ieara parooeelly before him whec 
he oame into CUOiUOa, to answer unto such aocnanthma as 
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mre laid against bar, being tbis: that abe bad aided 
Camittt axtdi in their war acainst him. The mea* 

senger sent unto Clropatra to make thii summons unto 
her, was oalied IMltu*; who when be bad tfaroughi; eon* 
sidered her beauty, the excellent grace and sweotneMie of 
her tong, he nothing mlatnisted tihtt Antomiiu would do 
an3' hurt to so noble a Lady, but rather assured himself, 
that witliin few dales she should be in great &vour with 
him. Thempon he did her great honor, and penwaded 
her to come into CnJClA, ns bonourab^ fundsned as she 
could possible ; and bad her not to he anraid at all of An- 
toni^, for he was a more courteous Lord, then any that 
she had ever seeno. Cltopatra on the otlier side beleoring 
Detliut words, and guessing by the former accesae and 
credit she had with Jviiut Vcrsar and C, Pompey (the son 
of Pompeif tho fireat) only for her beauty, she began to 
have good hope that she might more easily wm Antonin*. 
For (Joemr and Powpey know her when she was but a yong 
thing, and knew not tlion what, the world meant. but now 
she went to Anloniu* at the ago when a womans lieauty is 
at tiio prune, and she lUso of Itust iudgoinent. So she fur* 
nlshed her selfe with a world of gifts, store of gold &. 
silver, and of nobos and other sumptuous ornaments, as is 
credible enough she might bring from so groat a bouse, 
and from so woolthy & nohe a realmo as Maim was. But 
yet she carie<i nothing with hor w'horin she trusted moro 
then in her solfo. and in tho chamios and inchantniont or 
her jxissing l-ieauty and grace. Thorclbre when she was sent 
unto by diverse letters, isitb from Antonim himsedfe, and 
also from bis friends, she made so light of it, and mocked 
Antonifis so much, that she disdained to set forward otlier* 
wise, hilt to take her har^ in the river of Cydnus; the 
poofie whereof was of goltl, tho sailes of puiplo, ami thb 
ofirca of silver, which kept stroke in rorving alter thu sound 
of tho nmsieko of flutes, howboyos, cithemos, vials, and such 
other instninicnts as thi^ played uism in tho b.arge. And 
now for the jicraon of nor selfo, slio was layed under a 
uavilion of cloth of gold of tiasiie, apparelled and attired 
like tho goddesHo Vetin*, oonimonly drawne in piuturo: 
and^hnrd by her, on either hand of hot, protie fkire boyes 
HpjMrollod as I*ointcrs do set fourth god Uvptd, with littlo 
fans in tboir hands, with the which they fanned wind upon 
her. Her fiodics and Gentlewomen also, the fairiwt of 
them wore apparelled like tho Niraphes Seretdet (which 
nre tho Mvmiaides of the waters) & like the Oraeet ; some 
Hteariiig the holme, others tending the tackle and ropes of 
the boi^e, out of tho which there came a wonderful! 
{i.'tssing sweet savour of i>orfiimos, that perfumed tho 
wharfes side, {lostorod with iniiiimorablo multitudes of 
{leoplo. Some of them followed the barge all along tho 
river side: others also ranne out of tho city to see hor 
coming in. Ko that in the end, there ramie such multi- 
tiides of |)eoplc one after another to see her, that Antonin* 
was loft i>ost alone in tho market place, in hia Imporiall 
Hcate to give audionco * and there went a rumour in the 
peoples inouthes, that the goddosse iVnss was come to 
play with tho god JituxhM for tho gcncmll good of all 
Asia. When VleopfOra landed, Autontus sent to^mvite 
her to supper to him. But she sent him wordo againo, he 
should do better mther to come and suppo witli her. An- 
lomut therefore to show himsolfo courteous unto her at her 
orrivall, was contented to olioy her, and wont to supper to 
her: whore bo found such passing sumptuous fare, that no 
tongue can expresse it" 

(3) Scene HI.— 

• — and hu ffuniU erfr 

Beal mine, inhoop'd, at odd*.] 

** With Antomus there was a soothsayer or astronomer of 
Egypt, that coulde cast p figure and judge of mens nati¬ 
vities, to tell them what should baption to them. He, 
either to please Cleopatra, or else for tnat bo foundo it so 
by his art, told Antonin* plainly that his fortune (which 
of itself was excellent gooa and very great) was altogether 
bleamisbed emd obscured by Ccetar* fm^nne: and therefore 
he oounselled him utterly to leave hia company, and to get 
him as Sure foom him as be oonld. For tby Demon, said 
be, (that is to say, the good sx^ll and spirit that k^tfa 


thee) b oflOrsied of his; and being ooragknui and high when 
be is alone, liecommeth fbarefull and Uraerous when he 
Cometh neore unto the other. Howsoever it was, the events 
ensuing proved the iBoTPTUliS words true : for it is said, 
that as often os they two drew outs for pastime, who shold 
have any thing, or whether they plaid at diee, Amtommi , 
alwaye lost. Oftentimes when they were disposed to see 
cock-fight, or quads tbatwrere tauglit to i^nt one with 
another, Castor* cocks or quailes did ever ovemome. Hie 
which spited Antonin* In hia mind, altboiwi he made 
no outwoni shew of it: and therfore he beleoved the 
.lEorPTiAN the hotter. In fine, be reoommendeil the 
afiairea of hut house unto Camr, and went out of Itai.v 
with Oetavia his wife, whom lie oaried Into Grboe after he 
had had a daughter by ber,’* 

(4) Scene V.— 

'Tna* merry rehen 
Von wager'd on your angting; ^v.'] 

'* But to reokon up all the foolish sports they made, revel¬ 
ling in this sort, it wore too fond a part of mo, and thero* 
fora 1 will onely tell you one among tho rest. On a time 
ho went to angle for fish, and when he could take none, he 
was as angrie Os could bo, booamie Cleopatra stood by. 
Wherefore he secretly oommaiidod the fishermen, that 
when ho cast in bis uno, they should straight dive under 
tho water, and put a fish on his hooko which they had 
token before; and so suatohed up his angling rod, k 
brought up a fish twiso or thrise. Cltopatra found it 
straight, yet she sooinod not to see it, but wondered at his 
excellent fishing: but when she was alone by her selfe 
among hor owAe people, she told them how it was, k had 
thorn tho next morning to be on the water to see the fishing. 

A number of fioople came to the haven, and got Into the 
fisher boates to soo this fishing. A nlonin* then tliraw in 
his line, and Cleopatra straight commanded one of hor men 
to dive under water before Antouiu* men, k to put some 
old salt-fish upon his bait| like unto ^loso that are brought 
out of the Gountiy of Pont. When.he biul hung tho ns'i 
on his hooke, Anioniu* thinking ho had taken a flsli 
indeed, snatched up his lino presently. Then they oil fell 
a laughing. Cleopatra laughing aJso, said unto him: 
lioave us (my Lord) .^ti'TIans (which dwell in tho 
country of Pbarus and Canobi.'s) your angling rod: this 
it not thy profession, thou niiiit hunt after coiiq>;i«r!ng of 
Kealmes and eountrios.” 

(.•i) Bcenk VII.—TAcy tale the flow o' Ute A'»7a] It 
has been suggested that Shakespeare donvod his iiiforma* 
tinii on this subject from Philemonki translation of Pliny's 
Katiiral History, 16t>l :—“How high it [the Nile] 
nseth, is knowue by markes and mewuros token of certain 
pits. The ordinary height of it is sixteen ciihites. Under 
that gage tho waters overflow not at all. Aliovawtbat 
stint, thero aro a let and hindrance hy reason that the later 
it is ere they boo fallen and downe ngaiuo. By these the 
seed-time is much of ft spent, for that the earth is too 
uet. By tho other there is none at all, by reason that the 
ground iwdric and thirstie. The provenee takeih guc»l 
kcepo and reckoning of both, the one as well as the other. 
For when it is no higher then 12 ouhites, it findeth ex- 
treamo famine: yea, and at 13 feeleth hiiqger still; 14 
oubites comforts their boon, IS bids them take no cais, 
Init Ifl aflbnlotb them plentie and delicious dainties. Bo 
Boone ns any part of the land is freed foom the water, 
stroight Wales it is sowed.” 

(6) Scene VII.— 

• - ttepent that e'er thy tongue * 

•Hath. *0 betra^d thine oA; <&£.]' 

“ Sexhu P^priu* at that time ke^ in SlcXUA, and so 
made many an hirode into Italt with a great number of 
tdnnaoes and other piratM abinpes, of the whioh wetw 
Captmnes two notable pirates, Jif sikh and Meneeratei, who 
so scoured all the sea thareahouts, that none durst pe^ 
out with a saile. Fartoermore, Pampeine had dealt . 
very fHendly with Aniondtu, for be had eourteouidy re- 

mi 
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oeivMl hid mother when «he find out of FtaLT with Fvivia : 
and therefore thev thoiitfht good to make peace with him. 
So they met el! tiireo tugetlier by the mount of Mubma, 
upon a hill that runneth farre into tho sea: Pampty having 
bis sblppee riding bard by at anker, and AvSioniv* and 
Cem/r their armies upon the shore side, directly over 
against him. Now, iiher they bad agreed that StrluB 
Ptmneiwt should have KlciT<E end SaUmniA, with this 
conrution, tipat he should ridde the sea of all theeves and 
jiimtes, ana make it safe for passengers, and withall, that 
ne should send a certaine of wheat ^ ItOHK: one of them 
did fomt another, and drew cuts who should begin. It 
was PwmpmvM chance to invite thpm first. Whereupon 
Antnmv* asked him : And where shall we snppe t Tbeje, 
said Pftnpey; and shewed him his Admiral! gallie which 
had sixe bnnkos of oares; That (said he) is iny fathers 


house they have left ma He spake it to taunt AitiMhu, 
because he had his fathers house, ibat was Peiapity the 
Oroat. So he oaet ankers enow into the sea, to make bla 
gaily fiwt, and riien built a bridge of wood to oonvey them 
to bis gall^, ftom the bead of mount Ilf isena; and there 
he welcomM them, an^ made them great eheare. Now in 
the midst of the feast, when ih^ fell to be mery with 
Antomvt love unto CUopoJtra, Mrtuu the pirate came to 
Pompey, and whispering in his eaxe, said unto him: Shall 
I out the cables of the ankers, k make thee Lord not only 
of SioiLB k Sabdikia, but of the whole Empire of RoMB 
besidest Pomp^ having paused a while upon it, at length 
answered him: llion shoiddost have done it, and iiever 
have told it me ; but now we must content us with that 
we have: as for my selfe, I was never taught to brenke my 
fiuth, nor to be epunted a traitor.” 


ACT III 


(1) SCRNK VI.— 

- nfie 

In (he hahiliment* v( (hr i/oddet* In* 

Uvai </<*(/ i/ppciw'd.^ 

"But the grvat(i-itcause of their tnalioo unto him, pros fpr 
the division of liuids bo inndo among his childran in the 
c»ty of AlkxaKDKia. And to coTii'oHse a troth, it was top 
arrogant and insulont a |mrt, and done (as a man would 
ipiy) in derision and contempt pf tho llOMAiKBS. For ap 
assembled ali tho poo[ile in tho show place, whoro yong 
men do exercise themshlvos, and there uiion a high tribunull 
silvered, ho set two ebaires of gold, tho one for binisolf, and 
the other for Cleapoira, and lowqr chairos for his childran, 
^hqn he o{)enly |>ubHshed lioioro the assembly, that first 
of all ho dill establish Vleuimitia Quoone of JSOYVT, qf 
OTiUipB, of LrPTA. and of tue Iqwur StiUA ; and at that 
time also Cmanon. king of the same Kcalmes. This 
Vtftttrwn. was sup(M)sed to lie tlio son of Mint Caua/r, who 
liad loft Cltopaim m>nt with child. Secondly, ho ^led 
the sons he had by her, tho kings of kings, and mive 
Alexander for his }>ortion, ^^rmbhia. Media, and Par* 
THIA, when he had eonquered the country; and upto 
P/e/oMvfor his portion, ihjRNicjA, Stria, and CfciUA. 
And therewithall he brought out Alexander in a long 
gowno after the fashion of the Mroks with a high oo[>> 
tanKo hat on his head, narrow in tho top, as the kings of 
the Mbdrh and Armbniarh do use to weara them: k 
Jtolomp ap{iarelied in a cloake after the MACBqoHtAtl 
manor, with slipiwrn on his fpot and a broad bat, with a 
rovall hand or diademe. Such was the npparoil and old 
attire of the ancient kings and suecessors o{ i Alexander 
the Groat. So after bis sons had dmio their humble duties, 
and kissed their father and mother, presently a company 
of AhmcHXAV souldiers set tliere of {mrpose, oompassed 
the one aliout, end a like ooropony of Macedorianb thp 
other. Now (br Clenputra, she did not onely wearo at that 
time (but at all othof* tames elsp when she oiuno abroad) 
tho apfioroU of the goddess leie, and so gave audienop untp 
all her suliieots, as a new trie." 

\'l) SeptiB VI.— 

* - e^hereon, t beg^ A 

til* patdonfeer rriara.] 

*' There bla wife Ortavia that camp out of QRBUB with lUm, 
besought him to send her unto bar brother, the which be 
did. Uetama at that time was great srith child, and more¬ 
over had a second daughter 1^ him, and yet she put her 
self in tourny, and met with herhrotber fwartVs C<e»ar liy 
the way. who brought his two oluefe friends, Jfarcao* and 


Agrtppu with him. She tnoke them aside, and with all 
the instance she oouM possible, intreated ttiem they would 
nut sufl'er her that was the happiest woman of the world, 
to hocome now the most WTotchra k unfortunatest creature 
of all other. For now, said she, every mans eyes do gaze 
on mo, that am the sister ot one of the Emperours, and 
wife of tho other. Anil if the worst couiisol take place 
(which the gods forbid) and that they grow to warras: lor 
your solves, it is uncertaino to which of them two the gods 
have asHigncil the victone or overthrow. But for me, on 
which side soever the victory fall, my state can bo but 
most luiserablo si ill ” 

(3) SOKHE VTI — 

— dn you mimhntM 
Tilt* word and these mg troondet] 

"Now as he was sptting his men in order of battell, there 
was a Captaine, a valiant man, that bail served A utoniiu 
111 mqiiy uittola and conflicts, and had all bis body hacked 
and cut: who, os A»toHtiM fstssed by him, cned out unto 
him, and amd: 6 noble Emperour, how commoth it to {sisse 
that you trust to those vtle brittle shins ? Wha^ do you 
mistrust these wounds of mine, and this sword I let the 
iEuTirriAiis and PHOEWrciAWB %hli by sea, and set us on 
the mmne land, where we use to conquer, or to bo slaino 
pn our fcote. AnlotUui passed by him and said never r 
word, bnt onely beckoned to him with his hand and head, 
as though he willed him to bo of gqpd courage, although 
indeed he had no great courage himsolfis. For when we 
masters of t)io galleys and pilots would have let their 
sniles alone, he made them clap them on; say ing to colour 
y« matter withal, that nut onp of bis ouemios should 
scape." 

(4) .SCEWE XI.— ^ 

- Fortune hum* 

We team her most rchen most the offer* blow*.] 

" Thera Aatoatiu shewed plainly, that be had not onaly 
lost the courage and heart of an Emperou*. out'also of a 
valiant man : and that ho was not his .<wne man (proving 
that true which an old man spake in mirth, Ttaatwespole 
of a lover lived in another bo^, and not in his owns;) he 
was no oaried away with the vaine love of this woman, m 
if he had bene glued unto her. and that she could not 
have removed without moving of him also. For when he 
saw Cfeopatraee ship under wile, he forgot, forsook, and 
betrayed them that fought for him, and imbaritod upon 
a galley with five bankes of oareo, to follow her that had 
already begun to overthrow him, and would in the end ha 
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kfai utter dentraotwn. Whan dn knew his gaUsy ^kna 
sS; she lift up a signs in the ]^Pn of h" okij^ and ao 
AtUtmiiu oaumlng to it, was ptudct up when CUopatra 
was: howbeit he saw her not at Us ftmt oomming, nor slra 
him, but went and sate downs alone in the prow of hie 
ship, and said never a arotd, doping his head betweene 
bow his banda In the means time came oerteine light 
brigantines of Ctuan, that followed him hard. So 
jlntoattu straight turned the prow of his ship, and 
presently put the rest to flight, saving one J£wydt$ a 
Laoep^uonisk, that follow^ him nears, and pressed 
upon him with great ooumge^, shaking a dart In ius hand 
over the prow, as though he would have throwna it unto 
A HiontHi. A lUoniut seeing him, come io the fore-csatell 
of his i^ip, and asked him what he was that durst follow 
Avianiut so neareT I am, answered he, Eurpdt* the son 
of Lacharts, who through Ccaart good fortune soeketh to 
revenge the death of my father. This Ijothoxu was 
condeninod of fellonie, and beheaded bv Anioniut. But 
yet JSurifcles durst not venture upon A fUoMiu ship, but 
sot upon the other Admirall galley (for there were two:) 
and roll upon him with such a blow of his brasen spurn 
that was so heavy and bigge, that be turned her round, 
and tooke her, with another that was loden with ve^ rioh 
stuffe and cartage. After Euryclu hod left Aniotdtu, he 
turned againe to his place, and sate downe, speaking 
never a word, as he did before: and so lived time daj^ 
alone, without spooking to any man. But when ho 
amvM at the head of Imnarus, there CleopcUraa women 
iirst brought Antoiuus and Cleopatra to speake togothor, 
and afterwards to sup and lie together. Then began 
there againe a great immlier of memhonts ships to gather 
about them, and some of their friends that had escaped 


fVom this overthroir, who brooghl^ newos, that hia array 
by sea woa ovurthnwm^ but that they thoui^t rim aru^ 
hy land was yet whala." 


(6) SoENS Xm.—tfsaoi wftA Ay drijpn, •• Fur¬ 

thermore, Ceuar would not grant unto AwfoMo* re^uesta: 
but for OUopa^a, he made her anaivw, that he would deny* 
her nothing reasonidtle, sq that she would either put AnH- 
ikitu to deotili, or drive mih imt of her country. There¬ 
withal he sent Thgrotu onh df his men untcFher, a very 
wise and disoreet man: who bringing letters of etedite 
from a young Lord unto a noble Ladle, and that besidea 
greatiy Ulmd her beauty, might eaaily by hla eloquence 
have perswaded her. He was longer In tolcewithher then 
any man else was, and thh (teoeue her selfe also did him 
great honour: insomuch as no mado AtUaniut iealousof 
him. Whereupon Antouiue oansod him to be taken and 
viell ihvouredly whipped, and so sent him unto Cauar: and 
had him tell him, that tab made him aiigrie with him, 
beoauso ho shewod himselfo proud and disdainefrlU towards 
Him ; and now specially, when he was easie to lie ungrod, 
by reason of his present niiaoi-y. To bo short, if this mis- 
]ike thee (said he) thou host JO^ippairchue one of my onfrnn- 
c^ised bondmoD with tliee: hang him if thou wilt, or 
whlppe him at thy pleasure, that wo may cry miittanoe. 
From henceforth CUopaira, to cloaro hor selfe of the siis- 
l^iion he had of her, made more of him than over she did. 
For first of all, where she did solenmise tho day of her 
birth very meonely and sparingly, fit for her present mis- 
fortime, she nowin contrary manner did koepe it with such 
sdlomnity, that she exceeded all measure of sumptnousnes 
and magnifioenoe: so that the guests that wore oidden to 
the feasts, and came puork, wont away nuh." 


ACT IV. 


il) SCBKB VIIL— 

rU mve tkee, friend, 

An armour all of gold; t( war a kinft,} 

Then be come againe to the jiallace, greatly boasting of 
this victory, and sweetly kissed Cleopatra, armed as he 
was when no came from the fight, recommending ono of 
his men of armes unto her, that had vaJiaDtly fought in 
this skirmish. Cleopatra to reward his manlinesse, gave 
him an armor and head peoco of cleane gold: howbeit tho 
man at tirmos whon he bud received this rich gift, stole 
away by night and went to Caaar. A nlontut sent again 
to challenge Caeear, to fight with him bande to hande. 
Ca»araunswerod bmi. That he had many other woies to dye 
then BO, Then Anloniw seeing there was no way more 
honorable for him to dye, then fighting valiantly, he deter¬ 
mined to set up his rest, both by sea and land. So being 
at supper (as is reported) ho coinmdunded his officers and 
household servants that waited on him at his bomd, that 
they should fill his cuppes full, and make as mucho of him 
as they oould s for smd he, you kiiow not whether you 
shall do 80 much for mo to morrow or not, or whether you 
shall serve another maister: and it may be you shali see 
me no more, but a dead bodio. This notwithstanding, 
peroe^ng that his fronds and men fell a weeping to 
haare him say so: to salire that he had spoken, be added 
this more unto it that he would leade them to battoll, 
where be thought ratiier safely to retume with viotoiy, 
then valiantly to die vdth honour. Further more the 
selfe same night within a littto of midnight, when all the 
dty was miiet, full of feare and sorrow, ttihikin^ what 
would be we issue and ends of this wane, it is aara, that* 
sodainly they heard a marvellous Bweete hannony of sundry 
sorts of insoumento of musioke, with the one of a mula- 
tude of paoide, as they had been daumnng, and had song as 
they use in Booefans nastoi.*' 


(2) Bobm k XIV .—Sotlleli me we see a cloud that's dragowUk,\ 
To the instances of a similar thought, which are given 
in the Variorum, may be added the foUowing, from a 
curious black-letter volume, entitled " A moat peasant 
Prospect into the Qmrdon of Naturall Contom^ 'ation, to 
behold the Naturall Causea of all Kind of Meteors : 
Ao. &c. by W. Fulke, Doctor of Divinitie. 1602.” *' Flying 
Dragons, or os Engiishmrn call them, firo-Drokes, be 
caused on this manor. Wbenaa oertayne qudntitle of 
vaixirs aro gathered together on a heap being very neere 
odmpact, and as it were hard temjiored together, this 
lump of vapors ascending to y* region of cold, is fonlbly 
beaten baoke, which violanoe of moving is sufiMent to 
kindle it (although some men wU have it to be caused 
between 2 oloudes, a bote and a ooid) then tlie highest 
part which was clinflng upward, being reason more 
subtil and thin, appearoth as tho Dragon’s nOck, ilmbklng, 
for y * ik was lately in the repulse liowed or made cmokM, 
to represent the Dragon’s b^y. The last jiart by y* sarob 
repuMe, turned upward, moketh the tayle, both appearing 
stnaller, for y^ it is further off, and also ion tiiat the com 
bindeth it. This Dragon bemg thus oaus^, flieth ahmg 
ip y* ayre, and sometime tumeth to and fro, if it meet 
with a cold doud to beat it book, to y* great terrour 
them that beholdstt, of whome somo call it a fire Dn^: 
some say it ia the IleviU himselfe, and so make report to 
other. More than 47 yeeres agoe, on Hay di^, vrhii many 
,young folks went abroad earlyln the moridng, 1 remehber, 
by Mu of-the docks in the forenoone,* there was newee 
came to London, that the Devill,*the same mornhig, wee 
seene flying over the Temmee: afterward cemb worn, t^t 
hee lif^ted at Stratford, and was there taken and fet in 
the Btockes, and that thoii^ he would have dlsewnbled 
the matter, by turning himseTfe intothelikeiMaaeof aman, 
yet was hee knowne wjpU ywuragh by his down ftete. I 
knew some then livings that went to see him, and returning, 
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ntlimod, thttt hee ww lodeede msm Oj'inff fa tfio ayi«, 
hut wua not takun pniioaec. 1 rttneBibw aim, that aoine 
wlahod htt had bane abet at with OttonM or ahafta. aa hee 
flew over the Teaiuea. Thua doe ifiooraat men indfre of 
theee thhiffa that thoy know .not. Aa for tbia Divetl, 1 
eiqpfioao it wm a flying Dragon, wheroof woe apeake, verio 
a fi>arf.'ll to looko upon, aa though boo bad life, oeoauae hee 
movotb, wbereaahoehi nothing mae butolowdeaand smonko, 
ao mightie la God, that hee can fekre hia enemies with thfsae 
and auoh like oporatlona, whereof aome oaomplea may bee 
found in holy Bonptura.** 

<3) H0£NI9 XV.— 

— <« Homan hy a Homan 
VoltwuHtf vawii%i»lid. I 

“ l*han aho being affniid of bi*i furie, flod into ttie tumbe 
which he had oauaod to bo nuule, and there alie locked the 
doureM unto her, H. ahut all the apringa of the lockcH with 
great boltM, and in the tneano time cent unto A iUoidmi to 
ball him, that aho wivt dead. AiUtmitu holeeving it, said 
unto himaolfo: What doeat then looko for further, Anio- 
niu», aith apitofull fortune hath taken from thee Uio only 
ioy thou hailat, for whom thou yet rosorved.st thy life* 
When ho had anid thcac worda, ho wont into a chtuiilicr k 
uimnned Idmaclf, k being naked, aaid thua:, O CVcu/iotm, 
it grioveth me not that I have loat thy uomiiany, for i wil 
not Ih) long from thee ; but I am aory, that naving bone ho 
groat a Captauio k Enifioror, I am indeed eondoinned to bo 
iiidgod of lo<«tio couru,A> and noblo mind tlioii a woman. 
Nojv ho had a man of IiIm unllud JSrm, whom ho lovod and 
tniatoil much, and wliom ho had long boforo cauxod to 
Hwcare unto him, that ho aboiild kill him ,wheu ho did 
command liini: and then ho willod him to koo(K) his 
romiNO. Ilia man dmwing hiH aword, bit it up aa though 
o had mont to have atrickon hia maatoi • but turning hw 
hywi at ono aido, ho thruat hia aword into himaolfo, and 
mil dnwiio dead ut hia iiuuitorB footo, Thon aaid AiUaiun^ 

O noble Knut, 1 tliankn thoo for thia, nnd it is valiantly 
doiio of thou, to ahew nio what 1 ahould <lo to my solfe, 
which thou couldoat not d«x» for mo 'riiorowithall ho 
tO(>ke hiH aword, ami thniat. U. into hia Iwlly, and ao foil 
dowiic ii|Hm a liitlo laid. The wcmiul he bad, killed him 
not |iroHontly, tor the bloud atintial a litlo when ho was 
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fl) SuKNe II — 

(JleofHiti a, 

Not wlmt yon hare reetrr'd, nor what otLitowMi/’U, 

Put «ij»' Ihe roll of eoiujueiit.l 

" At length, aJic gave him a tmofe and momunall of all 
tho ready inuny and treoaiire ahe hod. But by ohaiioo 
there atoM one A»Uueiu by, ono of her TroaBuroK, who to 
(kamio, agoocUaorvant, canio nttyught to Comh to diaprovo 
Cleop^ra, tliat ahe had not set in all, but kopt many 
things back of purfKiae. VUopatra wtia in auoh a nu^ with 
him, that site flew upon him, nnd tooke him by tho bairo of 
the hood, and boxed him well favouradly. Ctemr fell a 
laughing k jiarted the fray. Alas, aaid riic, O fVaair ■ ia 
r.ot this a great ehaino and reprooh, that thou having 
voumiaafed to take the pomes to come unto mo, and done 
mo tbia honor, {raatp wretch, k oaitifo creature, brought 
into thia pitifiill and oHsorable state; and that mine owiio 
Horvfoita ahould come now to aoouac me: thouglrit may bo 
I have reaervod aome iowola and trifles meet for women, 
but not for mo (|>oQra soule) to set out my selfo withall, 
hut moaning to give eoniv pretio preaunts and gifts unto 
Octavim and l.tma, that they mMing means and iiiter- 
cesaion for me to thii'c, thou mightost yet extend thy ^ 


kudo: and when he came somewliat to hhiiikBiB ogaine, he 
pmyod ttera that wore about him, to diapatdi him. But 
they all flod out of the chamber, and left him myiw out 
tinmentmg bimsoUe * iintill at tho last there came a Booro- 
tarie unto him (called IHomed**) who was commanded to 
bring' him into the tomb or monument where Cltapaira, 
was. When he heard tll.at she was alive, he very earnestly 
preyed his men to carie hia body thither, and ao he was 
oaned in his mens annes into the entiy of the monument. 
Notwithatandmg, Chtt}.iUra would not open tho gates, but 
come to the high windowres, and cost out certmne chaines 
and ropes, in Uie which A nbmitu wan trussed: and Cleo¬ 
patra ner owno solfe, with two women onely, whicl^sho 
nad suffered to come with her into these monuments, 
trisod ArUoniue up, 'Ihey that were present to behold it« 
said they never saw so pitifnll a sight. For they plucked 
up uoore A titomHe all bloudie as ho was, and drawing on 
with ptmgs of death : who bolding up his hands to Cleo¬ 
patra^ raisod up himselfe as well os he could. It was a 
hard thing for these women to do, to lift him up: but 
Vleapatra stuopiiig down with her hoa<l, putting too oil hor 
strength to her uttermost {lOwer, did lift him up with 
much ado, and never lot go her hold, with the holpe of tho 
wumgn lieneath that bari her be of good courage, k were 
as sory to soo hor labour so, as she hor solfe. So when she 
had gutteu him in after that sort, and laid him on a bod. 
shp rent her garments uiion him, chining hor breast, and 
scratching hor face and stomocko. ^ieu she dried up hia 
blond that had bewrayed hia face, & called him her l.<orrl. 
hor hiisliand, k £m|s)ror, forgetting her own niisory and 
cniiiniity, for tho fnty and couiisission she took of luin. 
A HtoMM mailo her coasso hor lamenting, k called for wine, 
either heciiuso ho was a thirst, or else tor that ho thought 
thereliy to hastoti In.-* death. When lie had driiiike, be 
tuiriiMstly prayed her, nnd iwrswaded her, that sliu w’oiil*! 
secko to save her life, if she could (Hissible, without roprucli 
k tlishoiiour . and that chiofli she should trust Proeu/not 
above any man else about Ccesai, Ami as for himselte, 
that she should not lament nor sorow for tho miserable 
change of his fortune ut the end ol his doioa . but rathci 
that she shonhl tliinke him the more fortunate, foi tho 
former tnumphos and honors he hod recoivod; oonsulonng 
tliat while ho lived, be was the noblest k greatest I’nuca 
of the,world; and that nowj be was overcome, iiotcowiudK, 
but valiantly, a lioM.iiNK by anodier 


V. 


favoul nnrl niuicv upon me, ('wear was glad to hoare lici 
say so, (jerswoding hiiiistdib thereby that she had \xt a 
desire to save hor life. So he mmfo her an iwur, that ho 
did not only pio her that to disfKise of at her pleasure, 
which she hail kept back, but fut thor pioiaised to use hor 
mure honoiiralily and liountifully, then she would tbinke 
for. and so he tiHik his leave of her, .supposit^ he had 
deceived her, but ludoed he was doooivod himsoife.'* 

(2) SCKhK II.— 

Jt te well done, andJUteny for a pnnets* 

Desceiuitd yf so many royal * 

'* There was a yong Gentleinaa Cornelias iJataheUa, tliat 
was ono ot CeesaJt very great faiuiliars, and besides did 
bonro no ill will unto Cleapaitu, He seni hor word 
secretly (as Hhe bad KKiaeatcid him) that Ctesar detormined 
to take bu iourny through Svria, & that within three 
dtuoa ho would sand hw away before with her ohildreii. 
When this was told Cleopalra, ahe requested Ccuar tliiit 
it would plewH him to suffer her to offer tho last oblations 
of the dooi], unto the soule of Antitaine. lliis being 
granted her, olio was cariad to tho place where bis torabe 
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WM, and thwii fldling downe on kneea, ambnidng tiM 
tomiw with bar women, the taaraa runnintr downe her 
ehaeha, abe began to apeak m thia aort: O my deaxe 
Lord Aniomtu, it U not long aithenoe I buried thM here, 
being a tree woman : St now I oSbr unto thee tike funerall 
^rinklinga and oblationa, being a oaptive and priaonm*; 
and yet 1 am forbiddea and Ktapt ftom tearing and 
murthering thia captive body of mine wiUi blowea, wbioh 
they carafWy guard and keepe, onely to triumph of thee; 
loohe therefore henoeforth for no other bonora, ofEBringa, 
nor aaorifioea from me: for theae are the laat which 
ClMtpatru can give thee. «th now they oario her away. 
WUUeat we lived together, nothing could sever our 
oompaniea: but now at our death, I feara me Uie^ will 
make us chanim our oountnea. For aa thou being a 
Bomain, haat bene buried in iEIayFT; even no wretched 
oreatuTo I an -ifiaTmAM, ahall be buried iu Italy, which 
ahall he all the good that I have received by thy country. 
If therefore the gOda’where thou art now have any power 
k authority, aith oar goda hem have forsaken us, suffiir 
not thy true friend end lover to be caried away alive, 
that m me they triumph of thee: but receive me with 
thee, and let me be buried in one selfe tombe with thee. 
For though my griefoa and miserios be infinit, yet none 
hath grieved mo more, nor that I could lease beare 
withall, then this small rime which I have bone driven 
to live alone without thee. Thou having ended those 
HolefuII plamts, end crowned the tombe with garlands 
k sundry nosogayes, and niorrellnus lovingly embraced 
the same, she commanded they should prepare her 
bath; and when she had bathe<l and washed neraalfe, she 
fell to her meate, and was sumptuously served. 2fow 


wbOest die ww ut dinner, there ceue a oountrlnwn and 
broui^t her n btfsicet The souldimu that warded at the 
gates, aekod him straia^t what he had In hie basket. He 
mwned his hedeet, and tooke out the loaves that eovwred 
the figs, end ahew^ them dmt they were figs be broui^t. 
They ell of them marvelled to see so goodly flgsee. ^e. 
countriaman laughed to heare tiwm, Wid had wem takae 
some if th^ would. Ihay hdaeved he told than trdy, 
and so uad him carie tiisdn in. After iXmtfmbm had dined, 
abe sent e eertelne table .written and sealed unto Cauurt 
end commended them ell to go out of the tombos where 
she was, but the two women f then she shut the doorae to 
her. Craw when he reodWl 'this table, and began to 
reade her Uunentariofi and petirion, requesting him that he 
would lot her be buried with .dalumtix, found straight whaa 
she moont, and thought to have gone thither hiiasaWs? 
bowbeit, be sent one wore in ell l^t that wtaM be, to 
see what it was. Her death was veiy sodabie; ibr those 
whom Cte»ar sent unto hor, ran thither in oB bant possible, 
and found the souldlers standing at the gate, mistmaring 
nothing, nor undemtnnding of her death. But when they 
had opened the doores, they found CUopatm sterke deed, 
bud upon a bed of gold, a tti re d and arrayed in her royall 
robes, and one of her two women, wbioh was oalled /rax, 
dead at her foot: end hor other woman (oalled CAanatea) 
half dead, k trembling, trimming the Biademe which 
Cleopatra wore upon hor head. One of the soldiore seeing 
hor, angrily said unto hor: Is that well done CAarmioat 
Very wB, said she againe, and moots for a Ihineosse 
desoended from the race of so many noble Klnn: she 
said no more, but fol down dead hard by the bed.*' 
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aamOAL opinions on ANTONY and CLEOPjVTBAH.i 


** * Asrrosr and OuiOFAmA,* may, in some meaonre, be oouttidered ae a centinuatioD of * Julius Cmar:' 
the two principal oharactera of Antony and Augustus are equally sustained in both pieces. * Antony 
and Oleopatra’ is a play of great extent; the progress is less simple than in 'Julius Ctesar.’ Ibe 
fulness and variety of political and warlike events, to which the union of the three divisions of the 
Roman world under one master necessarily gave rise, were perhaps too great to admit of being dearly 
exhibited in one dramatic picture. In this consists the great difficulty of the historical drama:—it must 
be a crowded extract, and a living development of history ;—the difficulty, however, has generally been 
successfully overcome by Shakspeare. But now many things, which are transacted in tiie background, 
are here merely alluded to, in a maimor which supposes au intimate acquaintvmoe with the histoiy ; but 
a work of art should oontun, within itself, everything necessary for its being folly understood. Many 
persons of historical impoHance are merely introduced in passing; the preparatoiy and concurring 
droumstanoes are not sufficiently collected into masses to avoid distracting our attention. The principal 
personages, however, arc most emphatically distingiiished by lineament and oolourini^ and powerfully 
arrest the imagination. In Antony we observe a mixture of great qualities, weakbesses, and vices; 
violent ambition and ebullitions of magnanimity; wo see him now sinking into luxurious enjoyment, 
and then ndbly ashamed of his own aberrations,—manning himself to resolutions hot unworthy of 
himself, which are always shipwrecked against the seductions of an artful woman. It is Hercules in the 
chains of Omphale, drawn from the fabulous heroic ages into history, and invested with the Roman 
costume. The seduotivo arts of Cleo^iatra are in no respect veiled over; she is au ambiguous being 
mode up of royal pride, female vanity, luxury, incoustiuioy, au«l true attachment. Although the mutual 
passion of herself and Antony is without moral dignity, it still excites our symiiatby as an insurmount¬ 
able fasdniltion :—they soehi formed for each other, and Cloopatnl is as remarkable fur her seductive 
charms, as Antony for the splendour of his deeds. As they die for each other, we forgive them for 
having lived for eaoh other. * The open and lavish character of Antony is admirably contrasted with the 
heartless littleness of Octavius, whom Shakspeare seems to have completely seen through, without 
allowing himself to be led astray by the fortune and the fame of Augustus.”—S chlgoel. 

" The highest praise, or rather form of praise, of tins play which I can offer in my own mind, is 
the doubt which the perusal always occasions lu me, whetlior the 'Antony and Cleopatra’ i.s not, in all 
exhibitions of a giant power in its strength and vigour of maturity, a formidable rival of ' Macbeth,’ 
*Lear,’ 'llamlet,’ and 'Othello.* Feliciter audax is the motto ibr its style, comparatively with that of 
Shakspeare’s other works, even as it is the general motto of all his works compared with those of other 
poeta Be it remembered, too, that this happy valianoy of style is but the representative and result of 
all the material exoellenoies so expressed. 

"This play should be perused in mental contrast with ' Romeo and Juliet,*—as the love of passion 
and appetite opposed to the love of affection and instinct. But the art displayed in the character of 
Cleopatra is profound ; in this, especially,—that the sense of criminality in her passion is lessened by 
our insight into its depth and energy, at the very moment that we (smndt but perceive that the pa^on 
itself springs out of the iiabitual craving of a licentious nature, and that it is supported and 
reinforced by voluntoty stimulus and sunght-for associations, instead of blossoming out of spontaneous 
emotion. 

" Of all Shakspean's historical plays, ‘ Antony and Cleopatnl* is by fkr the most wonderful. Tnere is 
nottone in which he has followed history so minutely, and yet there ore few in whioh he impresses the 
notion of angelio strength so much,—perhaps none in which he impresses it insre stnmgly. This is 
greatly owing to the manner in which the fiery force is sustained throughout, and to the numerous 
momentary fiashea of nature oounteraotiug the historic abstraction. As a wonderful specimen of the 
way in which Shakspeare lives up to the veiy end of this play, read the last part of the 
scene; and if you would feel Jbhe judgment as well as the genius of Shakspeare in your heart’s can, 
compare this astonishing drama with Dryden’s ' Alt for Love.’C ouehidos. 























TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


T^at Sbokenpearc had f>Qme ahare in the compoaitiQn of thia reroltiiig tragedy, the fact of Ha 
appearance in the liat of pieces ascribed to him by Merea, and its insertion by Heminge and 
Cktndell in the folio collection of 1623, forbids oa^ doubt. He may, in the dawning of lua dratnalao 
career, hare written a few of the speeches, and hare imparted rigour and more rhythmical freedom 
to others; he may hare been instrumental also in putting the piece upon the stage of the 
company to which he then belonged ; but that he bad any hand in the story, or in its barbarous 
characters and incidents, we look upon as in the highest degree improbable. Upon this point, 
indeed, all Ms editors, from Rowe to Dyce, with the exception of Capoll, Collier, and Knight, 
appear to be of ono mind. * 

** On what principle the editors of the first complete edition of our poet’s plays admitted this 
[STitus Jndrontcus] into their rolnme cannot now be ascertained. The most probable reason 
that can be assigned, is, that be wrote a few lines in it, or gare some assistance to the author in 
revising it, or in some other way aided him in bringing it forward on the stage. The tradition 
mentioned by Ravenscroft in the time of King James II. warrants us in making ono or other of 
these suppositions. * I have been told * (says be in his preface to an alteration of this play 
published in 1687) *by some anciently conversant with the stage, that it was not originally his, 
bat brought by a private author to be acted, and he only gave some master to#bes to one or 
two of the principal parts or characters.’ • • • * * 

** To enter into a long disquisition to prove this piece not to have been written by Shakspearef' 
would be an idle waste of time. To those who are not conversant with his writings, if particular 
passages were examined, more words would be necessary than the subject is worth; those who 
are well acquainted with his works, cannot entertain a doubt on the question. I will, however, 
mention one mode by wMch it may be earily ascertained. Let the reader only peruse a few 
lines of Appiu* and Vii'giniOf Tancred and Cftsmund, The Battle of Alooadr^ Jeronimo, Setimiu 
JBmperor of the TurJa, The Wounde of CivU War,* The Ware cf Cyrm, Locrine, Arden of 
Fevenfkmn, King Edtoard I., The Spanish Tragedy, Solyman and Pereeda, King Zeir, the , 
old King John, or any other of the pieces that were exhibited before the time of Shakspeme, and 
he will at once peroei'^e that T*tue Andronieua was coined in the same mint.”— 

Langhaine, in Ms Aeeount of EngUeh DrcancOie Poets, 1691, says this tragedy ** wot first 
printed, 4Aio» Lond. 1594; ” and as the Stationera’ Registers show on entry made by John Ili^ter, 
Veb. 6<h, 1693>4, of ** A booke mititled a nehle Roman Hlstocye of Tytns Androaiem,** ha 
f»S « 



TITUS ANDRONIOUS. 


is probably correct, tboil||fb the only qnnrto editions at pr^ciit known arc of 1600 and 1611. 
Of its origin and date of production we know but little. When regist«ing his dium to the 
** llistoryc of Tytus Androniens," Danter coupled with it “ the ballad thereof/' and this ballad* 
which will bo found among the Comments at the end of the piece, was at one time supposed to 
be the basis of the drama. It is now a moot point whether the play was founded on the balled, 
or the ballad on the play. The story of Titns, howtwer, must have been popular. It is men¬ 
tioned in Painter’s Paltux of Plmsure; and there is an allusion to it in the comedy called, 
“A Knack to known Knave,” l.'i94. Moreover, from a memorandum in Henalowe’s Diary, 
which records the acting of a drama, entitle<l Titan and Ondi'onicuaP Jan. 23, 1593-4, 
there appears to have been another play on the subject. Is it to this piece, or to the ** Titus 
Androniens” attributed to Shakespeare, that Ben .lonson refers in the Induction to his ** Bartho¬ 
lomew Fair”?— He that mill swear, .Ikhontmo or AtvonoNicirs, are the best plays yety shall 
pass unexcepted at here, as a man wbav jtulyment shows U is constant, and hath stood still these 
fivs-andrtwmty or thirty years. Thmiqh it be an iynoranre, it is a virtwovs and staid ignor¬ 
ance ; and naet to truth, a eonjirmed error does well, ’* 


|)trs 0 tt 8 ^fjiresfntfb. 


Sms to Titus Andronicos. 


V^ATORNlNtrs, Son to the late Riniieror of Rome, 
aftenoards Eiii]>cror. 

BASSiAitros, Brother to H^atumiims. 

Titvs ANDHOinocH, a volte Rouian. 

Marcus Akdronicus, Brot/wr to Titna 
Lcoius, 

Quintus, 

Martius, 

Mutius. 

Youao Lucius, a Bay, Son to Lucius. 

PuBiilus, Son to Marcus the Tnbwte. 

.^MiLius, a noble Roman 
Auakbus, 

Bsmbthiuh,^ }• to Tamora. 

CniRON, 


Aarom, a Moor. 
A Captain. 

A Tnhune. 

A Messonecr. 

A Clown. 
Romans. 

Goths. 


Tamora. Queen of the Goths. 

Latikia, Daughter to Titos Andromeus. 
A Nurse. 

A hladc CbUd. 


C 
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Kinsmen of Tifcua Senators, Tribunes, O^gitxre, Soldiers, and AUsndatUs. 
* SCENE,— Rome, and the Country near tt 




ACl^ I. 


• SCENE I.—Rome. 

The Tonth cf the Andronici appearing. Enter 
the Tribanes and Senators, aloft; and then. 
enter, betete, SATVurmvs and ht$ Followers 
from one tide., and BABSXAinrB and fUe 
Followers from the other, mth drum and 
eohun. 


Before the Capitol. 

• • 

Sat. N<>ble patricians, patrons of my tigh^ 
Dt^end tbe justice of niy cause with arms; 
And, countrymen, ray loving followcars, 

Plead ray successive title with your swords: 

I am his* first-boru sim, that was the last 


PIritt folio, I aiM lie. 
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TITUS ANUBONICUS. 


[sosn L 


AOV hj 

That wore the imperial diadem of Borne; 

'Fhen let my father’s honours live in me, 

Nor wron;; mine age* with this indignity. 

Bass. Bomons,-—friends, followers, favourers of 
my ri>^it,— 

If ever Bassianus, Caesar’s sdn. 

Were gracious in the eyes of royal Bomb, 

Keep, then, this passage to the Capitol; 

And suffer not dishonour to approach 
The imperiid seat, to virtue consecrate. 

To justice, continence,^ and nobility: 

But let desert in pure election shine; 

And, Bomans, fignt for freedom in your (dtoicb. 


^ntsr Maboub AnsnoKioui, alo/t, Mth the 
crmn. 

Mabo. Princes,—that strive by factions and 
by friends 

Ambitioudy for rule and empcry,— 

Know that the people of Itome, for i^hbm Wb 
stand 

A special party, have, by common voice, 

In election for the Boman empory. 

Chosen Andronicus, sumamcd Pius 
For many good and great deserts to Borne i 
A nobler man, a braver warrior, 

Lives not this day within the city walls. 

He by the senate is accited * home, 

From weary wars against the barbarous Goths ; 
That, with his sons, a terror to our foes. 

Hath yok’d a nation strong, train’d up in arms. 
Ten years are spent since first he undutooa 
This cause of Borne, and chastised with arms 
Our enemies’ pride: five times ho hath return’d 
Bleeding to Bome, baring his valiant sons 
In coffins from the field; 

And now at laat, laden with honour’s spoils, 
BeturBlI the f^ood Andronicus to Bomo, 

Bonownod Titus, flourishing in arms. 

Let us entreat,—by honour of his name. 

Whom worthily yon would have now aucceed, 

And in the Capitol and senate’s right, ' 

Whom you pretend to honour and adore,-— ' 
That yon wradrow you, and abate your strength; 
Dismiss your followers, and, aa suitors should, , 
Plead your desmia in peace and humbleness. 

Sat. How fair the tribune speaks to calm my 
thoughts! 

, Ba 88. Marpus Andtouious, so I do affy^ 

4 . 

* ATor mv»g m4m aita—] M? claim bf 
b — ccaUiniMC ,—1 That ia> O ay wn acc. So In " ludwtli.'' 
Act IV. 8e. 8,— 

“ — the Unt-hsecmiim tracM, 

At JdiUm, vciltr, fmn/rmmM," (te. 

a « acHlcd—) J n ai i aa m i l . 
e — asy—1 Co^/un 

im 


In thy i^gfatnesa and mtegri^. 

And so 1 love and honour thee a^ thine. 

Thy noble brother Titna and hia sons. 

And her to whom my^ thoughts are humified all, 
GracioiiB Lavinia, Borne’s rich ornament. 

That I will here dinnias my loving friend; 

And to my fortunes and tiie people’s frvour 
Cobunit my cause in balance to b#W6iffh’d. 

[£xeunt the Followers BAsaiAiiva. 
Sat. Friends, that have been thus forward in 
my right, 

1 thank you all, and here dismiss you all; 

And to the love and favour of my country ’ 

Commit myself,, my poson, and the cause. 

[£xetmt the Followers of Satubnznvs. 
Bome, be as just and gracious unto me. 

As I am confident and kind to thee.— 

Open the gates * and let me in. 

Bass. Tribunes, and me, a poor competitor. 
[^fovrwA SATUBNXNtrs and Babsiawcs 
ffo up into the Capitol. 

Enler a Captain, and athen. 

Cap. Bomans, make way: the good Andronicus, 
Patron of virtue, Home’s best champion. 

Successful in the battles tliat ho fights. 

With honour and with fortune is return’d 
From where* he circumscribed with his sword, 

And brought to yoke, the enemies of Bome. 

[Drums and trumpeU eound, and then enter 
Mabtius and Muttus. After them two 
Moo hearing a coffin covered wOh black: 
then Luenra and Qinwrua. Affier them 
Trrus Andbontcus ; and then Tahoba, the 
^ueen ^ Goths, tvith Ajuabbub, DsioiTBitrs, 
Chiron, Aabon the Moor, and other Goths, 
prisonera. Soldiers and People following. 
The Bearers set down fhe coffin, and Trrua 
apeaka. 

Trr. Hail, Bome, victorious in thy mourning 
weeds! 

Lo, as the bark that hath discharg’d his' fraught, 
Betums with precious lodmg to the bay 
From whence at first she wd^’d her anchorage, 
Cometh Andronicus, bound irith laurel boughs. 

To re-aaluto his country with hia teais,— 

Tears of true joy for his ret^ to Bome.— 

Rnt IbUo, wAmm. 

• Open thtt gatM—1 CmiaUpiinta—“Open the gates,trUmnea." 
Ac. Mr. ColUef'taanetntorenggeett,—“OpentheAresMgttee,* 

f — hie “Rie" te here need for tiie fannetaOBal 

pronoua, tit 



TITOS AKDfiOBlGOa 


sm 1.] 

Tbott great defender of this GapitoU* 

Stand graoioBs to the rites that we intend i—• 
Bomaiis, of fiv»«od*4wenty raliant acuu, 

HaJf of the number that ki^ Priam had. 

Behold the poor remains, ali^ mid dead I 
» These that surriTo, let B^e reward with love; 
These that I bring unto their latest home, 

With bnrial amongst their ancestors: 

TEbre Goths have given me leave to sheathe my 
sword. 

Titus, nnkind, and careless of thine own, 

Why Bnffer’st thou thy sons, unburied yet. 

To hovor on the dreadful shore of Styx ? 

Hoke way to lay them by their bret^n .—* 

open the tomb. 

There greet in silence, ss the dead are wont. 

And sleep in peace, slain in your Muntiy's wars! 
O, sacred receptacle of my j(^, 

Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, , 

How many ions of mine hast tnon in store. 

That thou wilt never render to me more! 

Loc. Give us the proudest prisoner of the 
Gkiths, 

That we may hew his limbs, and, on a pile, 

Ad manee fratrum, sacrifice his flesh. 

Before this earthy* prison of their bones; 

That so the shadows he not unappeas’d, 

Kor we distturb'd with prodigies on earth.^ 

Trr. I give him you,—the noblest duit survives, 
Thb eldest son of this distressed queen. 

Tait. Stay, Boman brethren!—Gracious con¬ 
queror, 

Viotoribus Titus, tue the tears I shed, 

A mother’s tears in passion for her son : 

And if thy sons ^hre over dear to thee, 

O, think my sons to be as dear to me! 

Sofficeth not, that vte are brought to Home 
To beautify thy triumphs and return, 

Captive to thee and to thy Human yoke; 

But must my sons bh slaughter’d in the streets. 
For valiant doings in their country’s cause ? 

O, if to fight for king and commonweal 
Were piety in thine, it is in these! 

Andtonieus, stain not thy tomb with blood: 

Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods? 
Draw near them, then, in being merciful: 

Sweet mercy is nobility’s true badge. 

Tluioe-noble Titos, spare my first-bom son. 

1^. Patient* younelf, madam, and pardon me. 
These are theirf bcetboren, whom you Goths 
bdield 

(•) PlrH ftillo, e&rtkit. (t) Vint teiUt, Us. 

• — bmSiwi.} To be pronmneed ■ trlqrlto^- 
b Her we dleturb’d wHh fMigiei od earth.) TM aitcienta, tt 
BNd haidlr be obeerred, hetd^Uef that the eptrlu of the un* 
boned dead hnp er t wned their relathrea and fMntde to obtoia 
ftUMNMifiMs 

e ^Pattant fonrwif.—) Stceveaa, amoof 'lUMr exampkM of 
tUa vaeb, ettaa the Ibu^ng atom Ktas Bdwai 11 
** AnfaM peett bi^me% tla bw motbw'a 


[•caat]i l» 

Alive and dead; and for tbtir faNllami dsiii 
Hdis^dy th^ aak a saorifice; 

7\> tills your son is mark’d; and die he moat. 

To appease thmr groaning shadows that are gone. 
Luc. Away with mm! and make k fle 
Btrmght; • * 

And witii our swords, upon a pHe <d wood. 

Let *B hew his limbs till they be dean consum’d. 

[J^jvunt Lucius, t^tni^s, Mxsrzus, a$ut 
HvnvB, uith Axabbus. 

Tam. O cruel, iireligtous piety! 

Chi. Was ever Scythia half ao barbarous? 
Hjchxt. Oppose not* Soytiua to amintious 
Home. 

Alarbus goes to rest; and tre survive 
To tremble under Titus’ ihreatenine looks. 

Then, madam, stand resolv’d; but nope withal, 
The self-same gofds, that arm’d the queen of 
Troy 

With opportunity of sharp rovenM 
Upon the Thracian tyrant in his* tent. 

May favour Tamota, the queen of Goths, 

(IVhen Goths were Gbths, and Tatnora'was quesq) 
To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes. 


Re-enter Lucius, Quintus, Mabtius, and 
Mutius, with Ihkir eworde Moody. 


Luc. See, lord and fothet, how we have 
perform’d 

Our Homan rites: Alarbus’ limbs are lopp'd, 

And entrails feed the sacrificing fire, . 

Whose smoke, like incense, doth perfume the sky. 
Hemainetb nought, but to ijptor our brethren. 

And with loud ’larums Welcome them to Home. 

Tit. Let it be so ; and let Andronicus 
Make this his latest farewell to tiieir soulik. 

of trumpeU, and they lay fAs 
. • coj^n * in the tomb. 

In peace and honour rest you here, my sona; 
Homeki readiest champions, repose you hm ia 
• rest. 

Secure from worldly phances and mi|haps I 
Here lurks no treason, here no envy swells, 

'Here grow no damned grudges;' here are no 
storms. 

No noise, but ulence and eternal sleep: 

In peace and honour rest you here, my smut} 

. . .— -- • • 

(*) Pint 

< !* — tsnd .—1 CmiMrivfng thb to bs M sUuilaa to Folrm 

niitor’i death, u reiatad ia the UsnUa of Hur^tMoo. TtaOMilS 
nada, " in her tent ” 

• — Us eoBa—] So tho quarto*. Tho IbUo, IBM, hM, "tho 
aodliu;" but compofo tho atage Sinotloa oa Dm ontraaoa 
Titua Andtonieu*. * 

I — fradf** ;J UsrsHirs si eUesmtsmt. 




Enter LA>*n(iA. 

c e 

Lav. In peace and honour lire lord Titiis long; 
Mjf noble lord and father, live in fame! 

Lo, at this tomb vay tributary teara 
1 render for my brethren’s obsequies: 

And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
600 


Shed on the earth for thy return to Rome. 

O. bless me here with thy victorious hand, 
Whose fortunes Rome’s best^dtieens applaud! 
Tit. Kind Rome, that hast thus lovinirlT 
reserv’d , * 

The cordial of mine age to glad my heart 1—i- 
Lavinia, live; outlive thy fother’s days, 

And fame's eternal date, for virtue’s praise! 









ACT L] 


TITUS AKDK0NICU8. 


[9oa«i 1. 


Emitert bdow, Mabcub Andbqmxcos and Tri- 
boaes; r*-eater SATrriiKnrnB anel Bassiakus, 
<Uimded. 

• 

Mabo. Loug Uve lord Tibis, my beloved brother, 
Oraaons triumpher in the eyes of Bonie! 

Ttt. Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother 
Marcus. 

"Mabc. And welcome, nephews, from successful 
wars. 

You dust survive, and you that sleep in fame! 
Fair lords, your fortunes are alike in all, 

That in your country’s service drew your swoiris; 
But safer triumph is this funeral pomp, 

That hath aspir’d to Solon’s happiness. 

And triumphs over chauce in honour’s bed.—* 
Titus Androuicus, the people of Borne, 

'^’hose fnmjd in justice thou hast over been. 

Send thee by roc, tlieir tribune and their trust, , 
'This palliament white and sputloss hue. 

And name thee in election for the empire. 

With these our late deceased emperor’s sons: 

Be candidatm, then, and put it on, 

And help to set a head on headless Homo. 

Trr. A better bead her glorious b<»dy fits 
Than his that shakes fur age and feebleness. 
What** should I dou this robe and trouble you ? 
Be chosen with procloroations Ito-day, 

To-morrow yield up rule, resign my life, 

Apd set abroad* new business for you all ? 

Borne, I have been thy soldier forty years. 

And led my country’s strength successfully. 

And buried one-and-tweuty valiant sons. 
Knighted in hold, slain manfully in arms. 

In right and service of their noble country: 

Give me a staff of honour for mine age, 

But not a sceptre to contiul the world . 

Upright he held it, lords, that held it tost. 

Mabc. Titos, thou shalt obtain and ask^ the 
empoy. [tell? 

Sat. Froud and ambitious tribime, const thou 
Tit. Patience, prince Satuminus. 

Sat. Bomans, do me right;— 

Patricians, draw your swonk, and sheathe them not 
Till Satuminus be Borne’s emperor.— 
Andronicus, would thou wert sliipp’d to hell, 
Bather thim rob me of the people’s hearts! 

Luc. Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 
That^oble-minded Titus means to thee! 


Trr. Content thee, prince, I wiU reaUffc to 
thee 

The people’s hearts, and wean thmn from them¬ 
selves. 

Bass. Andronicus, I do not flatter thee, ^ 
But honour thee, and will do rill I die; 

My faction if thou strengthen with thy friends,* 

1 will most thankful be; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honourable meed. 

Tit. People of Borne, and noble tribunes 
hem, 

T ask your voices and your suffiages: 

WiU you bestow riium friendly on Andronious? 

Thibunkb. To gratify the good Andronicus, 
And gratnlate bis safe return to Borne, 

1116 people will accept whom he admits. 

Tm.4rributioB, 1 thank you: and this suit 1 
make, 

That you create your emperor’s eldest son, 

Lord Satumiue, whose virtues wUl, 1 hope, 

Beflect on Borne os Titan’s rays on earth, 

And ripen justice in this commonweal; 

Then, if you will elect by my advice, 

Crown him. and say, Long live our emperor / 
Mabc. With voices and applause of every sort, 
Patricians, and plebeians, we create 
Lord Satuminus Home’s giuat emperor; 

And say. Long live our emperor^ Saturnine I 

[A long JUmritk. 

Sat. Titus Andronicus, for thy favours done 
To us in our election riiis day, 

1 give tlice thanks in part of thy deserts. 

And will with deeds requite thy gentleness: 

And, for an onset, Titus, to advance 
Thy njino and honourable family, < * 

Lavinia will I make my empress,' 

Rome’s royal nustmss, mistress oS my heart, 

And in the sacred Pantheon# her espouse: 

Tell me, Andronicus, doth this morion please thee ? 
Tit. It doth, niy worthy lord; and in this 
niatch 

I hold me highly honour’d of yoor grace: 

And here, in sight of Borne, to Saturnine,— 

King and commander of our comnumwea], 

The mde world’s emperor,—do I consecrate 
My^word, my chariot, and my prisoners; 

Presents well worthy {tome’s imperiai loiri: 
Beccivc them, tlien, the tribute that I owe, 

Mine honour’s ensigns humbled at thy * feet. 

Sat. Thanks, noble Titos, fether of my life ! 


* And triuuslu over ehanee in Sonour** bed.—] 
x — nlthns Mnit»er 
ExpaetwKlsdieslioiuuu; dtolque beotu* 

Ante dbUmn neino, aupKinsque ftiiMm, debot." 

b Whstaboold 1 don, Be.) It la caatomanr in caaea tike the pw- 
■ant to print “VniBt'’aaane:AlMnation, "Wliatl ahouldl don—" 

Be. Oiourii it fa often only equivalent to. for What; or to, Whu. 

e Andaat aibnnd—1 The fitUo of 1644 Au. " Mt odrooeA," Be. 
and the anbaetnHnn la edited by Mr. CotUer'a aenatator. 

« — than afaalt obtain airt aak—] Thera ia hero, aa Staavena 

VOL. III. 267 


<•) Fint foUo, mg. , 

ramatha, aomawhat too much of tho kttUron pro$iron. Wh 
might, without much vtolaoca, read,—* 

‘OAak, Tttua, and thou ahait bbtain the empfiy." 

• — thy frieoda.—1 A oorraethm from the felie of 1664 1 tha 
prior copiaa having, frUtod, 
t — ampraaa.—1 To be read aa a trieyttable. 
g — Pantbaon—] From the aacond foliei the eartler oditieno 
pnnting, fathan. 
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TITUS A2n>K0MICUa 


ACT I.} 

Htnr proad 1 am of thee aud of thy 
Botqe shall record; and when I do forgot 
Thd least of those unspeakable deserts, 

Bomans, forget your fealty to me. 

« Tit. Now, madam, ate you pritMtner to an 
emperor ; [To Tamoba. 

To him that, for your honour and your state. 

Will use you nobly and your followers. 

Sat. [Ande.'\ A goodly lady, tnist me ; of the 
hue 

That I would choose, were I to choose anew.— 
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance: 
Though chanco of war hath wrought this change 
of cheer, 

Tliou com’st not to be made a scorn in Home: 
Princely shall be thy usage every way. 

Beaton my word, and lot not discontent * 

Daunt all your hopes: madam, he comforts you 
Can make you greater Aon the queen of Goths.— 
Xiavinia, you are not displeas’d with this ? 

Lav. Not I, my lord, sith true nobility 
Warrants tlieso words in princely courtesy. 

Sat. Thanks, sweet Ijuvinwi.—Homans, lot 
us go: 

Kansomless here we set our prisoners free. 
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and 
drum. 

[Ji^lourigk. Satubninos courts TauOba 
in dujnh sImw. 

Bass. lA)rd Titus, by your leave, this maid is 
mine. [Seizing Lavimia. 

Tit. How, sir! are you in earnest, then, my 
lonl? 

Ba8|. Ay, noble Titus, aud resolv’d withal 
To do myself this reason and this right. 

Mabc. Stiwm cuiquf. is our Homaii justice: 

This princo in justico seizeth hut his own. 

Luc. And that will, and shall," if Lucias 
live. 

Tit. Traitors, avaunt!—Where is the eniperoi-’s 
guard ?— 

Treason, my lord!—Lavinia is surpris’d! “ 

Sat. Surpris’d I by whom ? * 

Bass. By him that justly may 

Bear his betroth’d fi'om all the world away.*^ 

[Exeunt Bassianus and Mabcus, Soith 
' Lavinia. 

Mut. Brothers, help to convey her hence aa-ay, 
And with my sword 1 ’ll keep this door safe. 

[Exeunt Lucius, Quimrus, and Mabtius. 
Tit* Follow, my lord, and 1 ’ll soon bring her 
• hack- 

Mut. My lord, you pass not here. i 


lw»n I. 

Trr. What, vUhun boy! baiFia me my 

in Bctaie ? Mumm. 

Mut. Help, Lucias, help! [Dm*. 

Re'CrUer Lucius. 

Luc. My lord, you are unjust; and, more 
than so, 

In wron^ul quand you have slain your son. 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any sons of mine; 
My sons would never so dishemour me: 

Traitor, restore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Luo. Dead, if you will; hut not to be bis wi£s. 
That is another’s lawful promis’d love. [ExU. 

Sat. No, Titus, no; the emperor needs her not,* 
Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy stock: 

I ’ll trust, by leisure, him that mocks me once; 
Thee never, nor thy traitorous haughty sons. 
Confederates all, thus to dishonour me. 

Was thero none else in Borne to make a stale* 
But Saturnine ? Full well, Andronicus, 

Agree these deeds with that proud brag of thine, 
That said’st, I begg’d the empire at ^y hands. 
Tit. O, monstrous! what luproachfid words 'are 
these ? 

Sat. But go thy ways ; go, give that changing 
piece , 

To him that nourish’d for her with his sword: 

A valiant stm-in-law thou shalt enjoy; 

One fit to handy with thy lawless sons, 

To rufilo In the commonwealth of Borne. 

I'lT. These words ore razors to my wounded 
heart. 

Sai . And therefore, lovely Tamora, queen of 
Goths,— 

That, like the stately Phoebe 'mongst her nymphs, 
Doc*t ovci'shino the gallant’st dames of Borne,— 

If ibou be pleas’d with this my sudden choice, 
Behold I choose thee, Tamora, for my bride, 

And will create thee empress* of Borne. 

Spook, queen of Goths, dost thou applaud my 
choice ? 

And here 1 swear by all the Boman gods,— 

Sith priest and holy water ore so near, 

And tapers bum so bright, and eveiy^ng 
In readiness for Hymenmus stand,— 

I will not re-salute the streets of Rome, 

Or climb ray palace, till from forth this |daoe 
1 lead espous'd my bride fJong with me. • 

Tam. And here, in sight of heaven, to Borne 1 
swear, • ^ 

If Satiumine advance the queen of Goths, 


, * —• Mirprit’d 13 MxeS imauxtrft, 
b — th« emperor need* her not.—] In the old copiee tbie 
Mm i« pteeeded by the ftaiowins •tuae direction 

Wntir tb* Emptrtmr. wUh Tmmiht, m»4 htr two oonmto, mmi 
AaroH tk* Mown. 


e Wu there none elM in Itome to moke m atale— 1 8 « the 
leeond folio, except thiu It odd* “ of ** to the end of the nM i tlM 
earlier authorities all tead,—" Wae none la Roms to ndkm a 
«tale,” Be. 

d — enipres*—] Bee note (f), p. Wl. 
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Sie wiB • hMkhnsid be te 4 aiKr 08 y 
A loving nurse, e motber to his yontii. 

Sat. Ascend, fair queen, Paulbeon.—^Lords, 
accompany 

Your noble emperor and hisdovely bride. 

Sent by the heavens for prince Saturoine, 

Whose wisdom hath her fortune conquered: 

There ^all we consammate oar spousal rites. 
]^xeunt Sat., aUended ; Taxoha, Dbvetbius, 
CHzaoN; Aabon, ancf Ooths. 

IVt. I am not bid* to wait upon this bride:— 
Titus, when wert thou wont to walk alone. 
Dishonour’d thus, and cliallcngod of wrongs? 

Ec-enUr MAnctre, Lvcii/s, Quintus, and 
Mabtiub. 

Marc. 0, Titus, see I O, see what thou hast 
done! • 

In a bad quarrel slain a virtuous son. 

Trr. No, foolish Uibunc, no; no son of mine,— 
Nor thou, nor these, confederates in the deed 
Tl^t hath dishonour’d ail our family; 

Unworthy brother, and unworthy suns ! 

Luc. But lei us give him burial us becomes; 
jQive Mutius burial with our hrt'thren. 

Trr. Traitors, away! he, rests not in this 
tomb:— 

This monument Hve hundred years hath stood. 
Which I have sumptuously re-edified: 

Hero none but soldiers and Rome’s servitors 
Repose in fame; none basely slain in brawls:— 
Bury him where yon can ; he conies not hero. 

Mabc. My lord, this is impiety in you : 

My nephew Mutius’ deeds do plead for him, 

He roust be buried irith his bretliien. 

Quint., Mart. And shall, or him wo will 
accompany. 

Trr. And aluiU I What villain was it spake that 
word ? 

Quint. He that would vouch ’t in any place 
but here. 

Trr. What! would yon bury him in my despite? 
Marc. No, noble Titu.s; but entreat of thee 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcus, oven thou bast struck upon my 
crest, 

And, with these boys, mine honour thou hast 
wounded: 

My foes I do repute you every one; > 

So, trouble me no mere, but get you gone. 

• I «MH not bid—See note (rt, p. 406, Vol. I. 

b J7e b Mt with Umutfi] Equivalent to the iDodern phtaae,— 
Uo it betUt himnlf. The fotio teoda,--*' He is not hlmaelfe." 

• — and vrise Laertee* ton 

Did grachnwijr plead for hie fiinenii:] 

Then la here an ohviatta refennee to as Inoidcnt in the diam at 


[satai D 

Mart. Ha mi not widi* hisiBAlf; let vs with* 
d«w. 

Quint. Not I, ri!B Mutius' bones bAburieda 

[ Marcus and the Sons ef ImeeL 
Marc. Brother, for in Uiat name doth nattqgiB 
plead,—* 

Quint. Father, .ilbd in that name dotii nature 
spook,— * 

Trr. Speak thou no mor^ if all the rest will 
speed. 

Marc. Unowned Titus, more than half my 
soul,— 

Luc. Dear father, soul and aubstance of us 
all,— 

Marc. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble nephew hero in virtue’s nest. 

That dllsd in honour and Lavwia’s cause. ^ 

Thou art a Roman,—be not borbai’ous: 

The Greeks upon advice did bury Ajux 
That slew himself; and wise* l^rtos’ son 
Did graciously plead for his funerals^ 
Lot not young Mutius, then, that was thy joy, 

Be barrid his cutraucu here. 

Tit. Rise, Marcus, rise 

The dismall’st day is this that o’er I saw. 

To bo dishonour’d by ray sons in Romo 1— 

Well, bury him, and bury me the next. 

\_Thei/ pvt Mutius in tiie tomh. 
Luc. There lie thy bones, sweet Mutius, with 
thy friends, 

Till wc with trophies do adorn thy tomb. 

Ali.. \Kneding.1 No man shod tears for noble 
Mutius; 

He lives in fame that died in virtue’s cause. 

Marc. My lord,—^to step out of those dreary f 
dumps,— 

How come.'* it tliat tho subtle queen of Goths 
Is of a sudden thus advanc’tl in Rome ? 

lYr. I know not, Marcus ; but 1 know it is; 
Whether by device or no, the heavens can tell: 

Is she not, tlicn, beholden to the man am. 

That brought her for this high good turn so for? 
Mar.** Yes, and will nobly him romuncrato. 

FUmruh. ife-en<<'rSATURNiNC8,TAMORA, Dsitq- 
tiuus, Criro.n, Aaron frvm one aide; 
^ from the other, Bassia.vus and Lavinia, 
with otltera. 

Sat. So, Bossionus, you have play’d your prize! 
God give you joy, sir, of your g^lont bride 1 * 

(*) rinit folio win, (t) First folio, ouddm. 

Snphnrlen: snd if, aa Stcevens Miem, thet« wets no tMMlatieii 
of that pleco extent In the time of Sbaketpeare, we nwy naaon* 
ably infer that “ Titiie Andronteua" wa» written by aoma one 
arouamted with the trafisdte* ia their origiml lensuige;. 

e Mah.] Thta line la otiiy Hi the fello, nd then, the pisftx 
hseing been omiiied, ft reodi m a pertios of the preecding apMifS. 


TITUS ARDBOMtOUS. 



TITUS ANDROifICUS. 


AC7 I.] 

BaB8. And you of joum, mj lord ! I say no 
more, 

Nor wish no less; and so, I take my leave. 

Sat. Traitor, if Rome have law, or we have 
power. 

Thou and thy faction shall repent this rape. 

. Bass. Xape, call you it, my lortl, to seiz 
ray own, 

^y tnucKbetrothed love, atid now my wife? 

let the laws of Rome determine all; 
'l^^^whilo I am possess’d of tliat is mine. 

*' ^T. 'T is good, sir: you we very short with us 
p is we live, we ’ll be tut sharp witli you. 
iatM. Hy lord, what I have done, as iHist 
inay, 

.Ansiier I must, and shall do with my life. 

On^ thus much 1 give your grace to kuoiir,— 
duties that I owe to Rome, 

TaM Xiolble gentleman, lord Titus hei'o, 
Xildfr^c^iniuu and in honour wrong’d; 

That, in the rescue of Lavinia, 

'With his own hand did slay his 3 ' 0 ung«!st son, 

In zeal to you, and highly mov’d to wiiilh 
To ho ootiUoll’d in Uiat he frankly gave. 

Reoolvo him, thon, to favour, Suturuinc, 

That hath express’d himself, in all his deeds, 

A father and a frieud to thee and Rome. 

Trr. Pi'inee Bassiuuus, leave to plead my 
deeds: 

*T is thon and thoso tliat have dishuiiour’d me. 
Rome, and tho righttnius heavens, be my judge, 
How I hate lov’d and honour’d Saturnine! 

Tam. My worthy lord, if over Tamora 
Were .gracious in those princely eyes of thine, 
Then hear me speak indiifeix'iidy fur all; 

And at my suit, sweet, pardon what is past. 

Sat. what, madam ! he dishonour’d 0 |H>nly, 
And basely put it up '.vithout revenge ? 

Tam. Not so, my luid; the gods of liome 
forfeud 

I should be author to dishonour you ! 

But on mine honour dai-e I undcitako 
For good lord Titus’ itmoceuco in all; 

'Whose fury, not dissembled, speaks his griefs: 
Then, at my suit, look gi-ociously on him: 

X<ose not so noble a liriend on vain suppose, • 

Nor with Boar looks afflict iits gentle hewt. — 
{Aside to Sat.] My lord, be rul’d by me, ho won 
at last; 

Dissemble all your griefs and discontents: 

You aiw but newly panted in your throne; 

Lest, then, the people, and pati'icians too, 
tJpoB a just BuWey„^o Titus* part, 

And so supplant you* for ingratitude, 

(*) Pint folio, Mr. 

■ Stand np.—] Probably, aa Pops sii’miwMl. a atago ditoetion 


[SOBSa X. 

(Which Ron||^|epdte8 to he a heinous sin,) 

Yield at entreats; and then let me alone: 

I ’U find a day to massacre them all. 

And raze their faction and their ian^y, 

Tho cruel fatlier and'his traitorous sons. 

To whom I sued for my dear son’s life; 

And make them know, what’t is to let a queen 
Kneel in the stroets and beg for grace in vain.—- 
{Ahud.^ Come, come, sweet eniperwooipe, 
Androuicus,— 

Take up this good old man, and cheer the heart 
That dies in tempest of thy angry frown. 

Sat. Rise, Titus, rise; my empress hath 
’ prevail’d. 

Tit. 1 thank your majesty, and her, my lord; 
Thcho words, these looks, infuse new life in me. 

'I’am. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily. 

And must advise the emperor for his good. 

Tliis day all quarrels die, Andronicus;— 

And let it be mine honour, good my lord. 

That I have reconcil’d your friends and you.— 

For you, prince Bassianus, I have pass’d 
My word and promise to the emperor, 

That you will be more mild and tractable.— 

And four not, lords,—and you, Lavinia,— 

By my advice, all humbled on your knees. 

You shall ask pardon of his majesty. 

Luo.* We do; and vow to heaven, and to his 
highness. 

I'hat what we did was mildly aa wc might, 
Tend’ring our sister’s honour and our own. 

Mako. That, on mine honour, hero I do protest. 
Sat. Away, and talk not; trouble us no more.— 
Tam. Nay, nay, sweet emperor, wc must all be 
friends: 

Tho tribune and his nephews kneel for grace; 

1 V ill not bo denied: sweet heart, look bock. 

Sat. Marcus, for thy sake, and thy brother’s 
here. 

And at my lovely Tamora’s entreats, 

I do remit thcHo young men’s heinous fiiulta: 

Stand up."—Lavinia, though you left me like a 
churl, 

I found n fi'iend; and, sure as death, I swore, 

I Would not part a bachelor from tho priest. 

Come, if the emperor’s court can feast two brideB,% 
You are my guest, Lavinia, and your friends.-— 
This day shall be a love-day, Tamora. 

Trr. To-morrow, an it please yonr majesty. 

To hunt the panther and the hart with me. 

With horn and hound, we ’ll ^ve your grace boH- 
jour. 

Sat. Be it so, Titus, and gramercytoo. {BxeiuU. 

(•) First fblio^jMi. 




ACT 11. 


SCENE I.—Rome. Before the PnJace. 


Ejmt Aaron. 

• 

Aaron. Now dimbeth Tamora Olympua’ top, 
Safe out of Fortnne'a shot; and sits aloft, 

Seoure of thondcr’a crack or lightning fe»h; 


Advanc'd above* pale env 7 * 4 threat'oiiig reach. 
As when the golden sun salutes the morn, 

And, having gilt the ocean with his beams, 
Oallops the zodiac in his glistering coacih, 


(•) Rmt folio, about. 
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[$CSXK I. 


And overlooks the higlieet peering hills; 

So Tamora. 

Upon her wit* doth earthlj honour wait. 

And virtue stoops and trembles at her fi^wn. 
Then, Aaron, aim thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with ^y imperial mistress, 

And mount her pitch, whohi thou in triumph 
long 

Hast prisoner held, fetter’d in amorous chains, 
And faster bound to Aaron’s charming** eyes 
Ihan is Prometheus tied to Caucasus. 

Away with slavish woods and iwjrvilo* thoughts I 
I will Ih) bright, and shine in pearl and gold. 

To wait upon this now>roade empress. 

To wait, said I ? to wanton with this queen. 

This goddess, this Semirnmis, this nymph,f 
Ttiis siren, that will charm Rome’s ^tumine, 

And see his shipwreck, and his commonwonrs.— 
HoOili what stoAn is this? 


Enter URWUTRitTS and Chiron, braving. * 


Drmrt. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit 
wants edge. 

And manners, to intrude where I am grac’d ; 

And may, for aught thou know’st, atfoctod bo. 

Chi. Demetrius, thou dost ovor-weeii in all; 
And so in this, to bear me down with braves. 

’T is not the difference of a year or two 
Makes mo less gracious, or thco moro fortunate: 

I am as able and us fit os thou, 

To BorvdJ and to deserve my mistress’ grace; 

And that my sword upon thee shall approve. 

And plead my passions for Jjavinia’s love. 

Aaron. [Amrfc,] 0]pbs, clubs I these lovers 
will not keep the peace. 

Dkmtbt. Why, hoy, although our mother, un- 
«Ad vis'd. 

Gave you a dancing rapier by your side. 

Are you so desperate grown, to threat your friends ? 
Go to; have your la^ giu’d witliin your sheath. 
Till you know better how to handle it. « 

Cm. Meanwhile, air, with the little skill, I 
havq, ^ 

Full well shalt thou perceive how much I dare. 
DmcBT. Ay, boy, grow y© so brave ? 

[They draw. 


(•) rtnt Mie, Wit. 


(t) FtntfSho, fiitnt. 


tPR m ktr wR—1 por •' wtt," Wiwbutton raWs,'—wIR, and it 
Bltoworl bv Mr. CoUler't unJeatot. ‘ 

V >> cbariQinR ifft—l Kt It advattins, not ta tbe ieamtf «f hit 
•"M. but to the quality of fiuHnaUon wWeh the eyo wat atioe aup- 
pdbW to potMtt. B«« note (<»). p. ri4, Vol. II. 

• — Sroetep ] Hletltriop. Htrlortop. 

• CInba. einbal] Set note (»>), p. 185, Vol. II. 

• Sho tt a woman, theioam nnw ho wani'd; 

8ho it a woman; Uiarofoia miji ha won i J 

eoe 


Aaron. [Admneim.'] Why, how now, lords! 
So near the emperor’spalace dare you draw. 

And maintain such a quarrel openly? 

Full well 1 wot tile ground of all Ibis grudge: 

I would not for a roillien of gold 
The cause were known to them it most concerns; 
Nor would your noble mother for much moro 
Be BO dishonour’d in the court of Borne. 

For shame, put up. 

Drmbt. Not T, till I have shwith’d * 

My rapier in his bosom, and, withal, 

Thrust those reproachful speeches down his throat. 
That bo hath breath’d in my dishonour here. 

Chi. For that 1 am prepar’d, and full resolv’d,— 
Foul-spoken cowniti, that thundcr’st with thy 
tongue, 

And with thy weapon nothing dar'st perform. 

Aaron. Away, I say!— 

Now, hy the gods that warlike Goths adore, 

Thi# petty* brabble will undo us all!— 

Why, lonls,—and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jetf upon a prince’s right? 

What, IS Lavinia, then, become so loose. 

Or Bassiunus so degenerate. 

That for her love such quarrels may be broach’d 
Without controlment, justice, or revenge ? 

Young lonls, beware ! an should the empress 
know 

This discord’s ground, the music would not please. 

Cm. I care not, I, knew she and all the world: 
I love Lavinia more than all the world. 

Drmkt. Youngling, learn thou to make some 
meaner choice; 

Ijavinia is thine cider brother’s hope. 

Aaron. Why, are yo mod? or know ye not, 
in Rome, 

How furious and impatient they bo, 

And cannot brook competitors in love ? 

I tell you, lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

Chi. Aaron, a thousand deaths woulft I pro¬ 
pose, 

To achieve her whom IJ love. 

Aaron. To achieve her 

Drmht. Why mak’st thou it so strange? 

She is a woman, therefore may be woo’d; 

She is a woman, therefore may be won; * 

She is Lavinia, therefore must be lov’d. 

What, man ! more water glldeth by the mill 
Than wots the miller of;^ and easy it is , * 


(*) Pint Callo,«rMAr. (t) Pint folio, Mrt. 

(f) Pint Ibllo lOMsU, So. 


TheMUii«o,«U|(Iitlr varied, oeearinttePIntPiirtof'‘RenqrVL" 
Art V. So. 3,— 


*' Bhe’o beantiftil, aad therf ftm to be woe’d t 
She it a wonan, tluraSm M be wea;" 


Item wMeb eoineldenoe Riiaon eoq|aetaKd (tiat the antlior ef flw 
pvanat plap wat altoaniliar ePthe oriijriMa ** Hmiy VI.* 
t — Biore mOwglidott bp the nriU, ae.3 A ■atfli. o e iuitn p w* 
vwb,—» Kaoh vrater toM bpthenlB thatthe malar wets Ml eC.* 



Aot mi 

Of » out loaf to rteal adiia^ we Imow: 

Thoogh Bessianae be toe emperoc^i bvetoer. 
Better toan he have wotn Yiucan’e badge. 

Aajkon. Ajt and a» good ae Salnr- 

ninua may. • 

DmcKT. Then why ahonld be despair that 
knows to court it 

WHh wwds, fair looks, and liberality ? 

What, hast not thou full often struck a doe, 

A3id Irame her cleanly by the keeper’s nose? 
Aason. Why, then, it aeema, some certain 
snatch or so 

Would serve your turns. ^ 

Cm. Ay, BO the turn were s^’d. 

Dnarar. Aaron, thou hast hit it. 

Aabon. Would you bad hit it ** too! 

Then should not we be tir’d with IIbs ado. 

Why, hark ye, hark ye,—and Me you such fools 
To square fw this? would U oAbnd you, then. 
That both should speed ?* , 

Cm. Futh. not me. 

Dbicrt. Kor me, so I were one. 

Aabon. For tosme, be ftiends, and join for 
that you jar. 

’T is policy and stratagem must do 
That yoa adect; and so must you resolve 
That udiat you cannot ns you would achieve 
Yoa must perforce accomplish as you may. 

Take this of me,—Lucrece was not more chaste 
Than this Lavinia, Bassianus’ love. 

A speedier course than * lingering langultoment 
Mnst we pursue, and I have found the path. 

My lords, a solemn hunting is in hand; 

There will toe love^^ Boman ladies troop : 

The forest walks are vide and spacious; 

And many unfrequented plots there are, 

Htted by kind^ tor rape and villany: 

Single you thither, then, this dainty doe. 

And strike her home by force, if not by words; 
This vray, or not at all, stand you in hope. 

Crane, come, our empress, with her sacred* wit. 
To villany and vengeance consecrate. 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend; 

And she ah^ file our enipnes with advice, 

*That will not suffer you to square yourselves. 

But to your wiahea' height advance yon boto. 

The emperor’s court is like the house of Fame, 


laomm Hr 

T%e palaee ftB «f tongtiae, of eyes, of 
!1^ woods «re nitoleas, dreadfbl, and dull: 
There qpeak, and atrike, hsaatw Inys, and take 
year tmvia; 

There serve your lu Bts» s fc ed ow’d finrn heaven’s eye, 
And revel in Lavild a f s treasury. * 

Cm. Thy im M UmH lad, smells of no oowardieo. 
Dbmkt. SU;^ out till 1 find the stream * 
To coot ffds heat, a cham to calm thesef fits, 
Par Stjtga, fter mane$ vthor. [Aimtitt 


SCENE II.—A Fnre$t near Borne. 

Unier Trrus ANnRONTOOS, Mabocs, Ltrciua, 
Quintus and Mabtiub, with Hunters, <6e. 

Tit. Tlte hunt is up, toe morn is bright jMd 
grey/ 

The fields are fragrant, and the woods are green: 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay. 

And wake the emperor and his lovely bride. 

And rouse toe prince, and ring a hunter’s peal, 
That all the pourt may echo with the noise. 
tSons, let it he your charge, as it is ours. 

To attend top emperor’s person carefully: 

1 have been troubled in my sleep this night, 

But dawning day new eomfort hath inspir’d. 


Home teind a peal; then enier SATUBMunra, 
Tamoba, Bassianus, Lavinia, Bbioitbius, 
Chibon, and Attendants. 

Tit. Many good morrows to your majesty 
Madam, to you os many and as good:— 

I promised your grace a hunter’s peal. 

Sat. And you have rung it lustily, my lords; 
Somewhat too early for now-married ladies. 

Bass. Lavinia, how say you ? ^ 

Lav. I say no; 

I have been bron4t awake two hours and more. 

* Sat. Come on. then ; horse and chariots let ua 
« have, 

An^ to our sport. Madam, now shall ye see 
Our Boman hunting.^ [2b Tamoba. 


T1TU8 ANBBODHGIIS. 


(*) Old tost, tU*. Conceted Sjr Row*. 

• • - and taty it t$ 

or • owl IiMtf to «faol« (hive,-*] 

Aaottw aortboni prorarlt,—** It lo lafttaktawoolilvotfltoolofo 
0Qf IcmIo** 

s WowMfowSodkltft tto/l Aa ollmloa to tb* anc^t Mtod 
•aatodta ''Imvo** baboST'o mh^*' Aet IT. Sc. 1,—**Oaait tiwa 
BDtMtttt** 0M tt0l9l[*Jb Po 10* VOL I« 

« That both ohoold nooda Thofo wofdo, <boa(h iadiopoMShlo 
«atbaamaa.aiaaaijiMdtoUtolMto. 

• ~aawwdM^—l AB B i i w i a wlt,aiqrthaBoiBMaBtat«it> xatbar. 


• (*) Flwt toll*, $trtamrM. (t) Flwt folio, tketr, 

(t) Firot folio omiu, brood. 

CoUiot'o onnotator, not content with borrowing tbia auggoatiaat 
timt tb* whole opoceb Into rhyme, tbuo,— 

“ The bant ianp, the mom la bright tad goy, * ^ 

The flelda aiw (Vagrant, and tbo woeA are aoM* / * 

UnooDple ban and lat ua mate a bay, 

f ad wake the emperor and bis lovely bride, 
nd roua* the pSaea, aad rlag abanter'a rwMi^ 

That iril the oeurt aw odto with tb* wwwd. 

Soaa, let it b* your diaiga. and w wU2 1, 

Ta artaad the ampator'a panea oarofttlly; 

I bav* ban tatoipiad ba tay ibMp thU Wit, 

But dawatagtey oemfort ntd SfMfM.” 

wt 




MarCj^ 1 hsTo dog«, ntr lord, 

Will rouBO thp proudest panther in the clinse, 

And climb the highest promontorv top. 

Trr. And I hare horse wUI follow where the 
game 

Makes trajr, and run like swallows o'er the plain. 

Ducbt. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horse 
nor hound: 

But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. 

[Aarttnt. 

a SCENE IIL —A deaert part of the Fimti. 

Eriter Aabon, with a hag of gold .' 

Aarom. lie that had wit would think that I 
had none, 


To bury so much gold under a tree. 

And never after to inherit it. 

Tx*t him that thinks of me so abjectly 
Know that this gold must coin a stratagem. 
Which, cunningly effected, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villany • 

And so repose, sweet gold, for their unrest. 

That ha> e their alms out of the empress’ chest. 

{aidet the gold. 


Enter Tamora. 

Tam. My lovely Aaron, therefore look’st 
sad. 

When everything doth make a gleeful boast? 
The birds chant melody on every bush; 


1 
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The anake liea roUcd* in Um.dteerM aim; 

green learea quirer with the oodrag wind. 
And make e cheqoer’A ahado# on the ground : 
Undor their sweet shade, Aaron, let us ut, 

And, whilst the babbling echo mocks the hounds, 
Bepljing shrilly to the wdl-tun’d horns. 

As if a double hunt were heard at once. 

Let us sit down and mark their yelping noise; 
And,—after confli|^ such as was suppos’d 
The wand’ring prince and Dido once enjoy’d. 
When with a happy storm they were surpris’d. 
And curtain’d with a counsel-keeping cave,— 

We may, each wreathed in the other’s arms. 

Our pastimes done, possess a golden slumlter; 
While hounds and horns and sweet melodious birds 
Be unto us as is a nurse’s song 
Of lullaby,(1) to bring her babe osleop. 

Aabon. Madam, though Yenus govern your 
derircB, 

Saturn is dominator over mine: 

What signifies my deadly-standing eye, 

My silence and my cloudy melancholy. 

My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls 
Even os an adder when she doth unroll 
To do some fatal execution ? 

No, madam, these are no venereal signs: 
Vcugcanco is in my heart, death in my hand, 
Blo<^ and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora,—the empress of my soul. 

Which nevtT hopes more heaven than rests in 
thee,— 

'This is the day of doom for Bassianus; 

His Philomel must lose her tongue to-day; 

Thy sons make pillage of her chastity. 

And wash their hands in Bassianus’ blood. 

Seest thou this letter ? take it up, I pray thee. 
And*give the king this fatal-plottcd scroll.— 

Now question me no more,—we ore espied; 

Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 

Which dreads not yet their lives’ destruction. 
Tam. Ah, my sweet Moor, sweeter to me than 
life! 

Aabon. No more, great empress,—Bassianus 
• comes: 

Be cross with him; and I ’ll go fetch thy sons 
To back thy quarrels,* whatsoe’er they he. \_ExU. 

e 

Enter Bassianus and Latinia. 


Or is it Dian, Imlnted like her, 

Who hath abuidoned her holy groves,. 

To see the general hunting in tW Ibt^? 

Tam. Saucy controller of oturprirm steps I 
Had 1 the power that some sawiPiaRlIi^, * 
Thy temple riioul(hbo planted firesc'ndy % 

Witlt horns, as was Actieon’s; and the hod 
Should drive*’ upon thy new-transformed . 
Unmanncarly intitider os riioftjrt! 

Lav. Under your pationec^^ntle empress, 

’T is thought you have a goodly gift in homing ;• 
And to he doubted that your Moor and you 
Are singled forth^ try experiments: 

Jove shield your msbond from his hounds to-day f 
’T is pity they should take him for a stag. 

Bass. Believe me, quecu, your swortli Cimme¬ 
rian 

Doth moke your Iionour of his body’s hue, 
Spotted, detested, and al>omlnable. 

Why are you sequester’d from all your train, 
Dismounted from your siiow-whito goodly steed, 
And wander’d hither to on obscure plot, 
Acoonqianiod hut * with a barbarous Moor, 

If foul desire had not conducted you ¥ 

Lav. And, being interoepted in your sport, 
Great reason that my noble lord bo rated 
For snucinoss,—I pray you, lot us hence, 

And lot her ’joy her raven-colour’d love; 

This valley fits the purpose passing well. 

Bass. The king, my brother, shall have notet 
of this. 

Lav. Ay, fur these slips have made him noted 
• long; 

Good king, to bo so mightily abus’jl! • 

Tam. Why have I '• patience to endure a’l this 7 

Enter DnMP-TrauH^anrf CiunoN. 

Dbmbt. How now, dear Boveroign,<Mand our 
gracious mother I 

Why doth your liiglinoss look so pale and wan ? 
Tam. Have I not reason, think you, to look 
• pale ? 

These two have ’tic’d me hither to this place:— 
A barren dctohic'd vaks I'ou see, it ia; 

The trees, though summer, }et foT'lom and lean, 
O’ercome with moss and baleful mistletoe: 


Bass. Whom have we here? Home’s royal 
empress, 

Unigniish’d ^ herfreU-beseenung troop? 

(*) Old text, fmorrtUt (t) Pint folio, o»r. 

* — 'tDllod—} Mr. CoUiet** oimotator rood*, eoficrf; but mo 
Auan’o fUIownig ■paobh,— 

" Enn M OB adder wben ihe doth varan,’* Be. 
b — ditre—] Mt. Comefa aonotator propoiei, tine, Bo.; but 


Here never shines the sun; here nothing breeds, 
Unless the nightly owl or fatal raven;— 

And when they show’d me this abhorred ]pit, * 
They toM me here, at dead tjpie of the mght, 

(*) The liTNt folio omit*, but. 

(1) Old text, natter. Corrected by Theobald. 

"drire," nieanins to nuh pelt-melt, ia moM enerfetia and 
espreMive. etm 

e Whybava I patlemb^] So tha Moond folio; tlw ptavioua 
edlttona Mad.— '* why I Hare," Be. 
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ACT IS.] 

1 thousand iiends, a thousand hiating siidces, 
fra thousand swelling toads, as. many urchins,* 
Would moke such fctu^ and conhis^ cries, 

As any mortal body, hearing it, 

Phould straight fall mad, or dse die suddenly. 

No sooner h^ they told this,,be]lish tale, 

But straight they told me they would bind me hem 
Unto the body of a dismal yew. 

And leave mo to this miserable death. 

And then they calTd me foul adulteress, 
Lascivious Goth, and all the bitterest terms 
That ever ear did bear to such effect: 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 

This vengeance on mo had they executed. 
Revenge it, os you love your mother’s life, 

Or he yo not henceforth call’d my ohildrcii. 
Dkmkt. This is a witness that I am thy son. 
Chi. And this for me, struck homo to show my 
strength. 

stoA Bassianus, who dies. 
Lav. Ay, come, 8emiramis,—nay, barbarous 
Taniora 1 

For no name fits thy nature but thy own. 

Tam. Give me thy poniard;—^you shall know, 
my boys, 

Your mother's hand shall right your mother’s 
wrang. 

Bbmrt. Stay, madam; hero is more belotigH to 
her; 

First thrash the com, then offer burn the straw: 
This minion stood upon * her chastity, 

Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty. 

And, with tliat pointed hope,* braves your mighti- 
, ness: 

And shall she carry Uiis unto her grave ? 

Cui. An if she do, 1 would I were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her husband to some seemt hole. 

And make his dead Ikimk pillow to our lust. 

Tam. But when yo have the honey yo* desire. 
Let not this wasp outlive, us both to sting. 

Cui.' X won'oiit you, madam, we will make that 
sure.— 

Como, mistress, now perforce \^© will enjoy 
That nice preserved honesty of yours. 

Lav. Oh, Taraoral thou bear’st a Roman's 
face— ‘ 

Tam, I Vi^ill not hear her sj>onk; away with 
her! 

IjAV. Sweet lords, entrt'at her boar me bat a 
word. 

Dkmkt, Idsten, fair madam; let it bo ^-our 

/•) Old text, «w. , 

• — aicMiWi—•] Htdgthogt. 

s — (to»d upon—] Plumed kerieU, Mr prummed upon; lO In 
Arutln’i XeeS #/ Xnnnte, 1608,—*■ Thie Joet mads them laagh 
more, and tha ta/iher that shea eSood apan het marnsgs, an<l 
diadainad all tha lallania there,'* fee. 

* ~ iiainted hope,—] tuSkmioui rrUanee or (reft. But the 
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To see her tears, but be your heart to them 
AkS unrelenting ffint to drops of rain. 

Lav. When did the tiger’a young ones teach 
the dam ? 

O, do not learn' herVrath,—she taught it thee; 
The milk thou suck’dat ^m her did turn to 
marble; 

Even at tliy teat thou hodst thy tynmny.-— 

Yet every mother breeds not sons alike; 

Do thou entieat her show a wSmm pity. 

[To CUXBON. 

Cm. lAliat! wouldst thou have me prove 
myself a bastard ? 

Lav. ’T is true, the raven doth not hatch a 
laik, 

Yet have I heard,—O, could I find it now!— 

The lion, mov’d with pity, did endure 
To have his princely paws* par’d all away. 

Sumo say that ravens foster forlorn childran. 

The whilst their own birds famish in their ucsts: 
O, bo to me, though thy hard heart say no, 
Nothing so kind, but something pitiful! 

Tam. I know not what it means:—away with 
her I 

Lav. O, let mo teach thee ! For my fatlier’s 
sake. 

That gave thee life, when well he might have slain 
thee, 

Be not obdurate, open thy deaf cars. 

'X'am. Ilud’st thou in ficrson ne’er offended me. 
Even for his sake om I pitiless.— 

Remember, boys, I pour’d forth tears in vain, 

To save your brother from the sacrifice; 

But fierce Androaicus would not relent: 

Therefore,away with her,and use her os you will; 
The worse to her, tho better lov’d of me. 

Lav. O, Tamora, be call’d a gentle queen, 
And with thine own hands kill mo in tliis plaos! 
For’t is not life that I have begg’d so long; 

Poor T was slain when Bassionus died. 

Tam. What begg’st thou then? fond woman, 
let me go. 

Lav. ’T is present death I beg; and one thing 
more 

That womanhood denies my tongue to tell: 

O, keep mo from their worse than killing lust, 
Aiid^ tumble me into some loathsome jut, 

WHiero never man’s eye may behold my body! 

Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 

Tam.. So should I rob my sweet sons of their 
fee: 

No, let them satisfy dieir li^ on thee. 

llu« has (uIRned niiliUttm. and «• wnght potalUjr to read.— 

** And with that palatad faopO(«A# btmvea your mlghtineta.*' 

d — leant—] Zeurm la here uaed for itaeh. 

• — pawa—i Mr. CoUiet’a annotator »nggetta etam, and but 
that the author in thia line apnaart to *■ aifeet the iatier,''wo aiiould 
havt thought eioiH tho gannon word. 
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Deukt. Awflv ! for thou ha»t stay d us here | 
too long. j 

Lat. No grace ? no womaiihoud ? Ah, beastly | 

creature! i 

The blot and enemy to our general name! ! 

Confusion fall— 

Chi. Nay. then I ’ll sUtp your mouth.—Bring 
thon her husband: 

This ia the hole where Aaron hid ns hide him. 

{^Exeunt Chibon and Demetbius. ilu- formt^ 

* dragging off Lavinia, and the latter the 
body of Babsiakits. 

Tam. Farewell, mj sons; see that you make 
hw sure: — 

Ne’^ let my heart knov meny cheer indeed. 

Tin all the Andronici be made away. 

Now will I hence to seek my lovely Moor, 

And let my spleenful sons this trull deflour. [Eadt. 


SCENE rv.—rAc eame. 

. * 

Enter Aabojk, with QoiNTtrs and MaiCtiijs. 

% 

Aabon. Como on, my lords, the better foot 
bofoie: « • 

Straight will I bring you to the loathsome pit 
'W'liere I espied the panther fast asleep. 

Quint. My sight is very dull, whate’er it bodes. 
Mabt. And mine, I promise you j were’t not 
for shame, • 

Well coukl I leave our sport to sleefi awhile. ' 
, \FalU into the piL 

QxrzNT. What, art lliou fallen ?~Wiiat subtle 
hole is this, 

Whose mouth ia cover’d with rade>growtng lirieis, 
Upon whose leaves tSe drops of new-shod blood, 
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TITUS AirUBOKIOUa 


ItOKtrx tv. 


ACT U.] 

Ab fresh as morning’s dew distill’d on flowers? 

A very fatal place it seems to me,—• 

Speak, brother, hast thou hurt thee with the fall ? 
Mabt. O, brother, with the dismall’st object 
hurt,* 

That ever eye with sight made heart lament! 
Aabon. [Jside.] Now will 1 fetch tlio king to 
find them hero. 

That he thereby may givet a likely guess, 

How these were they that made away his brother. 

[£arit. 

Maht. '^'liy dost not comfort mo and help me 
out 

From this unhtUlow’d an<l bhwd-stained hole ? 

Qutnt. I am surprised with an uncouth* fear; 
A chilling sweat o’erruns my tn'mbling joints; 

My heart suspects more than my csyo can see. 

Mabt. To prove thou hast a true-divining heart, 
Aaron and thou look down into this don, 

And SCO a fearful sight of blood and death. 

Quint. Aaron is gone, and my coni}ius3ionate 
heart 

Will not pennit mine eyes once to behold 
The thing whereat it trembles by surmise: 

O, tell mo bow it is; for ne’er till now , 

Was I a child, lo fear I know not what. 

Mabt. I^ord llassianus lies embrued hoi-o, 

All on a heap, like to a slaught<‘r’d lamb, 

In this detested, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

Quint. If it be dark, how dost thou know’t is 
he? 

Mart. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole; (-) 
Which, like a Uiper in some monument. 

Doth shino upon the dead man’s earthy cheeks. 
And shows iho raggiul entrails of tlio pit: 

So pale did shine the moon on Pyramus, 

When he by night lay bath’d in maiden blood. 

O, brother,*help me with thy fainting hand,~ 

If fearjmth inodn thee faint, as mo it hath,— 

Out of this fell-devouring receptacle. 

As hateful ns CocytU8‘§ misty mouth. 

Quint, liciudi mo thy hand, that I may help 
thee out; 

Or, wanting stron^h to do thee so much good, 

I may be j^uck'd into the swallowing womb ' 

Of this deep pit, poor Bassianus’ grave. 

I have no strength to pluck thee to the brink. , 
Mabt. Nor I no strength lo climb without thy 
help. 

Quint. Thy hand once more; I will not loose 
again, 

'rill thou art here (aloft, or I below: 

l^u canst not come to me,—come to' tbee. 

[Millt in. 


Enter SAnmmxTrB and Ajmcm. 

Sat. Along with me:—-I’ll see udurt hole la 
here, * 

And what he ia that now ia leap’d into it— 

Say, who art thou that lately didat descend 
Into thla gaping hollow of the earth ? 

Mabt. The unhappy son of old Andronicoa; 
Brought hither in a most unlucky hour. 

To find thy brother Bassianuwdeod. 

Sat. My brother dead I I know thou dost but 
jest: 

He and his lady both are at the lodgo. 

Upon the north aide of tliis pleasant chase; 

’T is not an hour since 1 left him there. 

Mabt. We know not where you left him oil 
olive. 

But out, alas! here have we found him dead. 


Enter Tamoba, Ai«i>bonicu8, and Luciirs. 

Tam. Where is ray lord the king ? 

Sat. Here, Tamora; though griev’d with killing 
gi'icf. 

Tam. "NA here is thy broUicr Bassionus? 

Sat. Now to the bottom dost thou search my 
wound; 

Poor Bossianub hero lies murdered. 

Tam. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 

[Giving a Utter. 

The complot of this timeless tragedy j 
And wonder greatly that man’s face can fold 
'In pleasing simles such murderous tyranny. 

Sat. [Reads.] 

An if im miss to meet Mm lumdwmely ,— 

Sweet huntsman, Bassianus His im mean ,— 

Bo thowao much as dig the grave for him ; 

Thou know'st our meaning. Look for thy reward 
Among the nettles at f/w elder-tne, 

Which overdwdes the mouth of that same pit, 
Where tee decreed to bury Bassianus. 

Do this, and purchase us thy lasting friends. 

O, Tamora, was ever heard the like ? i| 

This ia the pit, and this the eldiff-treo: 

Look, sirs, if you can find the huntsman out. 

That should have murder’d Bassianus herer 
Aabon. My gradous lord, here is the bag of 
gold. [Showing it. 

Sat. [To Tmrs.] Two of thy whdps, fell curs 
of bloody kind, 

Havo here bereft my bro&cr of his life.— 


(*) FlntfSlmoinlt*, t«r(. (f) Vltst (blto, A«m. onenutb—J 

il) First fttUo, «ar<Alf. (1) Fint fiiUo. OeUa*. 
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[smiini V. 


ACT n.] 

drag them ih>m the {nt unto the prison; 
There let them hide until we hare deris’d 
Some nerer-heard-of torturing pain for them. 
Tak. Whiit> are they in this pit? O, wondrous 
thing I * 

How easily murder n discorered! 

Trr. High emperor, upon mj feeUe knee, 

I beg this ^n, with tears not Hghtly shed, 

That this fell fault of my accurst sons,— 
Accursed, if the faidt* be pror’d in them>-« 

Sat. H it be pror’d! you see it is apparent.— 
Who found this letter ? Tamora, was it you ? 
Tax. Andronicus himself did take it up. 

Trr. I did, my lord: yet let me be their bail; 
For, by my father’s reverend tomb, I vow 
They shall be ready at your highness* will, 

To answer their suspicion with their lives. 

Sat. Thou sholt not bail them: see thou follow 
me.— 

Some bring tbe murder’d body, some the mhr> 
derers: 

Let them not speak a word.—the guilt is plain ; 
For, by my soul, were there worse end than death. 
That end upon them should be executed. 

Tam. Andronicus, I will entreat the king: 

Fear not thy sons; they shall do well cuough. 

Tit. Come, Lucius, come; stay not to talk 
with them. \Exewn,i. 


SCENE V .—Another part of tJu Foreet. 

Enter PaxsTBiirs and Chibon, vntJi LAViNtA, 
her hands cut off, and her tongue cut otU. 

Dkkbt. So now go tell, an if thy tongue can 
speak. 

Who’t was that cut thy tongue and ravish’d thee. 

Cm. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning 

BO, 

An if thy stomps will let thee play the scrilra. 

Dbmxt. See, how with signs and tokens she can 
scrowLt 

Chx. Oo home, call for sweet water, wash thy 
hands. 

Pbxxt. She hath no tongue to call, nor hands 
to wash; 

Anf so, let’s leave her to her silent walks. 

Cm. An ’twere my cause,* I should go hang 
myself. 

Bxmkt. if thou fattdst hands to help thee knit 
the cord. {Exeunt Pexbt. and Chi. 

(•> Old Uxttfnau. (t) Tint folio, teowli. 

• } The modem altRsUiml*, 

hkve MOW deubte m to the neeeMltf of tha change, 
b Whlafc thM ewent tengiM hatt madar—] A mnUlated line. 


Enter MA»cx3S,fivm hmtit^ 

hlABC. Who is this,—my niece,—^tbat flies 
away so fast ?— ^ 

Cousin, a word ; where is your husband ?— 

If 1 do dream, woulif all my wedth would w^o me I 
If 1 do wake, some plouet strike me down, 

That I may slumber in eternal sleep I— 

Speak, gentle niece,—what stem ungentle hands 
Have lopp'd and haw’d, and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches,—^those sweet ornaments. 
Whoso ciiTltug shadows kings have sought to sleep 
in, 

Aud might not gain so great a happiness 
As have* thy love ? Why dost not speak to me?— 
Alas, a crimson river of warm blood. 

Tiike to a bubbling fountain stirr’d with wind, 
Poth rise and fall between thy rosed lips. 

Coming and going with thy honey breath. 

But sure some Tcreus hath deflemrod thee. 

And, lest thou shuuldst detect him,'? cut thy 
tongue. 

Ah, now thou tum’at away thy face for shame! 
And, notwithstanding all tliis loss of blood,—' 

As from a conduit with three t issuing spouts,— 
Yet do thy chocks look red as Titan's face 
Blushing to be encounter’d with a cloud. 

Shall I speak for thee? shall 1 say, ’tis so? 

O, that 1 knew thy heart, and knew the boast, 
That I might rail at him to ease my mind I 
Sorrow concealed, like an oven stopp’d, 

Poth burn the heart to cinders wheixi it is. 

Fair Philomela, she but lost her Ifinguc, 

And in a tedious sampler sew’d her mind : 

But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee; 

A craftier Tertius hast thou met, § 

And ho hath cut those pretty fingers olf, 

That could have better sew’d than Philomel. 

O, had the monster seen tiioso lily hands 
Tremble like aspen-leaves upon a lute, ♦ 

And make the silken strings delight to kiss them, 
lie would not, th<?n, have touch’d them Ibr his life I 
Or, had he heard ^e heavenly harmony 
Which that sweet tongue hath made,** 

would have dropp’d his knife, and fell asleep, 
As Cerberus at the Thracian poet’s feet 
,Comc, let us go, and make tiiy fiithcr blind; 

For such n sight will blind a fotlier’s eye: 

One hour’s storm will drown the fragrant meads; 
What will whole months of tears thy father’s eyes? 
Po not draw back, for we will mourn with thfte: 

O, coulfl our mourning ease ^y misery! * 

• {Exeunt. 

(•) Old t«st, halft. Corrected lijr TbeotMld. 

(t) Old (esA them. Cnrrceted by Howe. 

(t) Old uxtjhi Corrected by Honnier. 

lojjoaddi, wUMi. 
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ACT JII. 

SOENK I .—A Street. 


Scnntui's, Tnitunca, amt Officcis of .Tu^tl^o, 
wiih,3AARTivfi and Qi'intus hound, jwimnr/ 
on to thi place of execution ; Titus going 
before, pleading. 

Ttr. Hoarine.grarofatIior‘<! noble tribunes,stay I 
For pity of mine age, Mbos<‘ }oiith was spent , 

In dnngtrous^wars, wliilst you seeuroly slept; 

For all I'ly blood in Home’s ^at quanvl shed ; 
l'’or nil the frosty nights that I have watch’d ; 

And for these bitter tears, livhich now you see 
Filling 110 aged wnnkles in my checks ; 

Be pUifnl to 1113 ' condemned sons, 


• I'ur thcHc, trlbuno*, 1 Vhe metrical deAclcnc]> In fhla Una 
ii rttp]>Ued tn the tero.ij folio by a tcpeUtion of tne word 

•• For time, tkrm trUmnei,'’ fte. 

MiRona Ihoufiht It more likely tome epithet of leapect wat siren 
to the tribunea, and aecordln^l) he primal - 
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\Vbo<>(> souln are not corrupted, as’t is thought. 
For two-and-twenty sons t never wept. 

Because they died in honour’s loft)* •• bed. 

For tlu'se, tribunes,* in the dust I write 

[Casting himself down 
My heart’s deep languor and ray soul’s sad tears: 
Let ray tears stanch the earth’s d.y appetite; 

My sons’ sweet blood will make it shame and blush. 

[Exetuat Senators, Tribunes, and Prisoners. 
O, eartli, I will befriend thee more with rain, 
Tliat shall distil from these two ancient ums,^ 
Than youthful April shall with all his showers: 

In summer’s drought I ’ll drop upon tlice still; 

(*) Old lezi, mteM. Coneclad by Hanmar. 

“ For thaae, pond tribunea,” See 

But query,— 

*' For thaae, O, trlbiuiat,*' fec.f 







AC* III.] 

Ill winter* with warm team I *11 melt the snow, 
And keep eternal spring-time on thj ftee, 

8 o thou refuse to drink mj dear sons' blood. 

Snttr Lucies, teUh kis tword drawn. 

O, reverend tribunes! O, gentle, aged men I 
Unbind mj sons, reverse the doom of death ; 

And let me say, that never wept before, 

^y tears are now prevailing orators I 

Luc. O, noble father, you lament in vain; 

The tribunes bear you* not; no man is by ; 

And yon recount your sorrows to a stone. 

Tit. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let mo plead-— 
Grave tribunes, once more I entreat of you I 
Luc. My gracious lord, no tribune hears you 
speak. 

Tit. Why, ’tis no matter, man; if they did hear, 
Tliey would not mark me ; or, if they md matk, 
They would not pity mo; yot plead 1 must, 

And bootless unto them; * 

Therefore I tell my sorrows to the stones,* 

Who, though they cannot answer my distress, 

Yet in some sort they 're better than the tribunes, 
For that tlicy will not intercept my tale: 

When I do weep, they, humbly at my feet, 
Receive my tears, and seem to weep with me ; 
And, were tliey but attired in grave weeds, 

Rome could afford no tribune like to these. 

A stone is as soft wax,—tribunes more hard than 
stones; 

A stone is silent, and offendeth not;— 

And tribunes with their tongues doom men to 
death.— [Jiuet. 

Hut wherefore stand’st thou with thy weapon 
drawn ? 

Luc. To rescue my two brothers ftom their death: 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc’d 
My everlasting doom of banishment. 

Tit. O, happy man ! they have befriended thee. 
Why, foolish Lucius, dost thou not perceive 
That Rome is hut a wilderness of tigers? 

Tigers must prey ; and Rome affords no prey 
But me and mine: how happy art tbon, then. 
From these devourers to be banished!— 

But who comos with our brother Marcus here ? 

JPnfer Msneus and Lavknia. 

Mabc. Titus, prepare thy agedf eyes to weep : 
Or, if not so, thy noble heart to breaK; 

I l^ug consuming sorrow to thine age. 

(*) Firct folio omitf, (t) First folio, neUe. 

* — to tile ttonet, fte.] Tbe leetkin of the earlleet quarto, the 
folio liaa.— * 

Wli> 'tto no matter man, If they did heai«* 

They would not marke me. alt if they did heart 
They would not pitty me. 

Tberefon 1 tell my aoirowet bootlea to the atonea,** 


[soma I. 

Tit. Will it ofmsume me?*Iet me see it, then. 
Marc. This was thy daughter. 

Tit. Why, Marcus, so she is, 

Luo. Ay mo 1 this object kills me! 

Tit. Ffunt-hearted boy, arise and look upon 
her.— 0 

Speak, Lavinia,** wjiat accursed hand 
liath made thee haudless in thy fatheria sight f 
Wlint fool hath added water to the sea ? 

Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy ? 

My grief was at uie height before thou eonrst, 
And now, like Nilus, it uisdmneth bounds.— 

Give me a sword, I ’ll chim off my hands too: 

For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain ; 
And they have nurs’d this woe, in feeding life; 

In bootleBS prayer have they been held up, 

And they have starv'd me to cffeotless use: 

Now all the service 1 require of them 
la, that the one will help to cut the other.— 

'T is well, Lavinia, that thou hast no hands ; 

For hands, to do ij^mo service, ore but vain. 

Luc. Speak, gentle sister, who hath martyr'd 
theo? 

Mabc. O, that delightful engine of her thoughts. 
That blabb’d them with such pleasing eloquence 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage, 

Wltcre, like a sweet melodious bird, it sung 
Sweet varied notes, enchanting every car 1 

Luc. O, say Uiou for her, who hath done this 
deed ? 

Mabc. O, thus 1 found her, straying in the 
park. 

Seeking to hido herself, os doth the drar 
Tliat hath receiv’d some unrecuring wounft. 

Tit. It was my deer; and ho that woiyided her 
Hath hurt mo more than hod ho kill’d me dead: 
For now I stand os one U{K)n a rook, 

Environ’d with a wilderness of sea. 

Who marks the waxing tWe grow wave by wave, 
Expecting ever when some envious surge 
Will in his brinish bowels swallow him. 

This way to death my wretched sons fR-o gone; 
Here stands my other son, a banish'd man ; 

And here my bVothor, weeping at my woes: 

But that which gives my soul the greatest spurn 
Is (fear Lavinia, dearer than my soul.— 

/lad I but seen thy picture in this plight 
It would have macided me: what shall I do 
Now I behold thy lively* body so? 

Thou hast no hands to wipe away thy tears; 

Nor tongue to tell me who hath martyr’d theo; 

Thy husband he is dead, and for his death 

___ • 

S SpAtk, Lavinia, Ac.] The seeenS DAfo raada, and pwbaiM 
eoireetiy,— % 

• “ Speak, wf Lavinia,'* Be. 

• — lively Sorfy—I That ia, " UHma hody.* So in ICaBalamVa 
' Fatal Dowry," Act II. Sc. 1,— 

' Tbathlajear foUwr might intement have. 

See, OgM* gaoacBUt'daMcaltrgnival'* 
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ACT III.] TITUS ANUJSONICUS. Imbitb l 


Thj brotliera oro condemn'd, and dood by thia.-^ 
Look, Marcus! ah, son Lucius, look on her I 
When I did name h(»r brothers, then fresh 
Stood on her chiHjks, as doth the honey-dflaip 
Upon a gather’d lily almost withered. 

Mauc. Perchance, she weeps because they 
kill’d her husband; 

Perchance, because she knows them * innocent. 
Tit. If they did kill thy husband, then bo 
joyf'd, 

Ilccanso the luw both ta’en revenge on them.— 
No, no, they would not do so foul a deed; 

Witness the sorrow that their sister makes.— 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kiss thy Ups, 

Or make some sign how I may do thee ease: 

Shall thy good uncle, and thy brotlier Lucius, 

And thou, and I, sit round about some fountain, 
Looking all downwards, to behold our cheeks 
How they are stain’d like* meadows yet not dry. 
With miry slime loft on them by a flood ? 

And in the fountain shall we gaze so long 
Tijl the fresh tasto bo taken from that clearness, 
And mndo a brine-pit with our hitter tears ? 

Or shall wo cut away our hands, like thine ? 

Or shall wo bite our tongues, and in dumb shows 
Pass the I’omnindtT of our hntefid days ? 

What shall we do? let ns, that have our tongues, 
Plot some dovic’e of further miseries 
To make us wonder’d at in time to come. 

Luc. Sweet father, cease your tears; for, at 
your grief, 

Soo how my wi’etched sister sobs nnd weeps. 
Marc. Patience, «loar niece.—Gotul Titus, dry 
thine eyes. 

Tit. Ah, Marcus, Mai-eus! brother, well I wot 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine. 

For thou. |ioor man, hast drown’d it with thine own. 
Luc. All, niy Lavinia^ 1 will wi{w thy chcH'ks. 
'Tit. Mark, Maims, mark! 1 understand her 
signs: 

Had she a ^migue to speak, now would she say 
That to her bmthcr which f said to thee ; 

His napkin, with his'’ true tears all hewot, 

Can do no service on her sorrowful ch<H*ks. 

O, what a sympathy of woo is this.-— 

As fur from help as limiKi ” is from bliss ! 

Enter Aaron. 

Aaron. Titus Andronicus, my lord the emperor 
Sends thee this word,—that if thou love thy sons, 
Let Mamis, Lucius, or thyself, old Titus, 

Or any one of you, chc^ off your hand, ^ 

(*) Ftist fulio. Mm. 

* — Hkf TOWulovr*—] OM ooptM, '* (n neadowt,” ft e Cor- 
weted by Ko«a. 

k - hi* trm* (ror*—] From the lhartb tottu ; ]>rtor edition* nli 
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And send it to the king: he for the some 
Will send thee hithmr both thy sons alive; 

And that shall he the ransqm for their fault. 

Trr. O, gracious emperor! O, gentle Aaron I 
Bid ever raven sing sorlike a lark, 

That gives sweet tidings of the sun’s uprise ? 
With all my heart, I ’ll send the emperor my hand; 
Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off? 

Luc. Stay, father! for that noble hand of thine,^ 
That hath thrown down so many enemies. 

Shall not be sent: my hand will serve the turn: 
My youth can better spare my blood than yon. 
And therefore mine shall save my brothers’ lives. 
Mabc. Which of your hands hath not defended 
Borne, 

And rear’d aloft the bloody battle-axe, 

Writing destruction on the enemy’s castle?* 

O, none of lioth but are of high desert: 

My hand hath been but idle; lot it serve 
To rgnsom my two nephews from their death. 

Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Aaron. Nay, come, agree whose hand shall go 
along, 

For fear they die before their pardon come. 

Marc. My hand shall go. 

Luc. By heaven, it shall not go! 

Tit. Sirs, strive no more; such wither’d herbs 
os these 

Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 
Luc. Sweet father, if I shall be thought thy 
son, 

TA>t mo redeem my brothers both from death. 
Marc. And for our fatbei’s sake and mother’s 
eaie, 

Now lot me show a brother’s love to thee. 

Tit. Agree hetwocn you; I will spare my hand. 
IjUc. Then I’ll go fetch an axe. 

Marc. But I will use the axe. 

[Exeunt Lucius and Marcus. 
Tit. Come hithci, Aaron ; 1 ’ll deceive them 
both: 

Lend me thy hand, and I will give tliee mine. 

Aaron. If that be call’d diHicit, I will be honest. 
And never, whilst I live, deceive men so:— 
[Aside.'] But I’ll deceive you in another sort. 

And that you ’ll say, ere half an hour pass. 

[He cuts off Titus’* lutnd. 

Re-enter Lucius and Marcus. 

• 

Trr. Now. stay your strife: what shall be, ia 
despatch’d: * 

Good Aaron, give his majesty my hand: 

' t 

hST*,— a 
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Tell him it was a hand that warded him 
From thousand dangers: bid him bury it; 

More hath it merited,—that let it have. 

As for my sons, say I account of them 
As jewels purchas’d at an easy price; 

And yet dear too, because I bought mine own. 

AiuaoN. I go, Andronicus; and, for thy hand, 
Looh by-and-by to have thy sons witli thee ;— 
[Aakfe.] Their heads I mean. O, how this villany 
Doth fat me with the very thoughts of it I 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron will have his soul black like his fjice. [Exit. 

Tit. O, here I lift this one hand up to heaven. 
And bow 4iis feeble ruin to the earth: 

If any Jkower pities wretched tears. 

To that I call 1—‘What, wilt thou kneel with me ? 

, [To Lavinia. 

Do, thm, dear heart, for heaven shall hear our 
prayers. 

Or with our sighs we’ll orcathe the welkin dim, 


And stain the sun with fog, as sometime clouds, 
When they do hug him in their melting bosoms. 

Mauc. O, brother, speak ^itb possibilities. 

And do not break into these deep extremes. 

Tit, Is not iny sorrow deep, having no^ottom ? 
Then bo my passions bottomless with them. 
*MAno. But yet let reason govern thy lament. 
Tit. If there were reason for the.so miscrioi, 
Tlieri info limits could 1 hind my woes; 

When heaven doth weep, doth not tho earth o’er- 
flow ? ^ 

If the>winds rage, doth*not tho sea wax mad, 
Tbreat’ning the welkin with his big-swoln face ? 
And wilt thou have a reason for this coil ? 

I am the sea; bark how her sighs do blow t * 

She is the weeping welkin, 1 die earth: • 

Then mus^ my sea be moved with her sighs; 

Then must my earth with her continual tears 
Become S deluge, overflow’d and drown’d: 

For why" ray towels cannot hide her woes. 
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ACT in>] , TiTUS AiI|)l|Q!NICUa [eons xi. 


But llkv a drunkard must J vomit them. 

Than give me leave ; fur loeore will have leave 
To ease their etomachs wiUi their bitter tmigotee. 

* Enter a Mceaenger with two Itjeadtnnd a Itand. 

C 

Me8s. Worthy Andronictes, ill art thou repaid 
For that good hand thou oent^et the emperor. 

Hero are the beads of thy two nuhlo sons, 

And hero *s thy hand, in scorn to thee sent Ijack;— 
Thy griefs their sports, thy resolution muck’d, 
That woo is me to tliiiik upon tliy woes, 

More than remembrance of my father's death. 

[ Exit. 

Marc. Kow lot hot .diltna cool in Sicily, 

And bo my heart an ever-burning hell! 

I'hesc miseries arc motxt than indy be homo. 

’I'o weep with thorn that weep doth case some deal; 
But sorrow flouted at is double death. 

Luc. Ah, that this sight shoiihl make so deep a 
w'ound, 

And yet dofesled life not shrink thereat! 

That ever death should let life lN‘nr his name*. 
Where life hath no mure interest but to breathe! 

[Lavinia kmn Titus. 
Marc. Alas, |mor heart, that kis.s is eomfortless 
As frozen wttu*r to a starved snake. 

Trr. When a ill thus fearful slumber have an 
end ? 

Marc. Now farewell flattery: die Andrunicus; 
Thou dost not slumber; see, thy two sons’ heads; 
Tiiy warlike hand; thy mangh'J daughU'r lu‘re; 
'J'hy other hanksh’d son, with this dear** sight 
Struck pale and bloodless; and thy brother, I, 
Juven like a stony image, cold and numb. 

Ah, now no inure will 1 rontrol thy* griefs: 

Rent off thy silver lioir, thy other hand 
Gnawing willi thy teeth; and bo this dismal sight 
The closing np of our most wretehed eyes; 

Now is r time to storm; vhy ait thou still ? 

Tit. 11a. ha, ha I 

Marc. Why dost thou laugh ? it ffts not with 
this hour. 

Tit. Wliy, I have not another tear to slied : 
Besides, this son-ow is an enemy, , 

And would.usurp upon my,watery eyes, 

And make them blind with tributary tears : ' 

Then which way shall I find Revenge's ca\c ? *■ 
For these two lioads do seem to speak to me, 

And threat me, I sliall never come to bliss 
Till all these mischiefs be return'd again 

(■) OM (vxITims Corraeted hy Theobald. 

» — doar tight—] Sev noM (••), p. Vol I., uid note (6), 
p, 398. <if the pieteiit volume. 

o tovinla. thou ehalt be emplovad In th<W« thinga.J So the 
f .at folio, exceiihthat by inadvertroce It haa An4 at the beginning 
ei the line. The quanun lead,— _ 

"And Laeinla thou ehalt be impwd In theiw oreiM,*' Are. 
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' lESren in their throats that nave committed them. 
Coi^, let me see what task I have to do.— 
'Tjm’hea^ people, circle me about, 

TliRt J may turn me to each one of 3 ’oa, 

And sweitr unto myasool to right your wi-ongs.— 
The TOW is made.—Como, brother, take a head. 
And in tliis hand the other wU I bear.— 

Lavinia, tliou shalt be employed in these things.'' 
Bear thou my hand, sweet wench, between thy 
teeth.— * 

As for tlice, boy, go, get thee firom my sight; 
Thou art an exile, and thou must not stay: 

Hie to the Goths, and raise an army there; 

And, if you love me, as I think you do, 

Lot's kihs and part, for we have much to do. 

[Exeunt Titus, Marcus, and Lavinia. 
Luc. Farewell, Andronicus, roy noble father,— 
Tlic woefull’st man tliat ever liv’d in Rome : 
Farewell, proud Rome; till Lucius come again, 
He loaves* his pledges, dearer tlian his life: 
P'orcwcll, Lavinia, my noble sister; 

O, would thou wort as thou tofore hast been ! 

Ilut now-nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs. 

If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs, 

And make proud Saturnine and his,cmprc8s 
Beg at tlte gato.s, like Tarquin and his queen. 

Now will I to the Goths, and raise a power, 

To be reveng’d on Rome and Saturnine. [Exit. 


SOENK II .*■—A lioovi in Titus’s Houae. A 
/{finquet set out. 

Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia., and Yocno 
Lucius, a Boy. 

I'rr. So, so j now sit: and look j'ou eat no more 
Than will proservo just so much strength in us 
As will revenge these bitter woes of oura. 

IVIarcuH, uiikiiit that sorrow-wreathen knot; 

Thy nioco and I, poor creatures, want our hands. 
And cannot passionate our tenfold grief 
AVith folded arms. This poor right bond of mine 
Is left to tyrannize upon my breast; 

Andt when my heart, all mad with misery, ijj 
Beats in this hollow prison of my flesh, 

Then thus 1 thump it down.— 

Thou map of woe,” that thus dost talk in signs! 

[To LaVinia. 

When thy poor heatt beats with outrageous bearing, 

!« . 

(*) Old text, loeei. Cornoted br Rotra. 

(t) Old text, wkt. Cometed bg Rowe. 

e SCENE II.—] Tbia leens RSrft given fai tbeteUoeflSSS. 

•> TAo» imp tf woe,—] Compere. '*Ricbaid U.” Aet V, 
Sr. 1,— 


.*■ Thoa map of honacr,’* Ac. 



h’Sr m.] 

Thou canst not sUikc it thus to make it sttlL ■ 
Wound it with mghitig, girl, kill it with gnulht^ ‘ 
Or get soihe little knife between thy teotli, " 

And just agunst thy heart make thou a holo; 
That aU the tears that thy poor eyes let fell 
May run into that sink, and, soaking in, 

Drown the lamenting fool in sea-salt tears. 

Mabc. Fic, brother, fio ! teach her not thus to 

• lay 

Such violent hand.s upon her tender life. 

Tit. How now! has sorrow mode thee dote 
already? 

Why, Marcus, no man should be mod but I. 

What \ iolent hands can slie lay on her life ? 

All, wherefore dost tiiou iirga the name ofliands:— 
To hid .^neas tell the tale twie(> o'er, 

How Troy was burnt, and lie made miserable? 

(i, liu'ndle not the theme, to talk of hands, 

Ijcst we remember still that we have none.— 

Fio, fie, how fraiiticly I square ray talk,— • 

As if wc should forgi't we bad no bands. 

If Marcn.s did not name tlio word ofliands!— 
Come, let's fall to : and, gmitle girl, eat this:— 
Ileie is no diink!—Jlaik, Marcus. wluU slio 
wi>s;— 

I can interpret all her inurU r’d signs;— 

She says she diiiiks no oth(‘r diink init tears, 
Urew'd with lier sdri-on, nu'sh’d upon lior 
ebeeks:— 

Spoeclileas com]tlniiiei', T will learn thy ihonght; 

1 u thy dumb nctiuii w ill 1 he ns }ieifoct 
As hogging hermits in their holy pinyeiti: 

'i'hou shttlt not sigh, nor hold thy stumps to iieaven, 
Xur wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a sign, 
Hut I, of these, will wiest an n1|ihnbct. 

And, Viy still praetiee, learn to know thy meaning. 
Hoy. Gcuid gi-niidsirc, leave these hitter ileep 
laments; 

Make niy aunt merry with some pleasing tale. 

Msnr, Ala<, the tender boy, in passion nioi’d, 
Doth we«'p to see his grandsire’s heavino'-s. 

Tit. Pi'iiee, tender 8.ijiling; thon art made of 
teuiN, 

• — tin kntfe “ Thv ” 1» from the Kevnnd fiilit,. 

h — tre cloy'd —] Su the feennd fMUo; the Tint uu\tu " Hre,” 


feeCNE It. 

4li;id teaiw will quickly melt thy life away.— 

[MaBctra ttriiw me di»h a h^e. 
Wh^ dost mou strike at, Marcus, widi thy * knife ? 
MAit(7.^4iAt that that I have kill’d, my l(Hrd,-~ 

Trr. Out mt thee, murderer! thou kill’st my 
heart; * 

Mine eyes arc*’ cdoy’d view of tyranny ; 

A dot'd of death, done on the innocent, 

Becomes not Titus’ brother: get thee gone ; 

1 set' thou art not for my company. 

Mauc. Alas, my lord, I have but kill’d a fly. 
Tir. Jiutf how if that fly had a father and 
mother? 

How would he hang h1s slender gilded wings. 

And buzz lamenting doings in the air! 

Poor hnrmless fly I 

That, witli his pn‘tty buzzing melody, 

Came here to make us merry I and thou hast 
kill’d him. 

Mauc. Pardon me, sir; it was a block ill- 
favoup’ti fly. 

Like to the empresH’ liloor; llierefore I kill’d him. 
Tit. 0.0, O! 

Then pardon me for it'proliending tlice. 

For thou liust done a charitable deed. 

(rive nio thy knife, 1 will insult on him, 

Flattering myself, ns if it wore tlio Moor 
Come hither purposely to [loisnii me.— 

I’liere's for liiyscdf, and that’s for Tamura.— 

Ah, sirrah! 

Yet, I tliink we are itot brought so low, 
lint that, between us, we can kilt a fly. 

That comes in likeness of a coul-hlock Moor^ 
Mauc. Alas, poor man ! grief has so wrought 
on him, 

1 Ic take's false shadows for true siihstunees. 

Tit. Gome, take away.—d^iavinia, go with me: 
I ’II to thy clo8<‘t; and go read with theo 
Smi stories, clinnecd in flu* times of old.-— 

Como. 1 mm , and go witli me: tliy sight iff young, 
And thou shall read when mino begins* to dazzle. 

(*) Pint foilo, hcffim 









ACT IV. 


SCENE I.—^Rome. Btfore Titaa’a JTourt, 


Bitter Trrtm and Makcttb; then enter Yomo 
Lrcips, runningf with his books under his 
ana, and LAvnuiA runnmg after hifo. 

Bot. Help, grandsire, help! my aunt liavinia 
Follows me everywhere, I know not why;— 

Good nncle Marcus, see how she comes !~- 
Alas, sweet aunt, I know not what yon mean. 
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Mauc. Stand by me, Lucius; do not fear thy 
aunt. • 

Trr. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee 
harm. • 

Bot. Ay, when my fathwr was in Home she 
did. 

Mabc. What means my niece Lavinia by these 
signs? 



TITUS ANDRONlCUti. 


sm iv.J 

Txt. Fear her not, Ladas:—somewhat doth she 
mean:— 

See, Lodus, see how much she makes of thee: 
SoiMwhitber would she have thoe go with her. 
Ay, boy, Oomdia never witli more care 
Ki^ to her sons than she hath read to thee. 
Sweet poetry and Tally’s Orator. 

Man.* Canst Uiou not guess wherefore she plies 
• thee thus? 

Bot. My lord, I know not, I, nor can I guess. 
Unless some fit or frenzy do possess her: 

For I have heard my grandsire say full oft. 
Extremity of griefii would make men mad ; 

And I have read that Hecuba of Troy 
Ban mad through sorrow: that made mo to fear; 
Although, my lord, I know my noble aunt 
Lpves me as dear as e’er my mother did. 

And would not, but in fury, fright my youth: 
Which made me down to tluew my books, and fly,— 
Causeless, perhaps.—^But pardon me, sweet auAt: 
And, madam, if my uncle Marcus go, 

I will most willingly attend your ladyship. 

Mane. Ludus^ 1 will. 

[LaviNia turiit over tite hooks which Lxrcius 
hots leifalL 

Tit. How now, Lavinia!—Marcus, what means 
this? 

Some book there is that she desires to see.— 
Which is it, girl, of these?—0|Hjn them, boy. 

But thou art deeper read, and better skill’d : 
^Come, and take choice of oil my library. 

And so beguile thy sorrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn’d contriver of this deed.— 

What book?*’ 

Why lifts she up her arms in sequence thus ? 
Mabc. I think she means that there was more 
thmi one 

Confederate in the fact;—ay, more there was ; 

Or else to heaven she heaves them for revenge. 
Tit. Lucius, what book is that she tosseth ho ? 
Bot. Grandsire, ’tis Ovid’s Metamorphoses ; 
My mother gave it me. 

Mono. For love of her that’s gone. 

Perhaps, she cull’d it from among the rest. * 

Tit. Soft! see how” busily she tum-i the leaves ! 
Help her: what would she find ?—Lavinia, shall I 
read? 

This is the tragic tale of Philomel, 

And treats of Tereus’ treason and his rape; 

Antf rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 

Mabc. See, brother, see I note how she quotes' 
the leaves* 

Trr. Lavinia, wort thou thus surprL’d, sweet 

j;_ 

* Mas.] Ib tlw old •dItioM, the preSs hAVing been emitted. 
Mile nadi u • Mrt of the fnegolng tpeerh. 

b What beakrj Tbe wetde, *'Wbetbooltt”«NBOtremidinthe 
gnartee. 

• Stfit tm how butUf—\ So Boxtc , the M>el«Bt co|He» teaditiK. 


Cscmni 1. 

Bavbh’d and wrong’d, os Riilomela was? 

Forc’d in the ruddess, vast, and gloomy woods?-— 
See, see 1—Ay, such a plaoe there is where vre 
did hunt, 

(O, had we never, never hunted there I) „ 
Pattern’d by that t^e poet here deiorib^ 

By nature made for murders and for rapes. 

Mabc. O, why should .nature build so fisul a 
den, 

Unless the gods delight in tragedies ? 

Tit. Give signs, sweet girl,—^for here are none 
but friends,— 

What Roman lord it was durst do tho deed: 

Or slunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erst. 

That left the camp to sin in Lucreoe’ bed ? 

Mabc. Sit down, sweet nieoo;—brother, sit 
down by me.— 

Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercujy, 

Inspire mo that I may this treoson find !— 

My lord, look here; look here, Lavinia, 

This sandy plot is plain; guide, if thou canst, 
This, after me, when * I have writ my name. 
Without the help of any hand at all. 

[He writes his name. witJi his staff, and guides 
it loitfi his fend and mouth. 

Curs’d be that heart that forc’d us to this shift I— 
Write thou, good niece, and here display, at lost. 
What God will have discover’d for revenge. 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy sorrows plain. 
That wo may know tho trmtors and the truth I 
[Site todies Hut staff in her mouth, and, guiding 
it with her stumps, writes. 

Trr. Oh, do ye read, ray lord, what she hath 
writ ?— . 

Stvprum — Chiron — Demetrius. 

Mabc. What,what!—tho lustful sons of Tamora 
Performers of tliia heinous, bloody deed ? 

'Pit. Mugni Dominatof poll, 

Tam lentus audu scelera 1 tarn lentus vides f 
Mabc. Oh, calm thee, gentle lord; although I 
know * ** 

There is enough written upon this earth 
To stir a mutiiiy’in tho mildest thoughts, 
j\nd arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 

My lord, kneel down with me ; Lavinia, kneel; 
And kneel, sweet boy, tho Roman Hector’s h<^; 
And swear with me,—os with the v^ful fore,' 

, And father of that chaste dishonour’d dame, 

Loi-d Junius Brutus swore for Lucreoe’ rape,-— 
That wo will prosecute, by good advice. 

Mortal revenge upon Uieso traitorous Goths, 

And see their blood, or die with (jhis reproach. . 

Tit. ’Tis sure enough, a;i you knew how; 

But if you hunt these bear>whelps, then beware; 

•• Soft, to bnwly,” Ste. 
d — quot«a- j Semm, naUt, ohttrett.- 
• — when—] An atf *0 in tha saeona folio. 
t — fere.—} “ PeiS. f-tr, or pStrg, U • wont ot ftoqaant oeout. 
rcnce in our old author*, and mean* enatpauiim, hutband or eri/s. 
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ACT ir.j 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


[scucB n. 


The dani will wake, an if she wind* you once: 
She’s with the lion deeply still in league. 

And lulls him whilst she playeth on her bock, 
And when he sleeps will she do what she list. 

Y^iU are a young huntsman, Marcus ; let it alone ; 
And, come, 1 will go get a le/if of brass. 

And with a gad of steel will write these wonls, 
And lay it by : the angry northern wind 
Will blow these sands like Sibyls’ leaves abroad, 
And where’s your lesson then?—Boy, what say 
you? 

Boy. T say, my lord, that if were a man, 

I'lioir mother’s bt'd cliambcr should not be safe, 
For these bad bondmen to tho yoko of Borne. 
Mauc. Ay, that’s my boy! thy fatlier hath 
full oft 

For his ungrateful country doiio the like. 

Boy. And, un^le, so will 1, an if I live. 

1'iT. Como, go with mo into mine armoury ; 
Lucius, I ’ll fit Uieo ; and witlml, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the empress’ sons 
I’l'CBcntH that 1 intend to semi them lioth : 

Come, come; thou ’It do thy message, wilt thou 
not? 

Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their bosoms, 
grandsiio. 

Tit. No, boy, not so; I ’ll teach thee anutlier 
course.— 

XiAvinin, come.—-Alarcus, look to my house 
Lucius and I ’ll go bravo it at tho court; 

matry, will we, sir; and wo ’ll bo waited on. 

[Hxmnt Titos, Lavinia, and Boy. 
Maac. O, iieuveiis, can you hear a good iiiaii 
, groan, 

And not relent, or not compassion him ?— 
Mai-eus, attend him in his ecstasy, 

That liath muro scars of sorrow in his heart, 

Than foemon’s marks vipon his batter’d shield ; 
But yet so just, that he will not revenge:— 
Revenge, ye* heavens, fur old Andronious ! \Ex%i. 


SCENE II. —The tame. A Hoorn in the Falace. 

t 

Enter AjatoVy Cruion, a«</DBMKTiau8 //w»’’o»i« 
eide; Js'om the other y^oowa Locius an^ an 
Attendant, with a bundle of weapotie, an4 
vet m written upon them. 

Cui. DemUtrios, here’s the son of Lucius; 
He'hnth some message to deliver us. 

(<t) Old text, Me. ^ 

* »vhid yoi$ once ■] Scent you. The urdinary printing of 
this,— 

“ The dnni will wake, and if ahe wind you once. 

She '■ with the lion," be. 

appaan to be deetnietWe of ilie eenae. 
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Aaron. Ay, some mad message fiom his mad 
grandfather. 

Boy. My lords, with all the humbleness I may, 
I greet your honours from Andronicus;— 
[Aside.] And pray tffe Roman gods confound you 
both 1 

Dbhet. Gramercy, lovely Lucius: what’s the 
news ? 

Boy. [Aside.] That jou are both decipher’d, 
that’s the nows,'* 

For villains mark’d witli rufie.—May it please 
>ou. 

My grandsire, well advis’d, hath sent by me 
'I’he g(KKllicst weapons of his armoury, 

To gratify your honourable youth, 

The hope of Romo; for so he bade me say ; 

And so I do, and with his gifts present 
Your lordships, that,” whenever you have need* 
You may be armed and appointed well: 

Aitd so I leave you both:—[..leide.] like bloody 
villains. [Exeunt Boy ond Attendant. 
Dbmet. What’shore? A scroll; and written 
round about ?— a 

Lot’s see :— 

[llciula j Integer vita: ecelerUque purusy 

Non eget Mauri JaculU, nec area. 

Chi. O, ’t is a verse in Horace ; I know it well: 
I road it in the grammar lung ago. 

Aaron Ay, just—a verse in Horace ;—right, 
you hav o it.— 

Am'dr.J Now, what a thing it is to ho an ass ! 
lore’s no sound jest! *' tho old man hath found 
their guilt, 

And sends them* weapons wrapp’d about with lines. 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to the quick. 
But were our witty empress well a-foot. 

She would applaud Andronicus’ conceit. 

But lot her rest in her unrest awhile.— 

And now, young lords, was’t not a happy star 
Led us to Rome, strangers, and more than so, 
Captives, to he odvauc^ to this height ? 

It did me good, before the palace gate, 

To brave tribune in his brother’s hearing. 
Bbmut. But me more good, to see so great a 
loid 

Basely insinuate and send us gifts. 

Aaron. Had he not reason, lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not use his daughter very friendly ? 
Dbhrt. 1 would we had a thousand Roman 
dames • 

At such a bay, by turn to serve our lust. 

Cm. A charitable wish, qnd full of love. 

(*) Fint folio, tika. 

b — thitt’s the newi,—>] Tbit Uiie end the pieAx, "Beg,” are 
omitted in the fbito 1693 

c — that.—] Ill the old editlene that" 1« aecldentaD j onutled. 
6 Hers’tnoeouadjeitl] An ironical turn of exiNteMton,oainnMB 
enough in old tune*. 



TITUS AHDRONICUS. 


[aoim n. 


AO* nr.} 

Aabon. Hera lacks but yonr mother for to say 
Amen. 

Cm. And that would she fur twenty thousand 
more. . 

Dsmbt. Come, let us go,\nd pray to all the 
gods 

For our beloved mother in her pains. 

Aabon. ^Aside.'] Pray to the devils; the gods 
• have given us over. {^Trumpeta wuiu^. 
Drwbt. Why do the emperor’s trumpets flourish 
thus? 

Chi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a son. 
Dekbt. Soft! who comes here ? 

Enter a Nurse vrith a blaekamoor Cliild in fter 
Oi'ms. 

NunsK. Good morrow, lords ; 

O, tdl me, did you see Aaron the Moor ? * 

Aabokt. Well, more or less,* or ne’er a whit at all. 
Here Aaron is; and what with Aaion now ? 

Ncrse. O, gentle Aaron, we are all undone I 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore ! 

Aabow. MTiy, what a caterwauling dost thou 
keep! 

What dost thou wrap and fumble in thine arms ? 
Ncksr. O, that wliich I would hide from heaven’s 
eye,— 

Our empress’ shame, and stately Romo’s disgrace !-— 
She is deliver’d, lords,—she is deliver’d. 

Aabon. ’Po whom ? 

Nubsb. I mean, she is brought a-bed. 

Aabon. Well, God give her good rest! What 
hath he sent her ? * 

Nubse. a devil. 

Aabon. Why, then she is the devil’s dam ; a 
joyful issue. 

Nubse. A joyless, dismal, block, and sorrowful 
issue: 

Here is the babe, as loathsome as a toad 
Amongst the fairest breeders of our clime. 

The empress sends it thee, thy stamp, thy seal. 
And bids thee christen it with thy daggers point. 
Aabon. Zounds,*’ ye whore 1 is black so base a 
hue?— 

Sweet blowse, you arc a beauteous blossom, sure. 
Beuet. Villain, what hast thou done ? 

Aaron. That which thou canst not undo, 

CilL Thou hast undone our mother. 

Alaron. Villain, I have done thy mother.* 
JDemet. And therc^ln, hellish dog, thou host 
undone. 

Woe to her chance, and damn’d her loathed choice! 
Accurs’d the offspring of so foul a fiend ! 

• Well, jtum or len.—J See note {•), p 48J, Vol. I. 
t Zouada,—] Tite folio ISSS hM. “ Out," He. 

* thy nother.] 'riiis lute to not found in ttu folio 


Cai, It shaU not lira. 

AanoN. It shall not die. 

Nubse. Aaron, it must; the mother wills it so. 
Aabon. What, muat it, nurse? then let no 
man but I • 

Do cicecution on my ^esh and blood. 

Druet. I ’II bitMudi the tadpole on my rapier’s 
• point :-~ 

Nume, give it me; my swoi'd shall soon dosjwttch it. 
Aabon. Sooner this sword shall plough thy 
bowels up. ' 

{Takes the Child fram Ote Nurse, and draws 
his swoi'd. 

Stay, murderous villains! will you kill your brother ? 
Now, by the burning tapers of the sky, 

That shone so brightly when this boy was got. 

He dies upon iny scimitar’s sharjt pouit 
That touches this my first-born sou and heir 1 
1 tell you, younglings, not Rneelodus, 

With all his threat’iiiiig bond of Typhoii’s biood, 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war, 

Shall seise this prey out of his father’s hands. 
What, what! ye sanguine, shallow-hearted hoys 1 
Ye white-lim’d* walls! yo ale-house painted signs! 
Coal-black is better than another hue. 

In that it scorns to hoar another hue: 

For all the water in the ocean 

Can never turn the swan’s black legs to white. 

Although she lave them hourly in the flood. 

Toll the empress from mo, I am of age 
To keep mine own,—excuse it bow she can. 
Demet. Wilt thou betray thy noble mistress 
thusty 

Aaron. My mistress is my mistress; thi^ my¬ 
self,— 

The vigour and tho pictiiro of niy youth: 

This before all the world do I prefer; 

Tills, maugre all the world, arill £ keep safe, 

Or some of you shall smoko for it in Rome. 
Driikt. By this our mother is for ever sluini’d. 
Cm. Rome will despise her for this fdifl escape. 
Nurse. The eniperor, in his rage, will doom her 
death. * 

Chi. I blush to think upon this igiioiny.f 
AAifoN. Why, there’s the privilege your beauty 
* hears: 

Fie, ^treacherous hue, that will lietray with blushing 
'4'ho close enacts and counsels of the heart I 
Here’s a young lad fram’d of another leer :** 
Look, how the black slave smiles upon tho father. 
As who should say, Old lad, I am Aine own. 

Ho is your brother, lords; scnsiblv fed * 

Of that self-blood that first gqye life to yon; 

And from that womb where you imprison’d were, 
He is enfranchised and come to light: 

(*) ms wbiw-umire. 

(D^g'MtoCaUa, ifnominie. 

* — mnntker lea ;J Anither eeoiflesUu or Am. 
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Nay, he is yoor brottter by the surer side, 
Al^ough my seal be stamped in his face. 

NoJtSK. Aaron, what shall 1 say unto the 
empress? 

Dxmkt. Advise thee, Aaron, what is to be done. 
And we will all subsoribo to thy advice: 

Save thou the child, so wo may all be safe. 

Aabon. Then sit we down, and let us all consult. 
My son and I will have the wind of you: 

Keep tiiere; now talk at pleasure of your safety. 

* \They sit. 

Dxitbt. How many women saw this cbUd of 
his? 

Aabon. Wliy, so, brave lords I when we join in 
league, 

I am a lamb; hut if you bravo tho Moor, 

The chafed boar, tlie mountain lioness. 

The ocean swells not so as Aaron storms.— 

But say, again, how many saw tho child ? 

NtnasK. Cornelia tlio midwifo and my.sulf. 

And no one else but Uie deliver’d enipn-sH. 

Aabow. Tho empress, the midwife, and your¬ 
self:— 

Two may keep counaol when tho third 's' away:— 
Go to tlie empress, tell her this I said :— 

[He stabs her. She sa-eanis and dies. 
Weke, woke 1—so cries a pig prepared to tho 
spit. 

Dbuet. What mcan’st thou, Aaron ? whurefuro 
didst thou this ? 

Aaron. O, lord, sir, ’t is a deed of policy; 

Shall she live to betray this guilt of ours,— 

A long-tongued babbling gossip? No, loids, no: 
And fiov be it known to you my full intent. 

Not far, one Muliteus,* my countryman. 

His wifo but yesternight was brought to bed ; 

His child is like to her, fair as you uro : 

Go pock*’ with him, Aid give the mother gold. 
And tell them both tho circumstonco of all. 

And how by this their child shall bo advanc’d. 

And bo fCeoived for tho emperor’s heir. 

And substituted in tho place of mine. 

To calm this tempest whirling in the court; 

And let ^e emperor dandle him for his own. 

Hark ye, lords; ye see 1 have given her physio, 

[Pointing to the Nurso. 
And you mftst needs bestow her funeral; 

Tho fields are near, and you are gallant grooms; 
This done, see that you twe no longer days, 

But send the midwifo presently to me. 

The midwifo and the nurse well made away, 

,TGon lot the )pdics tattle what th^ please. 

Chi. Aaron, I afte thou wilt not trust the air 
witli secrets. « 


• Not ffer, ow* Mulltoao, Ac.] Rowo Kodo,—*' Not Air one Mull- 
tene Nvet,” Sc., ond Mr.Steereai propoeed,—" Not Cuone Multp 
fiust," ae. ] bat, m Mr. Dyco fom inhi. “ Jfsirietw hu wife ” a»y 
be oquivolont to " MuUteuo'o wlfo.^^^ 
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Dhmxt. For ibis care of Tamtnra, 

Herself and hers are highly bound to thee. 

[Hxeunt Bemetbiub amf Cbibon, fnaarwg 
off the dead Norse. 

Aaron. Now to the Goths, as swift as swallow 
flics; 

There to dispose this treasure in mine arms. 

And secretly to greet the empress’ friends.— 
Come on, you &ick-lipp’d slaTe, I *11 beat;, yon 
hence; 

For it is you that puts us to our shifts : 

I ’ll make you feed ou berries, and on roots. 

And feed* on curds and whey, and suck the goat. 

And cabin in a cave, and bring you up 

To bo a warrior, and command a camp. [Exii, 


SCENE III.— T}te same, A P%d>lic Platx. 

Enter Trrus, bearing arrows with letters on them, 
Marcus, Publius, Young Lucius, and other 
Gentlemen with bows. 

Tit. Como, Marcus, come:—kinsmen, this is 
tho way.— 

Sir lioy, now** lot mo seo your archery j 
Look yo diaw homb enough, and ’tis there 
straight.— [Marcus, 

Terras Asirooa retiguit; be you remember’d. 
She’s gone, she’s fled.—Sirs, take you to your 
tools.— 

You, cou.sins, shall go sound the ocean. 

And cast your nets. Haply, you may catch* her 
in tho sea; 

Yet there’s os little justaco as at land 

No; Publius and Sempronius, you must do’t; 

’T is you must dig with mattock and with spade. 
And pierce the inmost centre of the earth ; 

Then, when you come to Pluto’s repon, 

I proy you, deliver him this petition; 

Tell him it is for justice and for aid, 

And that it comes from old Andronicus, 

Shaken with sorrows in ungrateful Borne.— 

Ah, Borne!—^Wcll, well; I made thee miserable 
'What time I threw the peopWs su&ages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize o’er me.— ^ 

Go, get you gone, and pray be corefril all, 

And leave you not a man-of-war unsearch’d; 

This wicked emperor may havo shipp’d her 
hence; ... 

And, kinsmen, then wo may go pipe for justice. 

M^arc. O, Publius, is not this a heavy case, 

To see thy noble unde thus distract ? 

t 

(•) Tint ftiUo, JUd. 

e And Csed—] Honxaer prints, " And /sMt,” fee. 
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PoB. Therefore, my lords, it highly ns conoems, 
By day and night to attend him carefully; 

And feed his humour kindly as we may, 

Till time beget some careful remedy. 

Ma»o. Kinsmen, his sorrows are past remedy. 
Job with the Goths; and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Home for this ingratitude, 

And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. 

Tit. Publius, how now! how now, my masters I 
What, have you met with her ? 

Pub. No, my good lord; but Pluto sends you 

word. 

If you will have Beven^ from hell, you shall: 
Marry, for Justice, she is so employ’d, 

He vtith Jove b heaven, or somew^ else, 
So that perforce you must needs stay a time. ^ 
Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with 
delays. 

I *11 five into the burnbg lake below, 

And pull her out of Acheron by the heeJs.-— 
Matefls, we are but shrubs, no cedars we, ^ 

No Wg-bon’d men, fram’d of the CydoM size j 
But betal, Marcus, sbel to the very back, 

Yet wrong with wrongs more than our backs can 
^ bear: • 

» —mn Mds.—1 awmam •zpnuloB, u wa ta»t ttM^ M 
alfBliy imH Ssaa. 
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And sith there's no justice in earth nor hell. 

We will solicit heaven, and move the gods 
To send down Justice for to wreak our wrongs^— 
Como, to this gear.—You are a good archer, 
Marcus. [//« (M apvwt. 

Ad Jovem, that’s for youl^ere, ad ApoUinm .— 
Ad Martm, that’s for myself;— 

Here, boy, to /'afZosbore, to Mercury 
To Saturn,* Cuius, not to Saturnine» * 

You were as good to sboert against tbe wmd.”“ 

To it, boy.—Marcus, loose when I bid.— 

Of my word, I hove written to effect; • 

There ’s not a god left unsolicited. _ 

•Maec. Kinsmdh, shoot all your shafts into 


court: 

iTe will afflict the emperor in his pride. 

Trr. Now, masters, draw. [They thaot.^ Q, 
^ well said,* Lucius! • 

lood boy, in Virgo’s lap! give it Pdl^ 

Maec. My lord, I aro a mile beyond the mooaj 

four letter is rrith Jupiter by this. 

Trr. Ha, ha I Publius, PubUos, what ha^ m 
doDd ? f » 

lee, seel thou hart shot eiff one of Taorua 


•) OU test, To Boimmin*, lo Ottm, 


• I 


J>(l 


% ^ 




Maxo. This was the sport, mj lord: when 
Publius shot, 

The Bull, being gall’d, gave Aries such a knock, 
Tbat'down fell both the Siam’s horns in tlio court; 
And who should ilniHbeni but the ompross* villain? 
She laugh’d, and told the Moor he should not 
choose 

But give them to his master for a present. 

Tit. Why, there it goes: Qod give his* lord- 
,.ahipjoy! 


Alter tk$ Clown, wik a beui^ and two pigeom 
SIS tL , 


News, newf from beavni | Marous, the post is 
ooue.—• 

Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letters ? 

Shan I have justice ? what says Jupiter ? 

Cloww. Ho ! the i^bbet-maker ?* he says that 
he hath taken them down again, for the man must 

not be hanged till thn next we^. 

» 

(*) Pint Ibliq, jfMT. * 
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Tit. But what says Jupiter, I ask thee ? 

C 1 . 0 WN. Alas, sir, I know not Jupiter: 

I never drank with him in all my life. 

Trr. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier ? 

Clown. Ay, of my pigeons, sir; nothing else. 

Tit. Wliy, didst thou not come from heaven ? 

Clown. From heaven ! alas, sir, I never came 
there. God forbid I should be so bold to press to 
heaven in my young days! Why, I am going 
wiUt my pigeons to the tribunal ple^,^ to take up 
a matter of brawl betwixt my unde and one of the 
omperial’s men. 

Mabc. Why, air, that is as fit aS con be to 
servo for your oration; and let him deliver the 
pigeons to the emperor from you. 

Tit. Tell me, con you deliver an ontioa to <he 
emperor with a grace ? 

Clown. Nay, truly, nr, I could never say 
grace in all my life. 

Trr. Sirrah, come hither: make no moitfado, 
But give your pigeons to Uie emperor: 

By me thou shalt have justioe at his hands. ^ 

. 

mUtakias "Jnpiter,** u httRiMQp pnasaBewl tj Tptu, Sw 
euM»r, and noi aa Stnevana tuppMM, (or/aw IMw. # 
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Hold, bold; sooMiirbilei, bere’o Boaiiey for tby 
* idiugoo.— 

Giro me ink.^ 

Simb, can yon erith a grace delirer a sopplicoAion ? 
OLomr. Ay, air. • 

Tit. Then here is a snpplication for yon. And 
wjien yon come to him, at the firat approach you 
must kneel; then kiaa his foot; then delirer up 
yonr pigeons; and then look for your reward. 
I’fl be at hand, sir; see you do it bravely. 
Clown. I warrant yon, air, let me alone. 

Tit. Sirrah, hast thou a kniie ? Come, let mo 
see it.— 

Here, Marcus, fold it in the oration. 

For thou hast made it like an humble suppliant- 
And when thou hast given it the emperor. 

Knock at my door, and tell me what he says. 
Clown. God be with you, sir ; I will. '[JSxU. 
Trr. Come, Marcus, let us go.-^Publius, follow 
me. [£xeuiA. 


SCENE IV .—the Palacf. 


And blasoning our eremdkere ? 

A goodly humour,»it not, my fords ? 

As who would say, in Borne no jus^oe were. 

But if I live, his feigned dostajucs • 

Shall be no sliclter to these outrages; * 

But he and his Aall jf:now that Justice lives 
In Saturninus’ health; whom, if she* sleep. 

He *11 so awake, as she in fury shall 
Cot off tlio proud’st conspirator that lives. 

Tah. My ^acious lord, my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thoughts. 
Calm thee, and bear tlie faults of Titus* age, 

The effects of sorrow for his valiant sons. 

Whose loss hath pierc’d him deep, and scarr*d lus 
heart; 

And rather comfort his dhtreasod plight, 

Than prosecute the meanest or tho best 
For these contempts.—[Astrfe.] Why thus it shall 
become 

High-wittdd Tamora to glose with all: 

But, Titus, I havo touch’d tliee to the quick, 

Thy life>blood out: ” if Aaron now be wise, 

Then is all safe, tho anchor’s in tho port.—* 


Enter SATtrsNiirns, Tan oba, DsMKTniirs, Chibon, 
Lords, and others; SATunKmus vnth the 
arrows in his hand that Titus shot. 

Sat. Why, lords, what wrongs are these I was 
ever seen 

An emperor in Borne thus overborne. 

Troubled, confronted thus; and, for the extent 
Of egal jj^ustice, us’d in such contempt ? 

lords, you know, as do* the migbtfol gods. 
However these disturbers of our peace 
Buzs in the people’s ears, there nought hath 
pass’d, 

But even with law, against the wilful sons 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if 
His sorrows have so overwhelm’d his wits,— 

ShaU we be thus afBictcd in his wreaks,” 

His fits, bis frenzy, and his bitterness ? 

And now he writes to heaven for his redress: 

Soe, here’s, to Jove, and this, to Mercury, 

This, to ApoUo ; this, to the god of war 
Sweet scrolls to fly almnt the streets of Borne! 
What’s this, but libelUng agiunst the senate. 


Enter Clown. 

How now, good fellow! wouldst thou speak with 
us? 

Clown. Yes, forsooth, an your mistership be 
empcrial. 

Tam. Empress I am, but yondor sits the emperor. 
Clown. ’T is he.—God and saint Stephen give 
you good den. I have biought you a letter and a 
couple of pigeons hcre.^ • 

[Saturninus reads the Utier, 
Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him pre' 
Bcnlly. 

Clown. How much monc^must I have? 

Tam. Come, bln all, you must be hanged. 
Clown. Hanged 1 % *r lady then I faav^rooght 
up a neck to a fair end. \Eani, guarded. 

Sat. Despiteful and intolerable wrongs ! 

Shall f endure tliis foonstrous villany ? 

I know ftom whence this same device proceeds: 
May this* be borne,—os if his traitorous sons, 
That died by law for murder of our brother, 

Have liy my means beefi butcher’d wroffgfoUy'.— 


• — H TImm word! are an addition bjr Bowo, tb« line 
tn tha idd tmt teadias inpotftoUr,— 

* ** Mr Midi, yen know the mlglitftit soda." 
k Ma wnnlar-] CayaU, and Mr. CoIUer'a annotator, laad, 
' Smoke. 

X • IhnratoMli’ttlieotoOiaquIdk, 

^ ThrUlk.b]eode«t.] 

reneft’d WMaaeprkikti. I have Maced thy ant i tataa 

aha roftm, it wonld aimaar, to aqine plot betwaon bar patanumr 
t SM bar, againct tha ma of LueOa, wa augbt, patfaapa, to pobit 
Vba Bm mna 

"‘liiylUa.blood oat, if Aaron now bawita " 
d .iFOnd n oao]^ of p^n* ban ] Mr Callin'a annatatM- 
naaii t t i tUa and aa poor Clairn'a •nbeiqdent apactib in Ayna of 
tba MQamtnz aa«*.~ 

Wl 


a 

(*) Old eopiaa, ka. 


“ God and Saint Stapben 
Give you peed aren 

I hara brought you a letlor, • 

And a couple or pigeona fin want of e battar " 

• a • • ^ a a 


■HHang'di By’r lady thvn, friend. 

1 bare brought my nack to n fWr and." 

And thia, which almoat aana the nwamnibta oonnlat. by Uia aama 
authority, In "HoniyVl " Rgh iT. Aat II SaTiir^ 

“ My ataSI ban VUs^enyy, ia nw ataff; 

To MMA Ifinm MOTlap sMto aaeMay/b'*— 

Mr. Colllw haa tha baibailty to Impnin to ShdkaaiMaanI 

* S • 2 



TITUS ANUBONIOUa 


(4 ir. 


Aflf IT.) 

Go, drag tbe nlkin Uther by tiie hair; 

Nor age nor honour ahall shape privilege 
For this proud mock I'll be thy slaaghter>man ; 
Sly finuftu! wretch, that holp’st to m^e me great, 
]!h hope tbyaelf should govern Ropie and me. 

• ^ 
Enter JExtLxm. 

What news with thee, JESmilius ? 

2Siai.. Arm, my lorda,—^Bome nerer had more 
cause I 

The Goths have nther’d head, and with a power 
Of high-reaolvedmen, bent to the spoil. 

They hither march amain, under conddot 
Of Lu<dus, son to old Andronicos; 

Who threats, in course of this revenge, to do 
As much as ever Goriolanus did. 

Sat. Is warlike Lurius general of the Goths ? 
These tidings nip me; and 1 hang the hoad 
As flowers with frost, or gross beat down with 
storms: 

Ay, now begin our sorrows to approach : 

'T is he the common people love so much I 
Myself hath often heard them say,” 

(\^en I have walked like a private man) 

That Lucius* banishment was wrongfully. 

And they have wish’d that Lucius were their 
emperor. [strong ? 

Tax. Why should you fear ? is not your city 
Sat. Ay, but the citizens favour Luciua- 
And will revolt from mo to succour him. 

Tax. King, be tliy tlioughts imperious, like thy 
name. 

Is tfle sun dimm'd, that gnats do fly in it ? 

• XjTMlf bath often hoard them osy,—] A mutllnted lino, 
whioh Theobald rendend whole by prlnans.—“ Mytelf Save 
often oeerheard,'* As., and Mr. CoUier'e annotator would perfect 
by loading,—'' Myeelf bat# eery often heard," Ao. 
b _ bo our ambaaaador;] The qusrioe have,— 

*' Ooo tbon bafbra fe bo onr EmbBeeadaui,‘’AMb 
ThefMloiipde.— 


The eagle suffers little birds to mg, « 

And is not careful what .they mean thereby. 
Knowing that with tite shadow of his wing* 

He can at pleasura stint their melody: 

Even so mayst thou the giddy men of l^me. 

Then cheer thy spirit: foe know, thou emperor, 

I will enchant the dd Andronicos, * 

Wth words more sweet, and yet more dangeroua, 
Than bmts to fish, or honey-stalks to sheep ; • 

Whenas the one is woundm with the bait, 

The other rotted with delicious feed. 

Sat. But he will not entreat his son for os. 
Tax. If Tamora entreat him, then he vrill; 
For I can smooth, and fill his aged ear 
With golden promises, that, were his heart 
Almost impregnable, Us old ears deaf. 

Yet should both ear and heart obey my tongue.— 
Go thou before ; be our ambassador ; ^ 

[To Miaiinsh. 

Say that the emperor requests a parley 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint tbo meeting. 

Even at his father’s house, the old Andronicus.” 

Sat. iEmilius, do this message honitmrably: 
And if ho stand onf hostage for his safety. 

Bid him demand what pledge will please him best. 
.ShnL. Your bidding abUl I do effectually. 

[ExU. 

Tax. Now will I to that old Andronicua, 

And temper him with all the art I have, 

To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Gotha. 
And now, sweet emperor, be blithe again, 

And bury all thy four in my devices. 

Sat. Then go successantly,^ and plead'to^ him. 

[Exeunt, 

(•) Old text, wingt. (t) Old text, te. 

(t) Fiixt folio,/br. 
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ACT V. 


SCENE 1 .—Plaint near Borne. 


Flouriih. Enter JjVCiVB,and an Army 0 /Goths, 
with drum and colourt. ' 

Lire. Approved warriors, and my faithful firionds, 
I have received letters from great Borne, 

Wbidh engnify what hate they bear their emperor, 
And how desirous of our sight they are. 

Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witness. 
Impetuous, and impatient of your wrongs; 

And wherein JBome hath done you any scath, 

Ijet him nudur treble satisfimtion. 

I Gocb. Brave sli^, sprang from the great 
Andnmiens, 

Whose was onoe snr terror, nowouroomfbrt; 
Whose Utth exploits and hononiable deeds, 
Ingratefiu Bmne requites Hvith foul contempt. 

Be hold in ns; we'll follmr where thon lead’st,— 
like Btmgii^ beesjn hottest Sommer's day, * 


j Led by their master to the flower'd holds,— 

I And be aveng'd on cursed Tamora. ^ 

*Gothb.* And, as he saith, so say we all widi 
him. * 

Loe^ I humbly thank him, and I thank yon 
, all.— 

But who comes here, led by a lusty Goth ? 

• • 

AhtsT' a Goth, leading Aahov with hit CMd im 
hitarmi. 

2 Gotb. Benowned Ludus, from tmr t»op| 1 
' stray'd, • • 

To gaz^ upon a roinoiw monalteiy; 

And, as I ernnestly did fix mine nw 
Upon tibe nasted building, soddsniy 

» Oonn.l Th« jmtx Mag sskUliS is Ihs SMlIw MfiSs, ms 
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I heard a child cry underneath a wall. 

I mode unto tlie noise; when soon I heard 
Tbo crying babe oontroll’d with this discourse:— 
PetUTi tawny »lave, half me and half thy dam ! 
Did not thy hue bewray wlme brat tlvm art, 

Had nature lent thee but thy mother'e look. 
Villain, thou mightet have been an emperor: 

But where the bull aJkd cow are both milk-white. 
They never do beget a coal-black calf. 

Peace, villain, peace J--evm thus ho rntos the 
^babe,— 

For J mvel bear thee to a tr?uty Goth, * 

JVho, when he knows thou art the empress' bedw. 
Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's sake. 

With this, my weapon drawn, I rush’d upon Ijfim, 
Surpris’d him suddenly, and brought him hither, 
To use as ybu think needful of the man. • 
Lvc. 0, worthy Goth, this is the incRniato 
devil 

That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand; 

This is tlie pearl'* that pIea.Vd your empress* eye I 
,il^d here's the base fruit his burning last.— 
Say, wall-eyed slave, whithcir wouldat thou convey 
This growing image of thy fiend-Uke face*? 

Why dost not spe^ ? what, deaf? not a word ?— 


vjnu* t* lU'iMrt—] Ab •HaA& #Ui« aid prwr«b,~“A 
e sta mss to • lawl Ib a a Sr wwaan’t ara* 
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> A halter, soldiers! hong him on this tree, 

And by his side his fruit of bastardy, 
i Aabow. Touch not the boy,—he is of royal 
j blood. 

’ Luc. Too like the sire for ever being good. — 

' First hang the child, that he may see it spraw.,— 
A sight to vex the father’s soul withal.— 

Get me a ladder!*’ 

[A ladder bromght, which Aabon is made 
to ascend. 

Aabow. Lucius, save the child, 

And bear it from me to the empress. 

If tibou do this, I’ll show thee wond'rons t^gs. 
That highly may advantage thee to hear: 

If thou wilt not, befrdl what may befall. 

I’ll speak no more but—^vengeance rot yon all t 
Luc. Say on; and if it please me which thou 
speak’st, 

Thy child shall live, and 1 will see it nourished. 
Aanon. And if it please thee! why, issure 
thee, Lncitn, 

’T wUl vex thy soul to hear dvhat I shall speak; 
For I must tm of murders, rapes, and raassaoM,^ 
Acts of black night, abomyiable deeds, 

Oomidots of misoluef, teBpson, viframes 

' 

s Gm iM B taUeri) Thna word* an maammOr gWm <• 
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Bathfiil to hear, jet piteoualj perform’d: 

And this shall all be buried bj my death. 

Unless thoQ swear to me mj child shall liro. 

LtJC. Tell on thy mind; I say thy di'ld shall live. 
Aabox. Swear that he sh^, and then 1 will 
begin. 

Ltrc. Who should I swear by? thou believ’st 
no god; 

That granted, bow esnst thou bolievo an oath? 

Aanow. 'VIHiatif I do not? as, indeed, T do not: 
. 7et, for I know thnu art religious, 

,^^nd boat a tlung within thee called eonscienoc, 
^Ith twenty pi^ish tricks and ceremonies, 

. Which I have seen thed careful to observe, 
Thezirifore I urge thy oa:£|k for that I know 
An idiot holds Ins ImbUnlr a god, 

’ And keew the oaiii Whh^ hy t^ gttd he sweAni, 
To iliat tv oige him::-—4liaefore thou diall tow 


By that same god, what god soever it he. 

That thou adorist and bast in rovonDnce,r— 

To save my boy, to nourish and bring him up t 
Or elsal will discover nought to thee. 

Ltrc. Even by my god I swear to thee T will. 
Aaron. First knon thou, I begot^hin\on the 
• empress. 

• Lee. O, most insatiate, luxurious woman I 
Aaron. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed o# 
charity 

To that which thou ahalt hear of me atum* ^ 
’T was her two sons that murder’d Boarianns; • 

They ct|t thy sister’s tongue, dhd rsviidi’d her. 

And cut her bands, and trimm’d her aa then sow’s!. 
Luc. O, detestable villain! csU’at thou that 
trimroiilL ? 

Aaron. Wby,She^as wadi'd, ihid out. and 
trinun’d; 
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And *t WBB trim iport for them that had the doing 
of it. 

hva. O, borbaroua, beastly Tilbuns, like thy¬ 
self! 

Aanonr. Indeed, I was their tutor to instruct 
them: 

That codding spirit bod they from their mother, 
As sure a card as ever won the set: 

That bloody mind, I think, they lemm’d of me. 

Am true a dog os ever fought at head.— 

Well, let my deeds be witness of tny worth. 

I train’d thy brethren to that guileful hole, 

Where the dead corpse of Bossianus lay: 

I wrote the letter that lliy father found, 

And hid the gold witliin the letter mention’d. 
Confederate wiUi the queen and her two sons: 

And what not dbne, that thou hast cause to rue, 
Wherein I had no stroke of mischief in it ? 

I play’d tlie cheater for thy fatlier's hand; 

And, when I bod it, drew myself apart, 

And almost broke my heart with extreme laughter. 
I pry’d me through tlie crevice of a wall, 

When, for his bond, be bad his two sons’ heads ; 
Behold his tears, and laugh’d so heartily. 

That both mine eyes were rainy like to his: 

And when 1 told the empress of this sport. 

She swooned almost at my pleasing tale. 

And for my tidings gave mo twenty kisses. 

1 OoTEt. What, canst thou say all this, and 
never blush ? 

Aabon. Ay, like a black dog, os the saying is. 
Luc. Art thou not sorry fur theso heinous deeds ? 
Aabon. Ay, that 1 had not done a thousand 
• mure. 

Even now 1 curse the day,—and yet I think 
Few come within the* compass of my curse,— 
Wherein I did not soigie noturious ill: 

As kill a man, or clso devise his death ; 

Bavish a mafd, or plot tlic way to do it; 

Accuse segno iunoceut, and forswear myself: 

Set deadly enmity between two friends ; 

Hake poor men’s cattle break t)ieir nocks ; * 

Set fire on barns aud hay-stacks in the night, 

And bid the owners quench them nrith tho^ tears. 
Oft have I digg’d up dead men from their gr{i.ves. 
And s^ thopi upright at th^ir dear friends’ doors,f 
Even when their sorrows almost were forgot ;* 

And on their skins, os on the bark of trees, «■ 
Have with my knife carved in Boraoii letters, 

Let not your eorrow die, thmtgh 1 am dead. 
l^it, I have done a thousand dreadful things 
'As willingly ds one would kill ft fly; , 

And nothing griovth me heartily indeed. 

But that I cannot do ten ritousand more. * 

(•) Btet 014 tsxt, Amt*. 

• liaka paw ncn'i Mttk braak thair aa^:} Malent pnoMwC 
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Luc. Bring down the devil, fer he wist not die 
So sweet a drath as hanging presently. 

Aabow. If theme be devus, woiud I were n 
devil, f 

To live and bnm in efrerlaating fire. 

So I might have yonr company in hell. 

But to torment you with my bitter tongue I 
Luo. Sirs, stop his mouth, and let him i^eak 
no more. < 


Enter a Gxith. 

3 OoTB. Hy lord, there ia a messenger from 
Borne 

Desires to be admitted to your presence. 

Luc. Let him come near. 


Enter Mamsva. 

Welcome, .^milius: what’s the news from Home ? 
JEmil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the 
Goths, 

The Homan emperor greets you all by me; 

And, for he understands you are in arms. 

He craves a parley at your father’s house. 

Willing yon to demand your hostages. 

And they shall bo immediately deliver’d. 

1 Goth. "Whot says our general ? 

Luc. iEmilius, let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 

And we will come.—March 1 oway ! 

[_Flourtah. Exeunt. 


SCENE II.—Rome. Before Titus’s Houae. 

Enter Taboua, Deuxtiuus, and Camas, die- 
yuweJ. 

Tam. Thus, in this strange and sad habiliment, 
I will encounter with Andronicus, 

And say I am Hevenge, sent fium below 
To join with him and right his heinous wrongs. 
Knock at his study, where, they say, he keeps. 

To ruminate strange plots of dire revenge; 

Tell him Hevenge is come to join with 1^, 

And work confiision on Ids enemies. • 

[They knock. Enter Tmrs tdxm. 
Tit. Who doth medest ipy contemplation ? 

Is it yonr trick to make me ope the door, 

’That so my sad decrees may fly away, 

by ludlnf,—"ilrwir wmI bmH tlwir umIh:*' and Mt. CsIBm^ 
annoutor to,—bnak Iheir nadu.** 
swtalir Tttm aSaw.] Tbs aM eapla* bava, » TSm UMt 
kit etmU* tire." 
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aS mj atady bftto bo olfeet? 

Yob ora d^v*a; fac wlmt I moon to do 
See here in bloody bnes I have set dovn; 

And what is written shall be executed. 

Tax. Titus, I am come to talk with thee.* 

Tn. No, not a word: how can I grace my talk, 
Wanting a hand to give it action ? 

Thou hast the odds of me; therefore no more. 

* Tax. If thou didst know me, thou wouldst talk 
with me. 

Tit. I am not mad; I know thee well enough: 
Witness this wretched stump, witness these crim¬ 
son lines; 

Wltnw these traiches made by grief and care; 
Witness the tiring day and heavy night; 

Witness all sorrow, toat I know tiieo well 
For our proud empress, mighty Tsmora. 

Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tax. Know, toou sad man, I am not Tamora; 
She is thy enemy, and 1 thy friend. * 

I am Beveiige; sent from the infumal kingdom, 
To cease the gnawing vulture of thy mind, 

By workmg wreakful vengeance on thy* foes. 
Come down, and welcome me to this world’s light; 
Confer with me of murder and of death. 

There’s not a hollow cave or lurking place. 

No vast obscurity or misty vale, 

Where bloody Murder or detested Bape 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out; 

And ui their cars tell them my dreadful name,— 
lievenge,—^whichjnakes the foul offenders quake. 

, Tit. Art thou Bevenge ? and art thou sent to 
me 

To be a torment to mine enemies ? 

Tax. I am : therefore come down, and welcome 
me. 

Tit. Do me some service, ere I come to tlico. 
Lo, by thy side where Bape ainf Murder stands! 
Now give some suronce that thou art Bevenge,— 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot-wheels; 
And then I’ll come and be thy waggoner, 

And whirl along with thee about the globes; 
Provide thee two proper palfreys,f bl^k as jet. 

To hale thy vongefiil waggon swift away, 

And find out murderers i in their guilty caves: § 
And when thy car is loaden with their heads, 

I wUl dismount, and by the waggon-wheel 
Trot, like a servile tootman, all day long, 

Even from Hyperion’s*' rising in the east 
UnfQ his very downfall in the sea: 

And day by day I’ll do tiiis heavy task. 

So thou destroy Bajune and Murder there. 

Tax. These are my miniatera, and come with 
me. 

{•) Tint tsUa, M*. (t) Flnt folio taMrti, m. 

(X) Oidfost, mmH a r. (1) OMint, eam. 

• I am mm to tXk witk fhw.] ftooirr-''! am Man 


taenia n. 

Tit, Are tiny* thy asinkton? iriiat am thay 
oaU’df 

Tam. Buxine and Murder; tiierefim oalled an, 
’Cause th^ take vengeance of sodi kind of mw. 
Tnr. Imrd, how like the empraaa* aona |)Miy 
are! 

And you, the ompi^ 1 but ure worldly mon 
Have miserable, mod-mistaking eyes. 

O, sweet Bevenge, now do I come to thee; 

And, if one aim’s embraunmoat will content thee, 
I will embrace thee in ft by and by. [JSxU oheoii. 
Tax. Tlus closing with him fits hb lunacy: 
Whate’er 1 forgo to feed his brain-sick fits, 

Do you uphold and maintain in your speeobee; 
For now ho firmly takes me fin* Bevenge, 

And, being credulous in tliis mad thought, 

I’ll make mm send for Lucius, his son; 

And, whilst I at a banquet hold him sure, 

I ’ll find some cunning practice out of hwd, 

To scatter and disperse the giddy Qoths, 

Or, at the least, make them his enemies.— 

See, here he comos, and I must ply my theme. 


Enier Trrus. 

Tit. Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee! 
Welcome, dread Fury, to my wo^ul house 
Bapine and Murder, you are welcome too 
How like the empress and her sons you ore! 

Well ore you fitted, hod yon but a Moor 
Could not all hell afford you such a devil ?— 

For well I wot the empress never wags 
But in hor company them is a Moor; , 

And, would you represent our queen aright. 

It were convenient you had such a devil: 

But welcome, as you ore. What shall wo do? * 
Tam. What wouldst thou have us do, Andro- 
nicus ? 

Drmkt. Show me a murderer, I’ll deal with 
him. • 

Cm. Show me a villain that hath done a rape, * 
And 1 am sent tb bo reveng’d on him. 

Tam. Show mo a thousand, that have done thee 
^ • wrong. 

And I will he revenged on them all. 

JTit. Look roam? about the widkod atreets of 
Borne, 

And when thou find’st a man that’s like thysdf, 
Good Murder, stab him; ho’s a murderer.— 

Go thou with him; and when it ia thytoap 
To find another that is like to thqp, t 

Good Bapine, stab him; ho»’s a raritiier.— * 

Go tliba with them; and in the emperor’s coort 

V Hyperlos'*—] SotiwM«oa4fMlo; 
and tb« Srit folio “ go 
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a queen attended by a Moor; 

Weir mayst tfaoit ktnm her by thy own proportion, 
For up and down* abe dotii resemble thee. 

^ray thee, do on them some nolent death: 

TW have been violent to me and mine. 

Well hast thou lei»on’d us; this shall 
we do. 

But would it please thee, good Andronieus, 

To send for Lucius, thy thrico-valiant son, 

Who leads towards Borne % band of warlike Goths, 
And bid him come and banquet at tby house; 
When ho is here, even at thy solemn feast, 

I will bring in the empress and her sons. 

The emperor himself, and all thy foes, 

And at thy mercy shall they stoop and kneel, 

And on them slmlt thou ease thy angry heart. 
What sare Andronieus to this device ? 

Trr, Marcus! my brother 1 'tis sad Titus calls. 


Enter MAnctrs. 

Go, goitle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius, 

Thou shalt inquire him out among the Goths, 

Bid him repair to me, and bring with him 
Some of the chiefoat princes of Goths; 

Bid him encamp his soldiers where they are. 

Tell him the emperor and the empress too, 

Feast at my honso, and ho shall feast with them. 
This do thou for ray love ; and so let him. 

As he regards his aged father's lifo. 

Mauc. This wilt 1 do, and soon return again. 

{Exit. 

Tam.* Now will I hence about thy business. 
And take my ministers along with me. 

» Ttt. Nay, nay, let Bape and Murder stay with 
me. 

Or else I '11 call my brofiier back again. 

And cleave to no revenge hut liucius. 

Tam. to tli/em.'] What tey you, boys ? 

will you abidewith him. 

Whiles I go tell my lord the emperor. 

How 1 have govern’d our determin'd jest ? 

Yicdd to his humotir, smooth and speak him $ftir, 
And tanw with him till 1 turn again. » 

''Tit. [iioKfe,.] I know thepi all, thongh they 
suppose me mad ; • 

And will o'erreseh them in their own devices,— 

A pair of cursed hell-hounds, and their dam. 
IhpcPT.,Madam, de]»rt at pleasure; leave us 
f hero. 

Tam. Farewell, Andronieus; Bevrage new goes 
To lay a eomplot to hMray thy foes. ^ 


Tit. I know tiuni dost; aodt, sweet Bevenge, 
foreweU. [iSret Taiiosa. 

Chi. Tell us, old man, how shall we be on- 
pWd? 

Trr. Ti^ I have wdrk enough for f ou to do.-— 
Publiua, come hithor, Oaius, and Talentine! 


i^nter FTmz.nrs and otherx. , 

PoB. What is your will ? 

Tit. Know you these two? 

Pub. The empress* sons, 

I take them, Chiron and* Demetrius. 

Trr. Fie, Publius, fie! thou art too mudi 
deceiv'd,— 

The one is Murdm*, Bape is the other’s name; 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius:— 

Caius and Valentine, lay hands on them.— 
Oft^ave you heard me wish for such an hour, 

And now I find it; therefore bind them sure, 

And stop their mouths, if they begin to cry.* {Exit, 
[Publius, Ac., lay hold on CkmoK 
and Dbmbtrius. 

Chi. Villains, forbear! we are the empress’ sons. 
Pim. And therefore do we what we are com¬ 
manded.— 

Stop close their mouths; let them not speak a 
word. 

Ts he sure bound ? look that you bind them fast. 


Ee-enter Titus, mth Lattnia, he hearing a hnife 
and the a basin. 

Tit. Come,.come, Lavinia; look, thy foes are 
bound.— 

Sira, stop ihcir mouths, let them not speak to me; 
Bnt let them hear what fearful words 1 utter.— 

O, villoins, Chiron and Demetrius 1 
Here stands the spring whom yon have stain’d with 
mud; 

This goodly snmmer vrith your winter mix’d. 

You kill’d her husband ; and for that vile fault 
Two of her brothers were condemn’d to death. 

My hand cut off, and made a meny jest, 

Both her sweet hands, her tongue ; and tiiat more 
dear 

Than hands or tongue, her iqmtiess ohestity, 
Inhmasin traitors, you oonstnun’d and forc’d. * 
W’hat would you say, if I should let you iprek? 
Villiuns, for shame you oouldwiot beg for gcaee. 
Hark, wretches 1 how I mean to martyr you. 
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This one hand yet is left to cut jour throats. 
Whilst that Lavuiia ’tween her stumps doth hold 
The basin that receives jour guiltr blood. 

You know }our mother means to feast with me, 
And calls herself Bevengr, and thinks mo mod — 
Hoik, villams! 1 will grind jour lioncs to dust, 
And with jour blood and it 1 ’ll make a paste; 
And of the paste a coffin* I will r(>ar. 

And moke two pasties of jour shameful heads; 
And bid that strumpet, jour unhallow’d dam. 

Like to the earth, swallow her own* increase. 
This is the feast that I have bid her to, 

And this the banquet she shall surfeit on; 

For worse than Philomel jon used mj daughter. 
And worse than Progne I will be reveng’d. 
Aniinow prepare jour throats ->-Lavinia, come, 

[He cuU thnr ikroaU. 
Beceive Uie blood: and when that thej are dead. 
Let me m grind tbeif* bones to powder small, 

And with thw hateftd liquor temper it; 

And in that paste let Ibeir vile heads be bak’d. 

TkvSntMtoomit*, mm. 

Tto enut tt a nM pte «m er «14 nllad tlM 


Come, come, be eva^ one officious • 

To m^o this banquet; which I wish may prove 
More stern and bloody than the Oentaor’s least. 

♦ 

Xow bring them in, for I will play the cook, 

And SCO them ready ’gainst their mother comes. 

hearing the dead bodiee. 

SCENE in. — Gardme of Titus'* Houee. 

• A Pavilwn, vnth tcMee, dse. 

Enter Ltrciirs, Manctrs, and the 0o&Mt v&h 
* Aauon, prteoner. 

» 

Ltrc. Uncle Marcus, since ’tis my father’s adol 
That I repair to Rome. 1 am content. ^ \ ^ 

1 Goth. And ours with thine, befall whbt^- 
• tune will. • • 

Lttq. Good uncle, take y%a in this bsiboroni 
Moor, 

m 





AOT T.l 

This ravMious tiger, this aoouned deril; 

Let him reomve no snstenanee, fetter him. 

Till he be brought unto the empress* face, 

For testimony of her foul proce^ings: 

And see the ambush of onr friends be strong; 

1 fear the emperor means no good to us. 

Aasok. Some devil whisper curses in mine ear, 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my swelling heart! 

Ltto. Away, inhumen dog! unhallow*d slave 1— 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. 

[£amnt Goths, mth Aauon. FlmriA 
teithout. 

The trumpets show the emperor is at hand. 

Enter SATuiunNTJS and Tamoba, with .^hnmus. 
Tribunes, Senators, and othera. 

Sat. What, hath the firmament more suns than 
one? 

Lvo. What boots it thee to call thyself a sun ? 
Mabc. Borne’s emperor, and nephew, break the 
porle; 

These quarrels must be quietly debated. 

The feast is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath ordain’d to an honourable end, 

For peace, for love, for league, and good to Rome: 
Please you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your 
places. * 

Sat. Marcus, we will. 

[Hautboys sound. The company sit down 
at table. 


Enter Txttib, dressed like a cook, Latimia, with 
a veil over her face, Yoono Ltrcius, and 
others. Titus pUuea the dishes on the tahle. 

Tit. Welcome, my gracious lord; welcome, 
dhiad queen; 

•Welcome, ye warlike Gotits; welcome, Lucius; 
And welcome, all I Although thb cheer be poor, 
*T will fill your stomachs, please you cat of it. 

Sat. Why art thou thus attir’d, Andronicus ? 
Tit. Because I would be sure to have all well, 
To entertain ;]i^ur highness add your empress. , 
Sat. We are b^oklen to you, good Andronious. 
Ttt. An if your highness know my heart, you 
were.— 

- My Mjru tiw emporor, resolve me this: 

,''W^ it wcU doof of rash Virginius , 

To slay his dau^tor intit his owft right hand, 
Becanse she was cu&ro’d, stain’d, and defloifr’d ? 


[MOWB lit 

Sat. It waa, Andronicus. 

Tw. Your reason, mighty Imri? 

Sat. Because the girl dioald not sarvive fatf • 
shame, 

And by her presenoe still renew his sorrows. 

Tit. a reason mighty, strong, and effectual; 

A pattern-precedent, mid hvriy wurant. 

For me, most wretched, to pemrm the like i-- 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy shame with thee; 

[He hiUe Lavihia. 

And, with thy shame, thy fath^s sorrow cUe! 

Sat. What hast thou done, annatnral and un¬ 
kind? 

Tit. Kill’d her, for whom my tears have mode 
me blind. 

I am as woeful as Yirginius was. 

And have a thousand times more cause than he 
To do this outrage;—and it is now done.* 

Sat. What, was she ravish’d ? tell, who did the 
deed ? 

Tit. Will’t please you eat ?—^will’t please your 
highness fo^ ? 

Tau. W^hy hast thou slain thine only daughter 
thus?'* 

Tit. Nnt I; ’t was Chiron and Bemetrius : 

They ravish’d her, and cut away her tongue; 

And they, *t was they, that did her all this wrong. 
Sat. Go fetch them hither to us presently. 

Tit. Why, there they are, both baked in that 
pie, 

Whereof their mother daintily hath fed. 

Eating tlie flesh tliat she herself hath bred. 

’Tis tnie, ’tis true, witness my knife’s sharp point! 

[Kills Tahora. 
Sat. Die, frantic wretch, for this accursed deed! 

[Kills Titus. 

Luc. Can the son’s eyo behold his father bleed ? 
There’s meed for meed, death for a deadly deed ! 
[Kills Satubnixus. a great tumult. The 
People disperse in. terror. Lucius, 
Mabcus, and their Faitisans ascend the 
steps of Titus’s House. 

Mabc. You sad-fac’d men, people and sons of 
Rome, 

By uproars sever’d, like a flight of fowl 
Scatter’d by winds and high tempestuons gnsts, 

O, lot me teach 3 'ou how to knit again 
This scatter’d com into one mutual riieaf. 

These broken limbs again into one body; 

Lest* Rome herself ^ bane unto herself; * 

And she whom mighty kingdoms ooort^y to, 

Like a fbriora and deviate castaway. 

Do shameful execution on herself. 

But if my frosty mgns and tiiuqis dl age, 
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s — and It h new done.] A line net fiiund In Um fliUe. 

is^r 

• JCMt Boro, iw.l'thto ttae, SeafaeidAf, «X«I B«b«.** Oe. In 


tHeold«onle«,liMtlMn^s, *'BeM»£erd,’’la Ui«qnartM,Hid 
In the foUe, “OeO.” m«miw abiereni th^ w the iiierh ». 
oMde In a naUtoim laMR, the whdte aTohahb haiean ta Mima, 
andtehiintaita«tlialjrwaaMigBtr 



iM T,} 

Gtwre iritaewes of trae «xperi«aoe, 

OiDDOt induoe joa to ttttOM my wordt,— 

%N»k» Boine*o dear fnaai, [to Lvrcn».] aa erat 
oar aooeator, 

When with hia aolemn tmi joe he did diKomae 
To lore-eick Dido’a aod attending ear 
The atory that balefol-buming ni^^ht, 

When aohtleGreeks suipria’d king Pnm’a Troy,-~> 
•Tell oa what Smon hath bewitch’d our eara, 

Or who hath bronght the &ta] engme in 
That girea oar Troy, our Borne, the oiril wound.— 
My heart ia not compact of flint nor ateel, 

Nor can I utter ali our bitter grief, 

Bat flooda of tears will drown my oratory. 

And break my very utterance, even in the time 
When it should move you to attend me most. 
Lending your Idnd* commiseration. 

Here ia a obtain, let him tell the tale, 

Your hearts wiO throb and weep to hear him speak. 

Ltrc. Thcn.t noble auditory, be it known to^ou. 
That cursed Ohiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our emperor’s brother; 
And they it waa that ravished our sister: 

For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded ; 
Our father’s tears despis’d, and basely cozen’d 
Of that true hand that fought Bomo’a quarrel out, 
And sent hef' enemies unto the grave. 

Lastly, myself, unkindly banished, 

The gates shut on me, and turn’d weeping out, 

, To beg relief among Bome’s enemies; 

Wlio drown’d thoir enmity in my true team. 

And op’d their arms to embrace me as a friend: 
And I am the* tum’d-forth, bo it known to you, 
That have preserv’d her welfare in my blood. 

And from her bosom took the enemy’s point, 
Sheathing the steel in my adventurous body. 

Alas, you know 1 am no vaunter, 1! 

My scars can witness, dumb although they are, 
That ray report is just and full of truth. 

But, soft! methini^ I do digress too much. 

Citing my worthless pruse: O, pardon me. 

For, when no friends are by, men praise themselves. 
Masc. Now if my turn to speak : behold this 
child,— 

[Pointing to the Child in the arm of cm 
Attendant 

Of &is was Tamora delivered; 

The issue of an irreligious Moor, 

Chief architect and pbtter of these woes. 

The villain ia alive m Titus’ house. 

Damn’d^ as he is, te witness this is true. 

Now judge what had Titus to revenge 

(*) rtnt Mio {naeit*, |mS. (t) Fta*t fiillo, Thi$. 

(t) OM Mxt, tern**. 

• ae.] SotheqiurtM; thsfaUoliM.^ 
" AaS I MB tamed ferth,” Iw. 

* IHaBa’S wr At It, We.] TbwMd’t eawaiMlMs the M teat 
Uv>as.»l«twlMie.’’ 


£sam m. 

These wnmgs, aaapeakalde, i«st wtSenee, 

Or more thu any living man could bear. 

Now you have heard the truth, whai iUf you, 
Bomana? 

Have we done aught amtsSf—ahow ns wherd*, 

And, from the pla^ where you behold us now. 

The poor remainder of Andrtmioi 

Will, hand in hand, all headlong oast us down. 

And on the ragged stones beat KHrth our brains. 

And midce a mutual closure of our house. 

Speak, Homans, speak 1 and if you say we shall, 

Lo, hand in hand, Lnoins and I will MI 
iBuiL. Como, come, thou reverend man of 
Borne, 

And bring our emperor gently In thy hand, 

Lucius our emperor; for well I know 
The common voice do cry, It ahall he to I 
Homans. Luoius,a]l hail,Bome’s royal emperor !* 
Mabo. Go, go into old 'Fitus’ sorrowful house. 

And hither hale that misbelieving Moor, 

To be adjudg’d some ireful-slaughtering death, _ 

As puniidmient for his most wiokra life. 

[7*0 Attendants, v>fu> go into tAe hoaee, 
Homans. Lucius, all hail, Bome’s gracious 
governor! 

Luo. Thanks, gentle Homans: may! govern so, 

To heal Bome’s harms, and wipe away her woe 1 
But, gentle people, give mo aim awhile, 

For nature puts me to a heavy task; 

Stand all aloof;—^but, uncle, draw you near, 

To shed obsequious tears upon this trunk.— 

O, take tills warm kiss on thy pale-cold lips, 

[Kicfu Tmm. 

These sorrowful drops upon thy blood-stain’id* &oe, 

The last true duties of thy noble son! 

Mabo. Tear for tear, and loving kiss for kiss, 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips : 

O, were the sum of tiicse that I should pay, 

Countless and infinite, yet would I pay them I 
Luo. Como hitiier, boy; come, come, and leom 
of us * . 

To melt in showers. Thy grandsire lov’d thee well: * 
Many a time he*danc’d thee on his knee. 

Sung thee asleep, his lovmg breast tity pillow; 

a matter Wh he told to thee, 

Meet and agreeing with thine infuiCT; 

ZiA that reapeot, thefl, like a loving clwd, 

Shed yet tome amall drtm from my tend«r spring; 
Becauae kind nature doth require it so: 

Friends should associate friends in grief^g^ woe: 

Bid him farewell; commit him to the . 

Do him that kindness, and take Igave « him. ^ ^ 

(•) OM Mxt, vumteutm. 

• BaKAVt. Laeivf *t Ml, Boasts royal MByvrarn lUs saS 
<to aabwqiwiit tta^ * « 

" lAMtu, ^ gmAtne fsoaraort* 

mia tba Md ooyiot amllMd tollamoi feat nmlyta anw. 
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It0S 


[fount life- 


^ 36k>T. 0, gi«nd«^, gtUBid^! even witli all mj 
liMrt 

llToold I irare dead, so yoa did live again!—• 

Q, lord, 1 dutoot speak to him for weeping! 

Hj team will choke me, if 1 ope mj month. 

JSe~mt«r Attendanta, vfkh Aabon. 

X Bomam* Ton sad Andronici, have done with 
woes: 

Gift sentence on this execrable wretch, 

That hath been breeder of these dire erents. 

3jck 3. Set him breast-deep in earth, and famish 
him; 

There let him stand, and rave, and cry for food: 

If any one relieves or pities him. 

For the offence he dies. This is our doom. 

Some stay to see him fasten’d in tho earth. 

Aabon. O, why should wrath be mute, and 
finy dumb ? 

• iTo oMitranit btll—] Omry, ■ No Mlemn ball.* fto. ? 


I am no baby, |, that with base prayers 
I should repent the evils I have done: 

Ten thousand Winse than ever yet I did 
Would 1 perform, if I might mve my will: 

If one good deed in all my life 1 did, 

I do repent it from my very soul. ’ * 

Luc. Some loving friends convey the enSperar 
hence, * 

And give him buriid in his fr^ther’a grave^' " 

My father and Lavinia shall frnihwith W ^ 

Be closed in our household’s monument 
As for that heinous tiger, Tamota, . 

No funeral rite, nor man in mournful weeds, 

No mournful * bell shall ling her burial; 

But throw her forth to beasts and birds of prey: 
Her life was beost-like, and devoid of pity. 

And, being so, shali have like want of pi^. 

See jnsticf* done on Aaron, that damn’d Moor, 

By whom our heavy hajn hod their beginning: 
X'ben, afterwards, to order well the state, 

That like events may ne’er it niioate.(l) [Exeunt, 




ILLUSTEATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT II. 


(i^soWm.- 

m tutto utatua nun^t totig 
CjflKUabif, to bring her baht atteep.] 

Doaee, io hia ** tHiutratioiis of Shakspeare,” haa an in« 
tarpatfait' note on the bnrden Inllaby. 

** It would be a hopeless task to traoe the onmn of the 
northern verb to lull, whiidi means to ftnp gtHug; but it 
is evidently cxmneoted wiUi the Greek toqmr, or 

AdAAq, the sound made by the boaoh at sea. Thus much 
is oortain, that the Boman nurses used the word lalla. to 
quiet their ohildron, and that they failed a deity rolled 
LaUv, whom they invoked on that ocrasion ; the lunahy 
or tune itself was called by the same name. Anlallan 
meant to sing taUa, to IvU mipht in like manner donuto 
the sln^i; of the nurse’s lullaby to induce the child to 
hleop. Thim in an ancient carol composed in the 6fte«nth 
oentury, and preserved among the Sloane MSS. No. 2693; 

" ' (he aond a slepe wt her IttU^ng* 
heie dere none oui savyouie.' 

“In another old ballad, printed by Mr. Ritson in his 
A unrui Hongs, p. 196, the burden is * lully, lully, lullaby, 
lullyby, gweete baby,’ ho .; from which it scams probable 
that inlloAg is only a comparatively modem contraction of 
tullg baby, Uio first word Wng the logiUmate oilhjpnng of 
the Roman lalla. In another of these pieces, still more 
ancient, and printed in the same collection, we have * lullay, 
^ luUow, lul^. bewy, lulla baw baw.’ 

“The Welsh appear to have been ftmoos for their 
lullaby songs. Jones, in his Arts and science tif pretemiuf 
hodte and soule, 1679, 4to., says:—‘ The best nurses, biit 
especially the trim and skilfuU Welch women, doe use to 
sing some preaty sonots, whorwith their copious tong is 
plentifully stoared of ,d>^ni pretio tunes and pleasaunt 
ditties, that the childran disquieted might be brought to 
leste: but translated never so well, they want their grace 
in Englidie, for lacke of proper woi^s; so that I will omit 
them, as I wisho they would theyr lascivious Dynut, wan* 
ton Lulhrs, and amorous Engine.' 

'*Mr. White, in reviewing nis ofdnion of the etymology 
eUgood'by, will peihape incline to think it a ooniraotion. 
when properly writiMn good 6’y^ of Ood be nnib you, and 
not ‘may your bouse prosper r 
“To Md to the stock of our old lullaby songs, two are 
here subjoined. Thefirstistromapegeantof TMifutMrAtor 
^tie innoeente, acted at Covantiy in the reign of Henry 
the Ei^th, by the iaylora and shearers of that city, and 
most Mligtaigiyoommuiuoated by Mr. Sharpe. The otbw 
u from m ourions volume of aongs mentioned before in 
p. 282. Both exhibit tiw aimpilicity of ancient manners 

“ * Lully, lutls, thou lltteli tins chllde, 

By by lully lullay, 

Lully lullBy th«u littell tym ohlM, 

By by lully lullay. 


• O sMsrs too, how nay wo do, 

For toUtoMm this dsy 
Thu Moe >oitKliny. tor whsm we 4e stofs 
By by tolly luU^. 

' itsiud the Um, to hto ragtag, 

Chwgld hefisih this dsy i 

His assn ef might, to his sms tiFUi 

an yengs ralldssa to ihqr. 


“‘That wo Isms, pera child tor ths^ ^ 

And evsr morns snd say; 

For tb( parting, netbtr say nor slag, ' " 

By by lull; lullay.' 

“ ■ By by lullaby 
Rockyd I ny chyld 
In a drS late ss I lay 
Me thought 1 hard a msvdyn say 
And spak tbsi void;* myida, 

My lyill sons with the t ploy 
And ever she song by luilay 
Thus rorkyd she hyr chyld 
By by lullabi, 

Rockld I my child by by. 

Tlion merveid I ryght «ore of tbys 
A ninyde to liavo a chyld t wys. 

By by lullay. 

Thus rorkyd she her ehyld 

By by lullaby, rockyd I my chyld .'" 

(2i ScENl IV —A prenaus ring, that ligbieus dtt the 
hole ] The gem aiinposed to possess a property of emttiitog 
nativo light waa coifud a earbvnele, ana is firequentiy ymito'* 
tioned m early booka; thus, in " The Gesta Rotnaiiofttiiu," 
b. vi :—“ llo frirthor behold and saw a carbuneU la ta« 
hall that lighted all the bouM." So also in Lydgate'h 
“ Description of King Priam’s Palace,’’ L, II. 

" And for most oheto all derkmcM to mmtound, 

A earhvnrle wa« set a* kyug of atone* all, 

To reoumfortc and gladden all the hall. 

And to enlumlne in the Wacko night 
With the Iteshnc* of hit ruddy light.” 

And so Drayton, in " The Muses’ Elyatum: *'-> 

" I« that admirbd mighty atone, 

The carbuncle that't named, * 

Which from It »neh a flaming light 
And radianry ejettelli. 

That III the very darkeat night 
The eyt to it dlreotcth.” 

But the bast illuatration of ttiO jianMiige we hava met with 
occurs in a lottor from Boyle, containing “ Observations on 
a Diamond that shines in tho dork : “ Though Vorto* 

maanus was not an eye-uitness of what he relates, that 
the King of Pegu bad a true Oarbunole of tlttt bUpiess and 
splendour, that it shined very gloriously m tho (urk: and » 
though Osroias ab Horto, the Indieo Vice-Boy's pbysioieo, 
‘speaks of anotbor dfrbunole only on the report of one that 
he discoursed with; yet as we are not sure that tliese men 
that ggve themselves out to be eye-witnoiMA speak true, 
yei^ they may have done so far aught we Know t« ihe 

contrary.Z must not omit that some virtiMst 

quesUimiag me the other day at Whitehall, end neeihtg 
amangst them en ingenious Dutidi gentiemao whcaa fikthet ^ 
•was embassador for the Netherlands in Ikglaiid, t 
learned of him that he is aeqaainted with a person who 
was admiral of the Dutidi in the East Indicii, wsd who 
Bssuied this gentleman Monsieur Boreel. th«lijtohi| retnre 
from thence, he brought hack with him inff^noQBRlPV** 
stone which though it looked but like a tM]eduUdifimtoRlf<« 
yet it wan a real oarbuncle; and dld’witSotitnibbiiiigflldh# 
so much, that when the adminl*Suul occe^oo to open a 
dhest wBioh he kept under deck in a dtok phuw when it , 
waa forbidden to bring coodlm for Ibar of miitiTiannns, ap 
soon as he opened the trunk, the stone wmdd pmfhn ' 
shine so os to^uatrato n gree^ piut of 




ILLUBTRATIYB OOHltBHTa 


ACT V. 


a) Bern Ill.— 

Thm, ofUrmarda, to order wM ike etaU, 

Thai like evetUt may nier it raiMaie,} 

Tb» IbnowiBff it ib« bal]«d nafitond Itenton whan be 
eatarad the "Hiatorva of J^ua Andronioua" on the 
Btatlonanf ftoUa. It ia extraom from Perogr'a '*1leUqtiaa 
of iUitieiit Poetiy," VoL 1. 

'* Tixoi AMSKoaiooa'a Cokflaiw. 

•* Yon noble mlndt and famous maitiall 'Wlgbtt, 

That in deCmoe of native counUjr fifthts, 

Olve ear to me, that ten yeers fouRht for Rome, 

Yet reapt disgrace nt my letuming home. 

^ In Rome I lived In Ihme fUlle tbieeseon yeeres, 

My name beloved was of all my peeies; 

Pull flveand twenty valiant sonoes 1 bad. 

'Whose ferwarde vectues made their fatlter glad. 

*' Pot whan Romes foes their warlike forces bent, 

Against them stille mv soniies and 1 were sent i 
gainst the Oaths full ten yeeres weary warre 
we spent, receiving many a bloudy scarre. 

*' Just two and twenty of ray sonnes were slalne 
Before we did returne to Rome ogslne; 

Of five and twenty sonnes, I brought but three 
Alive the stately towers Rome to see. 

'* When wars were done I oonquest home did bring. 

And did present my prisoners to the King. 

The ttuoene of 0«)ths, her sons, and oke a Moore, 

Which did such murders, like was nero before. 

The emperour did make this queens his wife, 

Which bred In Rome debate and deadlle strife; 

The Moore, with her two sonnet did growe sou proud. 
That none like them in Rome might be allowd. 

*' The Moore toe pleased this new-made empress' eie, 

Tliat she onnsenteit to him seeretlye 
For to abuse her husbands martial bed. 

And eat in time a blaokamore she bred. 

Then she, whose thoughts to murder were Inellned, 
Consented with the Mjwre of bloody mtnde 
Ageinst myself, mv km, and Ml my ftiendee. 

In enisU sort to bring them to their endee. 

** Boo when in age 1 thought to live in peace, 

Beth «ae and griefe began then to increase: 

Amongst nw sonnes 1 hed one daughter bright. 

Which Joy'a, and plcaaed heat my aged eight: 

a 

** My deare lAivinin was betrothed than 
To Ceteare tonne, e young and noble man: 

Who in a banting by the emperenta wife e 

And her tteo eonnes, beieeved was of lUh. , 

w He being slalne wae east in wuel wise 
Into a dafkaeme den from ligln of skies: , 

3^ eraail Moore did come that way as then 

With my three tonnes, who fsll into the den. e 

** The Moore then fblcht the oroporour with apeed, 
aeenae them of that murderous deed; 

AAk.~4ian my sonnea within the den were found. 

In wrongfUll prienn they were caet and bound. 

' But nowe, Ahold I what wounded most my mind. 

The omprestet tsrcNonnet of savage kind 
My daughter ravished without remMse, • 

And took away her honour, quite perfuree. 

Whan they had taeted of aoe sweetf a flewre, 

Beating tUt eweete thould ehertly tume to tonio, 

Th^r entt her tongue, whenby ehtgeould not tel! 

How that dishonnnio uiito nor belbU. 
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** Then both her bands they basely eutt off quite, 
‘Whereby their edekedneate the eould not writot 
Nor with her needle on her eampler towe 
The bloudye workere of her dirafhU woe. 

** My brother Mareus found her in the wood, 

Stafaiiog the giateie ground with purple blond. 

That trickled from her etnmpes, and hloudlesea e ims ei 
Nm tongue at all she bad to tell her faarmes. 

But when 1 eawe her In that woefUR ease. 

With teares of blond 1 wet mine aged face; 

For my Lavinla I lamented more. 

Than for my two and twenty sonnet before. 

** When os 1 sawe the conld dot Write nor apeake. 

With griefe mine aged heart began to breMo; 

We spied M heape of sond npon the ground. 

Whereby those bloudy tyrants out we found. 

'* For with a staffe without the help of bend 
She writt these wordes upon the plat of aand. 

‘The luatfnii sonnes of the proud emperksse 
Are doers of this hateful wickednkste,’ 

" I tore the milk-white haire ftom off mine head, 

I curst the honiv, wherein I first was bred, 

1 wlsht this hand, that fought for counirie's fsma. 

In cradle roeki, had first been stroken lame. 

“ The Moore delighting still in villainy, 

Did ssy, to sett my sonnes ftom prison free 
I should unto the king iny right hand give, 

And then my three imprieoned tonnes should live. 

*' The Moore 1 caused to strike it off with speede, 
Whereat I grieved not to see It bleed. 

But for my sonnes would willingly impart. 

And for their raiiaome send my bleeding heart. 

“ But aa my llfo did Unger thus in palne, 

They sent to me my bootlesse hand againe. 

And therewithal the heodes of my three towies, 
'Which fllid my dying heart with (tesber moanes. 

** Then past reliefs T upp and downs did goe. 

And with my teares writ in the dtwt my woe: 

1 shot my arrowea towards heaven hie, 

And for revenge to hell did often erie. 

“ The empresse then, thinking that I waa mad. 

Like fUriet she and both her sonnes worn clad, 

(She nam'd Revenge, sad Rape and Mnrder they) 

To undermine and haom what I would say. 

" I fed their foolish velnes a eeitalne spaee. 

Untill my Mendas did find a seeret place. 

Where both her softnea nnto a pest were bound. 

And Just revenge in omell eoit wot found. 

** I cut their throates, my daughter held the pan 
Betwixt her stumpvs, wherein the blond ft ran: 

And then I graond their bones to powder small. 

And made a paste for pyes straight tharesrlthait. 

" Then with their fieshe 1 made two mighty pyoe. 

And at a banquet asrvde In stately wise s s 

Before the empresse sM this loethsome meat; 

So of hsT simnes own flesh she well did eM. 

" Myself .bereev’d my daugbtA^ Bien of lifo, 

Tto enmrssse then t alewo with btoudy knlfo. 

And etAIfd the em p e r ear Imasadiatelie 
And then myself: even se*did Titus Me. 

** Then this foveuge againet the Meer was fonnd, 

Alive they aett him holfo iolo the gteand. 

Whereat ha steed natlB sneh time he starv'd. 

And aoe Oed sand aU mutde tme may besarvad.” 



CBinOAL OPINIONS ON TITUS ANDBONICU8. 


** Atx the edi^ton and critios agree with Mr. Theobald in anppoeing this play spuriooa. 1 see no reaaon 
for differing from them*; for the colour of the atylo is wholly different from that of the other playa, 
and there ia an attempt at regular vendfication, and artificial closes, not always inelegant, yet seldom 
pleasing. The barbarity of the sfiectaoles, and the general massacre, which are here exhibited, can scarcely 
be conceived tolerable to any audience ; yet we are told by Jonson, that they were not only borne, but 
praised. That Shakespeare wrote any part, though Theobald declares it incontestable, I see no reason 
for believing. 

♦ ^ 

“ The testimony produced at the^beginning of this play, by which it is asoibed to Shakespeare, is by , 

no means equal to the argument against its authenticity, arising from the total difference of wnduoi| 

language, and sentiments, by which it stands apart from all the rest. Meres hod probaldy no other 

evidence than that of a title>page, which, though in our time it be sufficient, was then of no groat 

authority ; for all the plays which were rejected by the first colleotora of Sbakesiieore's works, and 

admitted in later editions, and again rejected by the critical editors, bad Shakespeare's name on the 

title, as we must suppose, by the fraudulcnce of the printers, who, while there were yeTno gasettes,^ 

nor advertuements, nor any means of circulating literary iu'telligeiMie, could usurp at pleasure any 

edebrated name. No? had Shakespeare any interest in detecting the imposture, as none of his fgume or 

profit was produced by the press. * 

** The chronology of this play does not prove it not to*be Shakespeare’s.* If it had been ibiiten twenty- 

hve years in 1614, it might have been written when Shakespeare was twenty-five years old. When ha 


leflTWarwickshire, I know not; but at the age of twenty-five it was rather too late to flsJjK deer- 
stealing. , 

, * # • • • 

** BavMtscrdl, who in the reign of Charles IL revissd tlw jdsy, and restored i# to the stage, teHa ns 

in lus preface, from a*theatrical tradition, I suppose, which in his time might he of sufficient anthority. 


that ibis play was touched in different parte by Shakespeu^ but written ty at&ae other poet I do nek 

Shakeepeare’a touches very diacemible.’*—JoHmow. 
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CBITIOAL OPINIONS. 


^In thfl oourae of the notes on this performance, I have pcmted oat a passage or two which, in mj 
opinion, soffieientlj prove it to have been the work of one who was acquainted both with Greek and 
Romdo literature. It is likewise deficient in sooh Ihtemsl marks as diirtingaish the tragedies ct 
Shakspeare from^ose of other writers; I moan, that it presents no struggles to introduce the vein of 
humour so constantly interwoven with the business of his serious dramas. It can neither boast of his 
striking exoellenoies, nor his acknowledged defects ; for it offers not a single interesUng situation, a 
natural eharaoter, or a string of quibbles from first to last. That Shakspeare should have written 
without commanding our attention, moving our passions, or sporting with words, appears to me as 
improbable, as that he should have atudiouslj avoided dissyllable and trisyllable terminations in this 
play, and in no other. 

** Let it likewise be remembered that this piece was not published with the name of Shakspeare till 
after his death. The quarto in 1611 is anonymous. 

** Oould the lue of parUcular terms employed in no other of his pieces be admitted as an aigument 
that he was not its author, more than one of these might be found ; among which is palliament for robe^ 
a Latinism which I have not met with elsewhere in any English writer, whether ancient or modem ; 
though it moat have originated fmm the mint of a scholar. I may aild, that ‘ Titus Andronicns * will 
be found on examination to contain a greater number of classical allusiuns, &c. than ai'C scattered over 
all the rest of the performances on which the seal of Sbakspearo is indubitably fixed —Not to write 
any more akvut emd about this suspected things let me observe that the glitter of a few {wssuges in it has 
p^haps misled the judgment of those who ought to have known, that both sentiment and description 
tee more easily produced than the interesting fabrick of a tragedy.' Without these advantages many 
plays ha^e sucoeeded ; and many have failed, in which they have been dealt about with the most lavish 
profusion. It does not follow, that he who can carve a frieze with minuteness, elegance, and eoae, has a 
oonoeption equal to the extent, propriety, and grandeur of a temple.”—drECVsna. 
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OTHELLO. 


Ts the Begisten of the StaUoners, under the date, October 6d), 1621, is the following 
memorandum:— * 

** Hio. Walkely] Eotered for hia, to wit, under the bandee of Sir George Buck and of the 

Wardena: The Tragedie of Othello, the Moote of yonioe." 

This entry won mode by Walkley, preparatory to the publication of his quarto edition of the 
play whioh appeared some time in the next year, and was entitled:—“ The Tragasdy of Othello, 
The Moore of Venice. As it hath becno diverse times acted at the Globe, and at the Black* 
Friers, by his Maicstics Servants. Written by William Shakespeare. London, Printed by 
N. O. fur Tliomos Walkley, and aro to be sold at his shop at the Eagle and Child, in Brittans 
Bursse, 1622.’* The next quarto copy appeared in 1630, seven years after tho publication 
of the first folio: the title-page varies fmm that of the quarto of 1622 only in tho imprint 
which reads :—“ by A. M. for Richard Hawkins,*' <fec. 

Upon tho supposition that a passage in Act III. Sc. 4,— 

"-the hearts of old gave hands; 

But our now heraldry is hands, not hearts,”— 0 

was a satirical allusion to tho creation of the new order of Baronets by James 1. in 1611, 
Malone at first assigned tlie composition of Othello ** to that year; he suhsoquCKtly 
attributed it to 1604, because, os ho remarks, we know it to hqvc been acted in that year ; ** 
but he has given no evidence in support of his assertion. Modem research, however, hoe 
supplied this evidence. In the Extracts iirom tho Account* of the Revels at jDourt,** edited by 
Mr. P. Ounningham for the Shakespeare Society, there !s an entry, beginning Novmnber 1st, 
1604, and terminating October 31st, 1605, from which it appears that the King’s layers 
perfimned the play of The Mow of Vems at the *Banqueting-house at Whitehall on the 
1st of Jfovember {HaUamaa Bay), 1604. Mr. Collier, indeed, cites an extinct from 
Egerton Papers,** to show that ** Othello ** was acted for the entertainment of Queen Elis 
at the xvridenoe of LoH Ellesmere (then Kr Thomas Egerton, Xiord Keeper ot fhe* Great 
Seal), at Harefield, on the 6tii of Aognst, 1602; but the attsiHcion long entertained that the 
Shakeqiearian doeumontB in that oolleetum axe modme fisbrications having now deepened almost 
into certainty, the extract in question is of no historical value. The ea|^iest anthentio zeooid of 
tiie performance of " Otheno,” tiieo. is that in the Accounts of the Reffpfs. ^x years later, we 
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know from an interesting diary first pointed out ky Sir ifrederic l^l&n (see Note (<), p. 089, 
V«L 1.), that the play was acted at the Globe on tiie 30th of 1610. And upmi tiie 

authority of Vertue’s MS. we find that it retmned its pi^ularityin 1613, early in which year it 
was acted at the (Ipurt. 

The Btoiy upon wlhioh this tragedy is founded is a novel in Cinthio’s Hmdommithi, Parte 
Prvma, Deca Term, NovdZa 7, bearing the following explanatoty title;—“ Un capUano Mom 
piglia per mogliera vna eUtadina Venetiana: un euo aZfieri Vaccusa di adulieric at marito ; 
eerca the VaJlfieri uccida eolui cHegli eredea VaduUero : il eapitano neeide la moglie, i aecueaio 
dcdV aJfieri, non eonfeata U Moro, ma eaemdovi cMari indUii i bandito ; e lo ecelerato alfieri, 
eredendo nuoeere ad aXtri, proeaceia a tela morte miaeravMnteP There is a French translation 
of Cintbio’s novels by Gabriel Chapptiys, Pai’is, 1584; but no Englbh one of a date as eaily 
as the age of Shakespeare has come down to us. 

“ The time of this play may be ascertained from the following circumstances. Selymus the 
Second formed his design against Cyprus in 1569, and took it in 1571. This was the only 
attempt the Turks over made upon that island after it come into tho bunds of the Venetians, 
(which was in tlie year 1473,) wherefore the time must fall in with sumo part of that interval. 
We learn from the play that there was a junction of the Turkish fleet at ilhodes, in order for 
the invasion of Cyprus, that it first came sailitig towards Cyprus, then went to Khodes, tliore 
mot another squadron, and then resumed its way to Cyprus. These are n'al historical facts, 
which happened when Mustapha Selymus’s general attacked Cyprus in May, 1570, which 
therefore is the true period of this performance. See Knolles’s Uietory of the Turks, p. 833, 
846, 867.”—Rratn. 


DvKS fd ViiKICB. 

r 

Bhasamtio, a Senator. 

r 

Other Senators 

f 

Qbatiano, to Bralxuitio. 

Lnodvtco, Kinsman fo Brahantio. 

OrnxiilK), o naUe Mtxir If» the serrire of the 
p. _ Venetian .SHioa 

Oasbio, hit LiemenesnL 

« c 

Iaoo, hit Aifeient. , 


Rodcbioo, a Venetian Gentleman. 

Mowtaso, Othello’« Predecessor in the Government 
of Cypraa 

Clown, Servant to Othello 

PesDXMoxA, i^tui^Ater to Brabantio, and Wife 
to Othello. • 

Ekiua. Wtfe to lago.^ 

Biakca, Mietrete to Coma. 


Sailor, Mee e enger t, Herald, Gjficers, Gentlemen. Mnsieians, and Attendants. 

SCENE,—^lEajCrvt Act in Vesics ; during the rest of the plag, at a Seaport tn Cvpatra. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.—Venice. A Street. 


Enter Rodkhigo awl Iaoo. 

Rod. Tush !* never tell me; I take it much 
unkindly 

That ^ou, I»go, who hast had my parse 
As if the strings were thine, shouldst know of 
• this,— 

Iaoo. ’S blood,t but you not hear me;— 

If ever I did dream ef such a matter, 

Abhor me. 

Rod. Thou told’st me, thou didst bold him in 
thy hate * 

(•) Tlwt folio omit*, TmA. (t) Flwt folio omit*, •« 

• And. In eimelfMtaat,^] Thlt homtstlcli to sot found in tbo 
Mlo Idti. 


Taoo. Despise me, it I do not. Hiree great 
• ones of the city, 

In*p<’-i^iiAl iiuit to mak% mo his lieutenant, 
Off-enpp'd* to him •.#—«nd, by the ^ith of mui, 

1 know my price, I am worth no worse a place■ 
*Hut he, as loving his own pride and purposes, 
Evades them with a bombast circumstance, 
Horribly stufTd with epidieta of WM, . 

And, in conclusion,* 

Nonsuits my mediators; for, ObrtdS, sayt 
I hav^edready (dme my offider. 

And what was be ? 

(*) The Qtttrtot, ofl ctpt> 
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Fonouth, A great'aritiuncitieian. 

One Michael CaHsio, a Florentine,* 

A follow almost damn’d in a fur wUe;* 

That never set a aquadron in the field, 

N/ir the division of a battle* knows 
More than a spinster; unless the bookish titeorio, 
Wherein the tongued* consufs can propose 
As masteri; as be: more prattle, without practice. 
Is all his soldiership. Bnt he, sir, liad the election: 
And I,—of whom his eyes had seen the proof 
At Bhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds 
Christian* and b^thon,—^must be l^Iee’d* and 
calm’d 

By debitor-and-oreditor this counter-caster, 

He, in good time, must his lieutenant be. 

And I, (Godt bless the mark I) his Moorship’s 
ancient 1 

Bon. By heaven, I rather would have Iwcn his 
hangman. 

Iaoo. Why, there’s no remedy; ’t is the curso 
of service, 

Preferment goes by letter and affection, 

And not by old gradation, where each second 
Stood heir to the first. Now, sir, he judge 

/ ourself, 

ill any just term am offin’d * 

To love the Moor. 

Bon. 1 would not follow him, then. 

Taoo. O, sir, content you ; 

I follow him to serve my turn upon him : 

Wo cannot all be raostors, nor all masters 
Cannot be truly follow'd. You sliali mark 
Many a duteous and knoe-orooking knave.*' 

That, doting on his own obsequious* boiiditgu. 


[SOSJIK 

Wears out his time, modi like his master’s aas. 
For nought hut provender; and, when he’s old, 
cashierd: 

Whip me sudi honest knaves. Others there are. 
Who, triinm’d in fo&is and visages^ of doty. 
Keep yet their hearts sttending on themsdves; 
And, tiirowiog but allows of service on their lords, 
Bo well tlirive by them, and, when they have 
lin’d their coats, [soul; 

Bo themselves homage: these fellows have some 
And such a one do I profess myself. For, sir. 

It is OB sure as you ore Boderigo, 

Were I the Moor, 1 would not be logo: 

In following Urn, I follow but myself; 

Heaven is my judge, not 1 for love and duty, 

But seeming so, for my peculiar end: 

For when my outward action doth demonstrate 
The native net and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, ’t is not long after 
Bht I will wear my heart ufion my sleeve 
For daws to peck at. I am not what I am. 

Bojd. What a full* fortune does the thickrqH 
owe, 

If he can carry’t thus ! 

Iaoo. Cali up her father, 

Buubc him:—make after him, poison his doliglit, 
Proclaim him in the streets; incense her kinsmen. 
And, though he in a fertile climate dwell, 

Plague him with flies: tliough that his joy be joy. 
Yet throw such chances'® of vexation on't. 

As it may lose some colour. 

Boo. Here is her father’s house ; I’ll edi aloud. 
Iaoo. Bo; with like tinnmiiis accent, and 
dire yell 


(•} Fint folio, ChrUttm'd. (t) FlHt folio omlti, God. 

® — • Florontino,—] Aro wo qulto aonured laga (ooaii* hjr thl^ 
ea|>Tao«lon merely that Caulo waa a native of Floronre r The 
■vitamofbook>k«wpinsriUledVtoliai»F(HiA Seqrfny rame.af le well 
known, originally nom FRirenoe, and he may not liiiprnhably use 
'* Florontino," a* he am|>loyi '* ar<Mim<«-lae," “ MtUor-and- 
troditor," and ‘•eo%»ttr-ea».Ur“ In a deroRMory eenso to denote 
thonnreonUlojirlsln and tralainx which he ohoaoe* to attribute to 
hU rival. 

k A follow alutoRt damn'd in a fUr wife,—} Tht* line hat Mr- 
plexed the eommentalore not a little. Tyrwhlit'o cptgertiire that 
} “wilk'* wan a mlaprint of Kft, and thit the allualon It to the 
ludRmont denounoed in the Onipel agaiuat those 0 / whom e-V eiM 
tpoak mU, waa in high Ikvour at one time, hut haa long been lUe- 
regardeil 1 the Impreulon now la that lagorefert to a tepofi, which 
he aubatmuently apeakt of, that Ceualo waa on the point of marrying 
the eouiwaan Blanen. To thla It it oldeeted, and the oblcrtion 
aaemt unanawerpbte, that there la nwreaaon llir auppoatng Caaaio 
bad everaeen Blanea untilthey met in Cypraa. We doubt, indeed, 
the peaaibUMy of ellrltlng a Htlalkctory meaning ftom the line aa 
It iiaada, and, in deapairof dolnf to, have aomatimee thought the 
peat muet have written,— 

" A Mlow elmoet damn'd In 

. That e fallow by hnbit of wekoning debaaed nimoat 

lp«» n iwaftel-ipoai e n. f n of eld wm eommenly uaed for into; we 
‘ "iMa ttlll enmloy ItJiO’X la the enpieerion fe /eU in iMw. Com* 
pin, too, "Tr^uaanoCreui^® Aet lit. Se. Sr-* ' 

“Why, he itaHca up tmf down like npeacock,—a atdde and a 
atand. nimiuatea. like aa hoaieu that hath m arithmeUe hut her 
brain to down her reckoning." 

e — nf n batile—] Of an eraw. So In “ Henry V." (Chome) 
Act IV.— 

“ tmeh MtU aeea the other'a uwher’d face " 

And “ Rtehaid 111." Ac( V. Sc.*3.— 

IMS 


— we will follow 
In the 1 oin baUlc." 

d — the tongned eearnb—] So the folio and the quarto ICSO, the 
quarto of l$32 haa, " loped.** The former, aa Boiwoll observer, 
agreei bettor with the worda ** mere pirattU,” he ; hut " togrd ” 
mar have aprung fram the eonunon adage, Cedoel onae toga, 
and la equally appropriate 

• — tmuit it be-lN'd—1 The quarto 1632 haa, ■■ muit be ltd," 
tie. i thli and the imperlm measure of tho line bi other copies 
might leed ut to auapeot the euthor wrote, '* must he Itt’d end 
cnlm'd," he. 

f — debltor-and-eroditorO The title of eerUlo eld treatlaef 
upon commercial book-keeping. So in “Cymbeline," Aot V 
8a i,—'* You have no true debiior-and ereditor hut It.** 

g — III any Jati term am aCBn’d—] By any morai oldifation am 
Seend. he. 

h — knave,-] “Aaoea" oarriea no opprohrtour meaning here; 
it is limply aerettor. 

I — oosequlous 6ond«p*.~l Yhat is, ebtditmt, tmimlttltt thr^k 
dom. , 

k WAo, trinim’d In fonni and visagea 0 / dwlp.—] Wim, dreet*d 
in thapa and math of duty, Be. Ilr. Collier propoaet to read,— 

**— In forme and tutgtt of dnty,** * 


whloh the expretaion " frteini’d'' negetlvea et onee. 

I What a fiill /orrtma—) The ftdlu has ^’JaU" for *‘/aU.’' e 
reeding Mr. Knight ptefcrs, aithocq;h in “ Cymbeline," Aet V. 
Sc. 4, we and,— 


*' Onxpleaanie bhi/iril/erlim* doth eonSne;** 

In *' Antony and Cloopatia*' Aef !▼. 8a IL—**ykft/er*mi‘d 
CiMar:”and in S’Avenaiit'e “Law agninst £o«cn,'*Act III. 
8a I,—“She he* ajhlf/hrlnna." 

10 — ehaneea qf erewBeir—] Crottit, or ratam/Mtt t the qnertce 
read, “cAangas." 




As when (by night and nogligencn) the tire 
Is spied * HI populous cities. 

Kon, What, hd 1 Brabnntio! Signior llni- 
bantio, ho ! [thieves ! 

Iaoo. Awake ! whut, ho! llrabantio! thieves ! 
liOok to your house, }uiir daughter, and your 


Thieves! tliicvca! 


Bba3ANtio appecara above, ai a wtndow. 

Bba. What is the reason of this terrible’ 
summons ? 

What is- the matter there ? 

BiOX>. Signior, is all your family within ? 

^oo. A^ your doors lock’d? , 

B&a. ^liyt wherefore ask you this ? 

>1a<k>. Zounds,* sir, you ’re robb’d; for shame, 
put on your gown; 

Your heart is biuret, you have lost hhlf your 
ooul^ 

Even noir, bow, verj now, an old black ram 

(*) Ffntliiiliomiiiu,Z«iia 4 !«. 

A* whMi (Iw nlaht and nwllsenoe) th« Sre 
Is iVM, Be.] 


Is tupping yoiii- while ewo. Arise, arise! 

Awaki* tile snorting eiUzotis with the boI4 
Or else tlie devil will make a grandsirc of you ■ 
Arise ! I say. 

BnA. WIint, have you lost your wits? 

Boo. Most reverend %ignior, do you know iny 
voice ? 

Bra. N<»t I; what are you? 

Rod. My name is Rodcrigo. * 

Bba. The worscr weloomd 

r have charg’d'thee not to haunt about my doors: 
III honest plainness thou host heard me say 
My* daughter is npt for thee; and now, in 
madness, 

(Being foil of sup'Jwr and distempering drau^ts,) 
U|)on malicious bravery,* dost thou come 
To start my quiet. 

Ron. Sir, sir, sir,— 

Bra. But thou niusrtJKBs he ssrs, 

My ^iritf and my place ha^e ijgi them$ power* • 
To make this bitter to thee. 

Hod. ” Patience, good sir. 

(•■) Plr»t folio, ktuKtHK (t) pint ratio, Mftttt. 

It) First Iblw, flMr. 

That ii, when th«^ nfstitaiid soirNsMwe. Bntawin 

u ttsrtnirtoii sucuvoMd, dld\he p««t Is spfoA*' *e,t 
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ACT 1.] 

Bba. What tell’st* thou mr ol robbing ? this 
ia Venice; 

My house is not a grange.* 

Aon. Most grave Brabantio, 

In simple and pure soul I come to yon. 

Iaoo. Ziounds,* sir, you are one of those that 
will not serve God, if tlie devil liid you. Becaiise 
wo come to do you service, and you think we are 
ruffians,* you’ll have your daughter covered with a 
Barbary horse; you ’ll have your nephews neigh 
to you; you’ll have eouisers for cousins, and 
gennets for germans. 

Bba. What profane wretch art fhoii ? 

Iaoo. 1 am one, sir, that comes to tell you, 
your daughter and the Mo<ir are nowf ninking the 
beast with two bocks. 

Bba. Thou art a villain. 

Iaoo. You ore— a wnalor. 

Bra. I'his thou shalt answer; 1 know thee, 
Rodengo. 

Ron. Sir, I will answer any thing. But, T 
Itescech you. 

If’t be your pleasure and most w iso consent 
(As partly I find it is) thot your fair daughter. 

At this odd-oven and dull watch o' the night. 
Transported,' with no worse nor Iwttcr guard 
But with a knave of common hire, a gondolier. 

To the gross clasps of a lascivious Mcair.— 

If this be known to yon, and your ailowaixv. 

We then have done you bold and saucy wi oiigs; 
But, if you know not this, my manners toil me 
We have your wrong rehukc. Do not believe 
That, from Uko sense'* of nil eivility, 

I thus would play anil trifle with your reverenef : 
Your daughter,—if you have not given her h*avi>,— 
I say again, hatli inado a gross revolt; 

Tying her duty, beauty, wit, and fortunes. 

In an extravagant* and HClkt'eiing'' stranger 
f)f here and everywhere. Straight satisfy yourself:» 
If she be in her ehnnkhor oi your house, 

Ijot louse on me the justice of the state 
For tlniB deluding you. 

Bba. Strike on the tindeV, ho ! 

Qive^me a taper!—call np all my people !— 

This accident is not unlike my dri'ant: * 

Belief of it oppresses mo alivadv.— 

Light, I say! light I t r Exit rrfteae, 

Iaoo. Farewell; for I must leave you: 


ISCSSTK f. 

It seems not meet, nor wholesome to my place, 

To be produc’d* (as. if I stay, I shall) 

Against the Moor: for, I do know, the state,— 
However tliis may gall him with some check,— 
Cannot with safety cast him ; for he’s embark’d 
With such lond reason to the Cyprus’ wars. 

Which oven now stand in act, tliat, for their aonls. 
Another of his fathom they have none 
To lead their business: in which regard. 

Though I do hate him as I do he]l-pain8,t 
Yet, for necessity of present life, 

[ must show out a flag and sigit of love. 

Which is indeed but sign. 'That you shall surely 
find him, 

T,ea<I to the Sagittary(l) the raised search ; 

.kiid tliere will 1 be with him. Bo, Avrewell. 

\_Exit 

Enter, Mow, Bkabastio, nnd Servants vdth 
* torches. 

Bba. It is too true an evil: gone she is! 

And wkttt’s to come of iny despised time 
la nought but bitterness.—^How, Roderigo, 

AVhera didst thou see her?—O, unhappy girl !— 
With the Moor, say’st thou'!—Who would bo a 
father!— 

How didst thou know 't wa.s she?—O, slie 
deceives me 

Past thought!—What said she to you?—Get 
more tapers; 

liaise all my kindred.—.\rc they married, think 
vou ? 

V 

Rod. Truly, I think they are. 

Bba. O, heaven!—Ifow ,got she out?—O, 
treason of the bloods— 

Fathers, from hence trust not your daughtei’s’ 
minds 

By what you see them act.—Are there not 
charms 

By which the property of youth and roaidhood 
May be abus’d ? Have yon not read, Roderigo, 
Of some such thing ? 

Hon. Yes. sir, I have indeed. 

Bba. Call up my brother.—O, would you had 
had her!— 

Some one way, some another.—Do you know 
Where we may appreltend her and the Moor ? ( 


I*) Plnl fo1]2 Mniti. JtMOtrf*. 

• ^ —— thU i* Veiilop 5 

• « Mjr h aol a j 


(tl Fir<t ftilio omUa, sniv. 


OmJw.VtATtnn Kmwits.fi ttrlclly »nd nrviwrt}* th« Mtn nf a 
ttitttlMMWT Bat In LlnculnaSSre. nnd In d^«r northern countieii, 
(h>'y catt everv loni> tu.iwe, or fann which •UHidii eoUtary, a franjre. 
What SSahamlo mcnnii, ih«‘n, (*.—1 am in a |w«pulou* rUy, not in a 
piaoe where robhery enn he nwlly cowmiued. 

b — raManei—I Here rsdtoa l« employed In tt« tecemdarjr nenve 
atroMrrtr, twtuh-bttfklfr, and the tike, tlumah he nnmaijrmeoM- 
Uif ttnAotthtedly w«», fMader; theJiotIn, ‘*ten«,'' the Italian, 
‘’MdtMio.'* • 
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(•) FInt folio. prodaieM. (tt Pint folio, apitd*.* 

t Traneported,—1 Tliatie,<r»ajp«irl#dA«r#rf/ Capeli, however, 
indent Bt before fiwatporfed. 

<1 — from the wnM—] Conltwrjs or t|ipojiad fo the tenee, Ac. 

• — extnvatrani—] Fopofond. 

f >- wheeiino—] Mr. Collier’s annotator ptepotei, wkttaHng, 
we should Much prefer to read,— ^ 

**-an extiavepant and urUrhng etranxer 

Of here and everywhore.** 

It Straieht tatisfy yottrself.] Thie lino and the aisteen ptw 
tdinx linei are um in the quarto IdSl. 



ACRT i.j OTBKLLO. ItcxnB ii. 


Boi>. I think I can disoo?nr him, if you pIoitM 
To get good gnard, and go along with me. 

Praj yon, lead on. At ereiy house I *U 
call; • 

I may command a£ moat;—Got weapona, ho! 

4nd raise some apecial officers of night.*— 

On, good Boderigo>I ’ll deserve your pains. 

[iJ'xi'MIlt, 


SCENE IT.— The aame. Anotfter Street. 

Enter Otdkllo, Iaoo, and Attendants with 
torelies. 

Iaoo. Though in the traile of war I have slain 
men, 

Yet do I hold it very stuff o’ the ctniscienco, 

To do no contriv’d murder : 1 lack iniquity 
Sometime to do me service. Nine or ten times 
r had thought to have yerk’d him here under the 
ribs. 

0th. ’T is better ns it i.s. 

Tago. Nay, but he prated. 

And s{M>ke such scurvy and provoking terras 
.Against yotir honour. 

That, with the little godliness T have. 

I did full hanl forbenr him. But. I pray 3 'ou, sir, 
Are you fast married ? Bo assur’d of this, 

That the raagnifico is much belov’d ; 

And hath, in his* effect, a voi<*e (xtientiai 
As double as the duke’s : he will divot cu yni: 

Or put upon you what restraint and t grievance 
The law (with ail his might to enforcti it on) 

Will give him cfblc. 

0th. , Let him do his spite: 

My services, which T haie done the signiory, 

Khali out-tonguo his complaints. ’T is yet to 
know,— 

Which, when 1 know that boasting is an honour, 

T shall promulgate,—-I fetch ray life and being 
From men of royal siege; and my demerits'* 

May speak, iinbonnetcd, to as proud a fortune 
As this that 1 have reach’d : for know, Tago, 

But that I love the gentle Desdemona, ' 

I would not my unhoused free condition 

Put into circumscription and confine, ^ 

(*) First folio, mtshl. {♦) Pu*t folio, or 

• — hi* (ffttt ,—] Hu U employed for the liien <paree known 
Ut, and Kfm to voice. 

h • — and «iv demerit* 

May ipeak. nnbonneted, to a* proud a fortaue 
Aa tbU that I have reach’d:] 

DemsrU bow rifniSef ^ly i/f desert; in Shaitesprare's day It was 
used indiacrimlnatoiy for pood or tit deterring. In the present 
tnatanee it Is apparently employed in the good srnse, for Othello 
could hai^y mean that hu btcinishe* rntsht stand without con. 
eealment betide the dignity be had achieved. The iui.iurt we 
take to be,—my eorrlces when revealed ( ovtonneied), may lupire 
mUi0riaim to (euty epmt fol a* proud a fortune a* ibu wuitli I 


For the sea’s worth. But, look! what lights 
oome yond ? [frio^: 

Iaoo. Those are the raised father and hia 
Yon were best go in, 

Oth. Not I; I must be Iband 

My |>arts, myditle, and my pcgfoct soul. 

Shall manifest mo rightly. Is it they ? 

Iaoo. By Janus, 1 tliink no. 

Enter OASsto, and eertain Officers vn& 
toro/iee. 

Oth. The servants of the duke ! and mj 
lieutenant 1— 

The goodnoas of the night upon you, friends t 
What is the news ? 

Cab. The duke does greet you, general { 

And he requires your haste-jiost-hnste apiicaranee, 
Even on the instant. 

Oth. i What is the matter, think you ? 

Cab. Something from CypruB, as I may divine: 
It is a busincBS of some heat: the galle)rs 
Have sent a dozen sequent messengers 
This very night at one another’s heels ; 

And many of the consuls, rais’d and met, 

Are at tlie duke’s already. You have been hotly 
• call’d for; 

When, being not at your lodging to bo found, 

The senate hutii sent about three sevoral quests 
To si'arcb you out. 

Oth. ’T is well I am found by you. 

I will but upend a word here in the house, 

And go with you. [Exit, 

Cab. Ancient, what make! he here ? 

Iaoo. Faith, he to-night hath boarded ahui^ 
carock ; ” 

If it prove lawful prifc, he's mado for ever. 

Cab. I do not understand, 
r He ’a marrioil. 

C/'ak. sp To who? 


Re-enter Othkli.o. ‘ - 

p 

Iaoo. Marry, tf>—Come, captain, will you go? 
Oth. • . Have with you, 

Cas. Here comes another troop to seek for you. 

liR\e ptuinnl. Mr Fuseli, however, hss given another txplans. 
lion, founded on the lact that at Venice the iMmmet hat always 
been a badge of patrlolsn honours 1 amJll^^ipal or duperior in 
rank, and were It not > 0 , sueh are my demmts, tliai. ttar,oii«ediHt. • 
without the sddl'ion of patrician or senatiirial dl^lt|t,>4h«v may 
speak lo as proud a fortune, Ac. AuiBicre, too. it i* IndiwpetitabM 
for the intrgriiy of thepasaagnthat *■ epraii to’’ bo underMood IH 
Use tense just mentioned of atpire, at lap eleUm to. 

e — a lRad.raTa<-ii,} A coruck was a shlu of large burden. Illia 
the Spanish nlleon: but the eempound in the text aiipoarr ta 
have been a dissolute expression, the meaning of whick may be 
gatbeieil from the lUlowlng:— 

" Here t 'ill Lif^Wriaeoi bae'a ferried by Cbanm, 

He bdMt her: aaervice a hot and-a rare one.” 

Venet prefixed te Corfaf* Cntdihei 
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Iaoo. It i» Brabantio:—general^ bo adviB'd ; 
He comes to^aduntcnt. 

iPnter BRABANTto, Bodrbigu, and Officers widt, 
torcha, 

Ovn, Holla ! stand tliorc I 

Bod. Stgnior, it is the Mobr. 

U'li* 


B&a. Down with him, thief f 

ll'key dravf on hath tide$. 

Iaoo. Tou, Boderigo! codm^ sir, I am ibr 
yon. 

0th. Keep up your brigh^ swords, for tho 
dew will rust them.-— 

Gootl signior, you shall more command with 
years 

Thar with your weapons. 









QTHELU). 


(teairs ni. 


ACT i.j 

BftA. O, thou fmil thi(^, where hast stew’d 
m V daughter ? 

Damn’d at mou art, thou host enchanted her; 

For I ’ll refer me to all thyiga of Renee, 

If she in idutina of ma^o were not bound,* 
Whether a maid so tender, £eir, and happjr, t 
So opposite to niarriflge. that alio ahunn’d 
The wealthy curled darlings'* of our nation, 

' W'ould ever hare, to incur a general mock. 

Bun from her guardago to the sooty bosom 
Of such a thing as thou,—to fear, not to delight. 
Judge me the world, if ’tis not gross in sense 
That thou hast practis'd on her with foul charms ; 
Abus’d her delicate youth with drugs or mincrala 
That waken * moUon: — I’ll have ’t disputed 
0 '«; ( 2 ) ^ 

T is probabh’, and palpable to thinking. 

1 therefore apprehend aud do attach thee'' 

For an abuser of the wwld, a pmetiser ^ 

Of arts inhibited and out of warrant.— 

Loy hold upon him ; if he dn resist, 

Subdue him at bis pml. 

Orn. Hold your hands ! 

Botli 3 ’ou of my inclining, and the rest: 

Were it my cue to fight, I should have known it 
Without a prompter.—Where* will you that I go 
To answer this your charge ? 

Bra. To prison ; till fit time 

Of law, and course of direct sc'ssion. 

Call thee to answer. 

0th. What if It fio obey ? 

How may the duke be therewith satisfied, 

MTjoso messengers are here about my side, 

Upon some present business of the state, 

To bring me to him ? 

1 Off. ’T is true, moat worthy siguior, 

The duke’s in council, and your noble self, 

I am sure is sent for. 

Bra. How ! the duke in eotincil 

In tills time of the night I—Bring him away: 
Mine's not an idle cause: the duke himself, 

Or any of my brothers of the state, 

Cannot but feel this wrong as ’twere their own ; < 
For if such actions may have passage free. 
Bond-slaves and pagans shall our statesmen ho 

(*) Pint TPtelMtr. (t) Pint folio oniU, J. 

* If the in cboiiu of mssie were not bound.—] A line not found 
inahe quarto 1022. 

6 — enried deOiniw—) “ Cnrlwf" wm an apltbet obaneteriatic 
of centiUtT. Tuua O'Aoennnt. In *■ The Just Itidiu,’’ Act III. 
8e. I,— 

— the onrrddas eilken Nobles of the Town.” 

The ft>llo leads, •' 

• That waken •aHoe-—] So Bsnmer; the orisiiinl havltiie, 
**T1iat rntattm motion,” Me. The unboiden of the old readioK 
oontend that Bnbantio's aoeusetion is that tlic Moor, bjr magical 
devkes and the adminlsteiing of dnif s or mtnemle. had weakened 
tbow netunl hnpalses of youth end nstdheod in his daushfer, 
wbMl, vneontroiled. wmild h$w inclined to thoee of lior own 
cliim. eomidexlon. md decree; but this is espressly rontndieted 
Iqr what he has himself Just said,*-' 


SOKNB III.—7A« aam, A (hmteU OUmber. 

The Dvxk, Qtitf Senaton, Offioam 

aUoiding. • 

Dckr. There m no oompontion in d)eae newa 
Hiat gives them eredit. 

1 Sbn. Indeed, they ore disproporUoned; 

My letters say a hundred and seven gidleya. 

DrKB. And mine, a hundred forty. 

2 Skv. And mine, two bnndrsd: 

But though they jump not on a just ooeount,— 
As in these oasi's, whore the aim* reptvts, 

'T is oft with dtlforenco,—yet do they all oonfinn 
A Tnrhisli fitict, and btuurng up to Cyprus. 

DmcR. Nay, it is possible enough to Judjpnent 
I do not so secure'' me iu the error, 

But the main article 1 do approve 
III fearful sense. 

Sailor. [IFt^Aouf.] What hoi what hot 
what ho! 

1 Off, a messenger from the galleys. 


Enter a Sailor. 

DrKR. Now, what’s the business ? 

Sail. The Turkish preparotion makes for 
Bhodcs: 

So won I bid report licro to tlio state, 

By siguior Augt'lo. 

Duk«. How sny you by this ctuinge ? 

1 Skn. This cannot be, 

By no os-sny of ronsoii; ’t is a pageant, ^ 

'J'o keep us in false gase. 'Wlicu we consider 
'J'lie importancy of Cyprus to the Turk ; 

And let ourselves again hut understand, 

'I'hat os it more eoiicenis the Turk than Bhodes 
So may he with mon^ foeile question boar it,' 

For Unit it stands not in such warJitc brace, 

But altogether locks tho abilities * 

That Rhodes isMress’d in ;—If we make thought of j ^ 
tliis, 

Wi* must not think t]jc Turk is so unskilful. 

To leave that latest which concerns liim first, 

”-It TTuilii DO tonder, fair and happy, 

Sti nppnntr to memagi, that ihe aliunn'd 
The wealthy curled darllnga ef mir nation," 

We iberfforo readily aeeopt the easy emandatlon Hanmer dMm. 
Brabantia'a (prievanre, It la plain, waa not th|(M%h*tts MS, hp 
eharma and medlclnea, abated the motiona of DMdetnons'e eeilMh 
but that he bad arouaed end atiinolated them, ' • •• 

d —aand do attach thee—] Tho p*ud|t« beginninSi'-^dUlpi 
me tho world,” to the above wordainelutive, it not in the quaru 
t«22.e 

e — mhoro Me elm report*,—] TooAn R toecgjartiweof a orm f e a . 
t T do mot *0 neeure mu im tko orror,—] 1 do not ao oeer ceo* 
JUentlp bttild on the diaerepancy, but that. Me, 
t So may be with tnnrc fkello qncetlon bear it,—] The 
puindcr of tho inBfh aftw thia Mno, fat loand only m Ao foho 
1021 and the quarlpaiiSo, w, 
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Noprloctiii^ an attempt of ease and pain. 

To wako and wage a danger profitUnis. 

Di;kb. Nay, in ail confidence, lie’s not fur 
Khudes. ^ 

1 Oft. Herp is more news. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mkss. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with due course, towaid the isle'of 
Bhodcs, 

Have there injoKited theiQ with nn after fli-et. 

1 SjtN. Ay, so 1 thought—^Ilow many, as 
you guess ? 

Mkss. 0( thirty sail: and now they do tc-stem 
Their bai^i^.'d oourse, bearing with frank 
* appoartv^ 

Their purposes toward Cyprus.—Signior Montano, 
Yiiur trusty and most valiant servHor, 

VTith his free duty, reooinmeuds you thus, 

Alul prays you to believe* him. 

a ~ to MioTtt atm 1 Coiirtl tuojMttd, "to rtMm him," ud 
Mr. C«Uiw^ aBoatMor follow* auit. 


Hckk. ’T is certain, tiion, for Cyprus.— 

Mareus Luceicus, is not ho in town? 

1 Sfn. He 'r now in Fiortuice. 

DoKh. Write from us to him. post-post- 
hasU' despateh. 

1 tiKN. Ilert; comes Braliantio and the valiant 
Moor. 

Enter Bsubantio, OTttKi.i.o, Iago, Rodkbioo, 
ancT Officers. 

Dckk. Valiant Othello, wo must straight em¬ 
ploy you 

‘Against the general enemy Ottoman.—(8) 

1 did not see you; welcome, gentle signior: 

[jTo'BnABAWxib. 

We lack’d your counsel and yonr help to-night. 

Bra. So did 1 yours. 6ood«}'Our grace, pardon 
me; 

Niuther my place, imv aught \ heard of business. 

Hath raia’d me from my bod; nor doth the 
general care 

Take hold on me; fin* rnyparttcular grief 

Is of so flood-gate and o’entearing nature 












That it englutB and swallows other sorrows, 

And it is still itself. 

Duke. Why, what’s the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter! O, my daughter ! 

. Bokk arid Sen. Dead ? 

Bra. Ay, to me; 

She is abus’d, stol’n from me, and corrupted 
By spells and medicines bought of mouuttibanks ; 
For nature so preposterously to err. 

Being not deficient, blind, or lame of sense, 

Sans witchcraft could not. 

DtTKE. Wlioe’er he be that, in this fiiul pio- 
cceding. 

Hath thus beguil’d your daughter of herself. 

And you of her, tho bloody book of law 
You shall yourself read in the bitter letter, 

After your own sense; ^ea, though our proper son 
Stood in your action. 

Bra. Humbly I thank your gi nee. 

Here is the man, this Moor; whom now, it 
seems. 

Your special mandate, for the stete-afiairs, 

Hath hhlier brought. 

Hdxk and Sen. We are very sorry for’t. 
J>vxx. What, in your own part, can you say 
to this ? • [To Oth3U.i<o. 

Bra. Kothing, but this is so. 

Ora. Most potent, grave, and reverend signiors, 
My rery noble and approv’d good masters,-*— 

That 1 have ta’en away this old mao’s daughter, 
It is most true; true, 1 have married her; 

s Tlwir Armtt mHm—] See note (*), p *9A 


The very head and front ot my olfunding 
Hath this extent, no muie. llude am I in my 
speech. 

And litUc bless’d with the soft phrase of {tcoee: 
Fur since these onus of mine lirnl seven years’ pith. 
Till now some nine moons wusUhI, they have us’d 
Their dearest* action in tho tented field : 

And little of this great world can 1 speuk, • 

More than pertitins to feats of broils and battle; 
And therefore little shall 1 grace my cause 
In speaking fur myself. Yet, by your gi'oeious 
patience, • 

I will a round iirivarnish’d tale deliver 
Of my whole course of love; wlmt drugs, wj|at 
charms, • 

Whut coiytirutiun, and what mighty raogic,— 

>Foi such proceedhig 1 am chaig’d withal,— 

1 won Ills daughter. 

Jin A. A piaiden never bold ; 

Of spirit so still and quiet, that her motion 
Blush’d at herself: find she,—in spHe of naturu, 
|Of years, of country, credit, every thing,— 

To fall in love with what she fear’d to look on ! 

It is a judgment maim’d* and most irntMifeot, 
That will cunfoits perfection so could wit * 

Against all rules of nature; atj^d jnust be drivan- 
To find* out practices of euniiing hell, * 

Why Chis should be. 1 therefore vouch again. 
That with some mixtures powerful o*er the blood, 
Or with some dram conjur’d to tiiia effect. 

He wrought upaff 

(*) Pint foil*, awl* a. 
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ACT I.J 

Dinn. To vouch this, is no pi-odf, 

Widiout moro wtdur and more overt test 
Than these thin habits and poor likelihoods 
Of modem seeming do prefer against him.* 
r Se». But, Othello, speak; 

Did you by indirect and forced Axturses 
Subdue and poison this young maid’s affections ? 

Or came it by request, and such fair question 
As soul to soul offordetli ? 

0th. I do beseech you, 

Bond for the lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her speak of me before her lather: 

If you do lino me foul in her report, 

The trust, the oihee, 1 do hold ■of you,** 

Not only take away, but let your sentence 
Even fall upon my life. 

Dukr. Fetch Desdemona hither. 

Oth. Anoint, conduct them; you l>est know 
tlie place.— 

\_Ex 0 unt Iaoo and Attendants. 
And, till she come, as truly ns to heaven 
I do confess the vices of niy blood, 

8o justly to your gmve ears 1 'll jiwwnt 
How I did thrive in this fair lad\'s love. 

And she in mine. 

Ditxx. Say it, Othello. 

Oth. Her lather lov’d mo; off invitiMl me ; 

Still question’d mo tlie story of m^ life. 

From year to year,—the hnttles,* sieges, forfnnes,t 
Tliat 1 hove pass’d. 

I ran it tlmiugh, even fi'om my <lnys. 

To the very moment that he haile me tell it. 
Wherein I spake J of most disustnnw ehanee**; 

Of mtt/ing actndents hy flood ami tii*ld ; 

Of hoir-hrcadth scap<-s i’ the iintninont-dcadly 
breach; 

Of being taken by th« insolent Ami 

And sold to slavery; of *iny redemption thcncc, 

And portanoe in my travtl’s§ history: 

Wherein of pntres vast, and deserts idle, 

^Kough quarries, rocks and|| hills whoso heads *|[ 
touch hekven, ^ i 

It was my hint to speak,—such was the** 
process, 

And of the Cannibals thai^each other eat, t 
The Anthropophagi, and roeii whose bonds 
Do grow* beneaui their shoulders.This *to 
bear^ *1 

Would Dffldemona seriously incline: 

But .still tliu,^>use affmrs would draw her thence; ft 
Which evet^ she could with haste despatch, 

SK^'’d come agam,sBnd with a jgreedy ear , 

Devour up niy discoufSe:—^whidi I obseninpf, 

(*) ftiit folio. JBoMolfo. (t) FInt folio, fartutw. 

it) Fintt folio, tpuit (4) FInt foBe. TrawUamn. 

r|) Flint folio omlu, me (4) FInt folio. Mm*. 

(•*) FIm folio, «v. (ft) FInt Dame*. 

• imfoi' amimt kin 1 foUo, Uw preSx 

UavlBS bwii IWilvMVoiit'.v emitfod, this cpcceh formi p«t of tk« 

<»6 


(sesaii in. 

Took once a pliant hour, and foand gootf means 
To draw from her a prayer of earnest hemt 
That 1 would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parcels s^e had something bear^fo, W 
But not intentively: * I did consent; 

And often did beguile her of her tears. 

When 1 did spook of some disteessfiil stroke ’’’ 
That my youtn suffer’d. My story being done, 
She gave me for my pains a world of si^ia: f ^ 
She swore,—-in faith, ’t was strange, ’t Whs passing 
strange; 

'T was pitiful, ’t was wondrous pitiful;— 

She wish’d she had not heard ityet she wish’d 
That heaven had made her such a man;—she 
thank’d me; 

And hade me, if 1 had a IHend'that loy’d her, 

I should blit teach him how to tell my story, 

A nd that would woo her. Upon this hint I sj^e:— 
SIk 4 lov’d me for the dangers I hod pass’d; 

And 1 lov'd her that she did pity them. 

This only is the witchcraft I have us’d ;— 
lEcre comes the lady, let her witness it. 


Enter Dfrokmoxa, Iawo, and Attendants. 

Duick. I think thi.s tale would win my daughter 
too.— 

(lood Ilrabnntio. 

Take up this mangled matter at the best: 

Men do thc'ir broken weapons rather use 
Than their bare hands. 

Bha. I pray you, hear her speak ; 

If she confess that she was half the wooer, 
Dobtruetion on my head, if my bad blame 
Light on the man!—Come hither, gentle mistress: 
J>o you perceive in all this noble company 
Where most you owe olwdience? 

Drs. My noble father, 

I do ])erccive here a divided duty; 

To you, I am bound for life and education; 

My life and education boUi do learn me' 

How to respect you ; you arc the lord of duty,— 
I am hitherto your daughter: but here’s my 
hiislHind; 

And so much duty as my mother show’d 
To you, preferring yon before her father, 

So much 1 challenge that I may profess 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 

Bra. Ood be with you!—I have don£,— 
Please it your grace, on te> the state affairs 
I had rather to adopt a cliUdkthan get it.— 

Come hither, Moor: 

(*) FInt folio, fofMarfotw^. (t) Fiot foUo, Mnw. 
one pracoains. 

k The iTMt, the ofliee, 1 do hold of )rou,~] Thle IIm ie ne» 
fouad in the earlier quarto. 

« Do (trow beneath—] The folio leade, *■ ffme benoatk,’* Sm. 
d Thit to haar—] In the fOMo, ** That* lAtaprto hew," Sra. 


OTEKLLO 




I here do give thee that with all my hemt, 

Which, but thou htMt already, with all my heart* 

I would keep from thee.~For your sake, jewel, 

I am glad at soul I hnv^ r.o other child ; 

For thy escape would teach me tyranny, 

To hang clogs ou them.—I have done, my lord. 

Dtnue. Let me speak^e yourself and lay a 
sentence, 

• Wlneb, but thou biut airoMiy, with ut) my heatt—] A line 
vantiair in the oarlic' quarto. 


Which, a.s a grise, or step, may help diese Invcra 
Into your favour.* ^ 

When remefllea are past, the giiefs arifindeSL 
liy seeing the teorst, which lateor^JiQpes depewle^^ 
To mourn a mischief that w jjfut and gone 
Is the ntart way to draw new mischief on. 

What cannot he preserv'd, when Fortune toJees-. 
Fatienee her mjurff a wMkery makes. 

(•) First folio o^itii Jir INcdf. Into pt/ur/areur, 
b l«t me speak like yournHirj lt« fwrhaps means. iu*nteiitlaualy 
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ACT I.J 

T/i^ rohb*d tJtai t/nila, Kteali Momething frcm the 
thief; 

Hr rri>» hvmtilf that spewb a hoaileu gri^. 

HiiA. So let the Ttirk of Cyprus us beguile, 
We lose it not, so long as we can smile, 
lie bears the sentence well, that nothing beafs 
But the fn'o comfort which from thence he hears ; 
Jiut he both the M<ntcnce and the sorrow, 
'^I'hat, tf) pay grief, must of poor patience borrpw. 
These sentences, to sugar, or to gall, 

Being strong on both sides, are equivocal: 

Hut words ore words; I never yet did hear 
That the bruis’d heart was pierced tbiwigh the 
ear.—• 

I humbly Itosccch you, proceed to the aflairs of 
state, 

Duki!. The Turk with a most mighty prepara¬ 
tion mokes for (lypnis:—Othello, the fortitude of 
tho place is best known to you; and though we 
have there a suhstitute of most allowed siiiBciency, 
yet opinion, a* sovereign mistress of effects, throws 
a more safer voico on you: you must therefon* 
be ('ontent to slnblit'r the gloss of your new fortunes 
with this inoro Htubbr>rii and boisterous expedition. 

Oiu. 'rbo tyrant eustoin, ino'»t grove senators, 
ITafli made the llinfy and stool wjuehf of war 
jVly tbrice-driven lied of down : I do agnize ” 

A natural and prompt alacrity 
I find in hartlness; ami do undertake 
'riicsej presi'nt wars against tho Ottoniiles, 

Most humbly, theix'foro, ts'itding to your state, 
r crave fit disjiosition for my wife: 

Duo n'feronce of plaeo and exhibition ; 

Witlv Bueb neconiinodation nml lH*sort 
As lewis with h(>r bri'ediiig. 

Dukk. If you please. 

Be’t At her father's.* 

Biia. ’ll not have it so. 

Onr. Nor I. 

Dks. Nor I; I w'ould not there reaiile,'’ 

To put niy\ather in inipatituit thoughts 
By Iwing ill his eye. Most gracious duke. 

To niy unfolding lend your pro-'perona ear; 

(•) FlntfnUo Inttertv, mnrr. (♦) First folio, Crtek. 

(t) Old FAu. 

» That thrhmU’dhfitri wo* pierced thrvugh the ear —1 rnlloerinx 
Wiirburton, somti editors rciul ptretdi lint ISnbonUu m a 

phiase of the nice. Tho* Speiwer:— 

•• Her word* * * * • t 

Wlucli paasins throueh the cure* wniild pirrre the heort " 
Thf JPittiriti Qunnr, n IV C 8. Stanxa xiet 
So »l»o UiwjlViF;^ In the Jhirvu't Iforrt, Htonu xxxvi. i— 

“ Are not your heart* yet pitrenl thiouzh your £ar*t '* 
Npiilau^] A*:ktir«'l«ilj/r, 

* . Ifyonplaave, 

Be't at her ftitfaer* ] . 

rha folio h**,—" tVliy at her Fsther* f ■' 
d Vor 1, 1 Would not there reside, Ac ] In the foHo,—**^?for 
would i iherc rccidc,” Ac 

• — tny heart ** «uhdii’d 
Even tu the very qufj^iUy of 1115 lord:) 

*' ttmtUlp hme mean* profewtoa. ‘ I am to much anamenmd af 

<5.*i8 


tMin tn. 

And let me find a charter in yonr voice. 

To assist my simpleness. 

Dcxe. Vtliat would you, Desdemona? 

Drs. That 1 did love tlie Moor to live with him, 
My downright violence and storm • of fortanes 
May trumpet to the world: my heart’s subdu’d 
Even to the very quality of my lord: • 

I saw Othello’s visage in his mind; 

And to his honours and his valiant parts « 

Did 1 my soul and fortunes consecrate. 

So that, dt*ar lords, if I be left liclund, 

A moth of jieoce, and he go to (he war. 

The rites for which f I love him are bereft me. 
And I a heavy interim shall support 
By his denr*^ absence. Ijot me go with him. 

Oth. Ix*t her have your voice.* 

Vouch with me, heaven. I therefore beg it not. 

To ploasp the palate of my appetite; 

Nor to comply with heat (the young affects 
Id met defunct) and {iroper satisfaction; 

But to be free and bounteous to her mind; 

And heaven defend your good souls, that you think 
T will your seriotis and great business scant 
For§ sho is with inc: no, when ligfat-wing’d toys 
Of featlier’d Cupid seel with wanton dniness 
My speculative and otfie’d instruments,'* 

That my disports corrupt and taint my business, 
T^et housew'ives make a skillet of my helm, 

And all iiidign and base adversities 
Make head against my estimation 1 

Duke. Be it ns you sliall privately determine. 
Either for her stay or going; the affair cries hoste. 
And spe«*d must answer it. 

3 Sen. You must away to-night.* 

Otu. With all my heart. 

Ditck. At nine i' the morning here we 'll mee^ 
ngniiii— 

Othello, leave some dficer lioliind, 

.\.nd he shall our commission bring to you ; 

With II such things else of quality and respect 
As doth import you. 

Otji. ^ please your grace, my ancteq^ 

A man he is of honesty and trust, 

(*) Quarto 1822. uome. (t1 First folio, wtkp. 

It) Old text, mp. (I) Ftm folio, ITAm, 

(II) Flrut folio. And. 

Othello, that I am even vrillitiK to endure all tho inronvenii 
Incident to a mllitarn Hft, and tu attend him to the wara.'ww 
MabunK. ~ 

f — dear <i6*cnr« ] See note (S), n. S98. 

ir Let her have your voiee.J l^e »lio leetlon; that of tlM qnartai 
less i».~ ^ 

*• Your voloealoidt; *•*•'•*'w™ 

Have a Oee way." 

h My «peculaiive and offic'd inAramantac—1 By "aiwevlattvt 
and ome'd inatrumenta" he probably moan*, lie orpoa« qf 
and action. 

I You must away to-nlsht.] latthe quartos, •' You mnst honoe 
to-nlt(ht.*’ which word* are iftven to the Duke, mod the diaiogno 
pruGccd* ai follow*.— 

" /*«. To^nlsht tny lorCt 
Do. Tina nifht. 

(IM. With all tny heart.'* 
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OTHELIA 


fa* «.] 

*To lu8 comreTBnce I ataign mj wife, 

'With what clws needful jonr grace fihpll tliink 
To be Bent aft^ me. 

Dexs. Let it be so.— 

Good night to evei^ one.—^And, noble eignior, , 

[To Brabantio. 

If virtue no delighted* beantj lack. 

Your Bon-in-law ia far more fair than black. 

^ Skn. Adieu, brave Moor! use Deademona 
well. 

Bra. liook to her. Moor, if thou haat eyes to 
see 

Sbe Iiaa deceiv’d her father, and may thee. 

[JSxeunl Ditkr, Senators, Officers, rfr. 

Oth. My life upon her faith !—Honest lugo. 
My Desdemona must 1 leav'e to thoo: 

1 pr’ythee. Jet thy wife attend on her; 

And bring them after in the l>est advantage.— 
Oome, Doademonn, I have but an hour 
Of love, of worldly matter, and direction, • 
To spend with thee : we must obey the time. 

[/JxeuMt Othmj,o and Dfkdrmona. 

Ron. lago,— 

Iaoo. What gay’et thou, noblt> heart? 

Ron. What wdl I do. think'sf thou ? 

Iaoo. W’hy, go to Ix’d, and sleep. 

Ron. I will iiiuontinently drown myself. 

Iaoo. If thou' dost, I shall never love thee 
after. "Wliy, thou silly gentlenmn ! 

Ron. It is sdlincBs to live when to live is 
torment; and then have we a pre-scription to die, 
when death is our physician. 

I ago. O, villanouH! 1 have looked upon the 

world for four times seven years; and simt 1 
could distinguish betwixt a lieneiit and an injury, 
I never found man tliat know how to love lumhelf. 
Ero I would say, 1 would drown myself for tlu' 
love of a Guinea-hen, I would change my buiimnily 
with a baboon. 

Ron. What should I do ? J confess it is my 
shame to be so fond; hut it is not in my virtue to 
amend it. 

Iago. Viidite / a fig! ’tis in ourselves flint we 
are thus or thus. Our bodies arc our gardens ; to 
the which our wills are ganleners; so Uint if wo 
will plant nettles, or sow lettuce; set hyssop, and 
weed up thyme; supply it with one gender of 
herbs, or distract it with many; either to have it 
sterile with idleness, or manured with industry; 
why, the power and corrigible authority of this lies 
in our wills. If the balance* of our lives had not 
one scale of reason to p^ise another of sen-siodity, 

(*> rSrit folio, braint, 

■ —.so dellffhted taasfgr UukT—l “U hm nted for 
d*t>thtiufi the pniivc participle for the acute. 

s — if tbou liMt ejre* to «ee;) The 11123 quarto leade, we think 
preferably,—*' have a quick eye to cee.” Oe 
« — tkt favour with Ms IMurped beanJ •] Chingr, or dl*. 
apere Ihy ewiBtenaiicc by puitinp on a ,parioui brard 
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the blood and baseness of <mr nftares would con* 
duct us to most praposterous coneluaicmB: hut we 
have reason to cool our rogpg mptlona, mir carnal 
stings, our unbitted lusts; whereof 1 take this, 
that you call love, to he a sect or scion. 

Ron. It cannot lie. * 

Iago, It is morelf a lust of the blood and a 
pennission of the will. Come, la? a man ! drown 
thyself! drawn eats and blind puppies. I have 
prafesseil me thy friend, and I confess me knit to 
fliy deserving with cables of perdurable toughness. 
I i'onid nbver better bhoad thoo than now. 
money in thy purse; follow thou the wans; defeat 
thy favour*" with an usui‘pe<l k'ard; 1 say, put 
money in thy purst'. It. cannot be that JDes- 
demoun should long coutinue her love to (he Moor,** 
—put money in thy purse,—nor he his to her: it 
was a vioh‘iit coinmoncement, and thou shalt see 
an nnsworuhle seijuesiration;—put but money in 
thy purse.—’J'hese Moot s arc cltnugeahlo in their 
wills-fill thy purse with money : the food that to 
him now in as luscious as loeiists. shalt he to him 
shortly as hitter ns eoloquint idn.(C) She must change 
for youth: when she is sated with his bwly, she 
will find (lie error of her choice: she must have 
change, she 1111181 ." flierofim* juit money in thy 
purse.—If thou wilt needs damn tliyself, do it a 
niora delicate way tliati drawning. Make all the 
money thou ciinst: if sanctimony and n fiail vow, 
hi'tw'ixt iin erring hiirhnrian and sup'»r-suhl le 
A\‘netiari, he not too hard for my wits and all the 
frilio of hell, thou .shalt enjoy her; iheroforo mnko 
nioiK'y. A pov of ilrowiiiiig thyself! it is clean 
out of the wav seik thou rniher to he haiigerl in 
eoiupassiiig thy joy, tluiii to lie diowned lUiiT go 
without her. 

Ron. M'ilt thou hi* fust to my liopes, if I dcptind 
on |t)e i^siie? • 

IaciO. Thou art sure of me ;—go, mnko money: 
— I have told flieo often, and 1 le-tell thee again 
and again, I linto the Moor: my eaiiHe«ie heiirU*il, 
(lime hath no less rousoii; let us lx: eonjiirictivo 
iij our reverike agaWist him. If ihmi esuist cuckold 
him, thou dost tliywlf a plensure. rue n sfiort. 
Thera tfte niany events in the womh of time, which 
will *l)e delivered. 'rraWse! go; provide thy 
money. We will haw more of tliia,to-iiiorrow. 
j^jlieu. 

"Ron. Where shall we meet i’ the morning ? 
Iago. At my Iwlging. 

Ron. I ’ll lie with thee lK>times. ^ 

Iago. Goto; farewell. Ho you hear,RiHlerigq? 

. - • • *. 

^ (•) Pir’it foU« oinltt, a 

d ll..<!snmrt br that Dvidcinana iihoiild Irnitrconflimrlwrlnva ta 
the Moor.—-1 lit ilic folio, *' It raiinM b« long that Bomleinons 
■hoatd eoiitinu'*," Sic. 

• — »be mutt hate (‘h|p'''e, she niuM;] I’hart Vrotd* r,rA not la 
the tnUu * 
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ACT 1.] 

Rod. Whm sajr’you ? 

Iaoo. No more of drowtilng, do you heai ? 
Rod. I tun diangedI ’ll go aoll all my land.* 
Iaqo. Go to; farewell! puc money enough in 
* your purac. iMxU Rodkdiqo. 

Thus do I over make my fool,my purse; 

I mine own gain'd knowledge should proftuie. 
If I would time expend wtUi sueh a Bni{H:, 

But for my sport and profit.—1 hate the Moor; 
And it is thought abroad, that ’twixt my shet'U 
He* has done my office; I_ know not if’t lie tiue; 
But I, for mere suspicion in that kind, 

Will do os if for surety. lie holds me well; 

The hotter shall my purpose work on him, 

« _ _ 

(•) Pint foliu, Sht. 

• I’ll pa >iall all my land ] Thn foltoalibrpvlalcii tlie ron-polng 
dialiisuc tliu«,~ 


Cassio's a proper man; let me see now - 
To got his place, and to plume up my wUl, 

A* double kiiavc/y,—How, how ? —Let ’a see 
After some time, to abuse Othello’s ear + 

'i’liat he is too famili&r with his wife:— • 

He hath a ikii-soii, and a smooth dispose. 

To be 8us[)ected; fram'd to moke women false. 
The Mwr is of a free and open nature. 

That thinks men honest that but seem to be so;, 
And will 0.1 tenderly lie led by the nose 
As asses are. 

1 have't;—it is engender’d :■—Iwill and night 
Must bring this monstrous biith to the world’s 
light. ' 

(*) Flr«t folio, /«. (t) Furat folio, tart, 

* Do ynit hear, Roderigot 
Rnd Ilu Mil all my Land. IXrO” 





ACT n. 


SCENE I .—A Sfa-/Jor( Tovm in C'l/prm. 


Enter Montano aTvd Two GcTJtlemc'n. 

XroN. frobi the cape caji jou diat‘t>n» 

at Bca? 

1 Gknt. Notliiug at all: it is a l»igh-wn>uglit 

flood; 

I cannot, ’twixt tlie heaven* and the main, 
Deaerj a sail. 

Mon. Methinks the wind hath spoke aloud at 
land; 

A fdller blast ne*er shook our Iwttlcmonts: 

If it hath ruffian’d so upon the sea, 

What riba of 09k, w^pn mountains melt on them, 
Can hold the mortise? What shall we hear 
of this ? ^ 

2 Gbnt. a segregation of the Tuikish fleet: 
For do but stand upon the foaming shore, 

(*) Qnarto 1622 , kartn. 


I'he chidden hillun M-eins to ])clt the clouds; 

The t\iiul-Kh.ik'd surge, with high and monstrous 
tliaiie, •• 

Seenn to cast w.iter on the hiiining Ix'ar, • 

And (pieneh the guards of llie ever-fixed pole; 

1 nevet did like nioh'Stution view 
rtie ('iichafed flood. 

Miin. If that tho Turkish fleet 

By not cnsheltcr’d ffnd embay’d, tliey’ie drown’d; 
It is inipossilde they* hear it out. 

Enter a Third Gentleman. 

3 Gent. News, lads! 01 ^ vPars are done. * 
The desperate temis st bath so hifhg'd the Turks, 
That their designment halts: a noble ship of 
Venice 

(*) EM folio, Jo. 
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Hath sctsn a grt^ous wreck and sufferance 
Ou must part of thoir fleet. 

Mon, JJow 1 is this tru<‘ ? 
li Grnt. Tlic sliip is here |iot in ; 

A Wronessa, Micha<>l 
LioutuDaiit to the warlike Moot; Othello, 

Js cuiiio on shore: tbu Moor himself at sea. 

And is in full eomn)issiun here for Cyprus. 

Mon. 1 am glad oii't; 'tis a worthy governor. 
3 Gknt. But ^.his Muiic Oossio,—though he 
speak of cuiufui't 

Touching the Turki‘>h loss,—jet ho looks sadly, 
And prays the Moor bo safe; for tliey weio 
parted 

Vl^ith foul and violent teinjKist. 

Mon. Bruy heavens he he; 

For I have serv’d him, and the man euiniiiuiuls 
Like a full soldier. Ijet’s to the sea-.sldu,—ho! 
As well to see the vessel (hat’s come in. 

As to thiow out our eyes for bravo Othello, 

Even till we luiike the main and the uenal blue, 
An indistinct is'gurd." 

3 Qbnt. • C(uru', lot *s do so; 

For every minute is expectancy 
Of moi'u aniVance.* 

AWer Cahsio. 

Cas. Thunks, you the valiujit of this wuilikc 
isle,** 

That so approve the Moor! (), let the heavens 

Give him deiunco against the elements. 

For I have lost him on a <luiigerouM sea ! 

Mon. Ts he w'ell shipp’d ? 

Oas. His hark is btoully tiinlier’d, and his pilot 
Of very export and approv’d allownnee; 

Therefore my hojK’s," mit surfeited to death. 

Stand in bold cure. 

[[ A sail, a sail, a siiii! 


[SCfSB 1. 

Cas. My hopes do shape liini for die governor. 

[Guru unthoue. 

2 Gent. They* do discharge their shot of 
courtesy: ^ ^ 

Onr friends, at least. 

Cas. I pray you, sir, go forth. 

And give us truth ^ho ’tia that is arriv’d. 

2 Grnt. 1 sliall. IJBxit. 

Mon. But, gddd lieutenant, is your genera} 
wiv’d ? 

Cas. Most 'fortunately: he hath achiev’d a maid 
That paragons description and wild fam#*; 

Olio that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, 

And in the essential vestum of (^cation 
l)0es tire the ingoncr .—* 

Ilii-etUer Secentd Gentleman. 

IIo*v now ? who has put in ? 

2 Gknt. ’T is one logo, ancient to the general. 
Cas. He has hud must favourable and happy 
speed: 

'renifiesta themselves, high seas, and how'ling ivinds, 
The gutter’d reeks, and congregated sands,— 
Traitors ensteep’d to clog* the guiltless keel.— 

As having sense of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natuies, letting go safely by 
The divine Besdemoau. 

Mo.v. Wliat is she ? 

Cas. iSht' that I spake of, our great captain’s 
captain. 

Left in the conduct of the bold lago; 

Whoso footing hero antieqiates our thoughts 
A se’uniglit’s speed.—Gieat Jove, Othello guard. 
And swell his sail with thine own powerful breath, 
'L'liut he may bless this hay witli his tall ship, 
Moke love’s quick pants in Hesdemona’s arms. 
Give renew’d fire to our cxtinctcd spirits, 

Ami bring all Cyprus conifuit! •—O, behold. 


Kntt,r a J’ourtfi Gentleman. * 

Cas. What noise? • 

4 Gknt. The town is ehipty; on the blow' o’ 
the aoa • 

Stand ranks of people, and they cry —A sail! 


<*) Pint folio, .frrii'aOK'ii’. 

o Even n.i we wake the nisin and the aerial blue, 

, An itnUatitict reirotil ] 

Omitted in the e«U4r q(arta • 

h Tbaiikk. the vnlUut of thia wnrlike iit«, ar ] The flrat 
qiurte lina. ” Thnnk(4 loM* vaUalit oi thla «ii»rlA|p l>le.”Ckr ; the 
aheuud iiuarto, ’‘Tbonkk to the valiant of thIa l»le." Ac., ihe 
rutio, “ I'hankca you, the valiant of the war ike lale.” Ac. 

<! Therefore niy hupea. not «iirfeitefl to death.—] “ Hopet.'' 
brre, me uptstatwmi or prtttutimehU See nore (h), page S40. 
d And IN the enenitul wstnrt eif tt natuim 

JiotM lire the Ingener—] 

The quarloa rend, “ Iloen Aeere all MreOeurjf [and etetUetett] 
«>i>2 


Enter Desiiemona, Emilia, Iaoo, Bopeeig-'o, 
and Attendants. 


The riches of the ship is comr on shore ! 

Ye men of Cypnis, let her have your knees.— 
Hail to thee, lady ! and the grace of heaven. 


(*) Fuat ftilio, tiulcg. , 

Ihe folio has, •* TIo’a tyre tho /ngOiiwr." By ** Ingenar'’ la meant, 
perhaps, the painter at artiste VtoekBoe, M Mr. Singer baa re> 
iiiarkM, in his Diseourse on the English Stage, 1664, speeklng of 
imincing, mentions " the ftnpwpdnui works of yonr grent ing^- 
mm.*’ Ingenler, or Uigener, waa, however, a term fm any Ings- 
niuua person; and from a paaaage In “Certain Ediou firmn a 
Parliament in Euto^U, written by in* Lady Sonthw^:Item, 
that no Lady shall eonrt her iaaking.«lasae, past one houm in a 
day, uniease sh* probase to b* on /nyeiur,*' it might b* thought in 
the present instance to elgnUJr what Is now called n modMa, ot 
devuer of new Ihehiona ja female ot^arel. 

e And bring all Cyprus comfertl—>1 Theat wwda wn omittod 
in the (blio. 
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MT n.} 

Be&ro^ bdund thee, and on every hand, 

Enwbee) thee round I 
Dbs, I thank you. valiant Coiuiio. 

What tidiuga can yon tell me* of ray lord ? 

Ca#, He M not yet arrivU; nor know I aught 
But that he’s wcU, and will be shortly here. 

Dxb. O, hot I fear,—^How lost you coanpaoy ? 
Cas. The great contention of thef aea and Mdea 
Parted our feuow^pbut hark 1 a sul! 

[Oy uat^out, Aaaillaaail! Tkea gum Imrd. 
2 Gxnt. They give their gi-eetong to the citadel; 
This likeiliee is a friend. 

Cas. See fur the news. — 

Gentleman. 

Good ancient, you are welcome;—wdcoiue, 
mistress:— [To £mii.ia. 

Let it not gall your patience, goo<l lago, 

That I extend my tnanncrs; 't is my breeding 
That gives me this bold show of courtesy. 

[A'issin? 

Iago. Sir,^ would sbe £^vo you so much of her 
lips 

As of her tongue she oft bestows on me. 

You'd have enough. 

Dks. Alas, she has no spcoch. 

Ia(k>. In fiuth, fbo much ; 

] find it etill, when I have ]iHt§ to sleep: 

Barry, before your Jodyship, 1 grant, 

She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 

And chides with thinking. 

Euil. You have little cause to say so. 

Iago. Come on, como ou; you aru pictures out 
of doors, 11 

Bella in your {mrlours, wild cats in your kitchctis. 
Saints hi your injuries, devils being ufiemlcd, 
Haycra in your housewifery, and housewives in 
your beds.* 

Dbs. O, fye uikhi thee, slundeix^r! 

Iago. Nay, it is true, or else I um a Turk, 
You rise to play, and go to bed to work. * 
Euii.. You shall uot write my piui.><e. 

Iago. No, lot me not. 

Dbs. What wouldst thou wiilo of mo, if thou 
shouldst praise me ? 

Iago. O, gentle lady, do not put me to’t; 

^or I am nothing, if uot critical.*’ 

Dbs. Come on, assay—There’s one gone to 
the harbour ? 

V) pint ToUo omit*, ma. (t) Pint r»tio omit*, iht, 

(I) PUlt folio, Poe, (I) Pir»t foUo, have. 

(B) PitK foUo, doare, 

_ aaS bonsewlvei, Or J Aittenham, in “Th* Art« of BngUeh 
PaMie,”hs* MmMrtbing rainnMIng tbt*i •‘—welimit tbe oomely 
MR of s WMMUI to cov«i*t in tbum |kmiiU, that i« to be s «hrewe 
U the Uteben, a Mint in tbe ebtueb, an angelJ at tfaa bount, and 
an ape fai tbe M," Be. e 
b — eritieal.l Cpefeel, etawrtoe*. 

a — bar bfaebaeor fit.] Tbe quano 1822 xaad*,—“ her blackne** 
Ml," perbajM tbr tbe better. See note (e), p. 70, Veil. 1. 

a — did Ju*tt]r put on tbe vouch of verr mallee Htelff] Zild 
ceoSdentlj pneale the aecuntion of malice itaell To “puM 
a«**tBtlwaea>eoCtofac«a,tojH'o*obai occurcalMin " bUebetb," 


Iago. Ay, madam. I 
Dbs. I am not merry; but I do beguila 
The thing I am, by Bemuing otherwiso.—' 

Come, how wuuldst thou praise me ? 

Iago. I am about it; but, indeed, my iiivegtion 
Comes from my pate os biitllitne dues from friae,'-— 
It plucks out bAiuB and all: but my Muse 
labours, 

..\iid thus she is dtdiver'd. 

If she be lair and t^iso,—^fainimi and wit, 

Tbe one’s for use, the other useth it. 

Dbs. Well prais’d ! lluw if she be black and 
witty ? 

Iago. If she lie block, and thereto have a wit, 
She’ll find a while thot sliall her blackness fit." 
Dbs. Worse and worse. 

Emu., liow if fair and foolish ? 

Iago. She never yet was foutish that was fair; 
For even her folly help’d her to on heir. 

Dbs. These are old f^d paradoxes, to make 
fools laugh i’ the alehous^ W’bat miserable praise 
host thou for her timt’s foul and foolish ? 

Iago. There’s none so foul, and foolish there¬ 
unto, 

But does foul pranks wliich fair and wise ones do. 

Dkb. O, heavy ignorance 1—^thou praisest the 
worst b(»t. But what praise couldst thou bestow 
on a deserving woman indeed,—one tliat, in the 
authority of her merit, did justly put on the vouch 
of very malice itsc'lf?** 

Iago. Sho that was ever fair, and never proud; 
Hod tongue at will, ami yet was never loud, 
Never lack’d gold, and yet Went never gay; 

Fled from her wish, and yet said ,—JVow I fuiy ; 
Sho that, being anger’il, her revenge h'ing nigh. 
Bade her wmng stay, ufid her displeasure fiy; 

She that in wisdom never was so frail. 

To chaitgo the cod’s heudMur the sahnoii’a tail; * 
Sho that could think, and ne’er disclose her 
nitiid; 

S<;e suitois following, iiiid not look IMiiiid;' 

Sins was a wight, if ever such wights were,—• • 

Dks. To do i^iat ? 

Iago. To suckle fools, and chronicle smuJl beer. 

• I/k.s. O, most lamc^nnd mipotent concluiuon 1— 
Do not learn of him, Emilia, though he be thy 
hasbond.—How saj^ you, Cassio? is ho not a most 
profane and lilterul* counwllor ?** 

Act IV. Sc 8,— 

••-the 'lower* bImivu 

Pat an Uieir in«trui»oiiU."^ 

Shaheipeaie muy Uuve bccti tbioktiig on m |»M«afi« in Ocfloafi’S 
JUizabeUutt Udi S * • 

, “ Bicut ab lovldiX lauuenAlGcuaque parant." 

• To ebange (he cod’* bead for the «alm<m'a tail,] That to, Mjre 
Bteovena, to exchange a deliracyfor rour^ei tore. 

t See (niton foilnwing,and not look bobiadij Tbia IbM to wMt. 
ing in the earlier ouqR'i. 
g — liberal—] Xor;Si...oiw. 
b — eottnaellorl] ^isobalCiprtBU, enM*r*r.'' 
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Car. ITc npcakA home, modain; you may relish 
.im moix' in fho solUu^r tlinn in the scholar. 

Laoo. lie takes her by the palm: 

•y, woU said,—whisper: with as little a web os this 
will I ensnare as great a fiy os Cassio. Ay, smile 
upoft hor, do; I willigyve* thoe in thiuo own court¬ 
ship. You say true? *tis so, indeed: if^uoh 
trids as these strip you out vf your lunitenantry, 
it had boon better you had not ki^sed a our thicc 


fingers so oft, which now again you are most apt 
r to play the sir" in. Very good! well kissed I an 
excellent courUw! ’tis so, indeed. Yet agpiii 
\our fingers to your lips ? would, they were clystw - 
i pities for your sake 1— [^Tfumpet tvUhout,'} The 
Moor ! 1 know his trumpet. “ 

Cas. ’T is truly so. 

Db8. Let’s meet him. an£ receive him. 

Cas. Lo. where he comes ! 

; *> — Ihi mr—] Tile evttrUtr, or 
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Enter Otiiki.lo, and Attendants. 

0th. O, my fair warrior ! • 

Di^. , My dear OtlioUo! 

Oth. It gives me wonder great aa my content. 
To see you here before me. O, my fioal's joy ! 

If after evety tempest oome snob calms, 

May the winds blow till tliey have waken’d 
• dei^! 

And let the labouring bark climb hills of seas> 
Olympus-high, and duck again ns low 
As hell’s from heaven! If it were now to die, 

*T were now to be most happy; fur, 1 fear, 

My soul hath her content so absolute. 

That not another comfort like to this 
iSncceeds in unknown fate. 

Db 8. The heavens forbid 

But that our loves and comforts should incimv', 
Even os our days do grow ! , 

Oth. Amen to that, sweet fMJwers !— 

I cannot speak enough of this content; 

It stops me here; it is too much of joy ; 

And Uiia, and this, the greatest discords bo 

lirr. 

That e’er our hearts shall moke! 

Iaoo. [Aeide."] O, you are well tun’d now I 
But I ’ll set*’ down the pegs that make this music. 
As honest as I am. 

Oth. Oome, let us to the castle.— 

News, friends; our wars are done, the Turks arc 
. drown’d. 

How does my old acquaintance of lliis isle ?— 
Honey, you shaJI be well desir'd in Cyprus; 

I have found great love amongst them. O, my 
sweet, 

I prattle out of fashion, and I dote 

In mine own comfoils.—I pr’ythec. good lago, 

(to to Uio bay, and disembark niy cofh'rs: 

Bring thou the master to the citadel; 

He is a good one, and his worthiness 

Does challenge much respect.—(kime, Owdemona, 

Once more well met at Cyprus. 

[^Exeuni Ora. Des. arul Attend. 
Iago. Do thou meet me presently at the lim - 
hour. Come hither.* If thou lie’st valiant,—as, 
they mjf base men l>cing in love have then a 
nobility in their natures more than is native to 
them,—^list me. The lieutenant to-night watches 


on the court of |[oard:—first. I must tell tboe 
this—Desdemona is directly in love wit^ him. 

Kod. With him 1 why, *tis not possiblo. 

Iaoo. Lay thy finger tliua, aud let thy soul be 
instruoted. Mark me with what violeuoe die first 
lorod the Moor, but fi>r bra^ng, and toltinf her 
fiintastica] lies: aiid will ^ love him atm for 
prating ?* let not thy discreet heart tliink it. Her 
eye must be fed: and what delight shall she have 
to look on the devil ? When uie blood ia made 
dull with the act of siwirt. there should bo,—againf 
to inflame it, and to give satiety a fresh appetite,— 
loveliness in favour, sympathy in years, manners, 
and beauties; all which tne Moor is defectivo in: 
now. for want of these required conveniences, her 
<k>licate tenderness will find itself abused, begin to 
lienve the gorge, disrelish ami abhiw the Moor: 
vciy nature will instruct her in it, and oompol her 
U) some second choice. Now, sir, this granted,— 
ns it is a most pregnant and unforced position,— 

H ho stands so eminent in the degree of this fortune 
ns Cassio docs?—a knave very voluble;* no 
further consoionnblc than in putting on the mere 
form of civil and humane seeming, for tlie better 
compassing^ of his salt aud most hidden-loose 
aiTeetion ? why, none; why, none: a slipper and 
subtle knave; a tinder of occasions; that has an 
eye can stamp and counterfat advantages, though 
true advantage never present itself: a devilisii 
knave! Besides, the knave is handnomo, young, 
and hath all those requisites in him that folly 
and green minds look after: a pestilent-complete 
knave ; and tlie woman hath found him already. 

Kon. I eannot lielleve that in her; site is full 
of most bK'ssfd condition.*' • 

J A»o. hlesanl fig's end! the wine she drinks 
is made of grapes: if she hod been blessed, she 
would never have loved the Moor: blessed pudding! 
Didst, tbou not see her pmfdle with the jialm of his 
didst mit mark that? 

Koi>. Yes, that 1 did; but t)^qt was but 
courtesy. , 

, Iaoo. lA'chcry^ by this band I an index and 
oliKfuic* piologiK* to the history of lust and foul 
tliougiits. Tiny met so nour witli their lips, that 
tliiiir breaths ernbruecd tegotber. Villonous 
thoughts, llodcrigo!, Wlien these q}utaalities§ so 
mahibal the a'ny, hard at hand comes the master 
auid main exercise, the incorporate conclasion. 


(*) Tint folio, mthtr. 

• O, M« yWr wanrier'] “Thir phroM ««« Intradarad by out 
eoplon of tho Preneb Sonnefteer*. Kontard flequontiy catii hi* 
mtatruscoo fumrrttra . And 8<nitheni, hU imlutor, {■ not Iom {iro- 
digni of the tame appellation. Thu*, In hi* Afcb Bonnet,— 

' And, my tMurUr, my Ught thine* in thy (byre eye*.' 
AgiUn In hi* ilxth Sonnet he ueet it twice.— 

'lamnot,mycntell mrrier, theThehaln.' te. 

vou in. 


I *) Pimt folio, To lore him §M(, Ice. (t) Pint Syllo, » game. 

(t) Pint folio, row/pou ($) FirM nlta, mutabUUiee. 

I came not, mg moirter, of the tihioA Lidain,' ftc." * 

* BTsxvxna, 

»• — »et tUmit the prgt—] Pope cauteleaaly changed thte to 
" — tel itown the peg*.” fee. 

' — voluble,] jiut fluent in Epcech, a* the word now import*, 
\iut Jlrltlf, taeonelaat. 

d — condition ] , dhpoMioM, guaUtlmi of mind. 

I « — eXttrwe ftrologud'-] Qu'my, '‘ebte^ne prologue—'T 

I «'), 6<J0 
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[sosarc xu» 


Fiahl—^But, nr, H jou ruled bj me: 1 have 
brought you from Yeuice. Watch jou to-uigbt; 
for Uie commaad, I '11 lay *t upon you:—Caasio 
knows you not:—I'll not be far from you: do 
you find some occasion to anger Cassio, either by 
speaking too loud, or tainting^ his disdpliuc, or 
from what other course* you please, which the 
time shall more favourably minister. 

Hon. Well. 

Iaoo. Sir, ho is rash, and very sudden in 
oholer, and haply ^ may strike at you : provoke 
him, Uiat ho may; for even out of that will I cause 
those of Cyprus to mutiny; whose qualification” 
shall come into no true taste again, but by the 
displantiiig of Cossio. So slmll you have a 
shorter journey to your desires, by the means 1 
shall then have to prefer them; and the iinjiedi- 
meut most profitably removed, without tlie wliicli 
there were no expectation of our prosperity. 

Ron. I will do this, if 1* cun biiiig it to any 

Iaoo. I warrant tlice. Meet me hy and hy at 
the citadel: I must fetch his nocesHaries ashore. 
Farewell. 

Bon. Adieu. 

Iaoo. 'i'hat Cossio loves her, I do well bo- 
lievo it; 

That she loves him, 't is apt, and of great credit: 
Tho Moor—^howbtnt that 1 endure him not,— 

Is of a constant-loving, nublo natui*e; 

And I dare think be '11 prove to Desdcniona 
A most dear husband. Now, I do love her too ; 
Not out of absolute lust,—tiiough permlventuro 
I stand accountant for as great a sin,— 

But partly led to diet my revenge. 

For that I do susjiobt the lusty Hour 
Hath loop’d into my seat: the thought whereof 
Both, like a poisonous iltiucral, guaw my iuwurda; 
And nothing con or shall content my soul. 

Till I am even’d witli him, wife for wife; 

^Or, fiuling so, yet that 1 put the Moor 
At least into a jealousy so strung , 

That judgment cauuut cure. Which thing to do,— 
If this poor trash'' of Venice, whom 1 trash* 

For his quick hunting, stand the putting on, • 

I '11 have our Michael Cossio on tho hip; 

Abuse him to 'the Moor iu the rankf garb,— • 
For I fear Cossio with my night-cap too;— . 


Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiousiy an asa. 

And praetibing upon his peace and quiet 
Kven to madness. T is here, but yet confus'd: 
Knavery’s plain face & never seen till us’d. 


SCENE II.—A Silreet. 

£nter a |Ierald, m/A a proelomaUon ; People 
follamng. 

Heb. It is Othello’s pleasure, our noble and 
valiant general, that, upon certain tidings now 
arrived, importing the mere perdidou of tho 
Turkish fleet, every man put himself into triumph; 
.Slime to dance, some to make bonfires, each man 
to what sport and revels his addiction* leads him; 
fur, besides these beneficial news, it is the celebra¬ 
tion of his nuptial:—so much was bis pleasure 
should be proclaimed. All oflices' are open; and 
there is full liiierty of feasting from this present 
hour of five till tho bell have told eleven. Heaven t 
bl(‘s.<« tho isle of Cyprus, and our noble gonerid, 
Othello! [Aawttnt 


SCENE 111.—A Uall in the Castle. 

Enter Otheelo, Desdrmona, Cassio, and 
Attendants. 

Otu. Good Michael, luok you to the guard to¬ 
night : 

Tjct’s teach ourselves that honoumble stop. 

Nut to out-spurt discretion. 

Cas. lagu bath direction what to do; 

But, notwithstanding, with my penonal eye 
Will 1 look to't. 

Om. logo is most honest. 

Miuhoc'l, good night: to-morrow with your earliest 
Lot mo have speeeli witli you,—Come, my dear 
love,— 

The purchase made, the fhiits are to ensue; 

[Aside to BxtDXHOM.* 

That profit's yet to come 'twe«i me and you.— 
Good night. [Exeunt Ora. Dxe. and Attend. 


(*) Flntlbllo, if v<nt. (f) Firitt folio, ngM. 


(•) Fmt folio, adSUioM. (t) FintlUioMidtt, JFi 


• •— H-kot oUf^rounMS—l Mr. Cottier eredtu hlM aiineiotor with 

the kUerotlon of “ eouno” to eowM. but is the reoduii! 

«r the loin quarto. * ■ 

b —Mid hajily tn»]r itrOtt at jrou. Ael The qnaitoa read,— 
*' — Mid haply iriM M* (rworheea msr auitte ot you,*' Aei 

• — whoea quolifleatioii—] Wbute femfirrammt, eratu. 

d If thto poor trub of Venice,—] The 1S33 quwto reado,— 

If thia puore troth of X'enleo, whom 1 ciuth.*' Sre. 

The folio ISM and Ui« quarto ISSO hare.— ^ 

“ If thta poon Troth of Verneb, wheme 1 tract" * 0 . 
Warbuttou printa, "SroeA at Veuiea" for Uaah of Vaaioo, oa 
6 (»€ 


emondatlon to which we caimoa aulworihe, altbonth pectiiaded 
that *' track of Venleo ” la a vitiation of What tho poet wrote. 

• — mkom I ttaah—1 Tho folio Inu **—troce;" but "ewaS,* 

wont. SooBoto 

gnat cataUiali. 

mcni, where the nfoaobmente ware proparad or dbuSbuted, won 
anciently known a* qltree.* thua, oa quoted bv Mnlo^ ia 
“ Timott of AthaUi” Act 11. Be. 



^nilyins to clop or foipedc, b aunly dio gauuiaa 







Acrr II.] 


Enter Iaoo. 

CXs. Welcome, la^; %e must to tlie watch. 

Iaqo. Not this hour, lieutenant; *t is not yet 
ten o’ the dock. Our general cast** us thus early 
for the love of his D^emonai who let us not 
therefore blame: he hath not yet made wanton th#^ 
night with her; and she is sport for Jove. 

Cab. She ’a a most exquisite lady. 

Iaoo. And, 1 ’ll warrant her, full df game. 

Cab. Indeed, she’s a most fiesh and delicate 
creature. 

Iaoo. W’bat an eye she has! methiiiks it 
sounds a parley of* provocation. 

Gas. An inviting eye; and yet mothinka right 
modest. 

Iaoo. And when she speaks, is it not an 
alarum to love ? * 

Cab. She is, indeed, perfection. 

Iaoo. Well, happiness to their sheets ! Como, 
lieutenant, I have a stoop of wine; and here 
without are a brace of Cyprus gallants that would 
fain have a measure to tho health of black 
Othello. 

Cas. Not to-night, good lago; I have very 
poor and unhappy brains for drinking: I could 
well wish courtesy Would invent sonic other custom 
of entertainment. ‘ 

Iaoo. O, tliey are our friends; but one cup: 
I ’ll drink for you. 

Cab. I have drunk but one cup to-night, and 
that was cmflily qualified too, and, behold, what 
innovation it makes here. I am unfortunate in 
Uie infirmity, aud dare not task my weakness with 
any more. 

Iaoo. What, man I ’t is a night of revels: the 
gallants desire it. 

Cab. Wlierc ore they ? * 

Iaoo. Here at the door ; I pray you, coll them 
ill. 

Cas. I’ll do’t; but it dislikes me. [Exit. 

Iaoo. If 1 can fasten but one cup upon him, 
With that which he hath dmnk to-night already. 
He’ll as full of quanui and utfence 
As my young mistress’ dog. Now, my sick fool 
Roderigo, , 

Whom love has turn’d almost tho wrong side out, 
To*Dc8demona hath to-night carous’d 
Potations pottle deep; sond he’s to watch: 

Three lodsf of Cyprus,—noble-swelling spirits. 
That hold Iheir honours in a wary distance. 

The vary elements o4 this warlike isle,— 

Have 1 to-night fluster’d with flowing cups, 

(•) Vint feliih to. (t) Tint toUo, tin. 

• cut «»—] Ditmbttd lit. 


' jBBUrS Tit. 

And they watch too. Nowl ’monpt this ioedt of 
drunkards, 

Am I to put our Oassio in some acdon 

That may oflend the islebut h«ni they otmio; 

If consequeuoe do but approve my dream, * 

My boat sails fieply, both with wind and stream. 


Ee-mter Cassio, followed by Mom-ANO, Qentle- 
men, atid Servants with wine. 

Cas. ’Fore God,* tliey have given me a rouse 
ulwady.^ 

Mon. Ootid faith, a little one; not past a pint, 
as I am a soldier. 

Iaoo. Some wine, ho I 

[Sings.] And let me the eanakin clinks clink; 
Afid let me the canaHn clink: 

A eoldier'e a man ; 

O, mane life'e hut a tpan; 

Why, then, let a eoldier diink. 

Some wine, bu,> s ! 

Cab. ’F6ro Gotl,* an excellcut song. 

Iaoo. I learned it in England, whore indeed 
they arc must potent in |Kittirig: your Banc, your 
Geniian, and your swag-bolli^ Hollander,— 
Drink, ho!—are nothing to your English. 

Cab. Is your Englishnliui so export t in bis 
drinking ? 

Iaoo. Why, he drinks you, with facility, your 
Dane dead drunk ; he sweats nut to ovmwow 
your Alniaiii; ho gives your Hollondor^a vomit, 
ore the next pottle can lie fillud.(l) 

(’ah. To llie hoiilfb of our general I 
Mon. I am for it, lieutenant; and I ’ll do you 
justice. • 

Iaoo. O, sucot England ! 

King Stephen was J a warflvy^ peer. 

His breeches cost him but a crown ; • 

held them sixpence all too dear. 

With that he ca,Wd the tailor lawn. • 

• 

• He was a wight of high rervown. 

And thoa art but rf low degree: 

* *Ti8 pride t^at pulls the oAintry down, 

Then§ take thine || auld cloak about AeeJM) 

Some wine, ho! 

Cas. Whytliis is a more oxqeisito song than 
the other. 

Iaoo. Will you hear’t^gtiin? * 

Oah. No; for I hold him to be unworthy of 
his place tliat docs those ^ngs.—Well,—God’s * 


(•) Tbit foUf. f ^ (t> Tint folio, ntfuitUe. 

<I) Tint folio wiS. (|) Vbot folio, omI. 

(I) nr«tfoll«,%. 
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nbovo nil; niul there he Honis be Miveil, ninl 
theii) be notils munt not be Hiived/ 

Iaqo. It’s true, gund lieiiU'iiunt. 

Cab. For mine own jxirt,— no oH’enee 1o the 
grrierol, nor any mun of qinilitv,—I Iio|)c to be 
saved. • 

Iaoo. And HO do I too, lieutenant. 

Cab, Ay, biit, by your leave, not before me; 
Ihe lientonant is to be nnved before tite aneicnt. 
Lot *B liavo no more of tfiis; let ’b to our ntruii's. 
—Forgive us our Bins!—Centicmon, let's look to 
our business. j>o not think, gentlemen, I am 
drunk ; this iS^iy ancient;—this is my right hand, 
liid this is my left:—I am not drunk iiovv ; 1 can 
Btnnd well enough, and 1 sjwak wbll enough. 

Ai. 1 .. Exct'llent well. ^ 

Cab. Why, vei-y well, thev : you must not think, 
tlicn, that I am drunk. 

Mon. To tUb platform, ludsterB; come, let/a 
set tho watch. 

Iaoo. You see this fellow that is gone before j— 
3lo is a soldier fit to stand by CVsar 
And give dirc9c.iun: and do but Be6 his vice; 

*T If to his virtne^a just equinox, 

The one as long as tho other: ’t is pity of him. 

I fear, the trust Othello puts him in, * 

• — Mid therv he *011)* muat not be eaved.] Tbit clauae ia 
•mined In the iiunrtn. 
b He’tl Watch the horoluce « doubk wt. 

If dclhk rock not hia^etdle.] 

He 'll not aleep whit' the hanUa course twice round the clock. In 
CfiS 


On some odd time of his iniinnity, 

Wdl shake this island. 

Mox. lint is ho often thus ? 

Iaoo. 'Tis evermore tho* pi'ologuc to his sleep: 
lie’ll nuteh the horologe a double set,*’ 

If drink rock not his cradle. 

Mon. It were well 

The goucrul wore put in mind of it, 

IVrhnps he sees it not; or his good nature 
Frizes tho virtue that appears in Cassio, 

And looks not on his evils: is not this true ? 

Sn/er Bodkiuoo. 

Iaoo. [AiiJf to him.] How now, Roderigo? 

I pmy )ou, after the lieutenant; go. 

[A’xft Rodbrxoo* 
Mon. And’t is great pity that the noble Moor 
Should hazard such a place as his own second H 
With one of an ingraft infirmity : 

It were an honest ^ion to say so 
To tho Moor. • 

Iaoo. Not I, for tliis fair island: 

I do love Cassio well, and would do much 
To cure him of this evil.—But, hark I what noise? 

[Cry tritAouf,—-Help 1 help 1 * 

(«) Fint Iblio, kfa. 

other worda. for twentv>four houn, nntew he bare drink. 

< Ciy «NM 0 ii<,>-Hcir 1 twlpli XUa etage dircctioa la foond 
only la ibe quaitca. 
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Re-enter Cassio, pur»ui»g Koprrioo. 

Cab. You rogue! you rafical! 

Mgy. What’g }ho matter, lieuteaaut? 

Cab. a knave teach me roy duty ! 
f *11 beat the knave into a twiggen bottle. 

Bod. Boat me! 

Cab. Dost thou prate, rogue ? 

‘ [Striking Bodicriuo, 

Mon. good lieutciiant; 

[iSYaytn^r him. 

I pray you, sir, hold your hand. 

Cab. Tx 4 mu go, f>ir. 

Or I ’ll knock you o'er the marjsard. 

Mon. Come, come, you 're di-iiiik. 

Cab. Drunk! [ They 

Iaoo. Away, I say! go out, and cry —n 
muting ! 

[Atide to Bon. w/ut goes put. 
Nay, good lieutenant.—alas, gentloracii;— 

Help, ho!—Lieutenaut,—sir,—M ontaiio,—sir.—* 
Help, masters!—Here *s a goodly watch, iiidetnl I 

[Bell rinus. 

XVlia’s that whicVi rings the hell ?—Diablo, h<» I 
Thu town will ris(>: God’s will.f lieutenant, hold ! 
k'ou will bo bhuiii'd j; for e\er. 

Re-enter Otiiki,lo, awl Att(>iid.in(s. 

Otw. What is the matter hen- ? 

Mon. Zounds,§ 1 bleed still! 1 am hiti-f txi the 
death.— [I/e famfs." 

0th. Hold, for your lives! 

Iago. Hold, ho! Lieutenant,—sir,—Montano, 
—gcntlomeii,— 

Have you forgot all sense of place and duty ? * 
Hold ! the general speaks to you; hold. f«ir shann*! 
Otu. Why, how now, ho ! fi-ora whence aiiselh 
this ? , 

Are we turn’d Turks, and to ourselves do that 
MHiich heaven hath forbid the Ottomites ? 

For Christian shame, put by this barbarous brna'l: 
He that stirs next to carve for his own rage. 

Holds his soul light; he dies upon his m{»tioii — 
Silence that dreadful bell! it friglits the isle 
From her propriety.—"What is the matter, mus¬ 
ters?— 

Honest Iago, that look’st dead with grieving, 
Spe|k, who began this? on thy love, 1 charge tliee. 


Iaoo. I do uot know:—fiends all but now, 
even now, 

In quarter, and in terms like hride and groom 
Duvustiug them for bed; and then, but now 
(As if Rome planet had unwittod men) ^ 
Swoids out, and tilting one at uther'a breast, 

In opposition bloody. I cannot imoak 
Any U'ginning to iltis peevish* odds; 

And would in action glorious 1 had lost 
'J'liuse legs tliat brought me to a part uf it! 

Cth. How comes it, Michael, you are thus 
forgot ? 

(’as. 1 pray you, fwitlon mo; I cannot apeak. 
0th. WofUiy Montano, yon were wont* Im eivil; 
Tin* gravity and stillm'ss of your jmeth 
The world hath noted, tmd your name is groat 
III monUia of wisest censure: what ’a the matter, 
'I'hat you unlaeo your reputation thun. 

And sjiend your rich opinion * for the name 
Of a night-brawler? give mo answer to’t. 

Mon. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger ; 
Vour officer, Iago, can inform you,— 

W'liilo 1 .spare speech, which something now offeinU 
me,— 

()f all that f do know: nor know I aught 
liy mo that 'a said or done amiss this night; 
ITiiless fs(df-chiii'ity be sometimes a viw, 

And to ilefend ouim‘1v(‘s it be a sin 
Wlien violence assails us. 

Otu. Now, by heaven, 

.\ty blood liegins my safer guide's to rule ; 

And passion, having my best jiidgmoiit collied,* 
Assays to Ic.'mI the way ! If 1 ufiee stir, 

(>r do but lift this aim, the lu'St of you 
•SImll sink in my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began, who set it on ; 

And he that is ajipmv’d in this nfftsricu, 

Though he had twiiin’d Miith me, lioth at a birth, 
Mluill lose mo.—What! in a town of war, 

Yet wild, the [usiple’s hearts brimful of fear. 

To manage private and dum«<stic qitWTe], 

1 ri night, and on the court and guard uf safety ! * • 
'Tis moifktroiis.-v-lagu, who began’t? 

Mon. If, pariJully nfliii’d,** or leagii’df in office, 
Tho» dost deliver more or less than truth, 

Tfiuu art no soldier. * 

Iago. • Touch me not so near: 

T had rather have (his tongue cut from my mouth, 
{* Than it should do oirciiee to Michael Cassio ; 

Yet, I persuade myMilf, to speak the truth 


(*) Pint folio omit*. Hr. • ff) Plr»t foUo, Fie, fie. 

(t) Pint fotio, wftMs’A, • ($) Pint folio omito, Zo»mdt. 

* The$ fight \ Tke fblio omitt tlilt iltreetioB. 

* He fainU) Tliio 41netipn l« onlf (riven »" qneito of 
l 6 Sn. The folio tectead of itlddc to Montsno'i ipoech, not m a 
ataga diraction, the waidi. “ He dieo.’' 

c — «« aeate of piaoe mmddutgn The eld coplea .hr wiattke 
transpoee the worda, ••aanae of ptaee,” and read, “place of 
acnac.” ftc. 

* — peeviah adds Hemdetreng, or pervene qtmrret. 


(*) Firat fclio Inaena, r«. (t) Old eoptM, lettgue. 

•—apend your rich npInlon>-] SquanSr your vahied eattmafion 
f — eullied,—] To roiig meana, flteraily. to httuhen, to mut, 
and flAtalivciy. to darken or okeenre. The cxpraaawo tn the 
text OL'cura in Ben Juaaon’a “ Paetaater,” Act fV. Ba. S«v*'N<ir 
thou haat nut caUiad thy face enough, atinkard." 

S — OR the court and stuurd of aafety 1} Such la the lection of 
the old eopiea; the uaua raadins, boweaw, {a that umpoaed oy 
Theobald.—'* tha ctmrt of goand and aafety." 
h t/, panully aflln'd,- ) If^wing hound kg p a rU a tt t g , 



OTHELLO. 


ACT 11.1 

Shall nothing wrong —This it ia, general; 

Montano and myself b<*ing in speech. 

There comes a fellow crying out for help; 

And Cassio following him with determin’d sword, 
To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman 
Steps'fn to Cassio^ and ontreats his pause; 

Myself the crying fellow did puasue, 

Lest by his daroonr (as it so fell out) 

The town might fall in fright: he, swift of foot. 
Outran my purpose; and I return’d the rather 
For that 1 heard the clink and fall of swords. 

And Camio high in oath; which, till to-night, 

1 ne’er might sajr lieforo. Mfhon 1 came back, 
(For this was hnef ) I found them close together, 
At blow and thrust; («ven as ogain they were 
Mlien you yourself did part them. 

More of this matter cannot I report:— 

But men are men; the best sometimes forget:— 
Though Cassio did some little wrong to him,— 

As men in rage strike those that wish them best,— 
Yet, sorely, Cassio, I beliere, receiv’d 
From him that Bod some strange indignity. 

Which patience could not pass. 

0th. I know. Intent. 

Thy honesty and love doth mince this mutter. 
Making it light to Cassio.—Cassio, 1 lovo thee; 
But never more be officer of mine.— 


Re~enffr Dksdkmona attniJed. 

Iiook, if my gentle love be not rais’d up!— 

1 ’ll make thee an example. 

Bks. What’s the nuittcr ? 

Otii. All’s well now. sweeting 

Come away to IxhI.—S ir, for y»)ur hurts. 

Myself will be your surgeon : lend liim off. 

( 7'o jMoxtano, tv/io is fed off, 
Ingo, look with caiv abo«?t the town. 

And silence tluwe whom this vile brawl distracted.— 
Come, Desdenjouft J « the soldiers’ life 
To have their balmy slumltors wak’d with strife. 

[A’jseunt aU except and Cassio. 

Iaoo. W'ltat, are you hurt, licuUniout ? 

Cas. Ay, past all surgery. 

Iaoo. Marry, ht»aveii turbid! 

Cas. lleputittion, reputation reputation ! O, I 
have lost my reputation ! I have lust the lmniord>il 
part of myself, and what remains is bestia]. —My 
rt'putatioD, logo, my reputation! 

Iaoo. As ^,am an honest man, I* thought you 
had foccived soino bodily wound; theiv is more 

s 

• wtllnQWiSWfvtins.l Inthefolto, De»d(mMui*iique<tlon 
wul Uw run thu« ;~ 

•• Hr*. Whst la th« matWT <De«rct) 

Oth0 All'a well Sxraottng.** ^ 

S — to slMglit M imptriotu OoC* J Should wo not rood,—** to 


[ecxini nu 

sense in that than in reputation. Beputation is an 
idle and most Bilse imposition: oft got without 
merit, and lost without deserving: yon have lost no 
reputation at ail, unless you repute yourself such 
a loser. Wliat, man l^there are* ways to r^over, 
the general agun: you are but now cast in bis 
mood, a punishment more in policy than in malice; 
even so as one would beat his offcnceless dog to 
affright ** an imperious lion : sue to him again, and 
he’s yours. 

Cas. J will rather sue to he despised, than to 
deceive so good a commander with so slight, so 
drunken, and so indiscreet an officer. Drunk? 
and speak parrot? and squabble? swagger? swear? 
and discourse fiiatian with one’s own shadow?*—O. 
thou invisible spirit of wine, if thou hast no name 
to be known by, let us call tiiee devil! 

Iaoo. What was he that you followed with your 
sword ? What had he done to yon ? 

(J^s. 1 know not 

Iaoo. Is’ t possible ? 

Cas. 1 remember a mass of things, hut nothing 
distinctly ; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore.—O, 
G(id,t that men should put an enemy in their 
mouths to steal away their brains 1 (hat we should, 
with joy, pleasance, revel, and applause, transform 
oniNi'lveR into beasts ! 

Ja<tO. Why, but you ai-e rfow well enough; 
how eame you thus recovered ? 

(’as. It hath fdeased the devil Drunkenness, to 
gi\e plaee to the devil Wrath: one unpi'n'i^otness 
shows nie another, tti make me frankly de.spisu 
m_\ self. 

Iaoo. Como, you an* too severe a moraler; as 
the time, tlii' place, and the eonditiou of tins 
eountry stands, J could heartily wish this had not 
betallen : but, since it is as it is, mend it for your 
own g<K)d. 

Cas. 1 will ask him for my place again.—lie 
.•.hall t«‘ll me I am a drunkard ! Had 1 as many 
mouths as Hydra, such an answer would stop them 
uli. To be now a sensible man, by and by a fool, 
and presently a beast! O, strange !—Every in¬ 
ordinate eup is unblessed, and the ingredient is a 
devil. 

Iaoo. Come, come, good wine is a good 
familiar creature, if it be well used; exclaim n»w 
more against it. And, good lieutenant, 1 thini, 
}ou think I love you. 

Cas. I have well approved it, sir.—I drunk ! 

Iaoo. You, or any man living may be drunk at 
some^ time, man, 1 ’ll teli you what you shall do. 

(*) First folio insetw. man. (ti Pint folio omitai Corf. 

Fintfolte^a flaM. 

oppran an imperious lion **’1 

' Hronkr.Mid «ii.mk pwrot? ud MUsIililel ssTMirert sireart 
and dinGOtttse fustian wiili one’s own ehadowt—-] Tui, u all want* 
itiK In the 1032 qua to. 




Owr genotirii wife is now the gencml;—T may 
say so in this respect, for that he hath devoted 
and given up himself to the contemplation,— 
marii,—aifd denotement* of her parts and graces: 
—TOonfesB yourself freely to her; importune her 
l|clp to put you in your place again: she is tof 
so free, so kind, so apt, so blessed a disposition, 
site holds it a vice in her goodness not to do 
more than she is requested. Tlus broken joint 
between you and her husband entreat her to 
splinter, and, my fortunes against an\ lay worth 
naming, ^ this crack of your love shall grow 
Ihvnger than it was before. 

Cas. Too advise me well. 

Iaoo. I protest, in the sincerity of love and 
honest kindness. 

Gas. I think it firefly; and betimes in the 
moniing I will beseqpli the virtaous Besdemona 
to andertake for me: I am ^despontp qf my 
fortnnes if they chedc pe hm«.t 


(*) out text, itroltment. C«met«d by TheoMM. 

(t) VbA fbUe oinite, ktn. 

* Fiebsl—1 This soatnetMa oTiN’otoMf to.u ter a* «• know, 


Taoo. You are in the right. Good night, 
lieutenant; 1 must to the watch. 

Cah. Good night, honest lago. [KrU Cassio. 
Iaoo. And what's ho, then, tliat says I play the 
villain 

When this advice is fme I give and honest, 

Probal * to thinking, and, indeed, thcr course 
Tl’o win the Moor again ? For 'tis most easy • 
l^e inclining Besdemona to subdue 
In any honest suit: she’s fram’d as fruitful 
Ai^ rife free elements. And then for her 
To win the Moor,—Vere’t* to renounce his 
, baptism, • • 

All seals and symbols of redeemed sin,—> 

*His soul is BO enfetter’d to her love, 

'I'bat she may make, unmake, do what she list. 
Even as her appetite shall play the jg^ 

'With his we^ function. How am T. then,^ n 
• villain ^ * 

To connsel Cassio to this parallel eonrse, 

(S| «(ntfUla, 

wttbottt I'xaniiaa. * 
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&CT II.J 

Directly to hU good ? Divinity of hell! 

When devils will the blackest sins pot on,' 

They do suggest*’ at first with heavenly shows, 

As 1 do now: for whiles tfiis honest fool 
PlioT' Desdemona to repair his fortunes,* 

And sho for him pleads strongly to the Moor, 

1 *11 pour this pestilence into his car,— 

'i’hat sho repeals him fur her body’s lust; 

And by how much sho strives to do him go<id. 

She shall undo hot crt‘dit with tlio Moor. 

So will I tuni her virtue into pitch; 

And out of her own goodness make the net 
That shall enmesh them all,-- 

£7itn' HoDKKroo. 

Ifow now, Roderig^)! 
Kod. I do follow here in the chose, not like u 
hound that hunts, but one that fills up the cry. 
My money is almost spiMit: 1 luive been to-night 
exmidingly well cudgelled; and I think the issue 
will —I shall have so much expriencv for my 

painsand so, with no money ut all, and u little 
more wit, return again to Venice. 


[snxxa in. 

Iago. How poor are they that have not 
padonce! 

What wound did ever heal but by degrees ? 

Thou know’at we wori^ by wit, and‘not by jgitch- 
craft; 

And wit dependU on dilatoiy time. 

Does *t not go well ? Cassio bath beaten thee. 

And thou, by that small hatt^ hast cashier'd 
Cassio. • 

Though other things grow ftur agiunst the sun. 
Yet fruits that blossom first will first be ripe. 
Content thyself awhile.—^By the mass,* ’t is 
moniing; 

Pleasure ontTacdon make die hooH seem short.— 
Retire theo; go where thou art billeted: 

Away, I say; tliou shalt know more hereafter: 
Xuy, get thee gone. [^Exit Bon.] Two diings are 
to be done,— 

Mv wife must move for Cassio to her mistress, 

1 ’ll set her on ; 

Myself the t wliilo to di*aw the Moor apart, 

And bring him jump when he may Cassio find 
Soliciting his wife:—ay, tliat’s the way ; 

Dull not device by coldness and delay. f E.nt. 


OTHELLO. 


(•) Flr*l folio, furtunt, 

• •— )tut on,—) IntHiialf, prtivoLe. 

S — yU|)go«l- J Triu/ii, t ulut 


(*) FirNt folio. In iratk. 

(t) Old wxt, awAite. CorrecieU bjr Theobald. 

‘ — for ray jialiie,; The 1623 quarto adds,—“at llui lonin 
• ac 











ACT III. 

SCENE I .—Tint tame. Before the Cattle. 


Enter Camio, ttme MuBiciiuu. 

Cab. Masters, play here,—will content yonr 
pains,— 

Somed^g’ that’s brief; and bid good-morrow, 
gonesal. [Jf-wstc. 


Enter Clown. 

Oio. Why, masters; hare yoor inatniments 
been in Na^ee, that tbq^ speak i’ the nose &us ? 
1 Mvs. How, «r, how I 


Cno. Are those, I pray you, wind-ttUdroments? 

1 Mtrs. Ay, many, are they, sir. 

Cx.o. O, theroby'hrags a tail. 

1 Mtrs. Whereby hangs a tale, sir? 

Oi.o. Mony, sir, by piany a wind-instrument 
that I know. Bat, masters, here’s money for 
you} and the general so likos your*masio, that 
he desires you, of all loves,* to moke no more 
noise with it. 

1 Mrai. Well, air, we will not 

Cu>. If you have any muM that may not be 
heard, to.’t again: but, as tiiey a^^to h^ mnsie 
the gene^ £ea not greatly care. 

1 Mt^. We have none such, air. 


• — of aDItfm,—1 An*M sdlsratioB ftnndtB “ThaMvrifr Nlfht’t DraHa,* Act II. Ra *; ssawWelitlwfoltoraiaief.’'/^ 

Wins cT Wtsacar.** Act 11. Sc. S t sad bi ** A HMnaoicr Ipn'c «cli cxidsaH. ' 
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Aovni.] OTHBLLO. (iowwoi. 

Clo. Then put^p fbm yoor bag» for 1 E>ft£. Pttiy y<m» come in ; 

ITI owftj : go; vajiifk info e» r umy I ' I niffli^fieetow you where you shall hare time 

“ ^ MuilPhiB. To spcah,tyoar bosom fredy 


Oa 8. DoHt thou hiit, i#[|y%4u>nest fiifjid? 
f)LO. No, I j^ear not your hon«l||^ena; I 
hear you. ^ a*. ^ * 

Cah. Pr*ythee,Jll^p ^ tbjr qiin A*'l^ero’s 
a poor piece of g^lir thee: if lbo|p|llBWomaQ 
thM attends the genlUU’s wife** be dialing, fell 
her there’s one Cassio entreats her a little favouf 
of speech: wiH tliou do this ? 

Clo. She is stirring, mr: if she will stir hither, 
1 shall seem to notify unto her. 

Ca8. Do, good my friend.® [^xif Clown. 


Enter Iaoo. 

In hnppy time, Togo. 
Iaoo. You have not boon a>lied, then ? 

Oas. Why, no; the day had broke 
B<'fore wo jiarted. I have mode bold, logo. 

To send in to your wife: my suit to her 
Is, that sbo will to virtuous Desdcmona 
Procure me some oc'cess. 

Jauo. I’ll send her to you presently; 

And I’ll devise a mean to draw the Moor 
Out <)f the way, that your convene and buiinesa 
Miiy be niort' tree. 

Cah. I humbly thank you for’t. [A’jit Iaoo.] 
I newer knew 

A Florentine more knid and honest.'* 


^Jas. 


E^ter Kmilia. 

good lieutenant: 


I* 


I am muoh bound to you, 
i^J^jReeuni. 


I am 


Emii.. Good monow, 

Bon’y 

For your displeasure ; ‘but all will sure be well. 
The general and his wih' are talking (»f it, 

And she speaks fur you stoutly: the Moor replies, 
Tliat ho you hurt is of gtent tamo in Cypnis, 

And gn'at aibnity, and that in wholosopie wisdom 
He might not but lofuse you ;‘'hiit be protests he 
loves you, ^ 

And needs no other snlto^ but his likings, • 

To toko the sof’st occasion by the fnuit* 

To bring you in again. '' • 

Cab. Yet, I beseech you,— p 

If you think fit, or that it may be done,— 

Give me advantage of some brief discourse 
With Desdemon ^on& 


• Dm# Mo« imr, my tj So tho qusrtM. the folio 

nM**, '* Dual thou h«Me me, Mtoehonett Arteodt'* * 

h — thst attenU* the KoneTaTt wife, Ae j| Thl^ li areording to 
the quartu, the loUo hM. “tbst attandt the ehmttaU," Ac 

• Do, food my mmd.J The foUo omitt thi* hcinieileh. 

• —»lnevorkne» 

A norentine metrsiad ond howMt J 
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SCENE II.—A Boom in tie CtuOe. 

Enter C>Tineu.o, Iaoo, cmd Gentlemen. 

Otu. These letters give, lago, to the pilot; 
And, by him, do my duties to tiie senate: 

That done,—wm be walking on the works,— 
Repair there to me. 

Iaoo. Well, my good lord. I’ll do ’t. 

0 th. This fortification, gentlemen,—shall we 
see’t ? 

Gknt. Wo’ll wut upon your lordslup. 

{^Exewnt, 


SCENE III .—Garden of the CasOe. 

Enter Dkbdkmona, Cassio, and Euidia. 

Dkh. Rc thou assur’d, goo<l Cassio, I will do 
All my abilities in tliy behalf. 

Euii.. Good madam, do; 1 warrant it grieves 
my husband. 

As if tho cause were his. 

Dns, O. that’s an honest fellow.—^Do not 
douht, Cassio, 

Rut I will have my lord and yuu again 
As friendly as you woie. 

Cas. Bounteous madam. 

Whatever shall become of Michael Cassio, * 

Ho’s never any thing but your true servant 
Dks. 1 know’t,—1 thank you. You do love 
my lord: 

You have known him long; and be you wel( 
assur’d 

He shall in strangeness stand no fartiicr, off 
Than in a politic distance. 

Cas. Ay, but, lady. 

That policy may eitiier last so long. 

Or fc^ u^n such nice and woterish diet, ' 

Or breed itself so out ofsBiroomstance,* 

(*) Tint fUlo, etmmekmtm, 

A# Iboo nom varloiu luwMcn b Vaom to bt A Vonsttaa, inMi 
he calle the Hentenant ** A Heiontlne'* at the epenSof of m. 
pliqr. Camie b euppoced to niceii that he aaver oapatiaiieMi bmhO 
nmIncM and honeMy even to oae «f hb ewa oottntrrmao. 

• To taka the aaTei oeeaahm h* the Sroot—) A Um sot fhoaS 
to the lUio. 




Tbttt, I u}t8c>nt, and mv place supplied, Enter OniKU.o and laoo. 

My /reneral will forjyet iny levo and wcvin*. 

Dr9< Do not doubt that; before Emilia here, Jaoo. Tin ! I like moI that. ^ 

I give thee warrant of thy place, -\jwiire thee, Oth. Wliat dost thoa »ay ? 

If I do vow a frieniiship I ’ll perform it Iaoo. Kothing, my lord: or ii—I know not 

To the laat article: my lord Rliall never rc»t; ' what. * 

I’ll watch* him tame, and talk him out of patience; Oriy Woa not tliat Castdo parted from my wife? 

Hie bed shall Rcem a school, his board a ahrift, I ago. Cnssio. iny loaS ! No, sure, I cannot 

I’ll intemyngle every thing he does think it, ^ 

With CasBio’s suit: therefore bo •merry, Cassio, That he would steal away so guilty-lifie. 

For thy solicitor shall rather die SiiM^'ing you* coming. 

Than give thy cause away. Oth. 1 do believe’t was he. 

Emz.. Madam, here comM my lord. Dm . How now, my lord ! 

** Cas. Madam, I ’ll t^e my leave. I have been talking with a suit^ir here* 

^ Dmi. Why, stay, antkhcar me speak. A man that langiiislies in your di|pl«aaare. 

Oas. Madam, not now; I am very ill at case, Otu. Who is’t you mean ?• 

Unfit for rmne own purpgses. Das.^Why, your lieutenant, Oaswo. Good my 

^ Weill; do your discretion. [EmtOAjmo. knrd, 


/'ll «ateh SON tom*,—S m note S, p. MS, Wai. I* 
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ACT iti.] t>TH£LLO. fscxsa uub 


If tlu>u but think’tt him wrong’d, and mak’st his 
car Y 

A stranger to thj tl| oughts. 

Iago. I do boseecb you,— 

Tliat^h T perchance am vicious in my guess, 

(As I^confess it is my nature’^ plague 
To spy into abuses, and oft* my jealousy 
Shapes iiiaits that are not,)-—that your wisdom 
From Olio tiiat so imperfectly conceits, 

Would taho no noticKi; nor build yuursolf a 
trouble 

Out of his scattcriug and unsure observance:— 

It wero notVor your quiet nor your good, 

Nor for ray manhood, honesty, and wisdom, 

To let you know my thoughts. 

Oth. What dost thou mean t 

Iaoo. Good name in man and woman, dear my 
lord, 

Is the immediate jewel of their souls: 

Who Bteola ray purse steals trash j’t is something- 
nothing ; * f tliunsunds; 

’Twos mine, ’tw his, and bos been slave to 
But ho that filches from mo my good name, 

Kobs me of that which not onrielics him, 

And makes mo {hsm* indeed.(l) 

0th. By heaven,11 ’ll knew thy thoughts ! 
Iaoo. Yon cannot, if my heart wore in your 
hum!; 

Nor slioll not, whilst ’t is in iny custody. 

0th. Ha! 

Iaoo. O. beware, my lord, of Jealousy; 

It is die giwn-oy’d monster, wliicli doth mock'’ 
Tile meat it feeds on: that cuckold lives in bliss 
Wh#, certain of his fnto, loves not his wronger; 
But, O, what damned minutes tells he o’er, 

Wlio doU's, yet doubts; siispets, yet soimdl}* 
]ov(>s I 

0th. 0, misery ! ‘ 

Iaoo. Pwir and content Is rich, and ricti 
enough; 

But riches fiueless is oif poor as wint(.'r,^ 

To him that over fears he sliall be pour,:— 

(•) Flwl ftilto, o/. (t) Flnit lollo oniiti. JSy A«nv*i. 

■ —'«if (omethlne-nothlnit ;1 TliU J» invariably'nrHited, 

■'aoniuthlng, nothtiiK," but "tamrlhiHa-notkiuif" appvaia to 
havB been one et lUoao commuiid epithou to our old 

wriiera were ao'partwl, and of wliicSi the plave before ua rSord 
v«rv many more examplea than heve ever been noted. The preelae 
meaning of the phraae it i* not cany to deterniiue. thr onit in- 
atanre of Itt uae we have met with being the following —Before 
thla newet waa atale cantn a tatle of fiethe aenimou to counter¬ 
mand It with certain newea of a aaiMeMiiip wntainp. and a urieat 
tbiU waa neitbv dead nor alive, but auapended between both."— 
J WaUh Mafia tv Spare Pnmm/ier, Ite. tie. 4to. IiiM. Jlappeara, 
however to havo bjwn nearly equivalent to the expreulon, aeiiAer 
SareserMree. • 

^ O, bewoK, my lord, of Jealonayt • 

It la the gret'n.ey’d miinatcr, which doth mock 
The meat it ibedii on ■] 

For *• mo^' of hit the old coplaa^^Hsiimor nrintod made; and Iho 
gueetloit whaHa the moat that Jeolonayd^eda on haa never yet 
beM aattmL Some afflimlt toAoXioTOi some, Deademonai tome, 
fotutam wMgptm Strange that It should have oceurtod to no 
<178 


Good bcAvea, the soak of all my tribe defend 
From jcolonsy! 

Oth. Wby, why is tiiis ? 

Tbink’st thou I ’d ma)ie a life of jealousy ; ^ 

To follow still the changes of the moon 
With fresh suspicions? No : to be once in doubt. 
Is once* to be resolv’d. Exchange me for a goat. 
When I shall turn the business of my soul 
To 8U(di exsufHicate* and blownf surmises, * 
Matching thy inference. ’T is not to make me 
jealous, 

To say iby wife is fair, feeds well, loves company. 
Is free of speech, sings, plays, and dances well; 
WhcTC virtue is, these are more virtuous: 

Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The smallest fear or doubt of her revolt; 

For she had eyes, and chose me. No, lago; 

1 ’ll see betore I doubt; when I doubt, prove; 
A^id, on the jiruof, there is no more but this,— 
Away at once with love or jealousy! 

Iago. I am glad of this ; for now I shall have 
rea.4uii 

I’o show the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker spirit: therefore, as 1 am bound, 
lU'ceive it from me ;—I speak not yet of proof. 
Txiok to your wife; obsiTvo her well with Cussio; 
Wear your pyo§ thus,—not jealous nor secure : 

I would not have your free and noble nature. 

Out of self-lnmiity, ho abus’d ; look to’t; 

1 know our country disposition well; 

In Venice they do lot heaven see the pranks 
'riiey dare not show their husbands; their best 
conscicncu 

Is not to leav’t undone, but keep't unknown. 

Orir. Host thou say so ? 

I AGO. She did deceive her father, marrying you; 
And when she seem’d to shake and fear your looks, 
She lov'd them most. 

Oth. And so she did. 

* Iaoo. Wliy, go to, then; 

She that, so young, could give out such a seeming. 
To seel her father’s eyes up, close as oak ,—* 

(*) Flrit folio omits, aaee (t) First folio, Hamad. 

(t) First fblio omits, well. (jl First folio, (g«. 

one thet the most the monster moeks (I c teofi, gtbee, or rUifutae,} 
while he feeds on it, may be his eredalotia viciim,^thM thrfec- 
wretobed mortal,— ^ 

“ Wbo dotes, yet doubts; suspects, yet soundly loves.** ^ 
r — soundly {errs.'j So the folio, in suppoit of which Mr. 
Pyre quotes from “ Henry V." Act V. Sc. S,—" O, tail Kotherlne, 
if you will iuve me aamndip with your Preach bean," tc^ The 
qunrtos have,—“ suspects, yet sfroap/y loves;” and a ftw modem 
editions read, "foatily loves." 

d Mat riches flneless is os peer as winter.—] SMkaa fiaata—i 
are treasures aadlaaa, Menwastorsdl Shakespeate hefdrs la this 
play usaa ** riefcM "wo singular,— 

** 1110 tiekaa of the ship <b eome on shore.** 

* —exsnfllieale—] This worOi in the old copies speh exnffli- 
eata. Hr. Richardson eonaidoTS, not {mprotaabiy, ** a mlaprint for 
wafimta, i.e. agtaia, or t^lmtad, puflM out, wmI oonseqnoatly, 
•kbiurstod, entavagaat,^Re. 

f Ta aaat kar fmUUi'a ayaa atoaa ma eek.—] The toehaleal 
trnn to tswl, whieh has been befom esnIatiMd, vranld tend na w 
skspeei the poet wt«topta.«chMC ns bweir’e." 



AS« Ifl.J 


CmUECLiA 


(SCWUfi 111 . 


lie tuoai^t *t was wEtohonft:—bid I am mtioli to 
Uame; 

1 homblj do beaeeoh you of year pardon. 

For too much leving you. 

OlH. 1 am*bound to thee foir ev^. 

Iaoo. I aeo this hath a littk dadi*d your 
spirits. 

Ora. Not a jot, not a jot. 
k Iaoo. I* &ith,* I fear it has. 

I hope you will otmmder what is ^ke 
Comes jBrom royf loee;—^but 1 do see you’re 
mor'd:—- 

I am to i»a^ you not to strain xity speech 
To grosser usues nor to larger reach, 

Thu to suspicion. 

Oth. I will not. 

Iaoo. Should you do so, nij lord, 

My speech should fall into such vile success 
As my thoughts aim not at* Cossio’s my 
worthy friend ;— • 

My lord, I see you ’re mov’d. 

Oth. No, not much mov’d;— 

I do not think but Besdemona’s honest. 

Iaoo. Long live she so I and long live you to 
think so t 

Oth. And yet, how nature erring from itself,— 
Iaoo. Ay, there’s tho point —to be bold 

with you,— 

Not to affect many proposed matches 
Of bor own clime, complexion, and degree, 
Whereto wo see in all things nature tends :— 

'Foh ! one may smeU In such, a will most rank. 
Foul disproportions, thoughts unnatural,— 

But, panlon me; I do not in position 
Distinctly speak of her ; though I may fear 
Her will, recoiling to her better judgment, 

May fall to match you with her country forms, 
And happily n'pent. 

Oth. Farewell, farewell:— 

If more thou dost perceive, let me know more ;•» - 
Set on thy wife to observe.—Ijcave me, Iag<>. 

Iaoo. My lord, I take my leave. [Going, 
Oth. Wliy did I marry ?—This honest crea¬ 
ture, doubtless. 

Sees and knows more, much more, than he unfolds. 


Iaoo. My loi^, I would J nuj^t 

entreat yom honour 

To soon this thing no farthc/; leave it to time; 
AlUiough’t w fit that Caasi^avo Ids place,— 
For, sure, he fills it u» with great id>ility^~> ^ 
Yet, if you please to hold* him off awkile, 

You shidl by that fierocive him and his means: 
Note, if your lady strain his mitertainment^ 

With any strong or vchoment importunity; 

Much will be seen in that. In the mean time, 
IjOt me be thought too busy in my fears,— 

As worthy cause I have to fear I am,— 

And bold her free, I do beseech your, honour. 
Oth. Pear not my government. 

Iaoo. I once more take my leave. 

Oth. This fellow’s of excet^ing honesty. 

And knows oil qualities, with a learned spirit 
Of human dealings. If I do prove her haggard,* 
Though that her jesses'* were my dear heart¬ 
strings, 

1 ’d whistle her off, and let her dowTi tho wind, 

Tc prey at fortune.* Iiaj[dy, for I am block, 

And have not those soft ports of conversation 
That chomliorcrB have or, for 1 am declin'd 
Into tho vaJo of years,—^j-ot that’s not much 
She’s gone; 1 am abus’d ; and my relief 
Must be to loatlie her. O, curso of marriage, 
That wo can call these delicate orimtures ours, 

And not their appetites I 1 had rathen* Iw a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon. 

Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 

For others* uses. Yet, ’t is the plague off great 
ones; 

Prerogativ’d arc tliey less than the base ; , 

’T is destiny unsliuiinfible, like death; 

Even tliou this forked plague*' is fated to us 
Wlien we do quicken. Tlesdemona comes; 

If she bo false, O, then haaveu mucks itsijlfl—• 
I’ll not believe’t. 

Re-enter DKsuifuoHA, and Elt2uA. 

, Dbs. * • How now, my dear Othello 1 

Your dinner, and the genmrotis islanders 
ybu invited, do attend your presence. 


(*> Ftait folio, Tnut mt. (f) Fwt folio, iroor. 

* A» mv tbonshlk aim not at.] The leadlnK ol th« quaitok: 
the foUo hai,—" which my thonirhts aim'd not ** 

n ^ bia entertainmont—] Hit ri^inttaUment, “ Snlcrtola- 
wMwfwwaa tho milhory term for the admlMlon of aoldlcn.”— 
Joarnaoii. ^ 

0 — hi 4 rB*<a,—1 In fikleoniyAblt term waa otten a|>plied to s 
wild, uarMlalincdhawk, one awnktomed to Mck iti own pny 
d — iMtet— ] SiHict thsafa attached to the foot of tho hawk ; 
whieh the Meoner twitud ntind hit band In holding hor. 

• I'dwh^ bar off. and lot her down the wind. 

To Vatniae.] • 

•* Ttw Iblconen alwaya let fly tho hawk againat the wind; If the 
fliet with the wtnd behind hn. Ae atldom retumt If thcnlan 
a hawk waa fbtaay reaaon to he diaalsoed, abe waa M dowa tk» 
mbU, and Cram that tiine diifted for beiMlf and praytd at /or. 
iMM.'WoaBfon. 


.(*} Firtt folio omtu, SSM. (t) ffint Iblio, to. 

f — forked plagu»—] Malone quotea an Epigram of Sir John 
'Harrington which very happily Uluauatea thla cxpretflon:— 

*■ Aetaton gulltleaf nnawarca eapying 
Naked IHana bathing In her bowre, 

Waa plagu'd with Wim«; hla duga did btei devouK; 
Whereltoro taka h«cd, ye that are cnrloua, prying. 

With aomo auch forked ptaguo you not amitten. 

And in your fonheada aea your fitunt bo wrfttra.'* 

t * — Oeademona eomea; 

If aho bo Olae, O, then, heaven mocke iteelf 1..-] 

So tbt quartos t In the folio wo bave,— 

. i*.~—ZookawSerwthreoniea 
If abe he tme^, .tern peak’d 

fl7» 



OTHBUX). 


(toairK tn. 


ACT tix.] 

Otk. I ant to Uama 
Di». Y^'^hjr do joo apeak 00 faintljr 

Are you not well ? \ 

Otu. 1 have a plan upon my forehead here, 
pas. Why, tlmt 'a inth watching; ’t inll away 
again: 

Tjot me but bind it hard, witidn thin hour 
It will be well. 

0th. Your napkin ia too little ; 

\He puU the handkereftief from him ; and 
it dmpe, 

Jjpt it alone. Come, I’ll go in with you. 

Daa. I am very norry tliat you are not well. 

[Exeunt 0th. and Dks. 
KMTt.. I am glad I have found thia napkin: 
This woe her firat remembranee'’ from the Moor: 
My wayward huaband bath a hundred tiniea 
Woo’d me to eteal it; hirt ahe ao love# the token,— 
For he conjur’d her ahe ahoiild ever keep it,— 
That ahe reaervea it evermore about her. 

To kiaa and talk to. T’ll have the work ta’cn out/ 
And give’t lago ; what he will do with it, 

Heaven knowa, not 1; 

I nothing, but to plcnac his fantasy. 


Iaoo. a good wendi; give it me. 

Emil. What will you do with\ that you bare 
been ao earnest 
To have me filoh it ? 

Iaoo. [Snatching*it.J Why, wlut’a that to 
you? ’ 

Emil. If it be not for some pnrpoee of import, 
Giv’t me again; poor lady! ahe’U run mod 
When she shall lack it. , 

Iaoo, Be not acknown* on’t: I have use for it. 
Go, leave me. [Eait Emiija. 

I will in Cosbio’a lodging lose this napkin. 

And let him find it. Trifles light as air 
Are to the jealous oonfirmotions strong 
As proofs of holy writ: this may do something. 
The Moor already changes with my poison :— 
Dangerous conceits are, in their natures, poistons,' 
Winch at the first are scarce found to distaste. 

But, with a little act upon the blood, 

Br.m like the mines of sulphur.—I did say so :— 
Ijook, where he comes! Not poppy, nor man- 

dragorn,(2) 

Nor all the drowsy syrups of the world, 

Slioll ever med’eino thee to that sweet sleep 
Which thou ow’dst yesterday. 


Re-enter Ta«o. 

Iaoo. How now I what do you here alone ? 
Emil. Do not you chide; 1 have a thing for you. 
Iaoo. A thing for me! **—it is a common 
thing— 

Emh.. Tin 1 

I4ao. To have a foolish wife. 

Emil. O, is that all ? Wltat will yon give mo 
now 

For that some Iiandkci^'liief ? 

Iaoo. What handkerchief? 

Emil. What handkerchief t 
Wliy, thaVt^ie Moor first gave to Desdemona; 
That which so often you did bid me steal. 

Iaoo. Hast stolen it from hyr ? 

Emil. Ko. faith; she let it drop by negli¬ 
gence, , . 

And, to the advantage, T,•being here, took’t if^. 
Look, hero i^ is. 


Re-enter Othki.i,o. 

Oth. Ha ! ha! false to roe 

Iaoo. "Why, bow now, general! no more of 
that. 

Oth. Avaunt! bo gone! tbon host set me on 
the rack:— 

I swear *tis butter to be much abus'd 
Than but to know’t a little. 

Iaoo. How now, my lord ! 

Oth. What sense had I of* her stul’n hours 
of lust ? 

1* saw’t not, thought it not, it harm’d not me: 

I slept the next night well, was free and meny ;* 

I found not Cassio’s kisses on her ]if»; 

He that is robb’d, not wanting what is stol’n. 

Let him not know’t, and he’s not robb’d at aJI. 
lAno. I am sorry to hear this. 

Oth. I liad been happy, if the gencsal camp, ^ 


(•) riMt folio, but 


{*) Ftnt folio, Ai. 


• Whjr So yoti opook *0 folotly*] Tho quarto food*,—“ Wbr 
U your ipMch 

b — reinrnimnee—]| That h, memaruil 

m *# 0 # f*« mor* Won out,—] tmt mean* «*yilrrf. 

Tkut tn tiia prelVra to PhUoioon BoUand'a ttaiulmtien of 
ISiO: ■* Nteophano* (a fomon* paintcfl gava hia mind 
wholly to antiqno pioturo*, {Mtrily to oxampliSo and<fa^r o«l 
thoir poUaini.*' Ac. So olto in Mlddheton'a play of •'Wemrn 
bowaro of Waanm,” Act 1. Sc. 1.— . 


•• ah« Inlenda 

To Mt mit oflwr worfci tn a now aampler.** 
d A thins ft>T me I—] Tho fofip nada,—^ roa Aowt a thint for 
wot’* Sw. 




o Bt aot acknown on't] The qnarte IdSS hat,—•• Be nM poo 
knairm on’t." •' Acknown “ la o word for fttnn unuaaal with oni 
early authon See the notaa in tho FmHarmm. IISI. 

f The Moor tUrtadf tkangetfeUk wtf poiaan s— 

Bonperoai eeneMM are, In Heir nirfarai, potaooar-l 

The repetition of poinm kero ia an Inelccant that va may wall 
•uipeet the word to one line waa amsht hy the aampe al tara aye 
iitnn the other, but it ia hard 10 afor in whteh tho eonaatloa Uta. 

e I tlept the neat nifht weU, was foot and many {] So both Um 
quanoa The folio raada,— 

“ I alopt tho next night wall,jtalw«li, waa fona and manli.'* 

♦ 



OTOSLLa 


Am I1C.J 

Piomm* and all, had tasted bar sweet body, 

■ So I had aothing Icnowo. O, now, for ever 
Parewdl the tranqiul mind ! ferewdi content! 
Farrell the plumed troops, and the big wars, 
That make ambition virtue^ O, fiurewell! 
Farewell the neij^ng steed, and the shrill trump, 
The Bpirit-sturing drum, the ear-pierang fife,(3) 
The royal banner, and all quality. 

* Pride,'*po™Pt circumstance of glorious war! 
And, O, yon mortal engines, whose rudo throats 
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit. 
Farewell 1 Othello’s occupation’s gone! 

Iaoo. Is’t possible?—My lord,— 

0th. Villain, be sure thou prove my love a 
whoro,— 

lie sure of it; give me the ocular proof; 

[Seizing him hg tfu thntat. 
Or, by the worth of man’s*' eternal soul. 

Thou hadst been better have been horn a dog 
Than answer my wak’d wrath! * 

Taoo. Is’ t coinc to this ? 

Oth. Make mo to see ’t; or, at tlio lojisi, so 
prove it, 

'That tlie probation hear no hingo nor loop 
To hang a doubt on, or woe upon thy life ! 

Iaqo. My noble lord,— 

Oth. If thou dost slander her, and torture me, 
Nevor pray more; abandon nil remorse ; * 

On horror’s head horrors accumulate ; 

Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz’d; 

^ For nothing canst thou to damnation add, 

Greater than that! 

Iaoo. O. grace ! O, heaven fi)rgive me ! 

Are you a man ? have you a soul or sense ?— 

God be wi' you; take mine office*.—O, wretohed 
fool, 

’Tliat llv’st* to make thine honesty a vice I— 

1), monstrous world I Take note, take note, O, 
world, 

To bo direct and honest is not safe.— ■» 

I thank you for this profit; and from hence 
I ’ll love no friend, sith love breeds such offence. 
Oth. Jlay, stay :—thou shouldst he honest. 
Iaoo. I sJiould be wise ; for honesty’s a foul, 
And loses that it works for. 

Oth, By the world, 

I think my wife be honest, and think she is not ; 

I think that thou ait just, and think thou art not! 
I’ll have some proof; hcri" name, that was as fresh* 
Al Dian’s visage, is now begrim’d and black 


rsanta m. 

As mine own fece.—If tibere bo eimb, erkidvas, 
Poimn, or fex}, or suflbcsiting Itreams, 

I’ll not endure it.—Would ^ere satii^od I 
1a(h>. 1 see, sir,* you are laten up with pasi^OQ: 

1 do repent me that I put it to you. ^ 

You would be satisfied ? 

Oth. * Would / nay, I will. 

Iaoo. And may: but bow ? how a^isfied, my 
lord ? 

Would you the suporvisort grossly gape on,— 
Behold her tupp’d! t 

Oth. Death and damnation! O ! 

Iaoo. It were a tedious difficulty, I think. 

To bring them to that prospect: damn them then, 

If ever mortal eyes do see them holster 
More ilwa thoir own ? What then ? how then ? 
What shall 1 say ? Where’s satisfaction ? 

It is impossildo you should see this, 

Were they os prime as goats, as hot as monkeys, 
As salt as wolves in pride, and foola os gross 
As ignorance made drunk. But yet, 1 say, 

1 f imputation and strong ciroumstanoos,— 

Mliicii lead directly to the door of truth,— 

Will give you satisfaction, you may have’t. 

Oth. Give me a living reason she’s disloyal. 
Taoo. I do not like the office : 

Hut, sith I’m enter’d in this cause so far,— 
Prick’d to’t by foolish honesty and love,— 

£ will go on. 1 lay with Oassio lately; 

And, being trouble with a raging tooth, 

1 could not sleep. 

There are a kind of men so loose of soul, 

Tliat in their sleeps will mutter thoir affiurs ; 

< )iie of this kind i.v Cossio: 

In sleep I heard him say.—(ftaecr! Deedemjina, 

Jiet he waryy let m hide our loves.. 

And then, sir, would he gripe and wring my hand, 
Cry,— 0, sweet creature j and§ then kiss me hard. 
As if ho pluck'd up kisses by the roots, 

That grew upon my lips \ then || laid his leg 
Over my thigh, and sigh’d, and kiiw’d and then 
Cried,** Cursed fate that gave thee to (he Moor 4 
Oth.* O, monstrous! monstrous ! 

Iaoo. Nay, this was hut his dream.* 

, Oth. But this denot^ a foregone conclusion, 

’T is a shrewd doubt* though it he hut a dream. 

. Iaoo. And this may help to thicken other 
proofs, 

That do demonstrate diinly. ^ 

I Oth. 1*11 tear her all to pieces. 




(t) First mg. 


* P{aacri->t The or p<oBMr< were of oM ttaeAcaiailed 

•oMim. So la *' no 1<V** Ordinanetn of Wm.*' iMft. 
qootod Sjr OnMc, — “If a trooper ebsil looeo Sk bor»e n' 
baefcaejr. «r a footmaa aaj pert of bie snaei bp negliaenre nr 
leurdBMoe.-bT dice or mdei; he or Uiep eball remain in quelitie 
of ptanm, 4sr eearengere, tiU tfaep he faraiehed with aa kikmI aa 
weia loot, at their own ehaigl ” 

e — #/ rnea’e Htrmst «e»/,— ] folio nad*. with maeh 


(*) Pimt folio omit*, rlr. (f) nret folio, eepursMea. 

(J) Old (ext, fop'e and Utpt. HP FTrit folio ormtl, sod, 

{ D L Pint folio omit*, then. e (% 1 FtrM foilo, Hgh aed kits. 
• (••) First folio. Cry. 

leit» force,— 

•• __ of mine eternal eoal,** Ao, 

« — ebeadea A W*diJ All pltp, lit tandamaH of feeiinn. 


vou ill. 
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Iaoo. Najj but* bo wise; yet wo see nothing 
doDO; 

Sho Dily be l^neat yet. TeU me bat this,— 
Hav® twmotimos seen a handketchkif 

Spetted with atr&wberries in your wife's hood ? 
Oxtt. I her tuoh a one; 'twas my fii-st 
mft. 

lAOOb I snow not that: but such a handkerchief 


(I am suro it was your safe’s) did I to-day 
See Coasio wipe his beard whh. • 

Om. If it be that,— 

Iaoo. If it be that, or %aj that* was hers. 

It speaks agiunst her with t& other proofs. 

Oth. O, that the slave had fiwty thousand 
fives,— • 

One is too poor, too weak fer my revenge! 


(•) futi flkto, «w. 


(*) OUttsi, U. ConwuA Iqr MalanA 
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ACT ixi.j 

Now do I SCO *t is true.—Look bore, lago; 

Ail toy fond lovo thus do X blow to heavon: 

T is gone!— 

Anse^black Vengouioe, from the hollow hell !* 
Yield lip, O, liOve, thv crown and hearted throne. 
To tjntnnons Hate f Swell, bosom, with tliy 
fraught, 

For ’tis aspics’ tongues! 

* laoo. Yet be content. 

0th. O, blood, blood, blood 1 
Iaoo. Patience, I say; your mind [lerhaps* may 
change. 

0th. Never, lago. lake to the Pontic sea, 
Whose icy enrrent and compulsive course 
Ne’er feels't retiring ebb, but keo}>s due on 
To die Propontic and the Hellespont; 

Even BO my bloody thoughts, with violent pace. 
Shall ne’er look buk, ne’er ebb to humble love, 
Till that a capable and wide revenge ^ 

Swallow them up.—^Now, by yond mai'ble heaven. 
In the due reverence of a sac^ vow [A'Vufc/a 
I here engage my words. 

Iaoo. Do not rise yet.— 

[Anee2s. 

Witness, you ever-burning lights above, 

You elements that clip us round about. 

Witness, that here logo doth give up 
'rho execution of his wit, hands, heart, 

To wrong’d Othello’s service! Lot him command, 
And to obey shall be in mo remorse, 

[JiV’hat bloody business ever I 

0th. I greet thy love, 

Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance 
bount(‘Ous, 

And will upon tho instant put thee to’t». 

Within thc»e three days let me hear liiee buy 
That Cassio’s not alive. 

Iaoo. My friend is dead: ’t is done at your 
request; 

But let her live. * 

0th. Damn her, lewd minx! O, damn her! ^ 
Come, go with mo apart; 1 will withdraw, 

’ro furnish me with some swifr means of death 
For die fur devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 
Iago, I am your own for ever. [JSserunt. 


SCENE IV .—The tame, ^rfore the GcMle. 

Enter Diui>emona,«£uii;ia, and Clown. 

% 

Dva. Do you know, sirrah, where lieotmiaat 
Cassio lies? , 

(*) Tint ftOio omit*. (t) Fir>t foho, kttpm. 

mnt tulip f»ptat$,4am»Jur. 

• — As fcalInrMtt) The quanoi. which an owe fciwnlljr 


Clo. T dare not say he lies any wfacse. 

Des. Why. man ? / 

Clo. He iM a soldier; aii| for one* to say a 
soldier lies, isf stablnng. * 

Deb. Go to: where lod^ he ? • 

Clo, To tell you where no lodges, is to toB you 
where I lie. 

Dks. Can anything be made of this? 

Olo. I know not where he lodges; and for 
me to devise a lodging, and say ho lies here or 
he lies there, were to lie in mine own throat. 

Des. Gan you inquire him out, and be edified 
by report? 

* Clo. 1 will catechize die world for him; that 
is, make qnestions, and by thorn answw. 

T)k 8. Seek him, bid him come bidMr; teU 
him I have moved my lord on his behalf, and 
hojK* all will bo well. 

Clo. ’Po do Uiis is within the compass of man’s 
wit; and therefore I will attempt tho doing it. 

Dks. Wliere sliould I lose that^ handkorehief, 
Emilia ? 

Emil. I know not, madam. 

Dks. Bdieve mo, I had rather have lost my 
purso 

Full of crusadocs: (^) and, Init my nifole Moor 
la true of mind, and made of no such basouess 
As jealous crcatuies are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinkiag. 

Eutl. Is he not jealous ? 

Dks. Who, he ? I think the sun where ho was 
born 

Drew all such humours from him. , 

Kmil. Jjook, whoro he comes. 

Dies. T will not leave him now, till Cassio 
lie cull'd to luin. 

Enter Othello. 

How is’t with yoat my lord? 
Oth. yVell, my good lady O, hard* • 

• ncbs toVlissemblu!— 

How do you, Desdemona ? 

d>fcs. • Well, my good lord. 

Oth. Give me your hand : this band is moist, 

• my buly. * • 

Deb. It yet§ has felt no age nor known no 
sorrow. 

Oth. This argues fruitfrilnoss and liberal 
heart:— • 

Hot, hot, and moist: this hand yours require 
A sequester from liberty, faa(in^ and prayer, * 
Mucif castigation, exercise devout; 

(•) pint ftSlo, «M. (tl Pint folia, *1U. 

(t) PintMt4 ‘U (tt Fbit ifoUo omiu, v«l. 

ftttowod, hove, '* — thr tiollow Mil I * 
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OTHELLO. 


(MBTl XT. 


Aot xn.j 

For here’* a jOQii|;.8nd sweating deril here, 
commonly reUls. ’T is a good hand, 

A frank one. ] 

I>RS. You May, indeed, nay so; 

For .’t was that hand that gave away my heart. 
Oth. a liberal hand: the hearts of old gave 
hands; 

Bat our new heraldiy is hands, not heartB.(5) 

Dbb. I cannot speak of tliis. Come now, your 
promiso. 

Otk. What promise, chuck ? 

Bks. I have sent to bid Cassio come speak 
with you. 

Oth. I have a salt and sorry rhornn offends me; 
Ijend mo thy handhorchie£ 

Drs. Here, my lord. 

Oth. That which T gave you. 

Das. I have it not almut me. 

Otu. Not? 

Dkh. No, indeed, my lord. 

Otu. That is a fault. 

That handkerchief 
Did an Egyptian to my mother give: 

8hc was a chaimcr,* and could almost read 
The thoughts of people: she told her, while she 
kept it, 

*T would make her amiable, and subdue my father 
Entirely to her love; but if she lost it. 

Or made a gift of it, my father’s eye 
Should hold her loathlyand his spirits should 
hunt 

After new fancies. She, dying, gave it me; 

And bid me, when iny fato would have me wive. 
To giv' it her. I did so: and toko heed nu't; 
Muko it a darling like your jirecious eye; 

To lose’t or give’t away weio such poi'dilion 
As nothing else could match. 

Dks. • Is *t possible ? 

Oth. *T is true: there’s magic in the web of it; 
A sibyl, that had number’d in the world 
The sun to eor.rso two hundred compasses. 

In lu*r prophetic fury sew’d the work; 

The worms were hallow’d that did brood the silk ; 
And it was dy’d in mummy which the skilful 
Conserv’d of maidens’ hi>art^. < 

Dks. Indoi'd! is’t true ? 

Oth. Most ’veritable; thereture look to’t welL 
Dks. Then would to Godf that 1 hod never 
seen ft 1 

Oth. Httl wherefore? 

Dks. Why do you sfieak so startingly and rash? 
Qtu. Is’tlost? is't gone? speak, is’t out of 
the way t „ 

Dks. lloaven:( bless us! * 


(*) Pint Mio, (tv PiratfolHi, Kr«*r«a. 

(tv Pint folio omlu, 

• — 0 ohormw.—) aw enehawir''**; one wlio wotkod kj «koIU 
aott elianno. 
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Oth. Say you? 

Dks. It is not lost; hut what on if it weae ? 
Oth. How! 

Dks. I say, it is ned lost 
Oth. * Fetch’t, let me see’t 

Dks. Why, so I can, sir,* but I will not now. 
This is a trick to put me from my suit: 

Pray you, let Cassio be receiv’d again. 

Oth. Fetch mo the handkerchief: my mind 
misgives. 

Dks. Como, come; 

You’ll never meet a more sufficient man. 

Oth. The handkerchief! 

Des. I pray, talk me of Cassio. 

Oth. The handkerchief I *’ 

Dks. a man that nU his time 

TTatit founded his good fortunes on your love, 
Shar’d dangers with you,— 

Oth. The handkerchief I 

Des. Tn sooth, you are to blame. 

Oth. Awayli®) [Fjnf. 

£»nx.. Is not this man jealous ? 

Dks. I ne’er saw this before. 

Sure, there’s some wonder in this handkerchief; 

I am moat unhappy in the toss of it. 

Khtl. ’Tis not a year or two shows ns a roan : 
They are all but stomachs, and we all but food ; 
’Fhcy eat us hungorly, and when they arc full 
They belch us.'~>Look you,— Cassio and my 
husband. 


ilnier Cassio and Iaoo. 

Iaoo. There is no other way: ’tis she must 
do’t: 

And, lo, the happiness! go and importing her. 
Dks. How now, good Cassio! what's the news 
with you ? 

6a8. Madam, my former suit: 1 do beseech you. 
That by your virtuous means I may again 
Exist, and be a member of his love 
Whom I, with all the office of my heart, 

Entirely honour. I would not be delay’d: 

If my offence bo of such mortal kind. 

That nor my service post, nor present soixpws, 

Nor purpos’d merit iu futurity. 

Can ransom mo ipto his love again. 

But to know so must he my benoftt; 

So shall I clothe me in a forc'd content, * 
And shut myself up in sooee other course, 

To fortune’s alms. • 

Des. Alas, thrice-gentie Cassio! 

My advocation is not now in, tune; 


(•) Pint Salto ante, Hr. 

^ Hat. I pnp, talk nn oT Canto. 

Ou. Tha handkerdUort] 

Tkaaa too tpaaahn on ontead ta tba fbUo. 
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OTESZ^ 


Mj lord is not nay Imd; lunr duotdd I know lain, 
he in fiuronr an in hninour alter'd. 

So help me ereiy mirit aanotified. 

Aa I Mve i^kmi m you all my best, 

And Mood within the blank «f hw displearare 
For my free speech ] You most a wlule be patient: 
What I can do I will ; and more I mil 
Than for myself I dare: let that suffice you. 

, Ia6o. Is my lord angry ? 

Faux.. went hence but now. 

And certainly in strange unqiuetnoss. 

Lioo. Can be be angry? I have seen the 
cannon. 

When it hath blown his ranks into the air. 

And, like the devil, from his veiy arm. 

Puff’d his own brother;—and can ho be angry ? * 
Something of moment, then: I will go meet him ; 
There’s matter in’t indeed, if ho be angry. 

De8. I pr’ytbee, do so. —[Amt Iaoo.] Some¬ 
thing, sure, of state,-— • 

Eidier from Venice, or some unhsteh’d practice 
Mode d^onstrable here in Cyprus to him,— 
Hath puddled his clear spirit; and in such esses 
Men’s natures wrangle witli inferior things. 
Though groat ones arc Uioir object. ’Tis even so; 
For let our finger ache, and it indues 
Our other healthful members even to a sense 
Of pain. Nay, we must think men are not gods. 
Nor of them look for such obseivancy 
As hts the bridal.—Beshrow me much, Emilia, 

1 was (unhandsome wori ior as 1 am) 

-’Arraigning his unkindness with niy soul; 

But now I find I hod suborn’d tlie witness. 

And he’s indicted falsely. 

Emil. Fray heaven it be state-matters, as you 
think. 

And no oonception nor no jealous toy 
Concerning you. 

Dxs. .^as, the day, I never gave him cause I 
£uil. But jealous souls will not be answerid,so; 
'They are not ever jealous for the cause. 

But jealous for they’re jealous: it is a monster, 
Bemt upon itself, rom on itself. 

J^s. Heaven keep thatf monster from OtheUo’s 
mind I 

Emil. Lady, amen ! 

Dxs. *I will go seek him.—Goasio, walk here- 
^wut: 

If I do find him fit, 111 more your suit, 

Atffi seek to effect it to my uttermost. 


Gas. I hutnUy ffuuik jeiiT faM^rship. 




stintfMOVa and Emilia, 


tajt^A. 


JSfnier 

Bxam, Save you, fittnid CsmIo 1 * 

Cas. • What make wa from borne? 

How is it with you, my most frur Bianca ? 

I’fiuth,* sweet love, I was coming to your bouse. 

Bxam. And I was going to your lodging, Oamio. 
What! keep a week away? seven days and nights? 
Eight score eight hours? and lovess’ absent hours, 
Ufore tedious than the dial eight score times? , 

O, weary reckoning I 

Cas. Pardon mo, Bianca; 

I have this while witli leaden thoughts been press’d; 
But 1 shall, in a more coiitinuate* time. 

Strike off this score of absence. Swoot Bianca, 

[Givirtff )ter Desdemoua** handJeerdii^'. 
Take me this work out 

Bxan. O, Cassb, whence came this ? 

This is some token from a newer friend: 

'Pn tlie felt almonue now 1 feel a cause. 

Is’t come to this ? "Well, well. 

Cas. Co to, woman! 

Throw your vile guossos in the devil’s teeth, 

Fiom whence you have them. You ore jealous 
now 

That this is from some inistress some romem- 
hriinco: 

No, in good troth, Bianca. 

Biam. Why, whose is it? 

Cas. I know not neither: I found it in my 
chamber. 

I like the work well: ere it be demanded, * 

(Ah like enough it will) 1 ’d have it cupu d: 

Take it, and do’t; and leave mo for tliis time. 
Biam. Leave you ! wliprofore ? 

Cab. I do attend here on the general; 

And think it no addition, nor my ^ish. 

To have him seo me womon’d. ^ . 

Biam. ^M»y» I pray you 

Cab. Not tha^ I love you not. 

Bian. But that you do not love mo. . 

I jpeay you, bring me on the way a little; 

And say if I shidl scevyou soon at night. 

Cab. ’Tis hut a jittlo way that I^ean bring you, 
For 1 attend here : hut I’ll sue you soon. 

Bian. *Ti8 very good; I must be circumstane’d. 

[£j)eunt. 


(*) nm ISHo, it St f (f) rii-M AiUo, iSt. 

• — aaMrssMOlniutaiitMv— 1 That if, IoIumob Mqrs, stiaie Itm 


(•) Pint foUu, 

• ♦ * » 
inimvpted. Th« qoano >S22 A mofa eammUtiti ttiM.” 
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ACT IV. 

SCENR I. —The mme. Before ihe Cnelle. 

Enter C'thki.i.o nnd Uoo. Oth. An unauthori^’d ki«. 

Ia»o. Or trt be naked with her friend in boii 

Iaoo. Will you tbink «o? An hour or more, not meankig any harm ? 

Oth. Think to, logo ! Oth. Naked in bed, lago, not mean lioriii: 

Ix«o. What, It is hypoerii»y against the deril: 

To kiss in private ? They that mean virtnottsl;, and yet do so, 
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OTHSLIO. 


Smbhs % 


AOT IT.] 

‘ Tb« dofil their inrtoe teupt»> and thej tnupt 
heaTcsn. 

Ltoo. If thejr do nothing. His » Twaiat ; 
Bat if I give my wife a handkerch^,— 

OA. Whrt then ? • 

laao. Why dien Hfs hers, my lord i and, bmng 
hen, 

Sbe may, I think, bestowH on any man. 

• 0th. She is protectress of her honour too; 

May she give that? 

Iaoo. Eler honour is an essence that’s not seen; 
They hare it very oft that have it not: 

But, for the handkerchief,— 

Oth. By heaven, I would most gladly bare 
forgot it;— 

Thott saidst,-^, it comes o*or roy memory, 

As doth the raven o’er the infrciious bouse, 
Boding to all,—ho had my handkerchief. 

Iaoo. Ay, what of that ? • 

Dth. That's not so good new. 

Iaoo. What, if I had said I had seen him do 
you wrong? 

Or heard him say,—as knaves be such abroad, 
Who having, by their own importunate suit, 

Or voluntary dotage of some mistress. 

Convinced, or supplied them, cannot choose 
But they must blab,— 

Oth. Hath he said any thing ? 

Iaoo. Ho hath, my lord; hut be you well 
assur'd. 

No more ftion he’ll unswear. 

Oth. What hath he said ? 

Iaoo. Faith,* that he did,—1 know tint «lnit 
he did. 

Oth. What? what? 

Iaoo. Lie— * 

Oth. With her ? 

Iaoo. With her;—on her;—what y<iu will. 

Oth. Zle vnih hr / lit on Iver ! —We say lie 
on her, when they }»elio her: Lie with her! th^'*^ 's 
fulsome.—Handkorehief,—confessions,—^handker¬ 
chief!—^To confess, and be hanged for his lalM)ur. 
—First, to be hanged, and then to confess.— 1 
tremble at it. Nature would not invest herself in 
such shadowing passion, without some instruHion. 
It is not words that shako mo thus;—Pish !— 
Noses, ears, and lips;—Is’t possible ?—Confess ! 
—Handkerchief!—O, devil 1(1) {FalU in a trance. 
Iaoo. Work on, 

Mjk medicine, work! Thus credulous fools are 
caught; 

And many worthy an^ ^nste dames even thus. 

All gnUtlem, meet reproach.—MV'hat, ho 1 my lord! 
My lord, I say! OUieJlo! 

(*) Pint folio. «ftv. 

* Ha, foftear '1 TboM wnnii aic not In tlio folio. 


Enter Casam. 

i Bow now, Oamio I 

an epilepsy: 

This » his s^ud 0t; ho had one yesterday. * 
Cas. Bub him ahont the temples. 

Iaoo. No, forbear: * 

The lethargy must have his qnict course; 

If not, ho foams at mouth, and by and by 
Brooks out to savage madness. JLiook, he stirs: 
Do you withdraw yourself a little wliilo, 

He will recover straight: when he is gone, 

1 would on grt'ot occasion speak with you.— 

[Exit Cassio. 

How is it, general ? have you not hurt your head ? 
Oth. Dost thou mock me? 

Iaoo. I mock yon! no,* by heaven : 

Would you would bear your fortune like a man ! 
Oth. a homrsl roan's a monster and a lieast. 
Iaoo. Thciv’s many a boost, then, in a [iopu> 
lous city. 

And many a civil monster. 

Oth. Did he confess it ? 

Iaoo. Good sir, bo a man ; 

Think eveiy lienrded fidlow that’s hut y«»k’tl 
May draw with you: theiv’s millions now alive 
I’httt nightly lie in tho8<5 unproper'’ beds. 

Which they dare swear fieculinr; your ease is 
better. 

O, ’tis the spite of hell, the fiend’s arch-mock. 

To lip a wanton in a secure conch, 

A nd to suppose lier chaste ! No, let me know : 
And, knowing what 1 am, 1 know what she 
shall la*. • 

Oth. O, thou art wise; ’tis certain. 

Iaoo, Stand ;)nii awhile apart; 

Ctuitinc yourself but in a jwiticiit list. 

Wlnlst you wertj here, u’crwhirlnKsl with ywir 
grief,— 

A passion must unsuitingt such a 
(’ass)O (‘ame hilhci : I shifted him away. 

And laid^ood ’stjpso upon your ecstasy ; 
liode him anon return, and here speak with me; 
Tj^esshifh he promis’d^ Do hut encave youi'self. 
And mark the fleem, the gilies, and notable 
seorns, • 

Tfint dwell in every region of his faces; 

For I will make him tell the tale anew,— 

Where, how, how oft, bow long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to coi>e your wife; 

I say, hut mark his gesture. Mari^r, pt^enoe; 
Or I shall say you ore all-in-sU in spleen, S 
And Atothing of a man. * 

(*I Ftntfolto, set. (t) Pint foMo, rwieUtsa 

• * 

S — anprnper—] Ctmuum. * 
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Otu. Dost thou hear, lagu ? 

I will bo found most cuuning in tny patience; 

But—dost hear?—^moot bloody. 

■ lAoa That's not amiss ; 

But yot Iwp Umo in all. Will«you withdraw ? 

[Orintiio retires. 

Kow will I question Cassio of Bianca, * , 

A housewife that, by selling her desires, 

Buys herself Ivead and elotlies: it is a creaturo. 
That dotes on Cassio,—os 'tis tho strum^iet's 
plague, a 

To beguile many and bo Iwiguil’d by one;— 
iCo, whon he hears of her, cannot restrain 
Prom the excess, of laughter;—here he comes:— 
As he shall smile,'Othello dioll go mad; 

And his unbooki^* jealousy must construe* 


Poor Cassio’s smiles, gestures, and lighC behariour, 
Qdite in the wrong.— 

Re~€nier Cassio. 

How do you now,* lieutenant? 
Cas. The woiser, that you give me the addition 
Whoso want even kills me. * 

Iaoo. Ply Desdemona well, and you are sure 
on't. 

Now, if this suit lay in Bianca’s dower, 

[SpeaJemg lower* 

How quickly should you Speed 1 

Cab. * Alas, poor cfuliff! 

Oth. [Jaiefft] Xiook, how he laughs already ! 


(*) Fim folio, MMiMrvt. 

■ ~ usSoolcWiJaiUuiHrr-*) IfwnMjMloiMy 
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(*) FlMtfoUoomtU, 




AOt IT.) 


Iaoo. I newer knew woman Ibre man so. 

Oaa. Alas, poor rogue! I tliink, she 

loves me. 

Oth. [A«u2tf.] Now he dmiioa it huntlj, and 
• laughs it out. • 

Iaoo. Do you hear, Caaslo ? 

Oth. £A«»^.3 Now he Impertunes him 

Ti tell it o’er ;—go to; well said, wdl said. 

Iaoo, She gives it out, that you shall marry 
her: 

Do you intend it ? 

Cas. Ha, ha, ha! 

Otu. [AsideJ] Do you triumph, Demon ? do 
you triumph ? 

Cas. I marry her! t—what, a customer! • Pr’y- 
thee bear some charity to my wit; do not think it 
so unwholesome.—Ha, ha, ha! 

Oth. [Asirfe.] So, so, so, sothey laugh that 
will. 

Iaoo. Faith,:}; the cry goes that you shall § 
marry her. 

Cas. Pr’ylhee, suy tnie. 

Iaoo. I am a veiy \itlain else. 

Otu. [Aaide.^ Have you scoit^l me ?" Well. 
Cas. This is tlic monkey V own giving out: she 
is persuaded I will marry her, <»ut o£ her own lovo 
and flattery, not out of my proniisc. 

Otu. [Atide.^ I®^go beckons|j me; now ho 
begins the sUiry. 

Car. She was here even now^ she haunts me 
in every plaoo. I was, tlie other day, talking on 
* tho sea-hank with certain Venetians; and thither 
comes the bauble, and fulls me thus about my 
nock,— 

Otu. [Astf/e.] Crying, 0, dear Cassio / as it 
were: his gesture im|>orts it. 

Cas. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps u]H>n me ; 
so hales^ and pulls mo:—ha, ha, ha!— 

Oth. Now he tells how the plucked 

him to my chamber. O, I see that nose of y^nrs, 
but not that dog I shall throw it to. 

Cas. Well, I must leave her company. 

Iaoo. Before me! look, where she comes. 

Cas. ’T is such another fitchew ! marry, a 
fumed ono. 

*• £nier Bianca. 

—What do you mean by this haunting of me? 

Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you! 
W?iat did 3 'ou mean by that same handkerchief 

(•) Flr»t fiAto, • (t) Fhvt toMo omltt. her. 

(t) Pfrrt folio, rStf. ({) Tint folio anito, iJMt. 

(I) First foUu, bteoaut. (T) Fhmt folio, rSoAc*. 

* — » eustomerll Thfo wi a east term tat a Ioom woman. 
So in ■* All Well That EnSa Well," Act T. Be a,— 

“ 1 thiiik Ihec now aome eommon rawfomar." 
h ffMwyawaeoradaMf] « Scored ” fm Srewfea. nnteaailio word 
la a miaiHrlnt. The quartoa liaee Har’d ; the foUe. teoar’i. 

€ mm bobbv.|MrM'] Another by-word far an abandtHied woman. 


OTHELLO. t. 

jitm rave me even now ? I was a flue flrol to Udee 
it. 1 mmt take out the work I—~A likely piece of 
work, tliat you should find it^ii^our ehamhor, and 
know not who left it there ll l^is is some minx’s 
token, and I must take out xhe work 1 Thero,'~ 
give it your hobby-horsewheresoever you Hkd U, 
I’ll take out no wgrk oii’t. 

Cas. How norv, tny sweet Biaiiea 1 how now 1 
how now I 

Oth. [Asufd.] By heaven, tliat should be my 
handkerchief! 

Bian. An* you’ll come to supper to-night yon 
may; an* you will not, come when you ore next 

n iaied for. \_ExU, 

AGO. After her, after her. 

Cas. Faith,t 1 iniist; she'll roll in the streets 
else. 

Iaoo. Will you sup there? 

Cab. Faith,11 intend so. 

Iaoo. Well, I may ehauce to see you; for I 
would very fain speak with you. 

(!ab. Pr’ythee, come; will you? 

Iaoo. Go to; siiy no inorts f Exit Cassio. 

Oth. \Advancing.1 How slioll 1 murder him, 
Tago ? 

Iaoo. Did you piTceive how he laughed at his 
viei‘ ? 

Orii. O, lago! 

Iaoo. And did you mnu the handkei-chiuf? 

Oth. Was that mine ? 

Iaoo, Yours, by this hand: and to see how he 
prizes the foolish woman your wife! she gave it 
him, and he hath given it his whore, 

Oth. 1 would have him nine yeaiw a-killing.— 
A fine woman 1 a fair uornan ! a sweet woi/lan ! 
Iaoo. Nay, you must forget that. 

Oth. Ay, let her rot, and perish, and be 
damned tu-iiigbt; fur sl^jEt shall not live: no, my 
heart is tiirnefl to stone; I strike it, and it hurts 
my hand.——O, the world hath not a sweeter 
crealniY!: she might lie hy on umpgre^-’s side, ond 
command him tasks. ^ 

, Iaoos Nuy, trial’s not your way. 

Oth. Hang her! I do but say what she is^ 
so edelicate witli her needle!—an admirable 
inusician ! O, she wik sing tho savageness out of 
a bear!—Of so high and plentoops wit and in¬ 
vention 1 

^ Iago. She *s tho worse for all this. 

Oth. O, a thousand-thousand times and 

then, of BO gentle a condition I ^ 

(*) Pint folio, tf. (1) Pint folio omlfo, fmtik. 

• «) PiMt folio, rA.* T 

In th»*< Winter’s Tale," Act I, Sc 1 T.«ont«o anya,— 

'* Hy wlfe'a a kobhy-horrtt” 

and la " Lovtfa Iiaboor 'a Irfwt," Act III. Be, 1, Aimado aaka,-* 

** CaliMt thou my love AoSty4er»»f ** foe. 

A O.a lheaaano«MP id tfanea—] The folia Morly landf,— 
** O, a IhouMiMl, a tboOi-ind ttiaoa ■" Iw. 
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ACT IT.} 


imauM I 


Iaoo. A.J, too gentle. 

Otu. Xay, that V certain:—but yet the pity of 
it, logo I—O, logo, the pity of it, logo ! 

Iaoo. Tf you are fond over her iniquity, give 
her patent to offend'; for, if it touch not you, it 
comes near iinliody. 

Otji. I will cliop her into mosses:—cuckold 
me! 

Iaoo. O, 'tis foul in her. 

Otu. Witli mine officer! 

Iaoo. 'I'hot’s fouler. 

Otu. Get me somo poison, logo ; this night: 
—I’ll not expostulate with her, loit her body and 
beauty unproride ray mind again:—this night, 
Ingu. 

Iaoo. Do it not with poison; strangle hor in 
hor bod, even the bed she hath contaminated. 

0th. Good, good: the justice of it pleases; 
very good 1 

Iaoo. And, for Cassio,—let roe be bis under¬ 
taker: you shall hear mure by midiiigbt. 

\'A trumpet without. 

0th. Excellent good.—^Wbat triunpet is that 
same ? 

Iaoo. Something from Venice, sure. ’Tia 
Ijodovico, 

Como from the duke; and, see, your wife is with 
him.* 


Enter Lodotxco, Dkoskvona, and Attendants. 


Loo. Save you, worthy general I 
Oth. With all my heart, sir. 

Lon. The duke and* simators of Venice greet 
yon. {Gives him a packet. 

Otk. 1 ki.sa the instnimcnt of their pleasures. 

[ Opens i/te packet^ and reads. 
Dks. And what’s the nows, good cousin 
Iiodorico ? 

Iaoo. I am very glad to see you, sigaW ; 

Welcomo to Cyprus. ^ 

liOD. I thank you. How does lieutenant 
Casaio? 

Iaoo. Lives, sir. 

Dkb. Cousin, there’s faH'n between him aad 
my lord 

An unkind breach; but you shall make all well * 
Oth. Are you sure of tliat? 

Dks. My lord ? * 

}Oth. [Beads..] ^This/ait you not to do, fu you 
viU— « 


Ijov. He did not call: he’s buiy in the piqior. 
Is there division ’twixt my lord and Csmof 
Dse. A moat unhappy one; I would do maeb 
To atone them, for the love I bear to Caaid^ 
Otx. Fire and brimstone I 
Dbb. My lord ? 

Ote. Are you wise? 

Dse. What, is he angry ? 

Lon. May be the letter mov’d him; 

Fm, aa I tiiink, they do commend him home. 
Deputing Cos^ in his govemnseot. 

Dks. Trust me, I am glad on’t. 

Otk. Indeed? 


Dks. My lord? 

Otk. 1 am glad to see you mad. 

Dks. Why, sweet Othello ? 

Oth. Devil! [Stritinff her. 

Deh. 1 have not deserv’d Uiis. 

Ia>d. My lord, tins would not be beUev’d in 
, Venice, 

Though I should swear I saw *t: ’t is very much ; 
Make her emonda; abe weeps. 

Oth. O, devil, devil! 

If that the eartlj^ could teem with woman’s tears, 
Each drop she falls would prove a crocodile.— 

Out of my sight! 

Dks, 1 will not stay to offend you. 

[trotny 

Lon. Truly, an* obedient lady:— 

I do beseech your lordship, call her back. 

Oth. Mistress ! 

Dbb. My lord? 

Otr. TVhst would you with her, sir ? 

hon. WTio, I, my lord ? 

Oth. Ay; you did wish that I would make 
her turn; 

Sir, she can turn, and turn, and yet go on. 

And turn again; and she can weep, air,—weep! 
And she’s obedient, as you say,—obedient!— 
Very obedient.—Pi-oceed you in your tears.— 
Concerning this, sir,—O, well-pointed paesioii!— 
I am commanded home.—Got you away; 

I’ll send for you anon.—Sir, I obey the mandate. 
And will return to Venice.—^Henoe, avannt I 

[Exit Dshobmoha. 
Cassio shall have my place. And,—sir, to-night, 
I do entreat Uiat we may sup together: . 

You are welcome, sir, to Cyprus.—Goats and 
monkeys I [Exit. 

IjOD. Is this the noble Moor wbmn our full 
senate ‘ 

CaU all-in-all sufficient ?-\-Ib this the nature 
Wliom puuon could not uhake? whoee aoUd 
virtue 


(*) Pint lUtolowita, ISa 

• SoinetMiiic fHnn TsiiIm. tun. Tl* IiOdpTleo, 

Cone Hom the duke: and ne. your wWit with klnu] 
We rrefcr here the leritou of the quartoe. Hie IhUo has,— 
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Sea, raur wll.’« widi Urn.’* te 




The shot of accident, nor dart of chance, 

Could neither graze nor pierce ? 

Iaoo. Ho in much chang'd. 

Lon. Are hia wits safe ? is he not light of 
brain? 

Iaoo. He's—that he is: I may not breathe 
my censure. 

he nyght be,—if, what he might, he is 
not,— 

I would to heaven he were! 

Lon. 'Vlliat, strike his wife! 

Iaoo. Fiuth, tiut was not so wdl; yet would 
I knew 

That stroke would prove the worst. 

Lon. Is it his use ? 

Or did ihejetten work upon his blood, 

And new-create this* faidt ? 

Iaoo. Alas, alas! 

It is not honesty in roe to speak 
Wha^I have seen and known. Yon shall observe 
him; . 

And hia own oourses wifi denote him so. 

That 1 may sate mj speech: do but go after. 

And mark how he oontiimca. 

Lon. I am sorry Aat 1 am deeeiv'd in him. 

[FstfutU. 


SCENE II .—A Room in the Cok-tfe. 

Knter Othku.o aitd Emilia. • 

Cth. You have seen nothing, then ? 

Kmil. Nor ever heard, nor ever did suspeot. 

Ctu. Yes, you have sedh Oussio and she to¬ 
gether, 

Emil. But then 1 saw no harm, and then 1 
heard • * 

Each syllalde that breath made up between tbmn. 

Pth. What, did^ey never whisper ? 

Emit.. Never, my lord. 

f>riL Nor send you ojft o' Uie way ? 

Emil. Never. 

Oau. To fetch her* fun, lier gloved, her mask, 
, nor nothing ? 

Cmil. Never, my lord. 

0th. That’s strange. 

Emil. I durst, my lord, to wagor ehe is honest. 
Lay dowp ni;^ soul at stoke: if ygu«Uunk other, | 
Bemove your thought,—it doth abuse yons hoMm. 
If any wretch have ^ut this in your head. 

Let heaven requite it with the serpent’s cone I 
For, if she he not honest, chaste, and troe. 
There’s no man flkqipv; tl^ pmert of dieir wives 
Is fool as slander. 
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ACT rr.] 

Otr. ' Bid her oomo hither:—go.— 

{Exit Ehiua. 

She Bajx enough;—tet she *r a aimple bawd 
That ciuinot say as i^uch. This is a subtle whore, 
A cliOBet-lock>and>kcy of villsnous secrets: 

And yet she’ll knoel and pray : I have seen her 
do’t 


Enter DasoBMOirA with Euiua. 

Das. My lord, what is your will ? 

Oth. Pray ynu, chuck, come hither. 

Das. What is your pleasure ? 

Oth. Let me see your eyes ; 

Look in my face.« 

Das. What horrible fancy’s this ? 

Oth. Some of your function, mistress; 

f To Emima. 

Leave prooreants olono, and shut the door; 
Cough, or cry hem, if any body come: 

Your nj^stery, your mystery;—nay, despatch ! 

{Exit Emilia. 

Dks. Upon my knees, what doth your speech 
import ? 

I understand a fury in your words. 

But not the words.* 

Oth. Why, what art thou ? 

Dks. Your wife, my lord ; your true and loyal 
wife, 

Oth. Como, swear it, damn tbyself; 

Lost, being like one of heaven, the devils them- 
solves 

Shouhl fear to seize thee: therefore l)C double- 
damn'd,— 

Swear—thou art honest. 

Das. Heaven doth truly know it. 

Oth. Heaven truly knows that thou art false as 
hell. 

Das. To whom, my lord ? with whom ? how am 
f faiso? 

Oth. Ah, Desdemon !—away 1 awayj away ! 
Das. Alas, tlio heavy day'i—^Why do you 
weep ? . 

Am I the motive of these tears, my lord ? 

If haply you my father do suspect 
An instrameni of this your calling bock, 


* Bat not th« wordt.l Tiic foHo onilt* thU hcmUtleh. 

S 71m fixed figUTe «f the time, for Scorn 

To pthnt hU tlow and moving Anger nt t—} 

Wandopt in thU mn^h diieuf wd {tataagn ui Mnondation monoMd 
hylbt Bov. J. Hunter, invotvu only the tnnauMltfan of 

the patticloe end end nllhtde an excettom eentie 

Tho text of the fUlo U,— ‘ 

“ The fixed figure/w the time tf eeorae, 

To iMhit M* olovr end moving finger ut." 

That «r tha aautoa,->- ^ 

" A txed figura, for tha tlmwof aeoTiie, 

To saint ut alow unmovIng fingeit ut. . . oh,uh.''aa. 
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Ijay not your Uame on me; if yon have lost Inma 
Why,* I have lost him too. 

Oth. Had it pleas’d hmiven 

To try me witii afflicti^ ; bad bef rain’d , 

All kinds of sores and siuimes tm my bare head; 
Steep’d me in poverty to the very lips; 

Given to captivity me and my utmost hopes; 

I should have found in some place of my soul 
A drop of patience: but, alas, to make me 
The fixed figure of the time, for Scorn 
To fioint his slow and moving finger at 
Yet could I bear that too; well, very well: 

But there, where I have garner’d up my heart. 
Where either I must live, or bear no life,— 

The fountain from tho which my enrrent runs. 

Or else dnes op ; to bo discarded thence! 

Or keep it as a cistern for foul toads 
To knot and gender in!—turn thy complexion 
there, 

Patience, thou young and rose-Iipp’d chcrubin !•— 
Ay, there,t look grim os hell 1 

Dks. I hope my noble lord esteems me honest. 
Oth. O, ay; as summer files are in the 
sharnblcs, 

Thut quicken even with blowing. O, thou weed, 
W’ho art so lovely fair, and smell’st so sweet, 

That the sense aches at thee,—would thou hadst 
ne'er been bom! 

Das. Alas, what ignorant sin have I committed ? 
Oth. W^os this fair paper, this most goodly 
book. 

Made to write whore upon ?— What committ^i / 
Committed / O, thou public commoner! 

I should make very forges of my cheeks. 

That would to cinders bum up modesty, 

Did I but speak thy deeds.— What committed t 
Heaven stops the nose at it, and the moon winks ; 
The bawdy wind, that kisses all it meets. 

Is hush’d within the hollow mine of earth, 

And will not hoar it.— What committed 1 — 
Impudent strumpet 

Das. By heaven, you do me wrong! 

Oth. Are not you a strumpet ? 

Das. No, as 1 am a Christian! 

If to preserve this vessel for my lord 
From any other foul unlawful touch. 

Bo not to be a strumpet, I am none. 

(*) Pint folio wnlts, Why. (f) First feUo, A«g. 

(I) Old text, / httrt. Cemotad for Thaobald. 

except that the Mcond quarto TeUs “/hiatr* for "Jbtgtrt,” Mr. 
Colller't annotator. avaUing biaiMir of tho obvious alierathm 
kattd for *' Msu.” which Rowe first made, and the equalljr obvious 
suggestion of Mason,—(Aurto ewnrtag Jtugrr mt ,—^preaonts os with 
the following, which Mr CoiUor tags “ wo mag ttaaonaUjr boUovo 
to have heon what the poet wrote,**— 

“ A fixed fionro, for tho Aarad of score 
To point hlB siowlp oioofop^npor of * 

e Impudent strumpet!] ThoM woids am emitted In ttw 
foUo. 


OTHELLO. 




0th. What, not a whoro ? 

Dks. No, 08 1 shall be sav’d! 

Otb. la’t possible ? 

Drs. O, heaven forgive us ! 

0th. I cry your mercy, then; 

I took yon for that cunning whore of Venice, 
That married with Othello.—^You, mistress. 

That have the ofiBce opposite to St. Peter, 

And keep the gate of hell! * 


Re-enter £ mzi . ia . 

You ! you ! ay, you I 

We have done our course; there’s money for 
your pains: 

I pray you, turn the key, and keep our counsel. 

{Exit. 

£xj^. Alas, what does this gentleman cun> 
ceive ?— 

How do yon, madam ? how do you, my good lady ^ 
Ihts. Futh, half asleep. 

•Emil. Good madam, what’s the matter with 
my lord ? , 
i>n. With who 2 

Eiol. Why, with my lend, madam. 

Dm. Who is tiiy Jord ? 

Igmr.- Bn that is yours, sweet lady. 

Ihes. I have none: do not talk to me, Emilia; 
I cannot weep; nor answer have I none, 


But what should go by water. Pr'y^ee, to-night 
Lay on my bod my wedding sheets,—-remember 
And call thy husband hither. 

Eiin.. Here’s a change, indeed! 

\BkU, 

JDks. ’Tib meet I should be us’d so, very meet. 
How have 1 been behav’d, that he might ptick 
The amall’st opinion on my great’st abuse?* 

Re-enter £hii.ia, wUh Iaoo. 

Iaoo. ^Tiat is your pleasure, madam ? How 
is’t with you ? 

Drs. I cannot toU. Those that do teach young 
babes, • 

Do it with gentle means and easy tasks: 

He might have chid me so; fm*, in good faith, * 
J lim a child to chiding. 

Iaoo. * What’s the mattw, lady ? 

, Emu.. Alas, Idgo, my lord hath so bowhe^d to, 
Thrown such despite and heavy terms upon her, 
As true hearts cannot boor.t 
Dxs, Am I that name, ? 

Iaoo. WlioUoame, fidr ladyf 

Such as she said my l^rd did aay 1 jraa. 
iSicn.. He call’d her glidlet n beggar m his 
* drink, 4 

Conld not have laid sndi terms upon his oallat. 

« (*> Vtot IdUo, tUUA MiMIM. 

(f) rAt %)>•, true hauH mmwt Star U. 
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Iaoo. did ho ho? 

Dkh. I do not know ; I am sure I am none such. 
Iaoo. Do not wetm, do nut weep:—alas the 
day! 

Rmh.. Hath she forsook so many nohlc tnatdies, 
Her faihor, and hor country, and her frifuds, 

To bf) called whore ? would it not moke one weep ? 
Dks. It is my wretched fortune. 

Iaoo. Boshrew him for’t I 

How comes thb trick upon him ? 

Dks. * Nay, heaven doth know. 

Emil. I will be bang'd, if some etcnial >illiun, 
Some busy and inunuating rogue. 

Some cogging, cosening slave, to get some office, 

* Have not devis’d this slander; I ’ll bo bang’d else. 
Iaoo. Fie, there is no such man; 'it is im¬ 
possible. 

Dks. If any such there he, heaven pardon ’him! 
Emil. A halter pardon liim I and hell gnaw his 
lK)m*s 1 •* 

Why should he call her whoro? who keeps her 
company ? 

What place? what time? what form? what like- 
lihaxl? 

Tlie Moor’s abas’d by some most villanons knave, 
Some hose notorious }cnave, some senrvy fellow;— 
O, heaven, tl|at such companions* thou ’dst unfold, 

• ~ mmpMiioni—C msnmI'mi «m often oMd in Shake- 
nMN't tuio M a tom of oontempt, In the Mm* mum that wo 
ww MUdoyikKow. So in » Bouy tV.** KiT H. Aek 11. So. 4.- 

**l Mora low. wnref >— yt w;** uS aiwia W “The litR)r 
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And put in every honest hand a whip, 

To lasi) the rascals naked through the world 
Even fi oil] the cost to the west 1 

Iaoo. Speak within door. 

Emil. 0, fie upon them 1 Some such squire he 
was l^Ande to Iaoo. 

That turn'd your wit the seamy side without, 

And made }ou to suspect me with the Moor. 

IaSo. Y'ou ore a fool; go to. [AMde to Emilia. 
Dks. Alas, lago 1 

What shall I do to win my lord again ? 

Good fnciid, go to him; for, by thts light of 
bcavon, 

I know not how I lost liini.« Here I kneel:— 

If e'er my will did trespass ’gainst lus love, 

Either in discourse of thought or actual de^ ; 

Or that mine eyes, mine oars, or any sense. 
Delighted them in* any other farm; 

Or tliat I do not yet, and ever did. 

And over will,—^though he do shake me off 
To beggarly divorcement,—love him dearly. 
Comfort forswear me! Unkindness may do much; 
And his unkindness may defeat my life. ^ 

But never tumt my love. I cannot say 
It does abhor me now I iljieak the wiml; 

To do the act that might the addition earn, 

Not the world’s mass of vi^ty emdd make me. 

(•) nm Rtiio, w. 

Wl«m ttf WiBdMr," Aet fit. Se. mhm trail, raarvy 
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Iaoo. I pmj jont b» oonteiit; *tis bot Iub 
hamotir; 

The bonnett of the atete doei him oSenoe, 

And he does chide with jroa.‘ 

SScB. If *twm no othflf 
Iaoo. It is but so, I wemnt. 

* [Trvmpett vitkout. 

Hark, how these hutrumenti summon to supper! 
The messengen of Venioe stay tiie meat 
Oo in, and weep not; all things shall be woH. 

[Exeunt Dbbi»xmona ond Emxua. 


Enter Roorbioo. 

How now, Boderigo! 

Bon. I do not find that thou dearst justly 
with me. 

Iaoo. What in the contrary ? 

Ron. £vm-y day thou datTst me with some de> 
ripe, lago; and rather, as it seems to me now, 
Jkwp’st from ntc all eonrenieney, than suppliest me 
with the least advantage of hope. I will, indeed, 
no longer enduro it; nor am I yet persuaded to 
put up in peace what already I have loolisbly suf- 
tered. 

Iaoo. Will you hear me, Roderigo ? 

Ron. Faith,* I have heiurd too much ; fort your 
words and performances are no kin together. 

Iaoo. You charge mo most unjustly. 

' Ron. With nought but truth. I have wasted 
myself out of iny means. The jewels you have 
had from mo to deliver to Desdemona would half 
have corrupted a votarist: you have told roe she 
hath received them, and returned me expectations 
and comforts of sudden respect and acquaintance ; 
but I find none. 

Iaoo. ^freIl; go to ; veir well. 

Ron. Very well ! go to J 1 cannot go to, man , 
nor ’t is not very well: nay, I think it is scurvy; 
and begin to find myself fobbed % in it. 

Iaoo. Very well. 

Boo. I tell you, *tis not very toell. I wiU make 
myself known to Desdemona: if she will return me 
my jewds, I will give ovro* my suit, and repent my 
imlawfui^solicitation; if not, assure yoarself 1 will 
seek satisfaction of you. 

Iaoo. You have sud now. 

Bon. Av, and sud nothing but what I protest 
intendment of doing. , 

Iaoo. Why, now I see there's mettle in thee; 
and even ihm tids instuit do build on thee a 
l>ettcr opinion than ejer before. Give me thy 

(•) rmt fidte waiu. jroMs. (t) rim cbu*. «ml 
U> Oldt«sl,/«!St 

k AbS 1m Son oMdo witb ran.] Tho ftUo asUto than wotris. 
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band, Bodei^: thou hast yakon agunat me a 
mo^ just ezoeption; but yet, I protest, 1 have 
dealt most direwy in thy amir. 

Ron. It hath not a|roearo^ 

Iaoo. I i^nrot, indeed, it hath not ^[masrei; aud 
your suspicinn is not without wit and jad|pnont. 
But, Roderigo, if thou hast timt in thee indeed, 
which I have greater reason to btdievo now than 
ever,—I mean purpose, courage, and valour,— 
this night show it; if thou the next night following 
enjoy not Desdemona, take me from tliis world 
with treachery, and devise engines for my life. 

Ron. Well, what is it ? is it witiun reason and 
compass? 

Iaoo. Sir, tliere is especial commission come 
from Yenioe, to depute Cassio in Qthello’s place. 

Ron. Is that true ? why, then Othello and Des- 
demona return again to Venice. 

Iaoo. O, no; he goes into Mauritauia, and 
takes away with him the fair Desdemona, unless 
his abode be lingered here by some accident; 
wherein none can be so dotorminuto ns the removing 
of Cassio. 

Rod. How do you mean, removing him ? 

Iaoo. Why, by making him uncapublo of 
Othello’s place,—^knocking out his braiiift. 

Rod. And that you would have me U> do ? 

Iago. Ay, if you daro do yourself a profit and 
a right, lie sups to-night with a harlotry,and 
thither will I go to him :—ho knows not yet of his 
honourable fortune,—if you will watch his going 
thence,—which I will fashion to fall out between 
twelve and one,—you may take him at your 
pleasure: I will be near to second your attempt, 
and ho shall fall between us. Come, stand not 
amqzcd at it, but go along with me ; I will show 
you such a necessity in his death, that you shall 
think yourself bound to ^t it on him. It is now 
high suppor-tinie, and the night- grows to waste: 
alwiit it. 

Ron. I will bear further reason fr>r this. 

Iaoo. ^nd you shall; be satisfied. [Exeunt! 


SCENE III .—ArtUher Room, in the Castle, 

• m 

0 

Enter OTiTRi.t.0, liOnovico, Drsdemona, 
Emilia, and Atteiidouts. 

Lon. 1 do beseech you, sir, trouble youtself no 
further. ^ , I 

0th. Or patdon me; * 'bwifl do me good to 
* walk. 

S — • harlotry,—J So in " Rmimo mi 4 Jultet," Act IV. Sc. S, 
—» A pMViab fcIMrillad ktrioirwi" and afsln ta -Brnnyl'V.' 
Pan 1. Act 111. Sc. L-* lave tOo aamc cxprccaion. 
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Ix>D. Madam, gqod night; I htunbly thank 
your ladyship. 

Pes. Your honour is roost welcome. 

Otit. f Will you walk, air ?— 

O,—tPosdemonu,— 

Pks. My lord ? 

Otic. Oet you to lied on thd instant; I will he 
returned forthwith: dismiss your attendant there; 
look it bo done. 

Pk 8. I will, my lord. 

\Kxeunt OTtiKrj.o, T^onovico, Attimdants. 
Esrn.. How goes it now? he looks gentler 
than ho did. 

Drh. He says he will return ineontinent; 

And hath comiimniled me tii go to bed, 

And bode roc dwinias yon. * 

Kmil. Dismiss mu! 

J)kh. Jt was his bidding; therefore, good 
Emilia, 

Give roe my nightly wearing, and adieu: 

We imisl not now displease him. 

Eftiu.. I would you had m‘ver s(>en him ! 

Dbs, So would not I; niy love doth so approve 
him, 

That even his'stublKirnnesHjhis checks,his frowns.— 
Pr’ythoe, luipiu nio,—have gmee and favour in 
them.* 

Kmii.. I have laid those sluN'ts you hade me on 
the b<<d. 

Dks. All's one.—Good faith,* how foolish are 
our minds!— 

If I do die liufuio thee.f pr’ythee, shroud me 
In one of those sanu' .sheets. 

ICs^ri,. Come, oomo. joh talk. 

Dkh. jVfy nu>th(‘r had a maid fnil'd Ibirhain : 
8lu* was in love ; ami he she lovM pniv’d nnid^ 
And did forsake hei. sin* had a snug of WiHow^ 
An old thing 'twas, hut*it ovpis'ssM her fortune, 
AimI she ditsl singing it: that song to-night 
Will not go ft'om my mind; 1 have muidi to do,** 
But to go hang my head all at one side, 

‘And sing it like pcKir Barbara. lVytlioe,^de«ipatch. 
IvMii.. Shall 1 go fetch your ».ight-gown ? 

Dks. No, unpin me here.— 

This Isidovieo is a proper »niui. * • 

Kmil. a very handsome man. 

Des. He spooks well. 

Emii.. T know a lady in Vonico wmdd have, 
walked boroluot to Palestine for a toueh of bis 
nethor lip. 

jD«a. [Singing.^ Th^fmr tout tat tiphinfi by 
a gyeamture 

Siny aU a yreen mllou!; 

(*) Fint IbUo, FatMtr. (t) Pint Mio omUi, $tu>e. 

(t) Pint 
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Her hand on her botom, her^tead on her knee. 
Sing wUltna, voUlmt, wUon ; 

The freak streams ran by hsTf emd murmur'd 
her moans; 

Sing willow*wiUow, tnUow ; 

Her salt tears fell from hxr^ and softerCd the 
stones ;— ■' 

Lay by these ;— 

Sing willotP, willow, willow ; 

Pr’ythec, hie thee ; he’ll come anon:— 

'* Sing all a green willow must be my 
garland. 

Let nobody blame him, his scorn I approve ,— 

Nay, that's not iu>xt.—^Hark ! who is’t that 
knocks ? 

Umil. It is the wind. 

Des. / ealVd my love, false love; but what 
said he then t 

Sing willow, willow, vuUow ; 

If I court mo teoinrn, you'll couch with mo 
wtf n .—<“) 

Si get lliuo gone; good-night. Mine eye do 
itch : 

Doth that bode weeping ? 

Euri.. ’T i.*! neither here nor there. 

Dks. I have heard it said so.—O, those men, 
these men!— 

Dost thou in eon.seienee think,—tell mo, Emilia,— 
That there he women do abuse thoii husbands 
In stieh gloss kind ? 

Kmil. 'I'ln'ro be some such, no question, 

ilr.s. Wouldst thou do such a deed for all the 
world ? 

Emu.. Why, w'ould not you ? v 

,Dks. No, by this heavenly light! 

E.MII.. Nor I neither by tliis heavenly light ; 

I might do't as well i’ the dark. 

Dk.s. Wonidst thou do such a deed for all the 
world ? 

Emil. The world's a huge thing: 'tis a great, 
price 

For a small vice. * 

Dks. , In troth, I think thou wouldst ns^ 
Emil. In troth, I think I should ; and undo’t, 
when 1 hml done. ^Larry, I would not do such a 
thing for a joint-ring, nor fur measures of lawn, 
nor fur gowas, pottiniats^ nor caps, nor any petty 
e.\hibition; but, for all the wihole world,—-why, who 
would not make her hus'oand a cuckold to make him 
a monarch ? J should venture purgatoiy for’t. 

* I liav* much to do,—Tboto vordi sad what foUowt down 
to “Hark! who 1st that knookat" m not In Uw onaito at 
1622. 



ACT IT.] 

Dbb. Bedupeur if 1 would do auoh a wrong 
For the whole woild. 

Ekxx.. Whj, (he wrong U but a wrong i* the 
world; and, having the world for your labour, ’t ia 
a vAtng in your own woti*^, and you might quiddy 
make it right. 

Dbk. I ao not think tliere is any such woman. 

£ifiL. Yes, a dozen; and as many to tlie van¬ 
tage, 08 would store the world they play’d for. 

But I do tliink it is their husbands’ faults 
If wives do fall: say that they slack their duties, 
And pour our treasures into foreign laps i 
Or else break out in peevish jealousies. 

Throwing restraint upon us; or sa^* tliey strike us, 
Or scant our former having in despite; 

A^liy, we have galls; and though we have some 
grace, 


— MMn mr tueh u»ir« tml,— ] Tlio qiisrio, I8JJ, b«i •• •uxst* *’ 
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Yet have we amne revenm. Let huabaneb know 
'Xheir wivea have aense like ‘them: they aee, and 
amell. 

And have th^ palates ^th far sweet and 
sour. 

As huabauds have. What is it that they do 
Mlien they chanM us for others? Ia it sport? 

I think it is: and doth affection breed it? 

I think it doth; is’t foulty that Uia%tHTa? 

It ia so too:—snd have not we affsotions, 

Desires for B{N>rt, and frailty, aa men have ? 

Then let them use us well; else let them know. 
The ills we do, their ills iustruet ua so. 

Dks. Good-night, good-night: heaven me such 
uses * send. 

Not to pick bad from bad, but by bad mend 1 

l^jBseeunt. 

for * *' It mmy li« <loubt«a wtwtiwt vlthor b Uw poet'a wonl 
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ACT V. 

‘ SCENE I.— The mme. A Street. 


Entfr Laoo and llcnsRioo. 

Iaoo. Hero, itand behind this balk straight 
will he twme: 

Weer thy good rapier bare, and put it home. , 
Quick, quick; tear nothing; I *11 be at tlij elbow: 
It ttiakeB us* or it coars us; think on that, 

And fix most firm thy'resolution. 

Ron. Be near at hand; I may miscany in *t. 


Iauo. 

Ron. 

And yet he hath given me satisfying reasons:— 
*T is but a man gone-forth, my swmd; he dies! 

[Goa to hU Manet. 
Iaoo. I have rubb’d this gonng quat* almost to 
the sense, 

And he grows angiy. Now,^hetker be kill Caasio, 
Or Caasio him, or each do kill the other. 


Here, at thy hand; be bold, and lake 
thy stand. [Saint to a UiManee^ 
[ have no irreat devotimi to the deed: ^ 


(•) pint *# 110 , SorS*. * 



* / *«w rtM'i an* ft—mg qnM «S*mI f* Ou wow.—t A 




£vci7 wav mtdcos mjr gain: live Bodongo, 

He calls me to a restitution large 
Of gold and jewels that 1 bobb’d from him. 

As gifts to Daemons; 

It must not be: if Oossio do remain, 

He hath a daily beauty in bis life 
That mokes me ugly ; and, besides, the Moor 
May unfold mo to him; there stand I in much 
peril: 

Ho, he must die:—but, so, I hear* him coming. 
Enter Cashio. 

Boo. I know his gait, ’t is he:—Villain, thou 
diest t 

[Euthee from hit poet, and maket a past 
at Cassto. 

Gas. That thrust had been mine enemy indeed, 
Bat ^t mjr coat is better than thou kuow’st; 

I will make proof ot thine. 

[i5ra««, and teounda Boorbioo. 
Bod. O, I am slain ! 

• [Iaoo ruthea from hit post, cuts Cassio 
behind iy, the leg, and exit. 

Gab. I am maim’d for ever;—Help, ho I mur¬ 
der ! murder'. {^Falls. 

-r— s 

(*) Fint folte, iteard. 

* Alia jroor anblett Ihte blM.—] Tbc icuiiiis of the folio ond 
tbt ausno of 1S80; S) tho ftnt qnarto the teat u. — 

^ Aad rmr Sue hlee opaee,** a«. 

^ — *0 ssMSfot) It, MpmMMfsrt. 


Enter Otbbli.o, at a dittanee. 

Otb. Tho voice of Cassiologo keeps his 
word. 

Boo. O, villain that I am I 

0th. fp is even so. 

Gas. O. help I ho! light I a surgeon 1 
0th. ”1* is he ;—O, brave lago, honest ^d 

mi . j"®*’ 

That host such noble sense of thy friend’s wrong! 
Thou teachest mo,—Minion, your dear lies dead. 
And your unblest fate hies.*—Strumpet, 1 come I 
Forth* of my hoort those charms, thine eyes, are 
blotted; * 

I'hy bed, lust-stain’d, shall with luitV blood lie 
spotted, [Exit. • 

Entet- Looovtco and Obatiaho, at a dittanee. 

Cas. What, bo! •no watch? qp* passage?^ 
murder I murder! 

* Gba. ’T is some mischance; the voiee is very 
direful. 

Oab. O, help 1 
Ia)d. Hark I 

Rod- ■ O, wrttfihed villam I • 

Loib Two or three groan ;~it is a heavy s • 

(*) FInl fbllo, F«r. 

.Lr BtBh*:} A *MW »l$kt U m fSM atorntt 

n» IMIs hss,'—"*Ti* iMSvr 
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Theie may be coonteifeits; let *• think’t unsafe 
To oome in to the ciy without more help. 

Bon. No body come? them shall 1 bleed to 
death.. 

^Lon. Hark! 

GIba. Hero’s one comes in his idiirtt with light 
. and weapons. • 

Re-enter Iaoo, a light, 

Iaoo. Who *s there ? whoso noise is this that 
cries on murder ? * 

Lon. Wo do not know. 

Iaoo. Did* not you hear a cry ? 

Cas. Here, here! for heaven's sake, help me ! 
Iaoo. W^hat's the matter ? 

Gha. This is Othello's ancient, os T take it. 
Lon. The same, indeed ; a very valiant fellow. 
Iaoo. What are you here that cry so grievously? 
Oas. lago ? 0,1 am spoil’d, undone by villains! 
Give me some help. 

Iaoo. O, me, lieutenant! wlint villains have 
done this ? 

Oas. 1 think Uiat one of them is hereabout. 

And cannot make away. 

Iaoo. O, treacherous villains!— 

What are you there ? come in, and give some help. 

[To Lonovico and Gkattano. 
Bon. O, help mo there! 

Cab. That's one of them. 

Iaoo. O, murderous slave ! O, villain! 

[Stale Konsnxoo. 

Bon. O, damn'd lago ! O. inhuman dog!— 
*Iaoo. Kill men i' the dark !—^>Vhcre bo these 
bloody thieves?— 

How silent is tliis town t—^llo! murder! murder!— 
What may you be ? nm you of good or evil ? 

Lon. As you shall prove us, praise us. 

Iaoo. Signior Lodovico ? 

Lon.t lip, sir. 

Iaoo. I cry you mercy. Here 'a Cassio hurt 
by viliainS; , * 

Gba. Cassio! 

Iaoo. How,is't, brotlior ? • ^ 

Cas. My leg ia cut itf two. 

Iaoo. , Marry, heaven forbid I— 

■* Isght, gentlemen ;—111 bind it with my shut. 


BiAir* O, my dear Cassio I my sweet Gfeaaiod 
O, Casrio! Oaasio! Casmo I 

Iaoo. O, notable strumpet I—Cassio, may you 
suspect 

Who they should ba that have thus mangled you ? 

Oas. No. 

Gba. I am sony to find you thus: I have 
been to seek yon. 

Iaoo, Lend me a garter:—so.—O, for a chaiy. 
To bear him easily h^ce I 

Bian. Alas, he faints!—O, Cassio! Cosao! 
Cassio! 

Iaoo. Gentlemen all, I do suspect this trash 
To be a party in this imuiy.— 

Patience awhile, good Cassio.-— Oome,^Dome ; 
Lend mo a light.—Know we this face or no ? 

Alas I my friend and my dear countiyman, 
Boderigo? no;—yes,sure; O, heaven!* Boderigo. 

Gba. What, of Venice ? 

• Iaoo. Even he, sir: did you know him ? 

Gba. Know him! ay. 

Iaoo, Signior Gratiano? I cry your genUe 
pardon; 

These bloody accidents must excuse my manners, 
That so neglected you. 

Gba. I am glad to see }OU. 

Iaoo. How do you, Cassio?— O, a chair, a 
chair! 

Qua. Boderigo! 

Iaoo. He, he, 't is he: — O, that's well said ; 
—the chair:— [A chair brought in. 

Some gooi! man bear him carefully from hence; 

I 'il fetch the gi^ncrol's surgeon.—For you, mis¬ 
tress, [To Bianca. 

Save you your labour.—^He that lies slain here. 
Cassio, 

Was my dear friend: what malice was between you ? 

Cas, None in the worbl; nor do 1 know the man. 

Iaoo. [To Bian.] What, look 30U pale? — O 
bear liim out o’ the air. — 

[Cassio and Bon. are home off. 
Stay you, good gentlemen.—^Look you pale, mis- 
tress?—' 


Do you perceive the gastness of her eye ?— 
Nay, if you stare, we shall hoar more anon 
Behold her well; I pray you look upon her; 

Do you Bce, gentlemen ? nay, guUtines wiU 
Though tongues were out of use. % 


, Rnter Bianca. 

Bian. Whaa is the matter, ho? who is't that 
cried? ‘ , 

Iaoo. Who it '< that cried t 

(*} rtnt fobo, J>i^ 

• — ttmt ariM on wm-Sm- ^ Soe note (•). p. SIS, Vnl. 11, 
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Enter Rmiua. 

Eiai.. 'Las, what's the mattm*? what is the 
matter, husband ? 

Iaoo. Casdlo l^th hfte been set on in the dark 


(*) Fint Mlo, la pteec of O, knmn, baa, r«i W 



« 0 T T.] 

’ ^ Bodnigo, and ftOom tiuii mm aeap'd: 

Em *8 almost slain, and jEk>derigo** dead. 

Earn.. AJasygc^gentleiDan! alas, good Cassiol 
Iaoo. Tins is the fruits of whoring.—Prijthoe, 
• Emilia, 

Go know of Cassio where he sapp’d to-nig^t:— 
What, do jon riiake at that? 

Bian. EDe supp’d at my house; but I therefore 
* shake not. 

Taoo. O, did he bo ? I dioige you, go with mo. 
Emtt. . f1e,t fie upon thee, strumpet! 

Biar. I am no strumpet; but of life as honest 
As you that thus abuse me. 

Exn.. As I ? foh! ^ fie upon thee ! 

Iaqo. Kind gentlemen, let 's go see poor Onssio 
dre|p’d.— 

Game, mistress, you must toll’s another tale.— 
Emilia, run you to the citadel, 

And tell my lord and lady whot hath happ'd.— 
Will wu go on afore ?—^This is the night * 

lAaide. 

That either makes me or fordoes me quite. 

[J^xcunt. 


SCENE II.— A Bedchamber in the Caith : Dkh- 
UKMONA in bed asleep. A light burning. 

Enter C)THEi.t.o. 

Oth. It is the cause, it is the <»iiusp, my soul,*— 
Let me not name it to you, you chaste stars !— 

It is the cause.—Yet I 'II not shed her blomi; 

Nor sear that whiter skin of hers than snow. 

And smooth as monumental alabaster. 

Yet she must die, else she '11 betray more men. 

Put out the Jjght, and then-^put out the light! * 

If I quench thee, thou flaming mini-ster, 

I can again thy former light it'store, 

Should 1 repent mo:—but once put out thy light, 
Thou cunning’st pattern of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that Promethean heat 
That can thy light relume. 'When 1 have pluck’d 
thy rose, 

I cannot ^ve it vital growth again, 

It needs must wither;—I ’ll smell it§ on the tree.— 

{^Kimng her. 

O, balmy breath, that dost almost persuade 
Justise to break her sword 1—One more, one 
more:— , 

Be thus when thou art and I will kill thee, 

(*) Pint fati« inwtt. yiiM. <4) Pint folio. Ok 

(t) Pint fotw omitii,/oA.' <t) Pint foiio, thet, 

• It it the esHM, it U the ctnue, my MnU.'—'] “ Othello, ftall of 
horror ot tha eroel oetioa vhieh he m shout to perpetrsM. eeenu 
at thU fnsuat to he Mefcinp hi* Joatlficatlen, mm repreaeotinf to 
hiUMlf the CBSM,!.«. the gmutett of the provoesttaa be no4 


(stmira n. 

And lovu than alk8r.->-One more, and that’s the 
last: 

So sweet wu ne'er so iktal. I mint weep, 

But they are orud tears: this sorrow *s Imvenly; 
It strikes where it doth love.—wakes. ^ 
Dks. Who’s there ? Othello ? 

Oth. * Ay, Des^jgmona. 

Dxs. Will you oome to bed, my lord ? 

Oth. Have you pray'd to-night, Besdemon ? 
Dks. Ay, my lord. 

Oth. If you bethink ^marself of any crime 
Unreconml'd as ^et to heaven end grace, 

Solicit for it straight. 

Dks. Alack, my lord, whd may you mean by 
that? 

Oth. Well, do it, end bo brief; I will walk by: 
I would not kill thy unprepared spirit; 

Nn,—heaven forfend 1—I would not kill thy soul. 
Dks. Talk you of killing ? 

Oth. Ay, I do. 

Dks. Then heaven 

Have mercy on mo I 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart 1 

Dks. If you say so,* I hope you will not kill mo. 
Oth. Hum! 

Dks. And yet I fear you; for you are fatal 
then. 

When your eyes roll so: why I should fear I know 
not, 

Since guiltiness I know not; but yet I feel I fear. 
Otii. Think on thy sins. 

Dks. They are loves I bear to you. 

Oth. Ay, and for that thou dicst. 

Dks. That death’s unnatural that kills ^ for 
loving.— 

Alas, why gnaw you so your nether lip ? 

Some bloody passion shakes your very frame: 
These are portents ; but yoi I hope, I hope, 

They do not pr>iiit on me. 

Oth. Peace, and lie still! 

Dks. X will so. What’s the matter % 

Oth. That haudkerchiof, which 1 so lov'd and 
, gave thos. 

Thou gav’st to Cassio. 

Bah. No, by my life and soul! 

Send for the man, and ask him. 

Oth. * Sweet soul, take he^ 

Take hoed of peijury ; thou art on thy death-hiMlI 
* Dbs. Ay, but not yet to die. 

Oth. Yes, t presently; 

Tliercforc confess then freely of thy jfin ; 

For to deny each article with oath 

•• t 

(*) 1’int folio oinit«, mo. (t) PlrU foUoomiU, T». 
received Sr » vem •. 

h Put out the light, Mid then——put out the llglitl} Phil 
regnletion of the 11^ which certMnie tanparls to it • soil 
heaatp we mlM in (u ..id puBetuatwo, was •ngyciuHl both bf 
UpUm end Wsrbuneu, cad b now very gmenUr sdoptod. 
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^ Oianot remove uor choke the s^ng oonception* 
'That I do groan withal. Thou art to die. 

Dus. Then Lord* have mercy on me! 

On. I oay. amen ! 

Dse. And tiave you mercy too I— I never did 
Ofend you in my Ufe i never lov’d Cosuo 
But with such genuul wunrenty of heaven . 

Ah 1 might love; I never gave him token. 

On. By heaven, 1 saw my handkenduef in’s 
hand 1 

(•) Ptot Iblln, o m 


(), peijurM woman ! thou dost stone my heart, 
And mak’st me call what 1 intend to do, 

A murder, which I thought a aacrifikie: ^ 

1 saw Uie handkerchief 

Dks. He found it, then; 

I never gave it him:—sendl^for him hithw; 

Let him confess a truth. 

On. flo hath oonfeas’d. 

Drs. What, my lord ? 

On. That he hath—ua’d thee. 

Bus. How? unbsrfony 
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* Ofau Aj. 

Dm. He w3! not aaj m 
Otb. No. nw month I* stopp'd; 

Honest lago hath ts’en order for't 

Dus.*' O, my fear interprets 5-— what, is he dead ? 
0th. Hnd all his hain been lives, my gre^ 
revenge 

Had stomach fer them alL 
. Dks. Alas, he is betray'd, and I undone! 

0th. Out, strumpet! weep'st thou fin* him to 
my feoe? 

Dbs. O, banish me, my Iwd, but kill me not! 
Otk. Down, strumpet! 

Dbs. Kill me to-morrow; let me live to-night! 
0 th. Nay, if you strive,— 

Dbs. But half an hour! 

Oth. Being done, 

There is no pause. 

Dks. But while 1 say one prayer! 

Oth. It is too late. l$motheri hrri 

Ehh.. [ Without.'] My lord! my lord 1 what 
ho! my lord 1 my lord! 

Oth. What noise is this?—Not dead? not ^et 
quite dead ? 

I that am cruel am yet merciful: 

I would not hare thee linger in thy pain:— 

So, so. 

Emil. [ Without.] Wliat ho! my lord 1 my lord! 
Oth. Who's there ? 

Emil. [Without.] O, good my lord, I would 
speak a word with you! [dead.— 

Oth. Yes:—’tis Emilia;—^by and by.-—She’s 
is like she comes to speak of Cassio't death; 

* The noise was high.—lia! no more moving ? 

Still as the grave.—Shall she come in? were’t 
good?— 

I think she stirs again:—^no.—What’s best to do ? 
If she come in, she ’ll sure speak to my wife: 

My wife I mf wife ! what wife ?—I have no wife! 
O, insupfKtrtable ! O, heavy hour! 

Methinu it should be now a huge eclipse 
Of sun and moon, and that the affrighted globe 
Shonld* yawn at alteration. 

Emil. [ Without.] I do besccci> you that I may 
speak with you, 

O, good my lord! 

Oth. I had forgot thee:—O, come in, Emilia:— 
Soft,—by and by:—let me the curtains draw.— 
Where art then ? [ Unlock$ the door. 

Enter Emilia. 

What's matter with thee now? 
Emil. O, my good lor^, yonder’s fotd moidor 
done! 

•) fftnt r«He. DU. 

• W M*,—] Ttal it. to MIOlOMKM. 


Oth, What, miw? 

Emu.. Bttt now, my lord ! 

Oth. It is the very error of the moon; 

She comes mote nearer earth to|n she was wont, 
And makes men mad. • 

Emil. Oaasio, my lord, hath kill’d a young 
Venetian * ^ 

CaD’d Roderigo. 

Otk. Roderigo kill'd 1 

And Cassio kill’d! 

Emil. No, Cassio is not kill’d. 

Oth. Not Cassio kill’d ! then murder ’s out of 
tune, 

And sweet revenge grows harsh. 

Dks. O, falsely, ^sely murder'd ! 

Emil. Alas, what cry is that ? 

Oth. That! what? 

Emil. Out. and alas I that was my lady’s 
voice.— 

Help I help, ho ! help!—O, lady, speidt again I 
Sweet Desdemona I O. sweet mistress, speak ! 
Ihsa. A guiltless death 1 die. 

Emil. O, who hath dune this deed ? 

Dks, Nobody : I myself. Farewell: 
Comnieiiil mo to my kind lord : O, farewell! 

• 

Oth. Why, how should she be murder’d ? 
Emil. Alas, who knows ? 

Oth. You heard • her say herself, it was not 1. 
Emil. She said so: I must needs report the 
truth. 

Oth. She’s, like a liar, gone to burning hell! 
’T was I that kill’d her. 

Emil. O, the more angel s^, 

And you the blacker devil I 

Oth, She turn’d to folly," and she was a whore. 
Emil. Thou dost belie her, and thou art a 
devil. « 

Oth. She was false os water. 

E.VIL. I'hou art rash as fire, to say 

That she was false ; O, she was hcavcAly 4ruo ! 

Oth. Cassio did tup her; ask thy husband dsa. 
O, I were damn’d hMicath all depth in bell, 

But that I did proceed ii}Km just grounds 
'I'o this’extremity ! Tli^^usband knew it oil. 
Emh.. My husband! 

OjH. Thy husl)and.' 

Emtl. That she was false to wedlock ? 

' Oth. Ay, with Cassio. Nay,t bod she been 
true. 

If heaven would moke me such anothir world 
Of one entire and pcrfi»t cbiysolito^ 

1 ’d not have sr»ld lier for it , * 

Emil! My husband! 

Oth. Ay, 't was ho that told me$ fint: 

(•: Tint foHo ihraW (f) Fint folioamita, A'te. 

(tJ Kr'*MiotaMSti. Ml A«r. 
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An honest man be is, and hates the slimo 
That sticks on filthy deeds. 

EmiIi. My htisband! 

0th. What needs this iterance, woman ? I say 
thy hns&and. 

hmxim 0 , mistress, Tillany bath mode mocks 
with love !— <• 

My husband say that* she was false ? 

Oth. lie, woman; 

I say thy husband : dost understand the word ? 
My friend, thy husband, honest-honest lago. 

Emii.. If ho say so, may his pernicious soul 
Rot half a groin a day! he lies to the heart: 

She was too fund of her most filthy bargain. 

Oth. Ha! 

Emu.. Do thy worst; 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heavfn, 
Than thou want worthy her. 

Oth. Peace I you were IwBt. 

Emxi,. Thou host not half that power to do me 
harm, 

As T have to be hurt. O, gull! O, dolt! 

As ignorant os dirt! thou hast done n de<-d,— 

I core not for thy sword; I ’ll make tlieo known, 
Though I lost twenty lives.-—Help! help! ho! 
help I 

The Moor hath kill’d my mistress 1 Murder! 
muinlcr! 


Enter Momtano, OnATiANO, and Taoo. 


)CoN. What is the matter?—How now, ge¬ 
neral ! 

,, EicRh 0, are you come, lugo ? you have done 
’ ' well, 

That men must lay their murders on your neck. 
Gha. W'hat is the matter? 

Ehil. Disprove tliis villain, if thou be’st a 
* man; 

He says thou toldst him that his wife w*as false: 

I know thou didst not, thou’rt not such a villain: 
Speak, for my heart is full. 

Iaoo. I told him what I thought; and‘told no 
more * 

Than what he found himself was apt aud tniQ. 
EhnXb But did you ever tell him she was false ? 
Iaoo. I did. 

Einx.. You told a He; an odious, damned lie ; 


(*) Fint wmUa. tJua. 

s chsm jtm A>a|iuS.] A (SmlUsr sspresMoB b the po«e» 
4«i, BMantns mitmtii. of »ut • ttprll umm rour tongue. So is 
‘•Ronry Vi7Psrt III. Aet V.Sc. fl,—•'Peww. wilUirSoy, or I 
wUt c Aw w goMT foojsir.** 8 m slio ■dditlonal exomplu of tho 
phiBM IB tho Psriariin oS t. 

8 o ctnuigo WuM.) '*Stnuim** to on* of (ho mmy wotdt 
which h*«t hMt weight and wnithMto aince ShsKoapenMw ttiao. 
With ua,ttlKi|ion* BO uoM than wnnnMf.not cnMhMnary, 
hut wh^ Dmdomona apote af the Moor'* advaotiUM a» 

W 


Upon my soul, a lie; a wicked He 1— * • 

fitlse with Cossio?-—did you say with Gasno? 
Iaoo. With Caauo, miatiann. Gk> to, ehoim 
your tongue.* 

Eanx.. 1 will n<A charm my tonjpis; I am 
bound to speak: 

My mistress here lies murder’d in her bed,— • ^ 
All. O, heavens forfend! 

Ehil. And your reports have set the murdci 
on. 

Oth. Nay, stm% not, mastma; it is true, in¬ 
deed. 

Gha. ’T is a strange* to*nth. 

Moh. O, monstrous act! 

Ebixl. Viliany, villony, villany I 

I think upon’t,—I think I smell’t;—O, vil 
lany!— 

I thonght so then ;*—I *11 kill myself for grief 
O villany, villuny! 

^ Iaoo. Wliat, are you mad ? I charge y<y», got 
you home. 

Emil. Good gentlemen, lot me have leave to 
speak; 

’T is piuper I olioy him, but not now.— 

PerehanetJ, Tago, I will ne’er go home. 

Oth. O ! O 1 01 lFalli7tff on Ute bed. 

Emil. Nay, lay thco down and roar; 

For thou hast kill’d the sweetest innocent, 

'J’hat e'er did lift up eye. 

Oin. O, she was foul!— 

I scarce did know you, uncle. There lies your 
niece, 

W'ho.sc breath, indeed, these liands have newly 
stopp’d: ' 

I know this act shows horrible and grim. 

OiiA. Poor Desdomon 1 I am glad thy father’s 
dead: 

Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shoi-e his old thread in twain : did oe live now, 
This sight would make him do a desperate turn. 
Yen, curse his lietter angel from his side, 

And fall to i-eprobation.“ 

Oth. "r is pitiful; but yet Tago knows, 

That she with Cassio hath the act of sluuue 
A thousand times committed; Cossio confiess’d it: 
And she did gratify his amorous works 
With that recognizance and pledge of*love 
Which I first gave her; 1 saw it in his hand: 

Tt was a handkerchief, an antique tojieu 
My father gave my mother. * 

“ tWuBpo," the meant they wtw moHeaftt*. imertMh: and tt to 
In this deepar mum of thn wordaOiat Qntiano amplnya it tian. 

c / w ilien;—] ’’That to, at the Intuuit wtwn alia 

gaea Deedaoioaa** haadkctdiicr M lagA; tbr aem then SaiQto 
apprsntu have tuapectad tt wgp sosglit sftar tat no konett par* 
poM, and themidia aake her kuebaad— 

* What wUt you do with tt t' ■* Oe.—S tbstbim. 
d AaefiMla lepiohattoa.) So tha qnanoe; tiw f»Ue haa.— 
And Iktl to rgpreteoee.” 



*m Y.] aXBXtAO. [MKNl n 


' Ihob. 0/Godl Of 

Iaoo. jSMfidSft boM joar’petwe ! 

EkIl. Twill ovif'fciiW out!—hold my^eico, 

' nr? no;t 

Ko» Twin spook M Uberal m die north 1* ** 

Lot heaven, and naen, and devils, let d»nt all, 

All, all, erjr shame agamet me, jet IMl speak I 
Lkoo. wise, and get yoa home. 

EhUm' I will not. 

[Iaoo of<in to Utah Emilia. 
Qba. Fie! 

Tour sword upon a woman ? 

Eitn.. O, thou dull Mowl that handkerchief 
thou speak'st of 

1 found hy fortune, and did give my husband ; 

For often with a solemn earnestness,— 

More than, indeed, belong’d to such a trifle,— 

He begg’d of me to steal *t. 

Iaoo. Villnnotis whore I 

Sun.. She give it Casaio ! no, alas, I found'it, 
And I did give't mj husband. 

Iaoo. Filth, tliou host 1 

Emil. By heaven, I do not I I do not, gcntlo- 
men !— 

O, murderous coxcomb ! what should such a fool 
Do with so good a wifo? 

[Iaoo $tabg Emilia, and then rum out. 
Otm. Are there no stones in luniven. 

But what Bcm for the thunder ?—^L’rcoious villain ! 
Qua. The woman foils! sure, he hatli kill’d his 
w^e! 

^ Ehxl. Ay, ay:—O, lay me by my misti-oss* 
side! 

Gba. He’s gone, but his wife’s kill’d. 

1 ’ IdoN. Tis a notorious villain. Take you tliis 
weapon, 

Which I have herc§ recover’d firtm the Moor: 
Come, guard tho door without; let him not pass, 
But kill him rather. I’ll after that same villain, 
For ’tis a damned slave. ^ 

lEamnt Montaho and Gbatiaxo. 
Otb. I am not valiant neither. 

But every puny whipster gets my sword.— 

But why slmuld honour outlive honesty ? 

Let it go all. 

Ehii» What did thy song bode, lady ? 
Hark! ctlnst thou hear me ? I will play the swan, 
And die in music i—TTtffoio, tnllow, willow .— 

[Singing. 

Moor, she was chaste; she lov’d thee, cruel Moor; 

(*) Vfnt foU*. OS JSniat*/ «S ktavenlf potrrrt 
14 ) Pint foUo, 

(t> FiM Mis oflitts. kM mr, sad r so/ 

(I) nntfolfa>«ait»,^rie. 

• JV«, / mlU tptmk *» Uktnl at the fi«rtb ,1 Tbm Ui* fbUo; 

tlieeiwftoor isnisads,— 

** 11* t« te litenU as tbs 

And Mud of MUO ha*..- 
voL. m. 


So^etNsm s^y sfw# Mias, as I nsfdt true; 
8o9SskiMiisltiuiik,Idie,*—Idbl 
Offt, 1 mvs ano^oi' weapon in Uiis ehamW, 

It ist a Bwtad of Spain, foe me-hrock'atctt^ert— 

0, here it is.—TJn^ I muathomo forth. 

Gba. [IFtfAouf.] foou attempt it, it vnUrcort 
thee deaa; 

Thou hast no weapon, and perforce muitflMmec. 
Oth. Liook in upon me, then, and apeak with 
me, 

Or, naked os I am, I will assault thee. 

JBiNUifer Gbatiawo. 

Gba. Wliat is the matter? 

Oth. Boliold! 1 have a weapon; 

A Wtter never did itself sustain 

Upon a soldier’s thigh: 1 have 81*00 tho day, 

That. wTth this little arm mid Uiis good sword, 

1 have made ray way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your stop;—but, O, vain boast 1 
Who can control bis fate? ’tis not so now.— 

Bo not afraid, though you do seo me'<i^eapon'd 
Here is my journey’s eml, here is my butt, 

And very sca-tnai k of my utmost sail. 

Do you go back dismay’d ? ’t.ia a lost fear; 

Man but a rush *’ against Otlicllo's breost, 

And he I'Ctiii's:—wliore should Othello go?— 

Now, how dost thou look now? O, ill>starr'd 
wench! 

Palo as tby smock ! when we shall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my soul from heaven, 
And fiends will snatch at it !*-^old, cold, my girl! 
Even like thy clnistlty.— , 

O, cursed, cursed slave !—Wliip me, ye dovua, 
From the possession of this heavenly si|hC t 
Blow me almut in winds! roast me in solphar-t 
Wash me in steep-down gulfs of liijuid fote t— 

O, Destleraon! dead, Dosdemon! dead! O, OI 

£nter Ixmovrro, Montano, CAMi4t ccthried in a 
choif, mid Officers, with Iaoo, prittmer. • 

, * 

Lon. W’horc is this rash and moat unfortunate « 
* man ? « 

Oth. That’s ho tlitft was Othello;—^here I am. 
Lon. W'hero is 4hat viper? bt^g tho villain 
forth. 

Oth. I look down towards hia feet; ”—but tbat*f 
a fable.— 

{*) fSnt folio, ata» (t) Ftpit folte, imm, 

•• I Tc in tptakins libWsll M Um sotth.” 

b JMm hut a rn«b affolMfi Othello’s bnttiit,r-l ThB is M 
allasioti to the mock townoaient* In which the ocniWMits wera 
wraied with Twthm In place at twmta, 

« — towanU hbiSM.t]—] <”r«»wlf,«aavtftaf tnttwMwuMO 
opUiioB. hb feet th el4' <>.v«F.yiiHnsiHi. 

4 » 

t * 
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Fall’s in the practice * of a damned • slave, 

What shall be said to thee ? 

Oth. Why, any tlunga 

An honourable murderer,^if you will; 

For nought did I't in hi^', J>ut all in honom. 

Lon. This wretch hath part eonfeasM his viSan^: 
Did you and he consent in^Caasio’a death ? 


(•) FInt ftCia WM. 

> ) afarMMMMH i lrrt > r» a. 
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If that &on be*st a devil I cannot kill Uice. 

[OTina.z.o wounds I ago. 
.Jbato, Weenoh hia sword from him. 

I bleed, air: but not kill’d. 
Oth, lam not sorry nmther; I’d have thee live; 
jj^ in tty sens^ his^p^eas to die. 

“ O, then Cthdllo. tW wert* once so good. 


<•) tint hwmS. 


(f) Pint felto. t Sid. 





















▲9* ▼■} OfURLfA Cmbiw n. 


Oth. Aj. 

CUs. Daur genend, I neror guxe you ofeme. 
Oth. 1 do bdievo it, sad 1 adc jour ]purdon. 
'WiJI jou, I pnj, demand diet demi-devil, 

VTliy he hath thra enenet^d mj Mul end body f 
leao. Demand me nothing: what you Lnow, 
. you know: 

BVofm this time forth I never will speak word. 

Lon. What, not to pray ? 

Gha. Torments will ope your lips. 

Oth. Well, thou dost best. 

Lon. Sir, you ehall understand what hath be« 
fall*n. 

Which, as I think, you know not. Here is a letter, 
Found in the pocket of the slain Boderigo; 

And here another: the one of them imports 
The death of Cassio to be undertook 
By Boderigo. 

Oth. O, villain I ^ 

Cab. Most heathonish and most gross! 

Lon. Now here’s another discontented paper, 
Found in his pocket too; and this, it seems. 
Koderigo meant to have sent this damned villain; 
But that, belike, I ago in the interim 
Came in and satash^ him. 

Oth. O, thou {^irnicious caitiff!— 

How came you. Cassio, by that liandkerohicf 
That was my wife’s ? 

Cas. I found it in mv chamber; 

And he himself confess’d * but even now, 

That tliere he dropp’d it for a spt‘Cial purpose, 
lAliicli wrought to his desire. 

Oth. O, fool! fool! fool! 

Cas. Therc is besides, in Boderigo’s letter,— 
How he upbraids lago, that he made him 
Brave me upon the watch ; n hereon it came 
That I was cast: and even hut now he spake. 
After long seeming dead,—Togo hurt him, 
logo set him on. ^ ^ 

liOD. Tou must forsfdce fiiis room, and go with 
us; 

Your power and your command is taken off, . 
And Cassio roles in Cyprus. For this slave,— 

If there be any canning cruelty, 


That «aa tonnml him Vkwk and hold him kmg, 

It ahaS be You iHj/Sl doae pHaooer rest. 

Tin that the nature of your ^nfft m known 
To the Venetian «at|r->-OQpia, bring away. 

Oth. Soft you I insord or two bw»« ytu go. 

1 have dmie dm ilkfe some aervice,<t) and dm 
knowf^— * 0(0^ 

No more of that.—I pray you, in wur Isttara, 
When you ahall these uniadty deoda relate, 

Speak of me as 1 am; nothii^ extenuate, 

Nor set down aught in mdloe: dum must yen 
speak 

Of one, that lov’d not wiaely, but too well; 

Of one, not easily jealous, but, being wrooght, 
Perplex'd in the extreme; of one, i^ae hand^ 
Lake the base Indian, (2) threw a poarl away, 
Bicher than all hU tribe; of one, whose subdu’d 
eyes, 

Albeit unused to the molting mood, 

Diop tears as fast as the Arabian trees 
Their niod’cinable gum. Sot you down this; 

And sny, iKnados,—tJiat in Aloppo once, 

Where a malignant and a turbau’d Turk 
Beat a Veuetian and traduc’d the state, 

I took by the thiuat the circumdsed dog. 

And smote him—^tlius. Mfrue^. 

liOTi. O, bloody [Ksriod! 

UoA. All that is spoke is marr’d. 

Oth. I kiss’d thee oro I kill’d tlieo;—^no way 
but this, IFallinff upon IhcsnxHONA. 
Killing myself, to die uiM>n a kiss. [Dim. 

Cas. Tiiis did I fear, but thought Us had no 
wea]x>n; 

For he WAS great of heart. • 

Ia)». \^To Iago.] 0, Spartan dog, 

Mon* fell than anguish, hunger, or tho sea h 
Lnik on the tragic loading of this bed; 

This is tliy work : — th^objert poisons sight;— 
Let It l{(> hid.—Gratiano, keep the house, 

And seise upon the fortunes of tiie Moor, 

For they succeed on you.—^Te ydh, ford govumor, 
Bomaiiis the censure of this heliudi villain; * 

Tlie time, the |1!aoe, the torturcfe-O, enforce itj^ 
Myself will straight ohoaid; attaPto the state, 
This heavy act 'nitl^heavy heart relate, f 


PirkI loliD Inw'rtk, ,1 













ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT L 


(1> SaiMS l.—Lead to tko Saffittarif.'l By tAt Sayittary, 
Hr. Kjiight nay*, wtu moant the reaidonoe at tho anwnul 
of the oommandioif QfDooni of the navy and army of tho 
republio, llie fism of an archer wlt^ hia drawn bow, 
over the ffntoa, st^l indloatoM the place.*' Othem, however, 
oonoelve Ia(p> to mean only fiorao hoURo of raaort which 
>Mre thiaai^. 

In Lydmte'e Auneitni UUUmr, ke. 1656, qaoted by 
Sieevena, la found a very drcuniatantial doocription of the 
iiagittaty 

“ And with hjrm Guydo layth that he hiulde 
A woadei orclier of ayght mervaloui, 

Of fourme and abap in maner nionittuoui' 

Vor lyke myna aueiour a» I r«h«ri« ran, 

Vro the navel npwerde he wai roan. 

And lowef downe lyka a horac yiha])«d ■ 

And thltka parte that after man wna uinked. 

Of tklnna wa» blaek and rnuKh ai any here 
Covered with here fto enide him fair to wrre, 

Poffyng foule and hnrrihio of avglit, 

WhoM ^en twain were Kparkrling ae bright 
Ai it a liirneU with hia rede levene. 

Or lha lyghtnyng that fhileth from ye heaven: 

ItradefUl of lake, and rede iw tyie of ehere. 

And, ae 1 readc, he wat a guode archer; 

And with hlabowe both at igran and niorowa 
Upon (Irekea ha wrought much* aorrowe. 

And Roitod them with many hydoua luke. 

Be alame he waa that many ot them quokc." 

f2) Soawa U.*4r'f/ have't dt*j»*Utd eM.] Thia ia nn 
nllUob to the manner in whieh enuaea were dcbntcii by 
the jodgea aoeonllng to thoonntom uC'Venice formerly, 
and It uTordn one of many proofa that before wnttng 
** Othello,'* Shakeopeara ha«l attentively peniaed Lcmke* 
Bor^A traiialation of '* Tho Camwoh^tfM and Oot«nuoen\ 
of Fim^ written by the Cerdinull Qaniier Gontarono,” 
M. 1692. From thie work he obtained hbi inforrantion 
ooneernlng Uxoee ^‘offloera of night" whom Bmliaatid 
diroete in be aumnumed; hia knowloiige of the .trwnctl; 
ea well aa aevml jMrtknilar exproaaiona, such aa Mine wm 
oeaft’aed/doe lAearcowefrie oom'eo/oxptntM* th* mutmm 
of elf tMUtm t oorm tho tmmo/ their emuttrio raafeou / and 
othem whm he hto. modified and tnoaplanted into the 
pleee, The foUowlag ia Contareno’a aoeount of tho way 
otindilaiqueationa wMVieilipiif«l ew belbre judginenfoould 
be obtained, in the aaoi«it tagal oeaita of Venice 

**The Conaaell being aaaeinhled, the AdvooaUnr |di6eth 
the perte of a hitter aoenoer, atn^^ng the uttennoct In- 
venitoa of hia wittaa againat tha ofibMer, flnt obneeling 
ante him tiia aObnee, amfinBing the aame with witneanea, 
and than atraagthaaing hia emaeUon with probabUittaa 

7oe 


and likeliboodoa of conieotore: having endod hia speech, 
tho arhuoate of the oflender plcodeth in tho Glycntoa 
hutialfe: After which if any of tho Advooatora will spooko 
afroah, before the Indgoa give acnteiioe, be bath hbeme ao 
to do : likewioo tho liowyera of the defendant have leave 
to aunowere and to confute, if they can, the opfioAed argu- 
menta. And so of oythor side the cauoe ia dclHited and 
towied to and fro, till oythor tho offender or the Advocator 
whoine tumc it la to speake, doth declare that he hath no 
mure to any, which done, the offender and his advocates 
arc oominniideil out of the Court, and tho Advocators are 
ahiitte into a rnoinc n]>art with tho Indgtn and their Sccre- 
tanoK, not any one cloo being siiffied to bo thene. The 
Advocators first doc make a motion unto the ludgcs of 
pnniMhing the offender, demaunding their opinions whether 
Uiey thinke him worthy of pntiwhntent or no, not naming 
or apiioiuting any one ci'rtayno kbido of punishment, 
whicti custome wiih (In a manner) observed by the Athe* 
nmns; fur in AlAeM tho ludgosgavo two sentences, In the 
first oythor condemning or absolving tho prisoner. Tf in 
tho first hoc were condemned, then was tho manner of hn 
punishment determined of in the second, as out of Platoot 
Apoingio of Soeralet may plainly Uro perceived, the vety 
like onior of iudgemont ia tMt in manner which we do use: 
first (oh]! say) tho Advocators make a motion unto the 
ludgns of punishing tho offender. Then th^ndgea go 
unto ^nlr sufilmges, for fawsuffrngtM among the Venetiana 
ndl things are determined; Three pots am breast forth, 
by the one of which tho offender ia oonderonea: by tho 
other ho is absolved in manor without any oorreetion,fc bj 
tho third are known tho opinion of thos«>, whieh doe ae cm a 
yet to doulit whether oourse ia to be taken: tho fint ot 
condemnation is white, the second of abeolntion greens, 
the third of doubtfuliios ruddo. Every of tho fmhme, 
whether the cause bo ditpoUd qjfby the forty fas usually 1^ 
ia) or els that the seiuite he consulted with (whiohaeldoiii|U^ 
happenoth) k that only in great and vraighty causes, at 
whether it be by the Advocators reported oearto the great 
^unoell, whieh is meet seldome, and never but in matters 
exceedingly enormous, to the ende to have his auflhige 
undisoM'&ed, letteth into whether of theee three ppte 
he pteeaeth a little Unnen bell: whieh being done, the 
presidents of the oouncell doeFnumber the ndles, and U 
more then the half be in fikvoar of She prisoners liborte, he 
la preeently prenouneed fine, and the reouest of the 
Advocatom rMcted. But if more then the naif of t ho se 
bahi, be found in the pot of oondh m natioD, be is present^ 
oondmaned; if nottber of both exSeede the half, but that 
the greater part of the Indgie pot their sulbngeo into the 
pot of doubtfiibMB: then ms oanae it deferred over tQ 
another day, h to the better dis cus sion of Ind^'* 
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(S) 8 cm III.— 

Valiant OtMXa, «• nuut ttraiffit mplvy you 

Afointt tikt gtnirat tntmjf OuSmML.J 

* • 

The etnmnuUuaoaB originsting tiw aieg* of Nicosia, “tbo 
diief and nefaast oltia of all the laland," and the ultimata 
oonquast of C^rus bj the Turks (fw thoni was no ** segro- 
gatioB of U» Torktah fleet ” as the sufiftosee) are thus 
r^tod by KnoUes in bis HiAan* a* Turin, — 
■'Selymus (the second) now at peace with all the world 
(a thing of the Turkes not much desirad) began to thinke 
of workcs of chariue: and proposing to build a inognifioout 
temple at Hadtiancmle for nu owne sepulture, with a 
nionastcne, a coUooge, and an almesbouse (as liad Jus 
father, and other his oaoestors before him at Prusii and 
Constantinople, led thereunto with a valne and superstittous 
devotion) was troubled with nothing more, than how to 
endue tho same with lands and roTenuos sufllLMcnt for the 
maintenonoe of so great a charge: Fur that the Maiioiuetnu 
kinOT, are by theu* superstition prohibited to convert luiy 
Innas or possessions to such holy uses, other than such as 
tlie^ have with their own sword woou from the enemies of 
their religion, which thov may (ns they are persuaded) ns 
a most acceptable saennoo, offer to their groat prophet: 
which devilliidi jpersuasion, servoth as a spiirre to fjrii'ke 
forward every of tlioso ambitious prinnos to ad<lo some* 
tiuug to their empire This his devout puniose onco 
knowno, wanted not the fbrthenuioe of many rf)to heads, 
devising some one thing, some another, ns they thought 
liOHt htted his humour. But luilongst rnuny things to bun 
] (resented, none pleased him so well, as the plot laid for 
tho taking of tho rich island of Cy|>rus fixini the Vem'tians: 
a conijuest of itselfe sufiicient. iKith for tho etemiauig of 
his name, and |ierformance of hm owne clutritaVde works 
intended ; with a largo oveqtlus, for tlio supplying of 
whatsoever wantoil in hLs fathers lUte devout works at Con* 
atautiuople. But that wlucb moved him most of nil, was 
the glurio of such a eimquast, which as hm flntorers bare 
lilni in band, might make him squall witli ony his pre> 
decewors ; who in Uie beginning of their mign, bad iisimlly 
done or ntleinptod some notable thing ngainat tho Uhris* 
tians Soijmus preiiontlv comtiiandea iimjiaratiun to be 
rau'le both by sea and kind, for the jwrtortnanoe of his 
resolution. W hioh was not so cot ei tlv carrietJ in the Tui has 
court, but that it was cliscuterad ItylM. Antunius BarlKiras 
tho Venetian cnitmsHiiilour, and not without ciuise sus- 
uected by the Voiiotiun raerchants, whom the imrlMiroiis 
jHirke M'gou luiw tii cut short in tliuir tmilicke, looking big 
upon thenn as men suddonlt changed, and eviJl entreating 
tiioui witlrhard 8{tecchcs, the uDdciubto<l sign<w of greater 
trottbles to ensue, lliwse tliiiiM and such like as were 
then done at Constantinople, being by letters sent iii itost 
from tho emlstssadour, mode knowne at Venice, brought a 
gonerall bcavinesse n|ion Uio citie: for why that uiidiirt 
standing and provident state, womtHl by their funner 
hnrmes, of all others most dread tho Turks forces. 

" in the roeane time the Senatours sitting ofUmimios In 
counsel!, wore diviiled m opinions concerning the oliief 
matter they consulted upon: some there were, tliat 
thougbtjt not good to wage warre against such an invin* 
ciUe enemy, nor to trust upon a vaine and idle hojie, 
ueitbar to commit all unto the haanrd of such fortune as 
wras unto them in tliat wane by the onomio propounded 
they alleadged that it were better to depart with Cyprus, 
segthai they might quietly enjoy tho rost, rather than to 
enter into armes. Others wore of a oeutnuy opiiuon, as 
that the island waa b}‘ teoe of armes to be defended: 
saying that nothing otnid be mcnw dishonouraUe, than 
witht^ flgbt to deiMrt with oo notalile a part of their 
Seigniorie; neither anything more oommmdable, than 
to prove idl things for Cofence of their honour: neither 
womd the proud Tuiim with whom no aasured league 
oouJd bee nmde (M they said) hold tfaemselvos eontent 
with this yeelding up of ti» island, by intreating of them 
a^ nvmg them way, become more insolent: and when 
theyliad taken Cyprus from them, wotdd ahio aeeike after 
Ciwte add Corqn% It so yoelding them one thing after 


■Bother, qiotle themseltrw nf all togallMr. Ihe naltot 
thus deniM to an fin, it waa in the end laeolvad npoh* 
to take np armee in deronoe of fhalr bettour, and 1^ p&dm 
force to withstand tba Tttika. 

**Tha greater the danger idw how taured flma tho 
angne Tuike, the man oarefull wore the Venetiom of 
their etato. Wherefore they forthwith sent B u sae ng era 
with letters uutodbe Qovernours of CypnuLfinhaigias 
them with all oarefnlness and dilisunoe tosdl K Bie them* 
solves reoilie to wiUistnnd the Tu^, and to laiM wtiat 
power they wore able in the Island, not omittiiig any thing 
that might ooticem the good of the state: and at tlie 
same time made ehoioo of tlietr most valiant and expert 
oaptoiiis both by sea and land, unto whom they eommietod 
the defence of ^ir dispenied Seigniorie, with the leading 
of their foi-ees. 

*' Solymus thoroughly fornlshed with all thing* necessary 
for the iuviislun of (yprus, iu the banning m Ibbniurie 
sent a great {lowor both of horse and foot into XS|w^s to 
forage the Veuelion torrltorie. AUmt the middle of AjirUi 
following he sent Piall Biuuia with four score gallies, nud 
thirtie ^lliots to keep tiiu Venetians from sending aid 
into Cyprus. Ho tooke his rourae to Zenos, an island of 
the Veuelions, to have taken it from tbeui. Piall hero 
kiiuling ills forces, sought both by foiro moans k foule to 
hate jiersuaded the iniialiitants to have yoolded up their 
towme; but when be enuld got nothing of them but foule 
words Bgaino, he biigiui by foroe to assault the soms. 
Two dales tho towue was 'valiantly both assaulted and 
defended, but at length the 'I'urits iiereoiviog bow little 
tliey prcvailwl, and Uiat the defendiuits wore resolutely 
set downc for the defonee of thonisolves and their oountrie; 
shumofully gave over the assault, and abandoning tho 
island directed thoir course towanls Cyprus. For Mus* 
taphn, author of that exjimlition, had before apminted 
ruill Btiasa at a time praHxed, 0i mirt him at tht Rkodtt, 
nvjl ikai ft* that fame JirA thvuld tarrtt far the other, that 
*0 thetf might together eaite ivto Cg/tru*. 

'* All being now in readinesse, and a most royal galiio of 
woiiderAil greatness k Is'Ciitie by the afipaiutuient of 
Belyiniis prepared for the great linssa the (ienumll: be 
together with llaly Itassa and tho n<st of the linet, 
deiiurtod from Constantinople, the six and twentieth of 
May, and at tho lUiudos met with Piall as he had before 
opiMiinted, Tho whole fleet at tliat time (’•oiisist^l of imu 
huttUttil gnllegi, unimi|i^t whom were diverse gatliois, and 
siiiiill men of warre with diverse other vessels iireparnd 
for the tninsfsirtatinn of homes ; with this fleet Mustapha 
kojd on his course for Cypnts, 'Jhey of the isliind in the 
nic'ino time carefully altoiiding tho enemies tsmiming from 
their watch towers first du^ivenKl tluiir fleet at tlm west 
end of the isluud not iar from I'aphos: from wlienoe tliO 
Turks turning upon the riglit liaud, and jsisring the {iro* 
nioiitonu Curio, tunv cailed Bel Le Cato, ^anded diverse 
of Uieir men, who inirnt and spoiled cintaino villages, Mid 
with suq)i spoile and prisoners ss tliey had token retiirnud 
agaiuo unto tiie ^eet. which hohliug on their former 
course oamo at length to a place calM Halims (of tlu 
abmidonoe of salt there made) where they knew was best 
luiauig. and there iu ou ojsiu road came to an oaefaor, 
where the Bassoes witDout any rosistimoe upon a isdAln* 
shoaro landed their 

(4) Scixn HI.— 

The Anthropopham, and men wkate kaada 

Do grou) ben*alh &tir ehonlder^ 

In this passage the poet bad probably in his nliid thr 
marvellous acoount whiidi Baleigto has (i^reft in hi* Du^ 
evoen* tf Oniana, IStffl, of the AJUaaoiw, the eaanibals, 
smfthe “ Nation of fieopls, wboee headeapfwiir not ab(^ 
their sbouldera: ” or waa thinking of FUnwe d omri ptl oa 
of the “ Antbrufs nhagi”:— 

“Above thoea ate othar Seytjtdaiw otllod Anthrafsv 
pfai^ wher^ti a eountiy namiM Aharinton, withte a 
oertain vale of the nuntmain Iombs, wherein aiw found 
savage and wild man, living mud oopYatdng usually ammig 
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tb* brat* baanU, who hav* th«ir f«*t mwinff baekmircl, 
■ad taraad bahind the <wtm of their Toc^ howbelt they 
rau moet swiftly, The fonaer Anthrepoi»wgi or astem of 
msas floeh whom we ha** idaoed above the north pole, 
tMina dales Joaraer by Umd above the river Horystheoes, 
used toedrinke out of the souls of mens heads, and to 
ween the soalpes, hairs and all, in steed of mandellions or 
■tom^MWore their breasts... . Beyond the Soiopodea 
wee t ws e dTsiiiwe there be without heads standing upon 
tbe^ neokes who oame eies in their shoulders.”— Aiaiif a 
tfalwral Mutmrit. Book vii. oh. 2. 


(5) SOKVK IIL— Tktfood thuU to kxm mow u as tusnovs as 
toomts, ihaU b* to him ihortl^ as biUsr as ealofttiniuta. J It 
is a qusstion not easily settled whether by 'Moousts*' 


Shakespeare referred to the insset, whieh is said to be eon* 
sidered a great delica^ at Tonqnin, or to the fkuit cd’ tho 
locust-tree: “That viscous subetanoe which the pod of the 
locust contains, is perhaps, of aB otbwn, the moet faietnw. 
From its likeness to honoy.ip ooneistenay and flavourythe 
locust is called the hone^-tno also.”—HJEifLXT. 

ColoqsdnHda, says Parkinson in his Tkwt/re qf Plants, 
“runimth with bis branches upon the ground as a gourd 
or ooweumberdoth. The fruit la small aud round aa a ball, 
green at the first on the outride, and afterwards growing 
to be of a browne yellow, which shell Is es he'd ee a ^m- 
pton or gourdo; and is usually pared away while it is 
greene, the sub^noe under it being white, very light, 
spougte or ioonie, and of an oatreame bitter taste, almost 
indurable, and provoking lo.'ithing or casting in many that 
taste it”—PaRKiKSO.'i’s Thmbe qf Plants, 'IVibo tl. eh. 3. 


ACT 11. 


(1) BocnI III.— Wkjf, htdnnLstfou snlkfunltltt, your 
Dans dsad dmnt , hs sweats not to overthi <nr your A (imi a : 
hs gitm Mwr ifoUander a vomit, ere the next jMttle enu, be 
4Bm.] The Englishman's Mtontiality in potting, was a 
common ^lo ot satire with imr old writers. In Beau¬ 
mont and Fiotcheris play of " Tho Captain," Act HI. dc. 2, 
Ixidovioo aaka— 

' Are III* Knsllshnirn 
Such stubborn drinkers t" 

And Piso anawers,- 


thorendeH Those of the now be these 1. the )ugye: 
2. tho beaks) 3 tho douide or single can or black 
See also Nash's Pterie Ptamlesse (1592), on />« Arts 
Ihhendi; Barnahv itich's trtsk Ifubhub, 1618; and Uanng 
ton's Xm/as Antiquitr, I. p 348, 

(2) SCKSE 111.— 

Then take thine autd float about thee ] 

The bollarl whence the scansas sung by lagn are taken ts 
printed as follows m Cajioirs Sehofd of ithakespeare ; it 
will l>o found iUmo in Percy’s Relii/ues of Ancient Poetry, 


' Not n Isak st sss 

fin surk more llniier' ymi shell h.ivs thsir ehiirtren 
Chrlston'd In mutVd sock, end. si li>c years old, 

Able la k>io< k s Bans down, Tske an Kngllshman, 

And cry St amtgef and give him but a rashsr, 

And )ou shall lisv* him upon even tvnns 
Dsiy s hugsbead.” ^ 

Psaohom in hh VomplOe OsHtlsman, 1622, p 19.3, has m 
seotioo entitled “Drinking the Plague of our English 
Gentry,” in which ke roniarics ;—“ Within those bftm nr 
thm-soore vearcs it was a rare thing with us to soe a 
drunken man, our nation carrying tho name of the most 
sober and temnurato of any other in tbo*ivorld. Hut since 
we bad to doe In the quarroll of the Notherlaiula, alioiit the 
time of Rir John Norns his first bring there, the customtuf, 
drinking and pted|ring healUioe ^s brought over into 
England; wharein let the Dutch be thou* own judges, if 
we equall them not; 'yea I Uiink rathsr oxoril ihora " 

To the same offioct, Heywood, in tho " PhUoeothoniela,' 
or the Drunkard opened, dissected, and anatomiaeil,*’ 4u>. 
London, 1630, trits us that—”Thsra is now profest an 
eighth itheral art of soicnoe called An Otbendi, i.e the 
Art of Drinking. I'fae studeuta or professors thereof call 
a grsene {wlosd or painted boope bang'd out a College: 
a shme whera there ia lodging, man's meat*, and horse 
w ea l e/ an Inns tf O9)0ts, «a Mall or an Mostls whore 
notUng is cold hut ale and tibaoco, a Grammar ScAoote: a 
nd or Mew lattice usual derignation of an ide-houM} 
that thas terms a FWf ^rAcofs forall oomon. Tho books# 
wbi(& they study and whose leaves they do often turn# 
over ar* the mart part three of the old translation and 
^-(hre* of tha new. tlioee of the old tcanslafttm1. The 
^insturd.* S. the tie c i s Jaete: S. the gsuui pot rib’d, or 
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"TAKE Tliy OLD CLOAK ABOUT THEE. 

" ThI* winters wsnllicr wsxeth cold 
And ftnst doth free«f on everir hill. 

And Bnrrsii blnwes hm blsst* tor bold. 

That ail our cattrll are like to ^pill, • 

Bell, my wifr, who lote* no tirlfr, 

She tayd unto me tiuietlir. 

Rite up, and tavs cow Crutnlioekrt life, 

• Man, put thins oldi cloak about thae 

Ha. 

" O Bell, why doit thou 11} te and tcornef 
Thou kenat my cloak I* very thin; 

It It toe bore and overworne. 

A crlckr he theron cennot Trim i 
Then He nor longer borrowe nnr land. 

For once lie new apparelu bra, 

To-moirow He to town* aiu. spend. 

For He have a new cloake about me« , 

Sna. 

" Cow Crumboeke Is a very good cowe, 

Shoe hat been alwayet true to the pavie, 
SUB ha* hoipt ut tu butter and eherte I tro v. 
And other thing* the will not fayte 
I wold br leib te ter her pine. 

Good husband, eoueeril Uke of mee, 

It It not for US to goo to Sn% 

Then take tkiae old cloak* about thee. 

Ua. , 

** My ctoako it was a very ge^ cloake. 

Itt hath base alweyestrua to the wears. 

But new It Is not wwth a groat •. 

1 hsvs had It fiMr-aed-ibity yeare 

* Mpttt, Te spsil: le eems to bsrwk 



ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMBNTS. 


Bwiwit l ia * U tt ctoUl In 
Tte now but • riith-olout,* « tou tmr wo. 

It wOl nottiwr h<ad out wind* nor rainoi 
ll« hoot n MW etMko obout moo 

SuK. 

•• It ta four ond tortye feetf* woe 

ilinco th* one of no th« whrr did un: 

And wo hoTo hod botwiot uk twoc 
or childTon citbor nlnt or ton 
Woo bavo br«ufb« ihom up to womon and man 
In the ftaro ofOod 1 trow ihoy t>eei 
And wbr wilt ihou thywJto mioken ? 

Man, toko tiuno old clunks about tlioo. 


Hn, 

•• O Bell, my wiffir, why dost thou flontef 
Bow U notro, and then stm then. 

*eok* now all the world thrauffhout, 

Thou konst not rtowns from gentlrmen. 

Thrv are cladd inblaeke. sreane, yeltowe, ojtRray, 
Sm far sbOTo Iheir own dagrec * 


Oneo in my Ufb lit do as tboy. 

Par Ila bavo a now otoaka about mao. 


Bus. 

' Ktnf StophoB was a woitby poor*. 

Hla broeebea eoat blm but a erewnai 
He held them olsnonea all too doera. 
Therefore ha eaUd the taylw I.owna. • 
He was a wtgbi of high mitowna. 

And tbouae but of a low d^raa) 

Itts prida tluu puttt the rounirtyo AsMlho. ^ 
Then take thine eld stueka about tbao. 


Hu. 

■ Hell, niy wUa she leveo not atrlfo. 

Yet she will lead me If the cant 
And oft, to IWe a quiet lUh, 

I am forced to yield, though Imo good man. 
Itts not for a man with a woman to thraapat* 
t’nlcace ho first give oor the ploa: 

Where I Iwgan wee now mun leave. 

And taka mine old eleako alioul mse." 


ACT 111. 


(1) RrysB III.— 

he that liirkee from me m;/ gnnd utrme, 

/ft/hf vie of thul v'/nck n*tt ehrmhe* him. 

Anti main me poor indeed ] 

Mr. Halliwell in hi* Idfe of Shaheprare, p. 190, od fUo , 
«’>tos tho wilyoinod linos frt»tn n MS cntitlort ‘ lue 
•Vpwe Motiutiorphow*. or a Fea'rto of Fancio. or I ootienli 
Logendes, written hy ,f. M. (J''tit, 16011,” a* pisuif that 
*• OthoUo" mnst have Vioon pro-ltiwi U-toro that year — 

** The high wannan that robs i>(n‘or)ii'i piir'e 
Js not koe bad, n»), ihr>e ur.- ten timrk ouisel 
For these doe rub men of tlmr pietmu’, name. 

And In exrhange Rite obliqnie and shame “ 

But tho reflection i» suffieicntly tnte, and in hoth in- 
atanoos, as in many others where it occ'ira, wn* pi* Imbiy 
founded on the following {stssngt's.— 

I* not that Treaeure which before nil other, i* most 
rmartled of honest persona, the r/ood Fame nf Alan and 
VToman., lost throuffh whor^oml"— ffomilg XI. pt. 2. 

" Now hero consider that St. Paul numbreth a Rooldrr, 
Brawler, or a Pielcor of QuaiToU,ainone Thirj.'fM an<l 
Idolatort, and naany Times there oomoth less Hurt of a 
Thiefe than of a raiung tongue. For the one tokoth away 
a Afeaa good name, the other laJceUi but Ate Rtente, which te 
of much leu Value and RetttmUion, than u htsgood name" 
-'-Homily XIl. pt 1 • 


(2) ScxitB HI .—Hal poppy, nor mandragora ] " The 
herb Mandregoras aome wmteni call Circeium: two or 
three roots it hath of Wflesiiieaabatance running downe 
into the earth almost a cubit, and a fhiit or atmie of the 
hignease filberds or hMol-nuta, within wbien there tie 
seed* Uke unto the {rip{ms of poana. ... In some ooun- 
triea they venture to eat the apples or finut thmwof - but 
tbeme that know not bow to dreane and order them aright 
loose the use of their tongue thereby, and prove dumbe 


• SUfh-eteid. A eldth to attain milk through. 


for the time. And verily if they l»e *o l»fdd na to Uk* a 
gient (lunntity thereof m dnnk, they are sure to die for it. 
Yet it may lio usod safoly ytioiigh for to prooure staeiie if 
theio bo good rogntd had in tho dose, that it be anawor- 
nblc m pro|K)rllf>n to tho strength and eomploxion of the 
[lationt Also It is an onlinaiy' thing to dnnk it agamst 
tho pnyson of scr]ionta: likewise before the cutting, esu- 
tonsing, pricking, or launcing of eny member to take away 
the Hi-ium or fooling of such extreme ouroe. And aufflment 
it IS ill some bodio* to ciist them into a sleefioesrltb the 
BiricH of Mnndrago."—P ubik'h Natural Uietone, Hk. 
XXV. ch. in. 

<3)RcENit III. — TheepirH^ttim’ngdrum, theear-pi^M 
//'•J mentioning tlio^s joined with the drum, nhak* 
sfsiani, as usual, {mints from tho life ; those instpiiroei^ 
accompany ing each other being used in hie age by the 
Knglish soldiery. *1110 jH/e, however, a* a martial instru¬ 
ment, was afterwards entliwly dlscontintted amow our 
troofw for many years, but at length revived in the Bar 
iKjforo Dhc last. It is commonly supposed that our ■oidfore 
borrowed itfronrthe Higblanders m the last re^Ulont 
but 1 do not know that tboffe it peculiar to the Bwtimt 
firuiven used at all by t^em. It we* first na^ within the 
memory of man among our troops by the British guard*, 
bv order of the Luke of CJumoerlmid, wlm tiW were 
cr)C!im{)ed at Maostrieht, in tb* y*«r 1747, Md toonee 
‘soon ailoptrd into trthor English regimonte of lafanirT. 
rtiev took It Atm the Allies with whom «yy»wed. 
This Invirumcnt, agBUDiinnylng the drum, la « oobshUr- 
able antkiuity in we Buro{>ean armies, parttouwJy the 
German. In a ourloos pioture in the^hmwean M^um 
at Oxford, mduted 152,5, reprosentinf the idm « Fsm 
by thePrtmob King, where ttiecmperorwea taken pijtoper, 
wo seh and drumt. In an oloroigUsh treatlM Ailtten 
hy.Willinin Ourrard before fJ»7, and tmWWhed by one 
captain llltcbcoek in Ififil. Intituled The Art of Warr^ 
there are nevcrnl wood euta of mQhmy otolutioiia, m 
which these ins^imenU are both bitrodnoed. In Rymara 
Fmdcra, in ^rlL-y of King Hepyh aiaga of Bnlloigue, 


T« Vtreope Tc dlipni*. 

rii 
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1644, mention la maflD of tbo dromma and viffUun norob- 
ing St th« hwd of. the King’s army.—^Tom. xv p. 6S. 

*' The dram and fife wore idso much mod at anoient 
feetivale, siuiwa, and'prooewictie Oer.ml Leigh, in hia 
Aoelrlonoe of Arraorie, ^inrittid in 1670, describing a 
Cbristnitwi mngniOoently oelebrntod at the Inner Temple, 
■ays, * \Ve outereil the jirinee bis hull, wltere anon we 
beard tb|i(noyse of dram and d/e .'—P llil. 

** At altlsi^y masque on Hhrore-dan^y, 1610, in which 
King Henry V 111. wns an actor, HoUtMhod mentions the 
entry 'of a (Irani and di'ti aptiarellcMl in white damnske 
and groni) bonnottes'-—Chnin, III. 80.1, ooL 52 There 
are many mure iustaucus in Uoliushod and Blow’s Survey 
of London.”*—W abtos 

(4; SOEsa IV,— 

— — / fiad ruihtr Imw loti ray paru 
Fait of eratmhm.] 

"Tike orusfvlo was not mirront, as it should seoin, at 
Venice, though it oorUinly was m Knglnnd in the time of 
ShaksiMiara, who has hero Indulged his nsiml praolioe of 
departing trom natuuial costume. It was of goM, and 
weighed two penny-weights six grains, or nine shillings 
Kn^sh.”—D ouok, Illaiiraltotu of Uluikiptai'f. 

(5) Bobmb IV.— 

■ ■■■ ■ tA« hmtU q/ old gaof hnnd* ; 

But mr new Iteratdi y it handt, not hforU ] | 

The antithesis of heart* mid hmidi np|»>aM to have ho*.!! a 
favourite with Hhttkus|M>ant and the wriuirs ol his age ' 
so in *’ The Tompost ” Aut 111. Soouo 1. — 

’* Mia. My husWii'l, thru t 

fsn Ay, with s lioirt a* willing 
A« bo'idsKe •‘or of frv* iluin hsrc 'h m r hand 
Mia And mine, with tny btart m’t.” 

So also in Warner’s Albion'* England 

“ tf« hand •hsil never give 

My Mart, my heart ihult give my hand.” 

And Mr. Singer has (pioU'il a {Missago fnim the essavs of 
Sir William iloniwallis the younger, liSOI, whore wo have 
tlie words In siniitnr np).HMiii<m of thiuto Inter 

times, tall of a nice ciirioMtiu, niishko nil tho poi rurmuiioos 
of our furofatherH ; we say they worn honest pinino men, 
tint they wmit tho earsinug wits ol this rifte ago. ’['hoy 
had Wont toy»w thmr hand* and krarU togidlior, but wo 
think It a finer griu>o to luoko nsiinint, out hand hmking 
ono way lUiii our heart ani>tlK<rr” Warburton oodjei'tiirod, 
and Malone at ono time wn» of tho niiino opinion, that tliu 
expression, ‘'our new heraldrg" was a Baiin(*a> nitkK'tioii 
upon King James’ creation ut‘ Wronets, lint to this it 
hum boon objeausVthat the non order was not creatisl 
until 1611, while the pliiv was written Imfore NotoniWr 
Inll; and it is In the nighust degree improlmblea that an 
allusiou so offensive to the king was insei'tod alterwatsls, 
a 

(6) SrBNB IV.— A wag M Tho incident of tho handtois 
chief, which Bbakospearo has mvetded with such terrible 
sublimity, is donver Irotii tho novel jp the i^mitinnsiitAi, 
on which this play Ivos foiindssl, 

" I huvo alremfy Raid that Uesdeinona went fretuicntly 
to the ensiipi’s bouse, and missed groat |iart of the day 
with his wifo. The '^Itun had (disorvod that she often 
brou^xht with horn houilkercfaiof that the Moor had given 
her, and which, a^it was very dohcatelj worked In the 
Mixvrish taste, wns very idghly valued by them both; bo 
doterpiined to steal Jy uid ^ its moons complex her 
niia. He hod a btue gir], of three years old that was 
much caressed by Desdeuiona; and one day, when that | 
unhappy woman was on a visit to this villain, he took up 
the cJnId in his arms and prMmntod it to DoMieroona, who 
received it and {ireaaod it to her bosom. In the same 
instant this deceiver stoo, from her sash tbeebBodkereiuef, 
with such dexterity, that she did not perceive him; mud 
wont away with it in very high spirits. Heedemona went 
TIS 


home, and, tekeo w with oUier thoughta, never reeni* 
looted her bandkerehief till some days after; when, not 
being able to find it, she began to fear that the Ifoor 
should ask her for it, as bo often did. Tbs infhmoaa 
ensign, watching hui opportomty, want to tiie Uoatei^t, 
and, to aid his wickiM piux^se, left the hondkeiohiM on 
his bolster. The lieutenant did net find it till the next 
morning, whan, getting up, he set his foot upem it as it 
had fallen to the ttisir. Kot being able to inagine bow it 
came there, and knowing it to be llesdemona's. he deter¬ 
mined to carry it liock to her; and, waiting riU the Moor 
was gone out. he wont to the hock-door and knocked. 
Fortune, who seemed to have conspired along with the 
ensign the death of this poor woman, brought the Moor 
home in the same instant. Hearing some one knock, he 
went to the window, and, much disturbed, asked who » 
there 1 Tbo lieutenant hearing his voice, and fearing that 
when ho uume down he should do him some mischief, ran 
nwa^ tolliout answering. Tho Moor came down, and 
finding no one either at too door or in the street, returned 
full of suspicion to his wifo, and asked if she knew who it 
WHS that bad knocked. ’She answered with great truth 
that she knew not. ‘ But I think,' said he, ‘ it was tlio 
lieutenant;*—*lt might lie he,’ said she, ’or any one 
else.’ The Afoor rho^od himself at the time, though ho 
wns violently enraged, and determined to take no stop 
without first consulting tho ensign. To him ho imme¬ 
diately went, and rekted what had just hunpenod, 
Isiggmg him to team from tbo beutenant what he 
ciMiItl on tho siihjoc't. 1'he ensign rejoiced much in 
this accident, and premised to do so. He contrived 
to (<ntor into discourso with him one day in a place 
where the Moor might see them. Mo talked mth 
him on a very difluraiit subject, iniq^hed much, mid 
expressed by his motiuics and attitudes very great 
suiftriso. Tho Moor as soon as he saw them separate 
went to the ensign, and desurnl to know what had 
jtassud liotuuen them. 1'he ensign, after many solicita¬ 
tions, at hist tolil him that he bad concealed nothing from 
him. Ho Huys ho h.is enjoyod your wife every time that 
you havostnyivl long oiioiigh from home to ^ive him an 
op(Hirtiinity; and that in their lost interview she bod 
made him n present ot ih.it handkerchief which you goio 
her when you mtimuil her.* The Moor thanked him, and 
thought iliat if Ins wife hiul no longer tho handkerchief 
in her (losHcvsion it would lie u proof that tho ensign had 
toM luni tho tnitli For which reason ono dm' after 
dinner, among other subjects, he iMkod her for this 
hnudkerebief. The |>otir woiiiiin, who had long aptm»- 
bended this, blushed oxcossively at the qimstion, and, to 
hide her change of colour, which the Moor had very 
iMKHirutoly observed, ran to her wordrolio and pretended 
to tools for It. After having searched for some time, ' I 
caunot conceive,’ said she, ‘ what is become of it! have 
not you takon it 7 ’ * Had 1 token it,' replied be. ’ I 
should not iiave asko<l you for it. But you may l(X>k for 
it nuothor time more at your ease.* Leaving her then, ho 
began to rofloct what would bo the best way of puttii^ to 
death his wife and the hentenant. and now bo might 
avoid ticing prosecuted for the murder. Thinking night 
and day on this subject, be could not prevent DesJemona 
from porcwivlng that lus lieUaviour woe very differ|nt from 
what u had Vieen formerly. She often asked him whatM. 
was tout agitated him so violently. ' You, who were ono^ 
.the merriest man olive, are now the most melantooly. 
The Moor onsworod and alleged a variety of reasons, but 
she was not satisfied with any of them; and knowing Umt 
she had done nothing to justify so much agitation, uie 
began to fear that he grew tkiM of her. She once in 
couversation with tho ensign’s vrifo«ixpressed herself thns: 

' 1 know not what to eay of the Moor; he nsed to treat 
mo most ^ootionatety; end I begin to fonv that my 
oxani{fie will teach young womefr never to marry e(^dnst 
their porente’ oonsent, aSi. the Italians in poxtioulv, not 


• In the a^Mhty eoneet Bat Ihr from eleBsnl tiaiislstion of 
W Parr, which we adopt, the weeds "whea you menied her** 
(yiMMdo la tputatia) ate laadvetlsmly oaoitisd. 



lUiVSTEATlYB OOMMXXPSB. 


to wHUMot tiMOMtTM With men from whom tluy m« 
■^wmled bjr omtasn, dimoto, odaoRtion, wad oonpHodaii. 

MI kim him to be tho ooDfidsnUal of your huahoad, 
whom he ooomilta oa aB oeonaioiu, I intraat you, if you 
haTiwheard anything that might exj^n thi* myatery nod 
be of UM to me, not to deny die your aaaistanow' Them 
word! were acoompenied with a flood of taara. 

*'The eoaign’a wifo, who knew all (as her husband had in 
rain endeavoured to prevail upon her to become an ao«H>m- 
piioe in the murder of Desdemona), but durst tail her 
nothing for fear of her husbsnd, only said, ' Ihko oaie 
not to give the Moor any oause for susptdon, and do 
all in your power to oonmoe him of your aflhotioB and 
fideiltv.* * l^y ao I do/ aaid alie, 'but to no purposa/ 
The Moor, in the meantime, did all in his power to prove 
what faa desired not to And true, and begged the ensign to 
moke him seo the handkerchief in ixMs^on of the lieu¬ 
tenant. Although this was a difficult imdortaking, yet 
the villain prondim to do ail in his power to give uim a 
satisflMitory proof of this. IbA lieutenant had a woman in 
the heuse, who was a notable ambruidarar in muslin, and 


who, atrudk withthe baaatiyof DsadeawtM^luttiABMrghbC 

^tarminad to ci^T ft bafbn tt Miould be twhnnMd tb iMT. 

She aot about nudring one Uka It, and trtdfla alw lih> M 
w^ the ensign diseovered that aho sat oft n irlwlow 
l^ers any one who passed in the street mMt aso bw. 

he took cue to ndnt out to tiis Moor, mo waa tlgm 
fwly persuaded that his ehaate and innoeent wMb was an 
aduItToss. Ho agreed with tba ensign to k^ boH^or iSM 
the Ueutonant; and, consulting together abasA m meaBa> 
the Moor entreated him to undertake the aaaaaalnatioii or 
the offiour, promising nover to forgot so great ao obtiga- 
ti^ He refhsod. however, to attomnt wh^ was ao vary 
diffloult and dangerous, as the lieutwiiiiit was equally 
brove and vigilant; but vdth much entreaty and omMdar- 
able presents, bo was prsvailed on to say that be wi^d 
hasard the experiment. One dark night, after tokl^ tide 
resolution, he obsorveil the Ueutenani oomlng out of tim 
boiuie of a female lihortine where he usiudly xinnind Ms 
eyenings, and assaulted him sword in hand, lie atruek at 
his legs with a viaw of bringing him to the ground, and 
with the flnt blow out him quite through the right 


ACT IV. 


(1) SOKNX I,— 

/> 't poMtble /—Confen l-^liandktrchxef /— O, d«vil /— 

[Falls in a trance.] 

**Tho starts and broken reflections in this sfieodi have 
something very terrible, and show the mind of the speaker 
to lie in inexpressible agonies.”—W arbobton. 

" When many confused and very interesting ideas pour 
in upon the mind alt at once, and with such rapidity that 
it has not time to shape or digest them, if it does not 
relieve itself by tears (which we know it often does, 
whothor for joy or grief) it protluces sUqiofuotiua and 
bunting. 

"Othello, in broken sentences, and single words, all of 
which have a roferenco to the cause of liis jealousy, shows, 
that all the proofs arc present at once to Ins mind, which 
so overpowurs it, that no falls into a tr.tnou, the natural 
oonse(]uoiioe."—8 ik Jusiiua BrTXoLOS. ^ 

( 2 ) SesHK HI.— 

ity meUttr fuui a maid ealCd JinTimm • 

Ska wo* t» Iver ; and he »hr lov'd prodd •mod, 

And dtd formte har • id<a had ft nonif of Willow, ' 
An, old tiin/f 'Iwait, bnl »t erpreu'd !tarfortune, 

And tht diod nitginy ti.] 

Tba old ballad ao (nthctiiwlly introdiKvd has lieen re- 

£ noted by CapoU and Dr. PcrcT from a blank-letter coyiy 
I the Pepys' collection at Coinbndgo The originnl, which 
we apiwnd, is the lament not of n forsaken female, Init of 
a " lotion bachelor,** and Hhakt>s|K!arc, in aibqiting it 
for a woman, has slightly altered, and added to, the 
wet^:— 

A liOT£ft*8 COMPLAINT. BKINO FORSAKEN OP UM 

'* A poetc seals «st ibihinit uadrr e slrsmors Ifes] 

O wiis>«, wilUiw, willow! 

With hU hand on hlsjwsam. histaaed oe hi* kaos: 

O willow, wlnow, willow' 

O willow, willow, willow! 
ting. O the grrene willow shall tie my xarisaA 

<■ He sigh'd in hH •iagiep. and after each frone. 

Come willow, he. 

I em deed to sM ptsasare, mj true levs u gone; 

O wtUew, ke. 


*’ My love the I* turned : untrue the doth prove i 
O willow, fra. 

She render* me nothing hut hale for my love. 

O wtllow, ftc. 

** O pttiy me (cried ha) ye lover*, cseb one | 

O willow, trc. 

Her heart 'e hard a* mariile; *110 rue* net my mone. 

O willow, Hie. 

" The cold etronin* ran by him, hi* eye* wept apace; 

() willow, Ac. 

The salt tear* foil from him, wiiieb drotrned hi* ihee i 
(> willow, Ac. 

" Tlie mute bird* tale by him, made tame by hts mons*: 
O willow, Ac. 

The salt tear* foil froni him, whiuh toftned the * 100 * 0 . 
O wUh/w, ice, * 


'* Let nobody blame me, her ncorns* I do |>rove; 

(> wllliiw, Ao. 

She wa« born tii be raire; I, to die fatherJovo. 

O willow, Ac, • 

0 

'■ O (bat beauty aliould harbour a heart that’e so hsrdl 
O wlMow. Ac. 

My true love rejecting without all regard. < 

, O willow, lit. 

*' I.«t love no more bda»t him In psisca or bower; 

O willow, Ac. V • 

For wonw-n are ftotlilc*, and flota in en heart. 

O willow, Ac. 

•• But what help* complsiiilng ( In vaino I eomplelaet 
O willow, Ac. 

1 mutt itallcnily tuffhr her •eeroe and dladalse. 

O willow, Ae. ^ 

» Come, an joa for*aken, and eit down hy ms, 

• O willow, Ae. S • • 

He that ‘plalnc* of hit foltalovs, mine’s fhlsar than she. 
• O willow, Ac. 


*' The wHlnw wreath weaie I, •inee my levs doth flosi*> 
O wUlew, wOlow, willewl 
AQariBiid^ leven forsakeiWBMt mests. 
vMlew, wiilew, wtilmrl 
O^Ubw, wfUAw, wiliew t 
Blug OUwgnaMwItlewsbsilbsiaygtitaaA'* 
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ACT V, 


SCBShn{f.»/Aav« dont tht ttait tomt mviee.] Th« 
poiiov of tho VenoUftn oommonwealth in never penuittinK 
* oitiaen to have comntand of the army, u mentioned mora 
than onoe by Contuono 

*'To exotiide therfore out of our evtnte the danirer or 
occtution of any eueh arobitiona enterfiriiMH, our aunoeatera 
held it a better eourao to defend their dominiona uppon 
tho continent with forreyn inercenane wnddierH, tlian with 
their homoiiom oitiaena, and to naaigue them their pay 
and atipende out of the tributea and reeeipte of the 
Provinoe, whonn thov romayned : for itia junt, and Feaeon* 
able, that the aonlulera ahoulde he maintained at the 
charge of thoae in whoae defenoe they are employed, and 
into their warfare, have numy of our aBaociatea I eon 
anorilwd, aome of which have Attained to tho hurlicHt 
ile(pee of oommandoment in our anny. • • • • Tlio 
Cittiaena therefora of Venioe, for thia only rfiurao aro 
deprived of the honora belonifinif to warroa by land, and 
aro oontonted to tranaferro them ovnr to atrauuMPi to 
which onda there wna a lawe aoleinneiy dccruede, ttiat no 
gentleman of Venice afaould have tlie charge and cum* 
maimdomeiit of aliovo five and twentio aouldiuri^'’ kf. 

(3) Sosni! II.— 

- qf OM, lehtmt hand, 

IAk« thf lm$» Indian, threw cc pmrl away, 

RuAt than ail hii fr>6r.) 


So the quartos, la the folio we have,— 

•' Of one whoae hand 
(like the haae /edeee) threw," Jte. 

Upon theae two raadinga tho oommentatora are at iaauo. 
Theobald, Warburton, Farmer, and Malone, all advocate 
Judean, cotuudenng ^t the lUluaion ia manifeatly to the 
atoiy of Herod and Mariatnme. Thia view of the pnaange 
has been verv ably supported too, of late, a corre* 
aiMindont in Mr. G, White'a Ukaietptardi Rehotar, fcc. p. 
443. On the other hand, the Inteat editom, Meaan. Byoe. 
Collier, and Knight, aide with Boewell, who prefiarred 
Indian, and adduced tlie following qaotaUons, irom auo- 
oeoding poota, in maintenanoo of that lection : 


m 

And— 


“ So the untkU/kll Mum thoM bright gemt 
Which might adde inajestie to dUdenia 
'MtHijf the maun MeaUtrt," 

ffoMugUm’t Ceat er e .—To Cattarm mtepiut, 
• 

*• Bohold aay qneen— 

Who with no more eonorm I 'la caat swnv 
TIten Imdtant do a ptarl that mo’r* did knnw 
It* taltui." 

Tht WoaMn’a Con>j*oit, by Sir Kdward Howard. 


We, too. follow the quart<vi, hut must admit that a good 
ease baa been made out ior tho reading of the folia 
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CRITICAL'OPINIONS ON OTHELLO. 


^ Thr beivuties of this play itnprosa themselves ho titroiigly U{X)n the attention of the render, that 
they'can draw no aid from critioal illu>j;tration. The liery opeunuss of Othello, maguanintous, artless, 
and credulous, boimdloss in his confidence, ardent in bis ailbction, inflexible in hia resolution, and 
obdurate in his revenge ; the cool malignity of lago, Rileiit in his raHCiitinent, subtle in hia doaigna, and 
studious at oucc of his intore.st and his vengoanco ; tlio soft simplicity of Desdemoiia, confident of merit, 
and conscious of innocence, her artless perseverauce in her suit, and her slownesa to suspect that she 
can tie sus]H'ctud, are such proofs of Sliakeapisire's skill in human nature, as, I supiKsie, it is vain to 
seek in any modern writer. The gradual progroft.s whiclx logo makes in the Moor’s coiiviotion, and tho 
ciTOumstances whi-'h lie employs to inllunio him,uro so artfully iiatural, that, though it will perhaps not 
be said of him as he says of himself, that ho is a luim mt t'anfy jrf/lonx. yet wo cannot but pity him, 
when at lost vre find him perplerpd in thf (jctrem^ 

*• There is always danger, lest wickedness, conjoined with abilities, should steal ujion esteem, though 
It misses of approbation ; but tho diameter of lago is so conducted, that ho is, from tho first Buuiia 
to tho lost, hated and do.spi8ed. Even tho inferior rharuriem of this play would be very conspicuous in 
any other picoo, not only for their justncB.s, but their strcrigih (.'assio is brave, iHinovoleiit, and Konest, 
ruined only by bis want of htubhoniness to rcHist an insidious invitation. Itudongo’s suspicious 
credulity, and impatient submi.sHinn to tho olieats which he sues practiHod u[K)n him, and which by 
perauasiO|i he siiMms to he reiicatcd, exhibit a strong picture of a weak rnpid Iwirayod by unlawful 
desires to a false friend ; and tho virtue of /Emilia is such as wo ofion find worn loosely, but not cast 
off, easy to commit siuoll crimes, but quickei?od and alarmed at atrocious MlIanie.H. 

“ The scenes from the beginning to the end am busy, variwl by happy interchangsa, and regularly 
promoting the piogwission <if the story; ami tlio narrative in,the end, though it tells but what is known 
already, yot is necessary to produce the death of Othello. 

"H^tbe Hcene opened in Cyp*'us, and the preceding incidents hwn occa.sionally related, there had 
been little wanting to a drama of tho most exact and Scrupulous rcgularitjf,”— Johnson. 

* * \ , 

** If ‘ Romeo and Juliet’ shitiea with the colours of the dawn of rooriuug, hut a daWn Whoso purple 

clouds aireaily announce the thunder of a Hultry day, 'Othello' is, on the other hand, a strongly shaded 
picture: no might call if a tragical Roiiihrandt. What a fortniiate mistake tliat the Moor (under which 
name, in the original novel, a baptized Saracen of the Northern coast of Africa was unquestionably 
meant), ha '4 been nuuld by Khakspeare in every respect a negro! Wo recognize in*OtheUo the wild 
nature of that glowing zone which generates the most deadly poisons, turned only iq«ptioaranoe Iqr the 
desire of fame, by for^n laws of honour, and by nobler,and milder maimers, *H.i8 jc^ousy is not the 
jealousy of the heart, which is compatible with the teudercKt feeliug and adoration of the beloved 
object; it is of that sensual kind which, in burning climes, has given birth to the disgraeefnl confine* 
meat women and many other unnatural usages. A drop of tl^ (loison flows :v bis vlims, and seta 
his whole blood in the wildest ferment. The Moor mm noble, l!r..tik, confiding, grateful for the lov* 
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dtonn him; and ha is all thia, and, moreoTer, a hero who apuma at danger, a woiMhy leader of an wmj, 
a Caithfol aenraiit of the State; but the mere pbyaioal force of paaaion pate to flight in one momoit all 
his acquired and mere habitual virtues, and ^ves the upper hand to the savage over the moral man- 
This tyranny of the blood over the will betrays itself even in the expression of his dedre of revenge 
upon Cassio. In his repentance, a genuine tendomnss for his murdered wife, and in the presence of 
the dassqjing evidence of his deed, the painful feeling of annihilated honour at lost borate forth; and 
in the midtv of these painful emotions, he assails himself with the rage wherewith a despot punishes 
a runaway slave. Ue Buffers as a double man ; at once in tbo higher and the lower sphere into which 
bis being was divided. While the Moor bears the nightly colour of suspicion and deceit only on his 
visage, logo is black within. He haunts Othello like his evil genius, and with his light (and therefore 
the more dangerous) insinuations, ho leaves him no rest; it is as if by means of an rmfortunate 
affinity, founded however in nature, this influence was by necessity more powerful over him than the 
voice of his good angel Desdemona. A more artful villain than this lago was never portrayed; he spreads 
his nets with a skill which jiothing can escape. Tlie repugnance inspired by his aims becomes tolerable 
from the attention of the spectators being directed to his means: these ftimish endless employment to 
the understanding. Cool, discontented, anri morose, an-ogant whore he dares be so, but humble and 
insinuating when it suite his piir{)oses, he is a complete muster in the art of dissimulation ; accessible 
only to selfish emotions, he is thoroughly Kkilled in royising the passions of others, and of availing 
himself of every onioning which they give him : ho is as excellent an obserx'er of men as any one can 
be who is unacquainted with higher motives of action from his own experience ; there is always l^me 
truth in his lualicious observations on them lie dous not merely pretend an obdurate incredulity as to 
tho virtue of wonion, he actually entertains it; and this, too, falls in with his whole way of thinking, 
and makes him tho more fit for the execution of bis purpose. As in everything he sees merely the 
hateful Bide, ho dissolves in the rudest manner the charm which the imagination casts over the relation 
between the two sexes: he docs so for the purpose of revolting Othello’s senses, whose heart otherwise 
might easily have convinced him of Dosduiuona’s innocence. This must servo os an excuse for the 
uumerouB expn^ssions in the speeches of lago from which modesty shrinks. If Shakspeare had written 
in our days he would not (lerhaps have dared to hamrd them; and yet this must cerWnly have greatly 
ii\jured the truth of his picture. De.sdemonn is u sacrifice without blemish. She is not, it is true, a 
high ideal representation of sweetniss and entbusiastic passion like Juliet; full of simplicity, softness, 
and humility, and so innoceut, that she can liardly form to liei’sclf an idea of the {lossibility of infidelity, 
she seems oaloulated to niako the most yielding and tenderest of wives. The female propensity wholly 
to resign itself to a foreign destiny has led her into tho only fault of her life, that of marrying without 
her father’s consent. Her choice bccms wrong; and yet she has been gained over to Othello by that 
which induces tho female to honour m man her protector and guide,—admiration of his determined 
heroism, and compassion for the siiflbrings which lie Imd undergone. With great art it is so contrived 
that from tho very uircumstance that tho possibility of a suspicion of her own purity of motive never 
once enters her mind, she is the less reserved in her solicitations for Ca.ssio, and thereby does but 
heighten mo'i'n aud more the jealousy of Othello. Tie throw out still more clearly the angelic purity of 
Dtsdomoua, Shakspeare has iu Krailia ossipciated with her a companion of doubtful virtue. From the 
sinfiil Icvnty of this woman, it i.H*ulso conceivable that she should not confess the abstraction of tiie 
liandkerohief when Othello violently demands it back: this would otherwise be the circumstance in the 
whole piece tho most difficult to justify. Cu-ssio is portrayed exactly os he ought to be to excite 
suspicion withou^ actual guilt,—amiable aud nobly disposed, but easily seduced. Tbe publio events 
the first two aote show us Othello in his most glerious aspect, as the support of Venice and the terrOT 
of the Turks; they serve to withdraw the story from the mere domestic turole, just as this is done in 
* Romeo aud Juliet’ by the dissensions between tbo bouses of Montague and Capuleb. No eloquence is 
capable of painting tbe overwhelming force of the catastrophe in ‘Othello,’—^the pressure of feelings 
wUoh measure oUt in a moment tbe abysses of eternity.”—I^ blbqkIi. * 

“ Admiraldo is tbe preparation, so truly' and peculiarly sSbakesperian, ixk. the introduction of 
Roderigo, as the dupe on whom logo shall first exercise his art, and in doing so disj^y bis own 
character. R.o<lerig^without any fixed principle, but not without the moral notiems and ea-mpathies 
with hononr whicTi ms rank and oonnfixions had hung upon him, is already well fitted and prediaposed 
for the purpose; for very want of character and strength of paseion, like wind loudest in an empty 
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hiOnue, oonaiitato his ehanoter. The first three lines hapiuly state the nature and fiMGodsitiOQ eC the 
Mend^p between him and lago,—^the pur8e,—a8 also the contrast of Boderigoh intempetssnee oi Oijlnd 
with Xago’s coolness^ the coolness of a preconceiviug ex^terimenter. The mere language of proteffteti«i>—« 

' If «ver 1 did dream or aueh a mattpr 
Abhor no,'-> 

which fidltng in with the assooiatiTe link, determines Rodorigo’s continuation of oomplaint^ «- 

* Thon told'it me, thou didit hold him in thy hate,'— 

elicits at length a true feeling of Isgo’s mind, the dread of contempt habitual to those who enoouraga 
in themselves, and have tiieir keenest pleasure in, the expression of contempt for others. Observe 
lago’s hi£^ self-opinion, and the moral, that a wicked man will employ real feelings, as woU as "ilffTlint 
those m^ alien from his own, as instruments of his purjiosua :— 

— and by the (hlth of man 
I hiiow my prlre, I am worth no woim a piece.' 

In what follows, let the reader feel how by and through the glass of two passions, disappointed vanity 
and envy, the very vices of which he is complaining arc made to act upon him as if they were so many 
excellences, and the more appropriately Iwcause cunning is always admired and wished for by minds 
conscious of inward weakness: but they act only by half, like music on an inattentive auditor, swelliog 
the thoughts which prevent him from listening to it. 

' Rod What a full fortune doe* the Ihitic Upt one 
If he ran carry‘t thual 


Roderigo turns off to Othello; and here comes one, if not the only, sooming justification of ow 
blackamoor or nogru Othello Even if wu supposed this uu unintcmiptiul tradition of the theatre, and 
that Bhakospear himsolf, from want of scctiun, and the experience that nothing could be too marked for 
the senses of his audience, had practically sanctioned it, would this prove aught concerning his own 
intention as a poet for all ages t Can wo imagine him so utterly ignorant as to make a barliarouB negro 
plead royal birth—at a time too when negroes woro not known ezeejit as slaves 1 As for lago's 
language to Bralrantio, it implies moruly t]jai Othello was a Moor, that is, black. Though I think the 
rivalry of Rmlerigo sufficient to account for his wilfiil confusion of Moor and negro, yet, t^en if 
compelled to give this up, I should tliink it only odaptrsd for the acting of the day, and should complain 
of an enormity built on a single word, in direct oontradiotinn to lago's ' Jlarltary Horse.* Besides, if 
we could in good earnest heheve Shakospuar ignorant of (lie di.stinction, still why should we adopt one 
disagroealde {mssibility instead of a ten times greater and more jiioasing jirolntiility ? It is a common 
error to mistake the epithets applied by the dramutm jimmtue to each other as truly descriptive of what 
the audience ought to see or know. No doubt^Desdemoua saw Othello's visage in his mind; yet, as we 
are oonstitutod, and most surely os an Englisli aodieuco was disposed in tlie begiuiiidg of ^e seven¬ 
teenth century, it would be soiaetbing monstrous to conceive ^bis lieautiful Venetian girl falling in lovh 
with a veritable negro. It would argue a disproportionatoness, a waui’of balance in Desdemona, which 
Shakespear does not appear to have in the least contcimi^ted. 

“lago’s speech—‘Virtue? a fig! 'tis in onrselves that we are thus, or thus,’&c.—comprises the 
psssioulees character of lago. It is all will in intellect; and therefore l^e is here a boU'^ partiiian of the 
truth, but yet of a truth oonvertod into a falsehood 1^ the absence of all the neoossa^ modifications 
caused by the frail nature of man. And then conics the lost scutimont—' Our raging motions, our 
oamal stings, our unbitted lusts, whereof I take this, that you call—love, to be a sect or sdoo I * Ben 
is tlie true lagoism of alas ! how many! Note lago’s pride of mastery in the repetition of * Co, moke 
money I ’ to his antici^ted dupe, even stronger than his love of lucre: and when Bodnigo is oom> 
pletely won, when the effect buM been fully produced, the repetition of triumph- /’do to; fonwell; 
put money enough in your purse ! * remaluder-vlago’s soliloquy—tlur motive-hunting of a 

motivdess malignity—now awfU it is! Yea, whilst ho is stall allowed to bear the divine image, it is 
too fiandwh for lus owtt steady view, for the lonely gaze of a being next to devil, and not ^ite devi^— 
end yet a obaracter which Shakespear has attempted and excTatcl, without uJigast aDd without 
aaendid! 
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" Dr. J.»hii8on haa i«m»rked that little or nothing u wanting to tender the' Othdlo’ a regular tn^ieSlj, 
but to hare opened the play with the arririd of Othello in Cj^rue, and to hare thrown the preceding 
act into the form of narration. Here then ia the place to determine whether such a change would or 
would not bo an in^provement: nay (to throw down the glore with a f^U ohallenge), whethea the 
tragedy would or nob by auch an arrangement become more regular—that is, more consonant with the 
rules i^tated by universal reason, or the true common-sense of mankind, in its application to the 
partienuM ease. For in all acts of judgment, it can never be too often recollected, and scarcely too 
often repeated, that rules are means to ends, and, consequently, that the end most be determined and 
understood before it can be known wbat the rules are or ought to l>e. Now, from a oertain speoies of 
drama, proposing to itself the accomplishment of certain ends—these jnrtly arising from the idea of 
the spedoB itself, but m i>art, likewise, toroed uiton the dramatist by accidental circumstances beyond 
his power to remove or control—three rules have been abstracted;—in other words, the means 
most conducive to the attainment of the proposed ends have been generalized, and prescribed under 
the names of the three unities—the unity of time, the unity of place, and the unity of action, which 
last would, perhaps, have been as appropriately, as well as more intelligibly, entitled the unity oi 
interest. With ibis last the present question has no immediate eonoern: in fact, its conjunction with 
the former two is a mere delusion of words. It is not properly a rule, but in itself the great end, not 
only of the drama, but uf the epio poem, the lyric ode, of all poetry, down to the candle-flame cone of 
an epigram, nay, of iKiesy in general, as the proi>or genSrio term inclusive of all the fine arts os its 
species. But of the unities of time and place, w-hich alone are entitled to the name of rules, the 
history of their origin will bo their best criterion. You might take the Greek choru.s to a place, but 
you could not bring a place to them without os palpable an equivoque as bringing Birnain Wood to 
Macliclh at Dunsiuaue. It was the same, though in a leas degree, with regard to the unity of time ;— 
the positive foot, not for a moment removed from the senses, the presence, 1 moan, of the samo 
identical chorus, was a cuuliimo<] measure of time; and althougl^ the imnginatloin may supersede 
{Mirception, yet it must be granted to bo an imperfection, however easily tolerated, to place the two in 
Imiad contradiction to each other. In truth, it is a iniTC accident of terms ; for the Trilogy of the 
Greek theatre was a drama in three acts, and notwithstanding this, Avhat strange contrivances as to 
place there are in the Ariatophanie Fmga. Besides, if the law of mere actual perception is once 
violated, os it is rapoatudly even m the Greek tragedies, why is it more difficult to imeigine three hours 
to bo three years tluiii to lie a wholo day and night 1 

“Observe in how many ways Othello is miuie, first our acquaintance, then our friend, then the object 
of ouf anxiety, before tlie duper is to be approached! And Cassia’s warm-hearted, yet perfectly 
disengaged, praise of Desdemona * that jmragons description and wild fame,' and sympathy with the 
‘ most foiiuiiately ’ wived Othello ;—and yet C'lissio is an enthusiastio admirer, almost a worshipper, of 
Desdemona. O, that detestable code, that esccllenco cannot be loved in any form that is female, but it 
must needs be selfish t Observe Othello's ‘ honest ’ and Cassio’s ‘ bold ’ logo, and Cassio's full guileless- 
hearted wishes for the safety and love-raptures of Otliellc- and * the divine Desdemona.’ And also note 
the exquisite ajfcumstance of Cassio’s kissing logo’s wife, as if it ought to l>e impossible that the 
(hillest auditor should not feel Ca.ssio’H roliginiis love of Desdemona's purity. logo’s answers are the 
sueei'S which a proud bad iutelleq^ feels thwoi-ds women, and expresses to a wife. Surely it ought to 
tie considered a very exalted oomplinient to women, that all the sarcasms on them in Sbakssiieor are 
put in the mouths of villairw. • • 

** Finally, Othello does not'kill De.sdemona in Jealousy, but in a conviction forced upon him by the 
almost superhui^an art of logo* such a couvictioju as any man would and must have entertained who ^ 
had believed logo’s honesty as Othello did. Wo, the audience, know that logo ia a villain firom the 
lieginning: but in considering the esscnco of the l^bakesperian Othello, we must perseveringly place 
ourselves in his situation, and under his cii-curostonccs Then we shall immediately feel the funda¬ 
mental difference between the solemn agony of the noble Moor, and the wretqhed fishing jealousies of 
'^eoijtes, and the iporbid suspiciousness of Leonatus, who is in other respects a fine eharaoter. Otiimllo 
had no life but in l^esdAmona:—belief that she, his ange), had folleu from the heaven of her native 
innooence, wrought a civil xvar in his heart. Sihe is his counte%>arL ; and like hifa, is almost aanotifled 
in our eyes by her absolute unsuspiciousnoss, and holy eniireness of love. As the ourtain drops, which 
do we |Mty IL? —CoUtRiDGK. 
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or 

WILLIAM SHAKIESPE ARE. 


VENUS AND ADONIS. 


“ VlLUk UlRETOR. VOLUOS; MIBI ri.A.VUS Arai.t.0 

OAMTAriA I'LKNA SfJMIMTHKT At}UA«**-~-OM'U. 



TO THB 


RIGHT HONOURABLE HENRY WRIOTHESLY, 

EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON OF TICHFIELD. 


Rronr IIonotruABLR, 

I know not bow I sball ofFcnd in dedicating my unpolished lines 
to your lordship, nor how the world will censure mo for choosing so strong a prop to 
support BO weak a burden: only, if your honour seem but pleased, I account myself 
highly praised, and vow to take advantage of all idle hours, till I have honoured you with 
some graver labour. But if the first heir of ray invention prove deformeil, I shall be 
sorry it had so noble a god-father, and never after ear ‘ so barren a land, for fi'or it yield 
me still so bod a harvest. I leave it to your honourable survey, and your honour to your 
heart’s content; which I wish may always answer your own wish, and the world’s hopeful 
e|xpeetation. 

Your honour’s in all duty, 

WILLIAM SHAKESPEABK 


« iMwr «rfW MT w t m rrm a taatf.—1 Tt tar U to 

* or Nl«: So to •• AU‘li Walt Thot Snd« Well." Art t- 
—** Ho that tart mf ImS, tpom mgr toom," Ae, Agoto 


ert- 


• King Riebkxd II." Act III. Sc. 9.— 

— Olid lot them go 

To tar UM Unit tbst Itsth moio hope to gfoo.' 




This poem, If '«ro are to accept the oxprewion in the introductory cpisiJe—" tho first heir of my lnTontlon""j-llteniny, 
iraa Biiakeapearo's cnrliest corapoaition. Borne critics conceito it to have boon written, indeed, before he quitted 
Stratford; but the question when and where it was produced tins yet to lie decifled. It was outorod on the Stntionem’ 
lic^stvrs by Richard Field, as *' licensed by tho Archbishop of Oantoriniiy, and tiio Wardans," in 1698, and the 
first edition was printed in tho same year.* This edition was spoetiily eshaustod, and a soeoiul by the same printer , 
was put forth in 1594. This ofratn was followed by an octavo im]>rossion in 169fl, and so much was the poem in demand 
that It had reached a fifth edition Viy 1(102. After this date it U'as often reprinted, and copies of Ifilfi, 1620,162( and 
1627 are still extant. Its jxipulority, as Ur. Collier observes, is estabiiahed also by tho fru({uont mention of It in early 
writers. 

“ In tho early part of Shakipmre’a hfe, his poems eoein to have (piinod liim more reputation than his plays ;->at least 
they are oiWor montioi^ or alladed to. Thus the author of an old comedy, callwl TAc /f«Nrr« from Pamatnu, written 
about 160S, in his review of tho poets of the time, says not a word of his dramatiek compositions, but allots him hla 
portion of fame solely on account of the poems that h#had produced.”—M auiwe. 

The text adopted in the present rSpnnt of '* Venus and Adonis ” is that of the first quarto, 1508, ^Ua^fid wUA llte 
beat of the later editions. ^ 


Evcf ns the sitn with pnrple^oloiv'd face 
Had Welkin lust leave of the weeping tnom, 
Bose-ohe^d Adonis* hied him to the chase; 
Uuntiug he lov’d, but loka he laugh’d to scorn: 
Sick'thoughted Venus raakhs amsia unto him, 
A^d like a bold>&c^d suitor ’gins to woo him, 

"Thrice &irer than myself,” thus she began, 

" The field's chief flowifijf, sweet above oompsrs, 


• Eatttled'—• »TcKinSnd ADOVit. 

Fi/ia mirHw : wtikijtatm* dptth 
Aeele Catlotta pMtm mtoUtrtt tfm. 

teedoa Imptliiteit by Riehsrd Weld, s^ we « ^ scU tt the 
Mias ef the wUte Oieyheand to Ptalss Chufeb-yard. ttis 
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» ^ • 

Stain to all nymphs, mors lovely than a man, 
More white and re^than doves or roses tts: 
denture that made thm, with herlelf at stma, 

Ssith that the world hath ending with thy Ufa. 

• 

" Yottohsafe, thou wohder, to alight thy stead. 
And rtin his proud head to the sa^e>bow ; 

If thou wilt deign this favour, for thy meed 
A thousand honaymeorata abut ||hott know: • 

s RMe<lMsk'4 Adoiris—>1 Mshms Iws notkiwi the hub# esH 
pound opithot is *' Horn oM Lsender,”*-* 

“ Tbs ama of wtslthyfestM every y«er m 
For Ms Saks whom ibefeFCodSetafMMHnsr, 
bo^ e seletaa test,” te. 
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TENUS A27i^ AD0N13. 


Wbat were tby lips the worse for one poor kiss ? 
8{ieak, fair ; but speak &ir words, or ew be mute: 
Give loe one kiss, 1 'll give it thee sgain, 

And one for lutereet, if thou wilt liave twain. 

0 

** I’^.lifeleuis pioturo, cold and senseless stone, 
Woll'painted idol, image dull and dead, 

Statiw, oontentiiig but the eye alone, * 

Tiling iike'a man, but of no .woman bred I 
Thou art uo man, though of a man's complexion, 
For men will kiss even by their own direction.” 

This said, impatience ehokes her pleadirg tongue, 
And swelling passion doth provoke a pause ; 

Red checks and fiery eyes blaze forth her wrong, 
Reuig judge in love, she cannot right her cause : 
And now she we<-ps, and now she fain would 
speak. 

And now her sobs dj her intendments break. 

Sometimes she shakes her head, and then his hand, 
Now gazoth she on him, now on the gioutid ; 
Sometiruea her arms infold him like a baud : 

She would, he will not in her arruH be bound ; 

And when from thence ho slruggles to be gone, 
She locks her lily fingers one m one. 

** Fondling,” sho aaith,“ since I have homm’d thee 
bore, 

Within the circuit of this ivory pale, 

1 ’ll be a park,* and thou ehalt be my deor ; 

Feed whore thou wilt, on mountain or in dale : 
Graze on my lii»s ; and if those hills bo dry, 
Stray lower, where the pleasant fountame lie. 

** Within this limit is relief enough, 

Sweet bottom*grass, and Ingh-tlciightful plain, 
Round rising hillocks, brakes obscure and rough, 
To shelter thro from tt‘ni|>c'st and from ram ; 

Then lie my duer, since I am siicli a park ; 

No dogsiiail rouse time, though a thousand bark.” 

.At this Adonis smiles os in disdain, 

That in each cheek appoirs a pretty dimple; 

Love made those hollows, if liiiUHeif were slain, 

He might bo buried in a tomb so simple ; 

For^niiwing widl, if there he came to lie, 

, Why, there JLiOve liv’d, and there he could not 
die. « 

lee 

These lovely oavea, these round enchanting pits, 
OjHin'd thmr mouths to swfillow Venus' liking: 
Being mad'before, how doth*8he now for wits 1 
Struck dead at«firat, what needs a second striking 1 
Poor queen of love, in thine own law forlorn, 

To love a cheek that smtles at theq,in Boon| I < 

Now which way shall she tom t what shall she 
say? < 

Her words ore d^e,lMr woes the more inorsasing; - 
Thh time is ai»nw he( objqpt will away, ' 

And fVom her twining arms doUi urge releasing: 


“ Pity,” she cries, * some fkvonr—>soid« 
morse!” 

Away he sprin|p», and hasteth to his home. 

But, lo, from forth a copse that neighbours b^, 

A breemng jennet, lusty, young, and proud, 
Adonis’ trampling courser doth espy,_ 

And forth she rushes, snorts, and neighs aloud t 
The strong-neck'd steed, being tied unto a tree^ 
BreafAeth bis rein, and to her straight goes hOb 

Imperiously be leaps, he neighs, he bounds 
And now his woven ^rths be breaks asunder; 

The bearing earth with his hard hoof he wounds. 
Whose hollow womb resounds like heaven’s than* 
der: 

The iron l»t he crushes ’tween bis teeth, 
Controlling what he was controlled with. 

His ears np-prick'd ; his braided hanmng mane 
Upon his compass’d *• crest now stand on end; * 
His nostrils drink the air, and forth again, 

As’ from a fiimaco, vapours doth he send: 

His eye, which scornfully glisters like fire. 
Shows his hot courage aud his high desire. 

Sometime he trots, os if he told the step^ 

AVJth gentle majesty and muciest pride ; 

Anon he rears uptight, curvets and leaps, 

As wlio should say, Lo, thus my strength is tried, 
.And this 1 do to captivate the eye 
Of the fair breeder that is standing by. 

What rccketh he his rider’s angry stir, 

Ilia flattcriug ** ifiolla,” or his “Stand, I say”? 

W hat Calais he now for cui b or pricking spur ? 

For rich caparisons or trapping gay ? 

Ho sees his love, and nothing else he sees, 

Nor notiling else with bis proud sight agrees. 

l,ook, when a painter would surpass the life. 

In linuiing out a welhproportidned steed, 

Him art with nature’s worxmanship at strife, 

.\s if the dead the living should exceed^ 

So did this horse excel a common one,'> 

Ri shape, in courage, oilour, pace, and bone. 

Round*hoord, short-jointed, fotlooks shag and long. 
Broad breast, full eys, small bead, and nostril wide. 
High crest, idiort ears, straight leg% and passing 
strong, 

Thick mane, tiiick iiail, brOad buttfioje, tender bide: 
Look, what a hoi-se should have be did not lack. 
Save a proud rider on so proud a bacK 

Sometime he seuds fcr off, and there he stares; 
Anon he eteris at stirring of a feather; 

To bid the wmd a base * he now prepu^ 

And whfir be tan or fly ttmy know not jrhether; 
Fear through his 'maneond tail the high vrind 

Fanning t^lMurs, who rgsva like feather’d wings. 
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VENTO AND ADOEia 


B/looks apon bis love, sxkd seigbs imio ber; 

She snswers him, as it she knew his mind: 

Being proud, as females are, to see him woo bef. 
She ]|pt8 on outward strangeness, seems unkind; 
S{mn)s at his love, and seorns the heat be feels, 
luting his kind embraoements with her heels. 

Then, like a melancholy malcontent, 

He vails*' his tail, that, like a falling plume, 

Cool shadow to his melting buttook lent; 

He stamps, and bites the poor dies in bis fume. 
His love, perceiving how he is enrag’d. 

Grew kinder, and his fur; was assuag'd. 

His testy roaster goeth about to take him ; 

When, lo, the unback’d breeder, full of fear. 
Jealous of catching, swiftly doth forsake him, 
With her the horse, and left Adonia there: 

As they were mad, uuto the a-oud they hie them, 
Out-stripping crows that strive to over-dy them. 

All BWoln with chadng^ doam Adonis sits, • 
Burning* hU boisterous and unruly beast: 

And now the happy season once more dts, 

That lovc'Kick Love bv pleading may l»e ; 
For lovers say, the heart hatii tridde wrong 
W hen it is barr'd the aidauce of the tongue. 

An oven that is stopp’d, or river sUy’d, 

Burncth more hotly, swelleth with more rage : 

So of concealed sorrow may Ito said ; 

Free vent of wonls love’s hre cloth assuage ; 

But wluMi the heart's attorney'* once is mute, 
The client breaks, asdcspende jii his suit. 

ife sees her coming, and begins to glow, 

Even as a dying coat revives with wind, 

And with his Iwmnet hides his angry brow ; 

Looks on the dull earth with distuibed uiiud ; 
Taking no notice that she is so nigli, 

For au askance he holds her in his eye. 


0. what a sight it was, wistly to view 
How she (&mo stealing to the wayward boy ! 

To note the dgiitiiig conflict of her hue, • 
Jlow white and red each other did destroy! 

But now her cdieek was pale, and by and by 
It dash'd forth tiru, as lightning from the sky. 


Kow was she just before him as he sat, 

And like a lowly lover down she kneels , 

With one fair band she heaveth up hi.s hat, 

Her other tender hand his fair cheek feels : 

His tenderer cheek receives her sc^ft hand's 
print, 

As apt as new-fall’n snow takes any dint. 


O, what a war of looks was there between them! 
Her eyes, petitioners, to bis eyes suing; 

His eyes saw her eyes^ they had not seen them; 
Her eyes woo’d still, hts eyes disdain’d the wooing: 

• MavaUihbtall,—] To niii i» to «liiS. tn lower. So In “Tlia 
MeralAut of Vaiilca.” Art I. Sc. 1.. ••raUing her blfh-topi lower 
HHA liar rfbo.*' 

S wMk clitSiis^ The readinc of Sll the adltloa* before that 
«r IMS. whieb lubatltvtad chaH»§. 
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1 And sB this dumb play had biS* sols msds {dl^ 
With tears, which, ehorus-like, b«i( eyes did iwih 

Full gently now she takes him by tbo bsnd, 

A lily prison’d in a gaol of snow, 

Or ivory in an alalvistcr liand; • 

So white a fiiuud eugirta so white a f'te : ^ 

This hoauteoiiH Soinliat, wilful and imwilling, 
Show’d like two silver doves that sit a-billing. 

Once more tho engine of ber thoughts began t 
” O, fairest mover on this mortal round. 

Would thou w'ort as ] am, aud I a man. 

My heart all whole a.s thino, thy heart my wound} 
For one swcot look thy help t would assure thes, 
Though nothing but my body’s bane would ours 
thee." 

Give me mv hand,” saith he, why dost thou 
feel It?” 

“ Give me my heart," saith she, and thou shalt 
havo it; 

O, give it me, lest tliy hard lieart do steel * it, 

Anri being steel'd, soft sighs can never grave it: * 
Then love’s deem groans 1 never shall regard. 
Because Adonis’ heart hath made lumo hard.” 

“ For shame,” he cries, “let go, and let me go } 

My rlay's didight is iiast, iny horse is gone, 

And't is your fault I am bereft him so ; 

I pray you hence, and leave me hero alone ; 

For all my mind, my thnuglit, my busy care, 
la how to got my pidfroy from tne mare." 

Thus alio rojihes: “Thy palfrey, as ho should, 
Welpomes the warm approach of sweet desire; 
Affection Js a coal that must Ire cmol'd ; 

Else, Miitfcr’d,'* it will sot the heart on fire: 

The sea hath bounds, hut dtxtp desire hath ipine, 
Therefore no marvel though thy horse he gone. 

“ How like a jade he stood, tied to the tree. 
Servilely master'd with ajeuthem rein I 
But when he saw bis love, his youth’s fair fee, 

He hold such petty iKindage in disdain ; 

Throwing the bane thong from his bonding orast, 
Eufiuiichising hiH mouth, his boiJk, hik breast. 

• 

“ \Vho seos his taue-lovo in her naked bed,' 
Teaching tho sheets a whiter hue than white, • 
Bat^when his glutton,pyc so full hath fed. 

His other agriits aim at like delight ? 

Who IS so faint ^hat dare not bo so bold 
•To touch the lire, the weather bt!iug ooldi 

“ Let me exouse thy courser, gentle bov; 

And learn of him, I htuu^iiy rioseech thee, 

To take advantage on presented joy; [thee: 

Though 1 were dumb, yet his proceedings teach 
0, learn to love 1 the lesson i^ut plain, , 

And once made fierfect, never lost again.** 

• — hit act*—J "Hit" for l/«. 
f — do tttcl it,~l Hardrii it liko tteol. 
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VJ£KX7S AKI>jAJK»na 

lauDW Zkot lovV quoih he» "nor will not a red moni, that over yet betolc«a*d * 

know it) ’ie<A to the eeaman. temp^ to the field, 

0nlflM it be a'bW, and then I ohaae it; borrow to ahepbenu^ woe unto tiie birde, 

*T ia much to borrow, and I will not owe it; Ouata and foul flawa^ to herdmen and to herda. 


My lore to love is love but to disgrace it; 

FoiiX have heard it is a life in death, 

Tl^t laughs, that weeps, and all but with a 
^ b^th. 

'^'Who wear|^a garment shapeleM and unfinish'd ? 
Who pluchh the bud before one leaf put forth 7 
If ^imging things be any jot diminish’d. 

Tl^ wither in their prime, prove nothing worth : 
Ihe colt that's back'd and burdened being 
young, 

Losetb his pride, and never waxoth strong. 

" Ton hurt my bond with wringing ; let us part, 
And leave this idle theme, this bootless chat: 
ilemovo your siene from my unyielding heart; 

To love’s alarindlt will not ope the gate: 

Dismiss your vows, your feigned tears, your 
flattery; 

For where a heart is hard, they make no bat* 
tery.” 

*' What I oanst tbou talk,” quoth she, "hast thou 
a tongue ? 

O. would tbou hadst not, or I had no hearing! 
Toy mermaid’s* voice hath done me double wrong; 
I had my load befiire, now press’d with bearing: 
Melodious discord, heavenly tune harsh-souud- 
ing, 

Ear’s deep-sweet music, and heart's deep-sore 
wounding. 

" Had I no eyes but ears, my oars would love 
That inward lieauty and invisible ; 

Or were 1 deaf, thy outward parts would move 
Each part in mo that were but sensible: 

Though neither eyes nor ears, to hoar nor see, 
Tsb snould 1 be in love by touching thee. 

** ISay, that the sense of Caeling were bereft me. 
And that 1 could not see, nor near, nor touch, 

And nothing but the very smell were left me, 

Yet would,my^love to th^e be still as much ; 

For from the still’tory of thy face excelling 
domes breath perfum’d, that breedetk love by 
smelliug. 

" But 0, what banquet werC thou to the taste. 
Being nurse and feraer of the other four! 

Would they not wish the foasV might ever lost, ^ 
And hid Suspidoo double-lock the door 1 
Lest Jealousy, that sour unwoloonifi guest. 
Should, by his stealing in, disturb the feast.” 

Once more thev^lby-Qoloar’d portal open’d- 
Which to his spleen did bottey passage yie^; 

• rsi) mwmKld'i poitt—j Witt our only wrtton, mtrmaU 

M tmut >ynaiv<»au». 

• —/on/ a«wii—1 Viotrnt blast* of wind. 

• — bluo «in(lo««—1 By "window**'oto moant oyo-Ud*. So 
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This'Bl presage adviseiily she marketh: 

Even as the wind is bush’d before it raineth. 

Or as the wolf doth grin before he barketb. 

Or as ths berry breaks before it stainetb, < 

Or like the oeadly bullet of a gun. 

His meaning struck her ere his wevds begun. « 

And at his look she flatly fdleth down, 

For looks kill love, aud love by looks reviveth: 

A smile reoures the wounding of a frown ; 

But blessed bankrupt, that by love no thriveth ! 
The silly boy, believing she is dead, 

Claps her pole cheek, till clapping makes it red ; 

And all-amaz’d brake off his late intent. 

For nharply did he think to reprehend her, 

Which cunning love did wittily jirevent: 

Fair fall the wit that can so well defend her t 
For on the grass she lies as ahe were slam. 

Till his breatii breathotb life in her again. 

Ho wrings her nose, ho strikes^her on the ohecks. 
He bends her fingers, holds her pulses hard, 

He chafes her lips ; a thousand ways he seeks 
To mend the hurt that his nnkindiiess man‘’d : 

He kisses her ; and she, by her good will, 

Will never rise, so he will kiss her still. 

The night of sorrow now is turn’d to day : 

Her two blue windows* faintly she a|>-heaveth. 
Like the fair sun, when in his fresh army 
He cheers the morn, and all the eaith relieveth: 
And as the bright sun glorifies the sky, 

So is her face illumin'd with her eye ; 

Whose beams upon his hairless face are fix’d. 

As if from thence they borrow’d all their shine. 
Were never four such lamps together mix’d, 

Hod not bis clouded with iiis brows’ repine 
But hers, which through the crystal tears gave 
light, 

Shone like the moon in water seen by night. 

”O, where am I ?” quoth she, "in earth or heaven, 
Or in the ocean drench’d, or in the fire 1 
What hour is this 1 or mom or weary even f 
Do I delight to die, or life dostro 7 
But now I liv’d, and Ufa was death’s _ 

But now 1 died, and death was lively joy. 1 

" O, thou diilst kill me, kill me once agmn: 

Thy eyes’ shrewd tutor, that hard heart of tbjine, 
Hath taught them scornful tricks, and such dis¬ 
dain, ^ * 

That they have murder'd this poor heart of mine ; 

With iimp of hMvoB** oOn tliiet.* 

ABdtn "KaraMMte/uUot," Aet IV. So. l,-~ 

—— “ Thy «y«** «iM*«N fW), 

Ulu aesth, wlMn heohut* apth* dsy af Hth.” 
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▼BKUB AS1> AliOfilR 


Ayii ihBM nlM irae iMdsn to 
i qoee^ 

But for ttagr luteons Up* BO hkhw had 8««n. 

- 

**lMag may ihej kirn each otUar, for this oofo I 
O, aavar fot ^eir orimson Uveriaa wear I 
-And SB they laat, their TeMure still widure, 

To drive iufeetion* firom the dangerous year! 

That tike stai<>Ann), having writ on death, 

May say, the ^ague is banwi'd by thy brMth. 

" Pure lips, sweet seals in my soft lipi imprinted, 
What barguns may I make, still to be seaUng T 
To sell myself I oan be well contented, 

So thou wilt buy, and pay, and use go^ dealing; 
Which purchim if thou mak*^ for fear of slifis 
&t thy seal-manual on my wax-rod hjMi. 

" A thousand kisses buys my heart from me ; 

And pay them at thy leisure, one by onu. 

What is ten hundred kisses^ unto thee 1 
Are they not quickly told, and quickly ^ne ? 

Say, for uou-payment that the ddbt should 
double,* 

Is twenty hundred kisses such a trouble ?“ 

“ Fair queen,” quoth ho, “ if any love you owo me. 
Measure my straificiiess with my unnpe yeare; 
Before 1 know myself, seek not to know mo ; 

Ko fisher but the uncrown fry forliears: 

The mellow plum doth fiili, the green sticks fast, 
Or being early pluck’d ts sour to taste. 

*‘Ijook, the world’s aimforlor, with weary gait. 
His day’s hot task hath ended in the west: 

The owl, night’s herald, shrieks,—'t is very late; 
The sheep are gone to fold, binls to their nest; 
And coal-black clouds that shadow heaven’s light 
Do summon us to part, and bid good nigiit. 

**Now lot me say ‘Good niglit,’ and so say you , 

If you will say so, you shall have a kiss ” 

“(food night,” quoth she; and, ore ho soys 
“ Adieu,” 

The hoi!ey foe of parting tender’d ia : 

Her arms do lend his neck a sweet embrace; 
Incorporate then they seem; face grown to face ; 

Till, breathless, he disjoin’d, and backward drew 
The heavenly moisture, that sw(<pt coral mouth, 
Whose precious taste her thirsty lijis well kiiev, 
Whereon they surfeit, yet complain ju drougiti * 
He with her plenty press’d, she foiiit with 
' dearth, 

(Their liiw together gln’d,) foil te the earth. 

Now quick Desire hath caught ibe yielding prey,* 
And mutton-hke she feeds, yet never fiUetn ; 

H«r lips ate conquerors, his lips oliey, 

Faying irhat rdhsom tAe insulter willeth ; 

• To drive bifcetian fToB th« dangeroti* fMrll An nllnilon to 
tbe nactiec of •(remnii qlwiinenta with •treng-ooestod herb* 
in the Uhm of the ptaicae. i» vn rent bifcrthm. 

1 So the edition of 1800, thoprerrdlna 
nmlM r^sid,—"MS hundrad foofhM.** 

(BWf Alt ttos-pitnnent Ikot the debt rhotild double,—} “Tike 


Wboae vulture thouj^t doth pitch tba prloa m 
higlb 

That she wiU draw hia lipa* rich ireaatara diy. 

And having folt the sweetness of the spoil, 

With blindfold fury she begins to forage; 

Her fooe^oth reM and soAke^ her Dloo|j[ doth 

And oarolesa Inst^ira np a desperate ooursfa; 
Planting oblivion, beating reason hank. 
Forgetting shame’s pure bliish and honour** 
wraok. 

Hot, foint, and weoiw, with her hard embracings 
like a wild bird being tam’d with too muell 
handling, 

Or as the fleet-foot roe that’s tir'd with chsoini^ 
Or like the fooward infant still'd with daodllog, , 
Ho now obeys, and now no more rosistelb. 
While she takes all she can, not all she listeth. 

What wax so frosnn but diasdiM with tempering, 
And yields at last to every lighrimprossiou f 
Things out of hope are compass’d oft with 
venturing. 

Chiefly in love, ahose leave^ exceeds oommtraicn; 
Aifuotion faints not like a palu-fao'd oowant, 

But then woos best when most his choice is 
froward. 

When be did foown, O, had she then gave over, 
Such nectar from his lips she had not suck’d. 
Foul words and frowns must not repel a lover; 
What though the rube have priclclos, yet 'tis 
pluck’d: 

Were beauty under twenty looks kept fast, 

Yet love breaks through, and picks them all at 
last. 

For pity now she oan no more detain h’m ; 

The poor fool prays her that ho may ^pai^: 

She IS resolv’d no longer to restrain him ; 

Bids him farewell, and look well to her heart, 

'fho which, by Oupi<rs bow she doth protest 
He carries thouoo ini^od in his brea^ 

“ Sweet boy,” she says, “ this night I ’ll waate iQ 
sorrow, 

For my sick heart commands raive eyes to watch. 
.Tell me, Lome’s master, shall we meet to-raorrqpr 1 
•Say, stialL woj, shall we 7 wilt thou make the 
match 1 ” ^ 

• die tells her, no; j,o-niorB>w lie intends 
To bunt the boas with certain of his friends, 

. “ The boar! ” quhth she; whereat a sudden pah^ 
Like lawn being spread upon the blushing rose. 
Usurps bar oboek; she trembles at bis tme. 

And on his neck her yoking arms tiie throum t 
She sinketh down, still hanging by his neck, 

He on her belly foils, she on lior mk. 

pi^ wM thinkfnir af ■ eoii4ltto(laI bond's tMwomisir foflkf(«d fb 
nan*r«ymetit; in wbleh vbm, Um anHw sanntty (MWIlir tib 
rtouhti- i>f the nrinriiM] ram imt by ib« nbOgee) m» fonsmli 
iwbipraklo M Inw.”—Mbt4>wic, 
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TSKUH AND ADONIS. 


Now is she in the very lists of love, 

Her obanpioD naonnied for the hot encounter : 
AU is imsgtnsry she doth prove, 

Be will not mRuage her, although he mount ho! ; 
That worse than Tantalus* js her annoy, 

To dip Elysium, apd to luck her joy. 

* 

Even as poor birds, deceiv’d with painted grapes," 
Do sidfeit by the eye and pine the maw, 

Even BO she languisheth in her miHiiaiM, 

As those poor birds that helpless^ beiries saw. 
The warm effects which she iti him iiiuis missing, 
She seeks to kindle with continual kissing. 

But all in vain ; good qneon, it will not be: 

She hath assay’d us much os may be prov’d ; 

Her pleading hath deserv’d a greater foe ; 

"She’s Love, she loves, and yet she is not hiv’d, 
"Fie, fie," he says, "you crash me ; let me go; 
Yon have no reason to withhold mo so." 

** Thott bodst been gone,” quoth she, " sweet boy, 
ere this, 

Bat that thou told’st me thou wouldst hunt the 
boar. 

O. be advis’d I thou know'st not what it is 
With javelin’s {Miiut a churlish swine to gore. 
Whose tushes never>.slieath’d he whettoth still, 
* Like to a mortal” butcher, bunt to kill. 

** On his bow-back ho bath a battle sot 
Of bristly pikes, that ever threat his foes ; 

His eyoB like glow-worms shine whoii lie doth fret: 
AUs snout digs sepnlchros where’er he goes ; 

Being moird, he strikes whate’er is in his way, 
And whom be strikes his oruel tushes slay. 

** His brawny sides, with hairy bristles arm’d, 

Are better proof than thy B])«ar’8 point can enter; 
His short tnick neck caiiuot bo cosily harm’d ; 
Being ireful on the lion he will venture: 

thorny brambles and embracing bushos. 

As fearful of him, port; through whom he 
rushes. 

#» 

** Alas, hs nought esteems that faoe of thine, 

To which Love's eyes pay tributurv gazes; 

Nor thy sof^ haipii^ sweet lips, and crj'sml eync. 
Whose full |>erfoction all the world amazes; 

Bat having thee at vantage,—a'ondrons dread 1— 
Would ro^ these beauties as he' roots the mead. 

< 

** O, let him keep his loathsome cabin still! 

Beauty hath nought to do with such foul fieuiLs: 
Gome not within, bis danger^ by 'thy will; 
i'hey that thrive well take counsel of their friends.' 


s — poor birds, dsmtv'd with painted pMpwi,—] AlhiAlnit to 
Om (blMu« pietuN by ITouxt*, (n wbteh th« ^pet wvto depirtod 
■n twtanily, tbat the birds pwfcod st them. 

b — bsipitu berries'- L Berelet tbnl oflbrd no Aslp In f' Tlio 
C o m ed y «r Errors,” Aet If Sc. i wo h«ve, “ Our ktlftftU sbip," in 
Ifco sonss of IS* >Mf> ISol eneM to soreoor m. » 

e — merul-] ” flw 4eaH$. 

. d ■— hie dsnter—1 His powrr. 

. s«»deihei]r,<AM,sm, ’| 8eenote(b)p io«. 

r.— Aeot'e "Sprlna'^ hero, ee in e prevtoue 


When thou didst name the boar, not to«dis- 
eetnhie, • 

‘ I feur’d thy fortune, and my joints did tremble 

" Diditt thou not mark my face 7 was it not white i 
Snw’Nt tiiou iM>t signs of fear lurk in mine eyfi} 

< >'rew 1 not famt 7 and fell I not downright ? 
Within iiiy liosoni, wbeioon thou dost he, 

My boding heart {mnts, livats, ami takes no rest, 
But, like an earthquake, shakes thee on my 
breast, 

“ For where Love reigns, disturbing Jcalovu^ 

Doth call himself Afiection's sentinel; 

(eivus fiilse alarnis, suggestuth mutiny, 

And in a peaceful hour doth cry, * Kilt kill 
Diisteniiierliig gentle Love in his desire, 

As air and irater do abate the fire. 

“ This sour informer, this bate-breeding spy. 

This canker that eats up Love’s tender spring, * 
This c.irry-tal«, disscntioiis Jealousy, 

TLa^ sometime true news, soruetime false doth 
bring, 

Knocks lit niy heart, and whispers in mine ear, 
That if 1 love thee, 1 tiiy death should fear: 

“ And more than so, presenteth to mine eye 
Tlio picture of an angrj-chafing lioar. 

Under whoso sliiirp fangs on bis hack doth lie 
An image like thyself, all stain'd with gore ; 

WhoHc blootl upon the fresh fiowera being shed 
Doth make them droop with grief and bang the 
licad. 

“ What should I do, seeing thee so indeed, 

That tremble at the imugination 7 

The thought of it doth make my faint heart bleed. 

And fear doth teach it divination : 

I prophesy thy death, my living sorrow, 

If thuu encounter with the boar to-morrow. 

" Blit if thou needs will hunt, l>e rul’d by me; 
Uncouple at the timorous fiying liare. 

Or at the fox, which lives by subtlety, « 

Or at the roe, which no encounter dare: 

I’ufsuo tnose fearful creatures o’er the downs, 
And on thy well-breath’d horse keep with thy 
houud.s. 

“ And when thou hast on foot the purblind hare, 
Mark the poor wretch, to overshtxii* hi<4 troubles, 
How he outruns the wind, and aith arhat care 
He cranks and crosses with a thousand doubles: 
The many musits* through the which he goes 
Are like a labyrinth to amaze his fuea 


(*) Oldflext, opershit. 

« 

” Tbe tender iprOip apoa tby^mptinp lip,” fee. 
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TXStJS JLSD ADOKia 


"JBAtaetime he itiitt emang a flodi of aheep. 

To xoake tito ounning hounda mistake their smellt 
And soinetime where earth-delving conies keep,* 
fb atop the loud pursuer* in their yell; 

soiuetinie aurteth with a hcnt of deer: 
Danger deviaeth shifts f wit waits on fear: 

* For there hla sroell with others lieing mingled, 
The hot scent-sundiiig bounds are driven to doubt, 
C^iug their clamorous ciy till they have singled 
With much ado the cold tanlt cleanly out; 

Then do they srand their mouths: Echo replies, 
As if another oaose were in the skies. 

" By this, poor Wat,** far off upon a hill, 

Stands on his hinder legs ivith listening ear, 

To hearken if his foes pursue him still: 

Anon their loud alarums be doth hear ; 

And now his grief may bo compared well 
To one sore siuk that hears the |>ttssing-bclU 

** Then shalt thou see the dew-bedahhled wretch 
Turn, and return, indenting with the way; * 
Each envious briar his we&ry legs doth scratch, 
Each shadow makes him stop, each murmur stay: 
For misery is tradth-ii on by many, 

And being low never reliev’d by any. 

** Lie quietly, and hear a little more ; 

Nay, do not stiuggle, for thou slialt not rise: 

To make thee hate the bunting of tho boor. 

Unlike myself thou hcar’st me inoraiize, 

Applying this to that, and so to so ; 

For love can comment ujioii every woe. 

« Where did I leave 1 "No matter where," quoth 

ho ; 

" Leave me, and then the story aptly ends: 

The night is spent.”—“ Why, what of that ? ” quoth 
she. 

*• I am,’’ quoth he, “ expected of my friends; 

And now't is dark, and going I shall fall." 

** In night,” quoth she," desire sees best of all 

" But if*thou fall, O, then imagine this. 

The earth in love u’lth thee thy footing tripa^ 

And all is but to rob thee of a kiss. 

Itich preys moke true-mcn ® thieves ; so do thy lips 
Make modest Dian cloudy and forlorn, 

Lest she should steal a kiss, and die forsworn. 

Now of this dark n»ght I perceive the reason . 
Cynthia for shame obsrures her silver shine, 

Till foi^ug Nature be condemn’d of treason. 

For stealing moulds fn>m heaven that were divine, 
Wherciu she fram’d thee in high heaven’s despite^. 
To s^me the sun by day, and her by night. 

• 

“ And therefore hath slje brib’d the Destinies, 

To cross the cnrious^workmanship of nature, 

To mingle beauty with infirmities, 

And pure perfection ^ith impure defeature ; 


* — koep.—1 ZHtetL 

% —anoif Wat,—'] *' Wat * i* sA «M prwtneial mam for tlia hare. 
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Making it subject to the tyranny 
Of mad mischauoes and much misuryt 

" As burning fevers, agues pale and faint, 
L-fe-puisonmg peetileuce, and firenxies wood,* 

Tile nmmiw'eatiiig Nioknessjpwhose attaint 
Dnwrder breeds by heating of the Iduod: 

Burfeits, iintHi^tbuiuea, griedP, and damn'd despair 
Sweiu- Natui e's death ior l^umuigddteo so fiur. 

" And not the least of all those maladies, 

But in one uiinute’s fight brings beauty under: 
Both favour, savour, hue, and qualities. 

Whereat the im|iartial gaser lata did wonder, 

Are on tho sudden wasted, thaw'd, and done,* 
As mountain-snow melts with the mid-day sun, 

" Tliorefore, do.spite of fruitless chastity, 
Lovu-lackmg vestals, and self-loving nuns. 

That oil tho earth would breed a siwrcity 
And barren dearth of daughters and of sons. 

Bo prodigal: tho lamp that burns by night 
Di’ies up his oil to lend the world his light. 

“ What is thy body but a swallowing grave, 
Seeming to bury that posterity 
\V Inch by the rights of time thou needs must have. 
If thou destroy them not in dark obscurity 1 
If so, the world will hold thee in disdain, 

Sith in thy pride so lair a hope is slain. 

" So in tlij'self thyself art made away; 

A mischief worse than civil home bred strife. 

Or theirs whoso desporato hands themselves do slay. 
Or butoher-sire, that reaves his son of life, 
Foul-oankering rust the hidden treasure frets, 
But gold that's put to use more gold begets.” 

“ Nay, then," quoth Adon, " you will jEhU again 
Into your idle over-handled theme ; ^ 

The kiss I gave you is bestowed in vain, 

And all in vain you strive against the stream ; 

For by this block-fae'd nighty desire's foul nurse, 
Vour tr«‘atisc tuakoa me like you worse and 
worse. 

“If love ba^o l(*nt you twenty thousand tongues, 
And every toiigm* more movitig tlian ^oiir own, 

B 'Witching like the wanton mermaid’s songs, * 
«Y»'t from miuo'^r tho tempting tune is blown ; 
For know, ray heart stands armiui in mine earf 

* And will not let ad'alsc sound enter there; 

• 

“ Lest the dooeivuig harmony slnyihl run 
•Into tlic quiet closure of my breast; 

And then my httlo heait were quite undone, 
lu Ins bedchamber to be barr’d of rest. 

No, lady, no ; my heart longs not to groan. 

But soundly slee|i8, while uovait sleeps olooc. 

" What have you urg'd that 1/annot itmrovel 
Thji {With is smooth that l£adoth on to oangert 

8 e J,—• 

' Tile ttiicvn liATc beimd the tnit’mm.*' 
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TKNUS AND ADONia 


1 hate not love, bat your device in lov& 

Hut lends embreeamente unto every eiranger. 
Yon do it foe inoreiura ; O, strange excuse, 
When reason is the bawd to last's abuse! 

* Call it not love, forrLove to heaven is fled, 

Bince Sweating Lust on earth usurp'd his name ; 
Unde* whose simple semblance he bath fed 
XTpon fresh blotting it with blame *, 

Which the hot tyrant staiiie and soon bereaves, 
As oaterpiltoiB do the tender leaves. 

** Love comfortoth like sunshine after rain, 

But Lust’s effect is tempest after sun ; 

Love's gentle spring doth always fresh iwmain, 
Lust’s winter ootnns ere summer half be done. 

Lot e surfeits not; Lust hke a glutton dies: 
Love is all truth ; Lust full of forged lies. 

" More 1 could toll, but more I dare not say; 

The text ia old, the orator too green : 

Therefore, in s^iiese, now 1 will away; 

My face is full of shame, ray heart of teen ;* 

Mine ears that to your wanton talk attended 
Do burn themselves for having so offended ” 

With this, he breaketh from the sweet embrace 
Of those fair anus which iKuind him to her breast, 
And homeward through the dark laund^ runs apace; 
Leaves Love upon her back deeply distress'd. 
Look, how a bright star sboototh from the sky, 
So glides ho in the night from Venus' eye ; 

Which after him she darts, as one on shore 
Qsxing upon a late->emharkc)d friend, 

Till the wild waves will have him seen no more, 
Whoeo ridges with the meeting clouds contend ; 
^ did the merciless and pitchy night 
Fold in the object that did feed her sight. 

Wheiwat amaz’d, as one that unaivare 
Hath dropp’d a precious jewel in the flood. 

Or ’stoniah'd as night^wanderers often are, 

Their light blown out in ^me mistrustful wood; 
Even 80 confounded in the dark she lay. 

Having lost the fair discovery of her way. 

And now site beats her heart, whereat it groans, 
That all the iteighbour-oaves, as seeming trouble, 
Mi^e verbal repetition of her m<^«ns; * 

JPassion on passion deeply is redoubled: 

** ddh me 1 ” she cries, ami ^twenty times, Wot, 
woel” « 

And twenty echoes twenty tipius cry so. 

« 

She, marking them, begins a wailing note, 

And sings extemp'rally a woelvl ditty s [dote ; 
How loVe makes young men f Aral!, and old men 
Huyr love is wiaf in foUy, foof ah-witty: 


• -Jttwnt] ‘•T#wi.”V frn/. ttrfWfc 
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Mer heavy antliem stiU oonoiudea in 

And still the choir of echoes anairar so. * 

Her song was tedious, and outwore the nigbt^"' 

For lovers' hours are long, though seeming ata^i 
If pleas’d themselves, others, they think. 

In suohdike oircunistanoe, with sneh-like ^ort 
Their oopious stories, oftentimes begun, 

End without audience, and are never donob ‘ ' * 

For who hath she to spend the night withal, 

But idle, sounda-resembiing, pmrasTtoa ;* 

Like sbrill-tongued tapsters answering every ealj. 
Soothing the humour of faniastio wits 1 
She says, T is so: ” they answer all, “ T is so; * 
And would say after her, if she eaid "No." 

Lo, here the gentle lark, weary of rest, 

From his moist cabinet mounts up on high. 

And wakes the morning, from whose stiver breast 
The sun ariseth in his majesty; 

Who doth the world so gloriously behold. 

That cedar-tops and bills seem burnish’d gold. 

Venus salutes him with this fair Oood>morrow 
“ O, thou clear god, and patron of all light. 

From whom each lamp and shining stardoth borrow 
The beauteous influence that msAes him bright, 
Thera lives a son, that suck'd an earthly mother. 
May lend thee light, as thou dost lend to other." 

This said, she hosteih to a myrtle grov% 

Musing the moriiing ia so much o’erwom. 

And yet she hears no tidings of her love ; 

She hearkens for his houitcis and for his born : 
Anon she hears them chant it lustily, 

And all in haste she coastoth ^ to the cry. 

And os she runs, the bushes in the way 
Some catch her by the neck, some kiss her face, 
Some twin’d about her thigh to make her stay; 
She wildly breaketh from their strict embrace. 

Like a milch doe, whose swelling dugs do ache. 
Hasting to feed her fawn hid in some bndee. 

• 

By t^is, she hears the hounds are at a bay; 
Whereat ehe starts, like one that spies an adder 
Wreath’d up in fatal folds just in his way, 

The fear whereof doth make him shake and shudder; 
Even so the timorous yelping of the hounds 
Appals her senses, and her spirit* coufoutids. 

For now she knows it is no gentle chase, 

But the blunt boar, rough Iwar, or Hon proud. 
Because the cry remaineth in one place, * ll 
Where fearfully the dogs exclaim aloud: 

Finding their enemy to lie so curat,* 

They ail strain oourt’sy* who ahMt cope Mm 
first. 
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•B& aisttwl cry **“ 8 ® • 

ThMHitfh which it catM* to mupnco her acMt, 
^niAf^vareome by doobt end moodleaa feur, 

Bofitoc, when ^eir o»^o once doth 

' ^ey l£iy fly> ^ "^y 

Thus utonde ahe in »trembling ecutwijn ^ 
m, cheering uu her seneea ^ 

ShV telle them * ca^lees ^ 

And diUdiah mor, that they ^afwd. 

Bide them leave quaking, bide them fear no 

And T^lTthlt word she spied the hunted 
boar; 

WlinRe frothv mouth, bepaintod all ^ith rod, 
STmilk an^ blood being miuglod both topther, 

A Rfloond fear through all her smews , 

Which madly hurries her she kiiows not whiter: 
ThS wav she nms. and now she mil no further, 
But back retires to rate the boar for niurtiier. 

A thousand spleens bear her a thouwnd wap; 

She trearls the path that she ptiWs again, 
ller more than haste is mated 

In hand with all things, nought at all effecting. 

Here konWd in a brake she finds o bound, 

And asks the weary caitiff for his master , 

And there another licking of his wound. 

•Gainst venom’d sores the only ’ 

And here she meets another sa<lly stiowling. 

To whom she speaks, and he replies with howling. 

When he hath ceas’d his 

Another flaii-roouth’d mourner, black and gnm, 
Against the welkin volleys out his voice , 

Another and another answer him, 

Glanping their proud tails to the S’’‘’und Mo , 
Shi^ng their scratch’d cars, bleeding as they go. 

Look, how the world’s poor people are amni’d 
And, sighing it again, exclaims on Death. 


« Hard-favour’d tyrant, ugly, meagre, l^u, 

divorce of love,’’—thus chides she Death,- 
« ^-grinning ghost, earth s worm, what dost 
thou mean _ 

Qt o— on the rose, swell to the violet I 

so 0 « Iftet. »«»• 


«If he hc4eftdL*-0. ®?55?L^SL^ 

Seetng Ida b«Mtty, 1 lm chcuMrtfliamaA » W 
0 yes, it may I thou hast w cymAo ^ 

But hsteftdly st random dost thw 
Thy mark » foehle age ; but thy 
Mintateli thiA iitO, aud ClJOWW Sh il^ttk|[S h*SSf^ 

M Hadst thou buJt bid beware, then he l^-spoJe^ 

And hearing him. thy power had ^ 

The Destinies will oiirse thee for mia ateoke ; 

They bid thee crop a weed, thou jJu^at a flower t 
Love’s golden arrow at him should hww »•<»» 

And b(A Death’s ebon dart, to strike him dead. 

** Dost thou drink tears, that thou provok’st such 

weeping 1 iv « 

What may a heavy groan advant^ 1 
Why hast thou cast into eternal sleeping 
Th<^ eyes that taught all other eyes to sw t 
Now Nature cares not for thy mortal vigour, 

Since her best work is ruin’d with thy rigour. 

Hero overcome, as one full of despair, 

She vad’d her eyelids, who, like sluices, strop o 
'I’he crystal tide that from her two cheeks fair 
In the sweet ohamiol of her bosom dropp d j 
But through the flood-gates breaks the silver 

And with his strong course opens them again. 

O how her eyes and tears did lend rod borrow . 

Her oyes seen in the team, team in her op 5 
Both crystals, where they view’d each others 

Sorrow that friendly sighs sought still to dry ; ^ 
But like a stormy day, now wind, "o* . 

Sighs dry her cheeks, tears make them wet , 
again. 

Variable passions throng her constant 
As striving who should best Wme her gnef, 

All entertain’d, each passion “bourn so. 

That every present ®o"o*.oo®“?^^ 

But none is best; then idn they all 
Like many clouds consulting for foul weawier. 

By this, far off she bears some * 

A nurse’s song ne’er ^ ^ * 

The dare imagination she did follow ^ 

This sound of'dope doth bibour to expel, 

For now reviving joy bids her rejoice, 

' And flatters herxt is Adorns voice. 


Uisn ft iranJun 


t.am’i cMva tnev at Wm ahoyil* lisva fled, 


fUi k a 


ftUaahm ta tbe wicieni apoleaua 


af Lava 


Whereat her tears began to tarn Jbeir ti^ 
Being prison’d in her eye, like pearls in glaw , 

Yet aometimos falls an orient drop 
Which h8r cheek melts, as swiming it shroMjpass, 
To wash the foul face of ‘b« 

Who IS but drunken when she eeemetn drown d* 

5 “ stranaa affacdaii 1 

Cairtd osw if *‘***** nasttf 

Am! klUa, tawleart of glviag MS*. ^ 

aaeondiui, bUMaCS-sar a rlaft. 

i • 
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TENU8 AND ADONIS. 


Ot bard'belitiving love, bow etninm it seems 
Not to belivve, and yet too credulous! 

Thy weal and woe are both of them extremes ; 
DesfMiir and h'>{ie make thee ridiculous : 

The one doth Hatter thee in thoiij^hts unlikely, 
In likely thuiiglits tlfe other kilU thee qmckly. 

Now she unweaves the wch that sh^ hath wrought; 
Adonis lives, Oind Death is not to bliunu; 

It was not she that call'd him alt to>iiaught; 

Now she adds hoiioui s to his hateful iiatiie ; 

She olepes* him kiug of giaves, and grave for 
kings, 

Imperious supremo of all mortal things. 

**No, no,” quoth she, “sweet Death, I did hut 
jest; 

Yet pardon tiio, I felt a kind of fear 
AVhetios 1 met the hour, tliut hlooily heasl, 

Which knows no pity, hut is still severe ; 

Then, gentle shadow,—truth 1 must ooufoss,— 

1 rail’d on thou, foat'iiig my love's dcciMso.* 

“ 'T is not ray fault; the hoar provok’d rny tongue; 
Bo wreak’d on him, invisiMu coimnaiKli'r ; 

T is he, foul creature, that luth done thco wrong ; 
I did hut act, he's author of thy htiinlor; 

(rrief hath two tongues, and nevt-r woman yet. 
Could rule them both, without ton wumcii’s wit.” 

Thus, hoping that Adonis is alive, 
llor rash Hus[)oct she doth extenuate ; 

And that his beauty may the bettor tliriv'e, 

With Death she hutnbly doth iiisimiate ; 

Tulls him of trophios, statues, tombs, and 

* htorios 

His viotonus, his triumphs, nud his glories 

*•0, Jove,” onoth she, “how much a fool w.is I, 

To ho of sncli n weak and siU^ uiiiid, 

To wail his death who lives, and must not die 
Till mutual overthrow of moital kind ! 

Por ho being dead, with him is beauty sl.vin. 
And, beauty dead, black ohous comes'agaiu. 

“ Fio, fie, fond love, thou art so full of fear 
As one with treasure laden, hemiu’d with thieves ; 
Trifles, unailnesi^d with eve oi ear, 

Thf coward heart with false bethinking gnave-s.” 
Pvon at this word .she hviu’s a nfWiy horn, 
^Whereat she luiips that w..s but late forlorn. 

^ 

As fialoon ® to the lure, away ^ hi* flies ; 

The gi'sss stoops pot, she tiv.ids vm it so light; 

■—eirr***"] CnU$. S<i In “ H.ua!tfl,'* AvS 1 8c. 4,—"They 
etuft ut diuukorde,*' <ic. 
k — niul kturtes 

Hb k ichirir* —) 

The •mplnvmrnt of n« n verb >• n»t unfrequent In Shake* 
^tan. tliu», in “ Ctmoeliiio," Art I. Sc 4,—" tlii« worth) ho 
to 1 wUUoave to appenr lu^'altot, raiiier Uinn ttorg him In hiil own 
hoarlngt “ anil In >* Lucrece."— e 

•* He atrrltw to Iter eon her husband'* Ihme.* * 

W« outlMet. too. that In ‘'(Itbollo,’' Art IV. Sr 4, the paaMKO 
tuwhy ptlntea.—"Huva you worni me?" ahouUI bo rond.-^ 
“Hiweyou tfeetad met" • i. have you nublMlied my aliamot Th» 
MCd In the qtwrM*. indoRi. iMior'd. ^ 

• ifelhKwa toOMiw'.-'l The istitior. of the quaito ISM. all 
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And in her haste unfortunately roies ^ r 

The foul b^r’s conquest on her fair delight; 
Which seen, her eytw, as^ murder’d wilb the 
view, 

Like stars a.sham’d of day, themselves withdreer; 

Or, as the snail, whose tender boms being hit, 
Shrinks backward in his shelly care w'ith {NUn, 

And tiii'i'u, all smother’d up, in shade doth sit. 
Long after fearing to creep forth again; 

So, at his hlootly t iew, her eyes are fled 
Into the deop-dark cabins of her head; 

Whom they resign their office and their light 
To the disposing of her troubled brain ; 

Who bid.s them still consort with ugly night. 

And never wound the heart with looks again ; 
Who, like a king perplexed m lus throne, 

By their suggestion gives a deadly groan, 

Whereat each tributary subject quakes; 

Ah when the wind, imprison’d in the ground,* 

Sti ngl^ling for jinssage, earth’s foundation shakos, 
Which With cold tenor doth men's minds ooufouu^ 
This mutiny each part doth so surprise, 

That from their daik beds ouce more leap her 

tyo-H; 

And, being open’d, threw unwilling light 
Upon the wkIc wound that the boar had trench’d 
In his soft flank ; whose wonted lily white 
With purple trai-s, that his wound wept, waa* 
tlrench’d ; 

No flow'vr was nigh, no gross, herb, leaf, or weed. 
But slide his blood, and Boom’d with him to 
bleed. 

This solemn sympathy poor Venus noteth ; 

Over one .shoulder doth she hang her head ; 
Dumbly she pa.s8ioii.s,* fraiiticly she doteih ; 

She thinks he could not die, he i.s not dead : 

Her voice is stopp’d, her joints forget to bow ; 
ller eyes are miM that they have wept till now. 

• 

Upon his hurt she looks so steadfastly 
That Kur sight dazzling makes the wound seem 
three; 

And then she reprehends her mangling eye 
That makes more gashes whole uo hi'each should 
be; 

Ills face seems tw'ain, each several limb is 
doubled ; 

Por oft the rye mistakes, the brain being 
troubled. * 

yfrcvlon* edition* heve, “/a/co,.*." 
ii — Ilk mufter’d—] The qiiHrto ISOS read* are tor “oa. 

* A* when the wind, iiiipriiton'ii in the icrouuil, toe.] Tbit ealt* 
to mind the well-linown panaage In *' Henry IV," Part L. Act UI. 
Scene I,— e 

** — oft Hie teemina^arth 
Is with a kind of colic pinth'd anti vex'd 
By the iiiiprwnninK of unruly wind 
W iiiiin her womb; which, foaenlatftoxnent etriving. 
Shake* the old beldame eaithrand topplea down 
SteeiiiOa, and luoseiprown lowen.” 

f — was drench'd:] All editiona prior to IMS tcod.—** hod 
dreneh'd." toe. 

a — eta pasetont,—] Sue note (by, p. u, VoL f . 



TBKUS AKD ADONlS. 


tonnui mnnot «xprw8 mj grief for one, * 

JuM quoth ehoi Mhold two Adone deM i 
sighs sre blown away, my salt tears 
Mine eyes are turn’d to fire, my heart to leoil: 
Heavy heart s lead melt at mine eyes’ rod 6re! 
So sliall 1 die by drop3W>f hot desire. 

** Alas, poor world, what treasure bast thou lost! 
What face remains alive that’s worth the viewing T 
Whose tongue is musio now 1 what caust thou Ixiuat 
Of thinra long since, or any thing ensuing 7 
The flowers are sweet, their colours ^sh and 
trim ; 

But true-sweet beauty liv’d and died with him. 

** Bonnet nor veil henceforth no croattiro wear! 
Nor sun nor wind will ever strive to kiss jou : 
Having no fair “ to lose, you need not fear ; 

The sun doth scorn you, and the wind doth hiss 
you: 

But when Adonis liv’d, sun and sharp air 
Lurk’d like two thieves to rob him of his fair; 

• 

“ And therefore would ho put his bonnet on, 
Under whose brim the gaiuly sun would poop ; 
The wind would blow it off, ami, being gone, 

Play with Ins locks; then would Adonis weep; 
And straight, in pity of his lender years, 

They both would strive who fii st should dry his 
tears. 

“To see his face the lion walk’d along 
Behind some hedge, bccau->o ho would not fcar^ 
him; 

To recreate himself, when he hath sung, 

The tiger would be tame, and gentlj hear him ; 

If he had spoke, the wolf ivouhl l<Mve his prey, 
And never flight the silly lamb that day. 

“ When he boheltl his shadow in the brook, 

The fishes 8proa<l om it their goMi'n gills ; 

When he was bv, the birds such pleasure took, 
That some would sing, .‘•luuc otiicr in tiu’ir lulls 
Wogld bring him niulbcrnes and npc-rod (ber¬ 
ries ; [ rii'.s. 

He fed them wuth Ins sight, they him vaith ber- 

“But this foul, gnm, and tiroliiu-snontcd® boar, 
Whose downward eye still looketli for a grave, 
Ne’er saw the beauteous livery that he wore ; 
Witness the entortaimuent that he gave : 

If he did see hia face, why then 1 know 

Ue^thought to kiss him, and hath kill'd him so. 

“ ’T is true, ’t is true ; thus was Adonis slain: • 

He ran upon the boar with his sharp spear, , 
Who did not whet his teeth at him again, 
•Butbva kiss thought to i>ersuade him there ; 

Ana nuzzling in hiS Hank, the loving swine 
Sheath’d, unaware, the tusk in bis soft groin. 

» — ftilr—1 TlMt i<. tlWvly. 8«e iiM« (»», p. 1*1. Vol. I. 

V —beeaate ke wouU ««( f<nir him.} BeeauM lie would nnt 
fngkUf him: to In " Honr* VI." Pan Hi. Act Hi Sc. 3,—“ bo 
/nr thp Unj* witlial." 

« — tUBhn-aiiOttted—] An nrrktn It a bedgohnf; but H alto 
•anal aa otf or miteliioroiu tprito. 


“ Had I been tooth’d liice him, I muiit ooufkss* 

With kissing him X should have kill’d him first; 
But he is dei^, and never did he bless 
Mv vouth with his,—the ipore an# I accurst,** 

With this, she falleth in the place she stood. 

And stains her face withjiis oongealed blood. 

She looks upon his Itjw, and they are JHtle: 

Sho take.s him Hy the hand, and that is cola ; 

She whispoi's in his ears a heavy tvtfc, 

As if they heard the woeful words sho told ; 

She lifts the ooHer-lids that close his eyes, 
Where, lu, two lamps, burnt out, in darkness 
lies 1 

Two glasses, where herself herself btdield 
A thousand times, and now no more rufleot; 

Their vii-tiio lost, wliercin they lafe oxcell'd, ♦ " 
And e\ory beauty mbb’d of bis efl'eet: 

“ Wonder of time," quoth she, " this Is my Spits, 
That, thou being dead, the day should yet tie 
light. 

“Since thou ait dead, lo, hero I prophesy. 

Sorrow on love hereafter shall attend 1 
It shall bo waited on with jealousy, 

Find sweet Is'ginnirig, but unsavoury end ; 

N(‘’«’r .'.fittled equally, but high or low ; 

'I'hat all love's pleasure siiall not match his 

WlK?. 

“ It shall bo fickle, false, nnd full of fraud ; 

Bud and be blasted in a brcatliing-while ; 

The bottom poison, nnd t ho top o'erstraw’d ^ 

With sweets that shall the truest sight ticguils: 
The strongest body sluill it make moat weak, 
Strike the ui.so diiinb, nnd teach the fool to 
speak. • 

“ It shall bo Hpariii!?, and too full of liot; 

Tcacliiiig <lecri')iit uge to treiul the i' easufos,* 

'Pile stiiniig rulliaii sliall il keep in ipiiei ; 

Plu«‘k down the ricli, unncli tiie pour with troa* 

SI li es ; 

It s.Iiall 1 j'> iMging-rflad, niiil silly mild, 

Maku t.hc yixuig old, the old bcuoiiio a child. 

“ It shall wi^cct whore is no sausouof fear ; 

It shall not frar where it should most iiiistrq^t; 

It shall bo iiMPCiful, and ton severe. 

And most deceiving when it seems most jnst^ 

• Perverse it hlial^ be where it showa most toward^ 
Put fear to valmir, courage lo the coward. 

“It shall bo cause of wnr and dire events, 

And set dlsseutiori 'twi\t the son and Mire; . 
Snbject^iud S'Tviio to all discontents, 

As ilry coiiibnstiouH inalter is to fire; 

Btth in Ins piime death doth niy love dostr^. 
They that love best their loveii shall not enjoy. 

• U — oVmtraw'd—■) OVrOrisccrf. 

• — /a irrud Ihr n ^lumru,,- ] By "meMurM." (Unca4 of ■ny 
kind are lure mvani, anil nut^rnne riwnett MtUoftJalo aae, u auno 
comin*-n(at<*rii uiyiUiti ii, th* power of love ul to be known by iw 
■'eoufoun^ng r# arlea." fhirnow (3|, MS, VOI. I. 



VUNUB AHB ADOm 


^ tbi«, the hoy that Iqr per eide Jay kilTd 
woe mdted bke a vapc^ from her oj^t^ 

And in hie blood!, that on the ground lay spill’d, 

A purple fioww wrung* np, ohequer'd with whiter 
Beeembling well his pale oheebs, and the blood 
Which in round dhipa upon their whiteness 
stood. 

She bowaher head, the new>eprttii||fiower to smell, 
Comparing it to her Adonis’ nreath *, < 

And says, within her bosom it shall dwell, 

Sinoe he nimself is reft from her by death : 

^e orops the stalk, and in the breach appears 
Green dropping sap, which she ooiQpttre^ to 

tears. ’ » * *' 

* 

**Fbor flower,” quoth she, "this was th^ fldher’s 
guise.^ 

Sweet iasM of a more sweet-smelling sire,— 


For em 7 .Uttle grief to tMtKtitli evrii; 
TonowuntohimarifweeliiltdeiRte^ , 

And so ’tis thine: but li^w, it is es aooa 
To wither in my breesfl w in his blood, v, 

" Here was thy frther’s Be^ here in my breast t 
Thou art the next of blood, end ’tie thy rijg^t: 

Lo, in th» hollow cradle take thy reet, 
H^hrobbiug heart shall rook thee day end I 
^ere shall >Ot.be one minute in an hour 
Wherein 1 maj^ot kiss my sweet love’s flower.” 

Thus weary of the world, away she hiea^ 

And yokes her silver doves; by whose swift sid 
Their mistress, monnti^ through the empty skies 
In her bght chariot quickly is convey’d; 

Holding their course to Paphos, where their 
queen 

Means to immure herself and not be seen. 


FINIS. 



^.TJCRECK 


TO THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE HENRY WRIOTHESLY, 

EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON OF TICHFIELD. 


Thk love I dedicate to 3 our Lordship is without end; whereof this pamphlet, without 
beginning, is bat a superfluous moiety,* Tho warrant I have of your honourable disposition, not 
the worth of my untutored lines, makes it assured of aooeptance. What I have done is yours ; 
what I have to do is yours; being part in all 1 have devoted yours. W’^cie my worth greater, 
my duty would show greater; meantime, as it is, it is bound to your Lordship, to whom I ijish 
long life, still lengthened with all happiness. 

Your Lordship’s in all duty, 

WILLIAM SHAKSSF5ABE. 


InSbsksipnw’a Ume wa|Mmnonl]r luad in limlfVanv atara or nnntaa of ■ tkfna. 



THE ARGUMENT 


LtroiOS TaRQOINIDs, —for Ins oxocsslvo jirido sumamo-l Suporbns,—aftrr ho nod eaitsed his own fhthor-to- 
low, Harvlus Tullius, to bo oruelly niurdorod, luul, contrary to tho Rom.ut laws nnd customs, not requiring or 
staying for tho [touplo's suiTVagas, had possossod himsolf of tho kingdom, wrut. nccompnoiod with lua sons and 
r+iior noblomon of Romo, to bosicge Ardon. During adiich sioge the principal mon of tho army meeting one 
evening at tho tent of ■Sc'ctns I'urtpiinius, tho king’s son, in tlqjiir diacoursos after supper, every one oorotnonded 
the virtues of hia o»’n wife ; among whom, Collatuius extolled the incorii[>amblu uh:vstity of hui wife Lucretia. 
In that pIcoMuit humour they all posted to Rome ; and intonfhng, by Ihcir seeret and sudden arrival, to make 
trial of that which every one lind Isifore avouched, only CulKitinus finds hts wife (t)iough it weio late in tho rightt 
•pinning amongst her maids: tho other huliea woie all found dancing an'l nnelliug, or in sevond disports. 
Whereupon tlie noblotnen yielded CulUitinua tho victory, anti his wife Uic fame. At that time Sextus Tartjuinius. 
boitig Inflamofl with Liicreoo* ticauty, yet smothoimg his [NiMsions for tho present, dci>arte<l with the rest back 
to the oanip; from whonetj ho shortly nftor privily wlthtliow himself, nnd was (aivcording to his estate) rojally 
entertained and lodged l>y I.ncrocu at Collatiiiiii I’lio same night he trunehoioiisly stonloth into lier cbnnilicr, 
violently ravished her, and early in the moitnng spouiluth away. Liierocc, in this inmentablu plight, hastily 
dlH{|atehoth messengors, one to Uorno for hc'r father, another to the camp for Colhitina. They came, the one 
accompanied with Jnnins Krutiis, the other with Publius Vulctius; nnd flniliiig I.uuroce attired in nioumitig 
hdbit, demanded the cause of her sorrow. She, fust taking an oath of tlieiii for bur I'oveiigo, revealed the actor, 
and whole niniinorof his rlualing, anil withal suddeuly staldKHt horsolf. Which tione, with one consent they all 
vowed to root out the w^lc hated f.itndv of tho Tanpiins ; and tioariiig tho dead lioily to itunie, Brutua 
aot|uainted the peiqilo with the doer nnd manner of the vile deed, with a bitter invoi^tivo ngniust tho tyrartiiy of 
the king ; wherewith tho }iooplo were so moved, that with one censont and a general acclamation, tho Tarquuwt 
were nil ei^tleil, ^itd the state government cliangevi fi-o» kings to oonsula. 




L U C fl E C E. 


CKM entry of " Lucrooe ’* on the Rof^Htoni of the Stotionen !■ m followa — 

■ 9 M ly 1 j94 

“ Mr Harruon, »en ] A booVe intltled the Rexyiliemnit of Lurrpce ” 

In the same year the firat etittion wtu Maned, with the t tie nf Lucrooo. Ixindon. Printed by Riohard Field, foi 
lohn Hnmaon, and are to be sold at the Hi;nie of the a lute Greyhound m Paulea Churchyard, 15Hi" 4to It wae 
published Ofpim for the same buokadloi m 8%o m IWS, lOCO, an 1 In IhlO onnUioi edition, purportin^f ^ie 

**newly revised and corrected," nas put forth, but this '* oorrectod *’ edition is much more innceumte than any of Ita 
predecenors The next copy, which piofessiH likiwise to have boon "nealv rcnhod," » dated 1621, ana tliw la 
aooompaoied by explanatory notes, nhirh, hoaever, are noitlier intt rcstiu^ nor instiactive 
The story on which the poem is based is told by Dion Halicomassf nsis, hb iv c 72 , bv Livy, bb i o S7, 68; aitd 
by Ovid, Faft lib. u But Malone conjecturoe, and with probabdity, that the poet was inaebtod for hu model to tbo 
lagand of Luereoo ea it is related m Paintei s Pa/aee oJiFUaturf, 1667 
liko his “"Vonus and Adonis,” tho "Luirece" of Bhakospooio appears to have liocn a tmivenud ibvourite: It ia 
montloned by Drayton m hla Matilda,” 1594 , and in the commendatory verses to fbo poem entitliA “Tlfillobie bis 
AviBa« or the true picture of a modest Maido, and of a chant and constant wilo," 1594 , by llirbard Bamofield, m **Mt 
Bemembrance of soiuo Enghsb Poets,” at the conclusion of Ipa " Complaints Poetry," 1598, and by a boat of 
oontamponiry writers < 

[Our text m this poem is that of the quarto 1594, coll itul with'tllb subsequent improaiuoiis alreaily mentioned.] 


Fboh the beaipged .Vrdea all m pont, 

Boma by the trastlees wiugs of false doaire, 
Lust-breathed Tarquiu le^c e the Homan bout, 
And to CSoUstmm bearcLtne lighileas hre 
Which, in embers nid^ lurks to aspire, 
And ginue with embnetog flaxaea the wmst 
Of Collatine's &ix lovf. Luorece the uhoate. 

Hipfdy that name of ** chaste” unhdpp'ly oet 
Dateless edgs on hts keen apprtite; 
voi» in. 737 


When ColUtikiti unwisely did not let^ 

To piaise tho rlear unmatched red and white 
Which triumph’d m that sk^ of h)s delight, 
Wbete mortal stars, as bright as heaven s bean 
* tics, g • 

W^h pure aapdets did hiifl peculiar duties. 

For he the mght t tfore, m Tarquin’a tent. 
Unlock’d the treasure of hia happy state; 

■ — M not tst^lj Die'll 

SB 





L0CK 

*' -f 

WJuki ptkeleM wa«Ilh tbe hsiMniiM 
In tiu) pomeMflon of h» boanwovu^te; a ^ 
Reokontng his fortune aX auoh higQ%ifinM|tSpl4 
That kings might be espoused to more flujW 
Bat king nor peer^to such a peerless 4amPf , 

0, banpluess enjoy'd but of Wiftiw I 
And, if pQssem'd, ns soon decay'd and«dS>jf 
As IS the momte’s silrer-io^tiiiK dew 
Agaipat ^ gdld^n splcndonr of the sun t 
An ezpirVdate, caib’lrd ere well begun * * 

Honour and beauty, in the owner’s arms, 

Are weakly fortress'd from a world of harms. 


Beanty^M^f doth of ibielf persuade 
The eyes of men without an orator; 

What needeth, ti| 9 n, apoiogtevbetpido 
To set fbrth tnalkwhich is so singular t 
Or why IS Coltatme the publisher 
Of thpi nch jewel hojM^l koepninknown 
I^tn iiuevuh ears, IftoMine it it Ins owh t 


Perohanoe his boast of SlMice' soeeimgHty 
Suggested ’’this prona^ne 
PorW our ears* ir hearts pft taintedwe 


Porl^ our ears* 'ir heiiHs pft tsintodlie 
PerohaOoe that envy of so rich a thfiig) 

Bravtiw Qoni{>arp, disdainfully did sting 
Uis mgh'pitch'd thoudw that meaner men 
should raimi ^ a 

That golden hap whidh thtSr superiors trant 

But some untimely thoughtdiSi' instigifto 
His all-tpOotimeleaH speed, if t^o of those 
Ilia bonodl^ bis affairs, his fnouds, his itate, 
Ke^eojed at), with swift intent ho goes 
To qtunek coal which m lus livtr glows* 

O raabdhlse hs%t, wrapp’d tn loni ntaut cold, 
Thy hasty Ijpring still blasts,** and no’er groa s old' 

When at Ccdlatmm this false lord arriv’d, 

Wdl was he welcom’d by the ilonion dame, 

WitUn whoso face beauty and iirtue sttiv’d 
Whtc&pf them both should underprop hii fame • 
When ^rtua bragg’d, neanty aould blush for 
ehatne, 

When Iwanty boasted blushes, in despite 
Viiliue would stain that or* with silior white 


When 


Viitue would stain that or* with silior white 

But beauty, in that white inhtuVd, 

?rom Venue’ doves doth challenge that f ur field 
Then virtue olaims from beauty beauty’s red, 


* Aa dst*, Cimwlld vrvlWllacgnn ] Sn thr four 

•aUit*! edlttoM. The ISIS impirMilMi Npg,miu» ameoiht; — 

** A Ssts ststwnBrt'aisii betran ‘ 

OttT an'hor, Mslim* miImm MiAhi ts bs)ir^memker«d DuiM t 

** Th«a mttU Bsttirake thy itnvn ei(|iil«my« Sourkh. 

And ilwt thy «id> W iiUl •SMt'S 

Bat ihM UuMStstM vrlikfh *11 uwmssIbm do nourUh, 

CMMoirs irna tiMW win have tlMh tsfrfr d ** 

k'senrowa-'i r«<ws.is«iMt 

• smmS n« rt«l mIMt Is Mt liver ghm ] Tiw liver 
smAmibwI oeniMMd te be the (Mt of dMire. 

d y^ hewy e^s Meete,—] Tkr ymutUTe iSoet* ere 





Proving trom wotft^jPiifioniy th^H^t * 

Vet thibr auihittiak*tl^es thwi to light f 
The eovereigntytof iRber being Sb 
That oft they mterebgnge each oth^ seat. 

This silent war of lilies and of rosea ’ 

Whioh Thrqlitn view’d m her fair fece’s field,* 

In their pure ranks his tnutor eye encloses; •* 

Where, lest between Uiem both it should bek!d’'(l. 
The coward captive vanouished doth yield * 

To those two armies that wonkl let him go. 
Bather than triumph in so false a foe 

Now thinks bp ^at her husbamPs shallow tongue,—* 
The niggara p^igal that ptWd her so,— 

In thatiiigh nwk hath done hei lieauty wrong; 
Which far etooeds bis barren skill to show 
Thorafoie that piaisc which CoHatine doth owe. 
Enchanted Taiqiiiu auswi rs with suimise. 

In Bileut wonder ot still go/ung eyes 

This earthly saint, adorod by this devil, 

Littb ousiiecteth the false woislujimrl 

Foi unstain'd thoughts do stldurti urearaon ev4j 

Dirds never limd no n net bushes foir * 

So guiltless she sccuk ly givi s good ciiecr 
And levcrend wc knmo to hti pnnoeiy guest. 
Whoso mwoid ill nouutw ud harm etpiuisdu 

For that he colour'd with his high estati, 

Hiding base sin in plait'^ of majesty , 

That nothing in him seem’d inonUnatp, 

Save sometime too much wonder of hw eye, 
Which, having all, all could not satisfy, 

But poorly nch, so wanteth m his stoae, 

T'lat, cloy’d with much, he pmeth atiU for onA 

Blit sho, that novel cop'd with stranger eyes, 
Could pick no meaning from their parbng looka 
Nor re^ the Subtle-shining secrocies 
Writ m the glassy maigents of such books; ^ 
bhe touch’d no utdijkowA baits, nor fear’d no booi 


Dppotnion of lh( wleCit, 
yrooA tliM "o(" ti asMiB 
r TMi (Uenfsiw 


M md tllver, «n te wa ««a*1|W 
fwtnatiim 

’ lOlet and of roMi % 

IL«m iJ 1.^ Jk.^ 


r TMi (Uenfsmi of lOlea and of roMi « 
W hies TSnHUTvlfcv d Is her Am faeo't SaM^J 
Compare, *‘Canoiaotti^AstU Bo I,— ^ 

"-our wil’d damaa ^ 

Commit tbo «fw 0 / aad daaNMd, i« 

Tbeir niwiysiaodod ciMelu, to tho wanton iBalLj< 
Of PhcFbua' bunUns UiM^* 
f Bird* Bovor itmd no aeont biubotJkiJtk dlfi(w,1ba 
not«i,»Hanry VI«Pntm Act V Sa.CJT*?^ KW 
*'Tbo bird, that bats btM 


/]■> W ^ 



®«8*»** If WkarJ Sm nati 
p Ut, Voi t OB tb#liiiM,-> 

» ^a IbM * own mmiont dU quoit ^ TOOMa.. 

That all oyoa taw Maovoaoitoham^wtUipaijlpi 
* ► 





'Woliio 



* j> 4 i^iilft Hi 


. 

iHoistt bf Ue nwiitjr ol 
‘Md «ntta.tt|i ifrre«tb»9Nfw«ivir^ s. ^ 
wiih hgaglldw doth cutpraM, 

ijAl' wordhiBs, BO gra|A*|%twNhr h« anooMs. 

•ft Jl ^ 
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Far fhMQ ^f^rpose of lit OBfting thithor. 

He maketaiacusos for bii^being there. 

No doady^diow of atorniy blusteriog weather 
Doth yebitt hie fair welkin onoe appear; 
jZffl sable Night, mother of Dread and Fear, 
r^'Upon the world dun darkueae doth display, 

‘And m her vaoliy prison stows the Day. 

For then is Tarquin brought unto his bed. 
Intending^ weariness with heavy sprite ; 

Fbr, after supmr, long he quesikmed * 

With modeet Luerace, and wore imt the night; 
Now leaden slumber with bfeV dliwngtn doth 
fight; 

And every one to rest themselves betake, 

Save thieves, and cares, and troubtedtnindA that 
wake^ 


one of which doth Tarquin lio revolving 
snndiy dangers of his will’s obtaining ; 

Vet ever to obtain his will resolvtii^ 

Thoi:^ weak'built hopes i>ersuaJe him to ah- 
i , etainlnff; 

lieapair to gain doth traffic oft for gaining; 

* And when great treasure is the meed propos’d, 
Though death be adjunct, there’s no death 
suppos’d. ^ 




Those that much covft are with gain so fond, 
’That what they have not,* that which thej jvissess, 
They scatter and unloose it from their bond, 

And eo, by hoping more, they have but less; 

Or. gaiiiog more, the nrofit of cxoesB 
‘li* ^ surfeit, and such gnefs sustain, 

* r^hat they prove bankrupt m this |K>or-nch gam. 

The aim of all is but to nurse the hfe 
With honour, wealth, and case, in waning age; 
And in this aim there is such t)iwartmg stiife, 

~ ‘ . we gage: 

‘ rage, 

that wealth doth cost 
her lost. 


Thai one for aU, or all 
Ac Ufa for hononr in fel. 
, .HoSourforweattbiaiii 
'* The Seaih of aU, and 

i * isersiis*—] tmttrprr* 

ndlBf—1 Pr(HtmUM§ 



M Is "BIcIliifd III" Act 111 


" TraaMc and start at wasftaf af a •traw, 

JmttmiUig drep teuMckni." 

I-.] C0t0t*Vi. 

A NM ihasMdtvM Iwiaka, 
awl tranMad aund* that waks ] 

xiyMtd af Cmmn^rm, lUS, vary citaalv 

“ navlUaiu WEi^ diw an, whea all tMnst alaepe, 
Savath^j^ aad ram.” 

wjm pi*)r hsva aM, Sc ] Thave to mbm a Sayd F 





iH^vf i^otobo 
that wbidh wi^ tttpdMIt 
ol 

tdrmmits ns wibn diftwt 


OtllfA «a Wv«: so then wa do negMt 
llWthiDf «re haM and, dH Ibr want of/dH 
mH^ by angmenUiifJSh 

Stf eh hssaid iioir mast doting ttaOMla Indkot 
Pawning his hononHo obhdn t , "f ' 

And for htaaself himeelf & |pnafe%iMs t > . 
Thwi where is truth, if tnera bs no aolMmat f 
When shall he think to find a stranger hist, 

When he himself himself confouMs. Mtmya 
.To sla^erous tongues and wratO||j(||JfaAtsfi»l 

tide the time the dsMi of 
when heavy sleep bad clos’d up huortal sj^: 

No comfortable etui fend his light, 

No nofee but owls’ anCw#0es' death-boding sfei ;* 
^ow serves tw esason om they may iftmma 
The Billy lambs: paraKw^hts arstlnd wd aliiU, 
Whilb«M|i|^ to stfen and nUU 

And now,&fe lustful iord leap’d from bin bed, 
Throwinghis man^ rudely o'er his snn^« 

Is madly toss’d ^twMB desire and drdlfei ] 

W onoswoeibr 1ni||lfek other fearettt mm; * 
Brat honest Fmr, Mmtoh^l wiUi last’s foul diirn, 
Doth loo-toa ofTmiekahim to retire, 

Ifeafeh tiway byi||^o-sick rude Desire. 

His falohion on a'‘fliDt he softly smitet^ 

That from the cold stone s}Murks of fire do gy. 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith he Intbfetn, 
Which must he lode-etar to his lastniwyaj 
Aud to the flame thus speaks advisedfe, 

“ As from this cold flint I onforan mw fire. 

So Luoreco must 1 fores to my doflrs’.” * 

Hero |iale with f<>ar bo doth premediti^ * 

The dangers of liis loathsome enterpriia/.^. ’ 

And in his inward mind he doth debafesA 
What following sorrow may on tkfe Arise ; 

Then looking scomfull v, he doth despise 
His naked armour of stiU-slawhtoti’d lust. 

And justly thus controls his thoughts unjust: 

. • ^ 

“ Fair torch, bbln out thy light, and lend it ttlift 
^*2 darkou her wltow light exoelleth thine 1 ** 

And die, nnhalfew’^houghts, before you blot 
With your unofeMiftBs that which ie divim t 
^ Offer pure mceigBeto sn^re a shrine: 

hem thouM «• ss^mril,—' ^ 

“ ft' ^ faavanc^ (fepwfech Hhu' i w m ew 

f ffo ttof te ill—1 TbSI to,Ar SMvraStov. Itolna 

aditon, boeravr, twak wv mgbt to TMd, ” — vwmyiM an—* 
g No nom but-fell* md wuIvm* fertb^odtiif aibail Tbto 
paiMge Btigbt bsw raved Mr Coiltor’tlmMrtator aom mrildicS' 
hM rapblMlratioa of the hindrW raw la "Xi^ lAgrt” AW Jl. 

” To tto a comrade with OSMiatr osd ewl, 

Nacerary's thorp ghtoWf^ 

WMeh ha fetotartarad fetoi— 

.. TJiM.TKSVJd'!'**"'’*'- 


LtJCaKO]^ 


bttnuuiity abhor ibe deed 
That apots and ataina love'a modeat anow-^hite 
weed* 

" 0 ahame to knightl^d and to ebining arma! 

O fonl ^iabonoar to my bouaebold’a grave! 

O imj^oua act, tncludiug all foul hamna ! 

A martial tnati to be aoft fancy'a^ alave 
True valour alill a true reapect ahould have; 

Then my di^oaaioa ia ao vile, ao baao, 

That it will live engraven iu iny fuco. 

*' Yea, though 1 die, the acandal will aurvivo. 

And be an oye-aore in tny golden coat; 
dome loatbaorne daah the herald will coutrivu,” 

To cipher me bow fondly I did dote; 

'i'hat luy poeterity, sham'd with the note, 

Shall ourae my bones, and hold it for no sin 
To wish tliat 1 their lather had not bin. 

“ What win I, if I gain the thing I seek ? 

A dream, a breath, a froth of lleetuig joy. 

Who buya a minute’# mirth to wail a week } 

Or aolkl eternity to get a tojr 1 
For one awcet grains who will tho vine dcatroy 1 
Or wliat fonu beggar, but to touch tho crown, 
Would with the sooptre atraight bo strucken 
down ! 


j 'TTie worst ia hut denial and reproving i 
Mywill ia atrong, paat reaaon’s weak retnovii^ 
Who ftsare awntence or an edd man's saw 
Shall by a' iHunted doth be kept in awe.” ** 

- V 

Thus, graceless, holds hi diapatation 
’Tween frosen conscience and hot-bamiog will. 
And with good thoughts makes duqpenaatioii, * 
Urging the worsor aenae for vantage etUl; 
Which iu a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure effects, and doth so fiir proceed. 
That what is vile shows like a virtuous deed. 

Quoth be, “ She took me kindly by the hand, 
And gaz'd for tidings in my eager eyes, 

Fearing some hard news from the warlike baud 
Where her beloved CoHatinus liea. 

0, bow her fear did make her colour rise I 
First red as roses that on lawn we lay, 

Then white as lawn, tho roses took away. 

*■ And how her hand, in my hand being lock’d, 
Farc’d it to tremble with her loyal fear! 

Which struck her sail, and then it faster rock’d, 
Until lior husband's welfare she did hear ; 
Whereat rfie smiled with so sweet a cheer,* 
That had Narcissus seen her as she stood, 
Self-love had never drown’d him in the flood. 


** If Collatinus dream of my intent, 

Will he not wake, and in a desperate rage 
Post hither, this vile par)«ose to prevent 1 
Thm siege that bath engirt hia marriage, 

This blur to youth, this sorrow to the sage. 

This dying virtue, this surviving hliaiiie, 

Whose otiwo will bear an evor-uuriug blame I 

** O, what excuse can niy invention make. 

When thou shalt charge me with so black a deed 7 
Will %ot mv tongue be mute, uiy frail joints 
shake. 

Mine eyea forego their light, my false heart bleed 7 
The guilt being great, tho fear doth atill exceed ; 
And oxtromo fear can njither fight nor fly. 

But coward-like with trembling terror die. 


“ Why hunt I, then, for colour or excuses 7 
All omtors are dumb when beauty pleadeth; 

Poor wretches have remorse m poor abuses; 

Love thrives not in the heart that shadows 
dreaileth; 

Affection ia my captain, and ho leadeth ; 

And when his gaudy banner is display’d, 

Tho coward figlits, and will not bo dismay’d. 

“ Then, childish fear, avaunt! debating, die! 
ilespi'ct and reason, wait ou. wrinkled age !' 

My heart shall never countermand mine eye : 
iiad * pause and deep regard beseem the sage ; 

My part is youth, and beats these ftom the stave: 
Desire iny pilot is, beauty my prize ; t, 

Thou who fears sinking where such treasure lies I ” 


** Hod Coll#tinu^ kill’d my w>n or sire, 

Oi^lain in ambush to betray my life, 

*0i^wero be not my dear fnend*, this desire. 

Might have excuse to work upun^s wife, 
in revenge or quittal of aucit stnfo : 

But as ho is my kinsman, luy dear friend, 

The shame ana &alt finds ilo excuse nor end. 

» • 

* Shomofid it ia ay, if the fact be known ; 

Hateful it is there is no hate in loving; 

1 *11 beg her love $~but she is not her own: 

* — wiad.l Xo&f 

k ... fSBey** ramim i* lotw or 

* Some liMth*om« ila>h we hamhi will oontrlee,—] •• In the 
#Mk*ef henldry • #anq|bii)«r nark of dURtece U nentioned, hy 
wU«b We MDittebeont of Woke iwrMMu were aneienlly Uistin. 

M*lok*»***"**'^ need a wUow.tnaIrt.or wife, aRXlnet 

* Wndi *>> a painted cloth he kept la awe.l See note (I), p, eiie, 

toi» To 

'* All tkocy-elek ehe I*.' and pale of eAwr,” Ite 
740 


As com o’ergrown by weeds, so heedful fear 
Is almost chok'd by unresisted lust. 

Away ho steals with open listening ear. 

Full of foul hope, and full of fond mistrust; 

Both which, os servitors to the unjust, 

So cross him with their o])])osite {lemuasiun. 
That now he vows a league, and now invasion. 

Within his thought her heavenly image sits, ^ 
And in the self-same seat sits C^Uatine: 

That eye which looks on h«r confounds his wits; 

. . I —^ 

See alen note e, n. Pat. Vol. 1. 

f lleitpert and reaien, mait «a Vdakled m/1 So hi '• TtoUiu 
and Cteeelda," Act II. Se. e 

“ — reeaen and reepeef 
Make ttveia pole, end luttibood deject** 

aMt nwaiiliix MO^eocMSaad, pradmee. 

•* meant eertoa*. yMB«, aa In *■ Thatwa 
Act 1 Sc. 3,— 

“ —- what «ad iwk waa that, 

Wbeeewttli my hrottier held you in the doiater/** 


“Reepert" In tmW e 
eonltoiM 

t Bad peaer—] '* Sad 
Gentleimin of Verona,** 



LUOBKOli. 


• . 

Tbit whkh biai Iwholdi^ n man diviiWy i 
tHnio 1 view ao will not indim; • 

Bat with 1 pan ipped snlks to the heaxt, 
Which oooe oomipted takes tks worser part; 

A«d therdn heartens nn^his aervile powers, 

Whp, flsttu'd hr tiisir leader's ioeond show> 

Stuff up his lust) as suinutes fill up hours; 

And as their captain, so their pride doth grow, 
Paying more slayish tribute than thev owe. 
m reprobate desire thus madly led, 

Ihe Boman lord mordieth to Lucrooe* bed. 

The locks between her (diamber and his will, 

Each one by him enforc’d, retires his ward ; * 

But, as they open, they all rate his ill, 

Whioli Urires the creeping thief to some regard ; 
The threshold grates the door to have him heard ; 
Night-wand’ring weasels shriek to see him there ; 
They fright him, yet he still pursues his fear. 

As each unwilling portal yields him way, 

Through little vents and crannies of the pla^ 

The wind wars with his torch to make him stay, 
And blows the smoke of it into his face, 
Eitinguishing his conduct* in this case ; 

But his hot heart, which fond desire doth sonroh, 
Puffs forth another wind that fires the torch ; 

And being lighted, by the light ho spies 
Luuretia’s glove, wherttin her needle sticks : 
lie takes it from the rushes where it lies, 

And griping it, the neeld** his finger pricks : 

As who should say, This glove to wantou tricks 
Is not inur'd; return again in baste ; 

Thou see’st our mistress* oniaineuts are chaste. 

But all these poor forbiddings could not stay him ; 
He in tl^ worst sense construes their denial: 

The doorii, the wind, the glove, that did delay him, 
He takes for accidental thingh of trial; 

Or as those bars which stop the boui'ly dial, 

Who with a lingering stay his course doth let,* 
Till every minute pays the hour his debt. 

*« So, BO,’* quoth he, “ these lots attend the time. 
Like little frosts that sometime threat the d|iring, 
I'o add a more rejoicing *' to the pnme, 
ktid give the sneapod * birds more cause to sing. 
Pain pays the income of each precious thing; • 

Huge rooks, high winds, strong pirates, shelves 
and sands. 

The merchant fears, ere rich at home he lands." 


Now is he ooi^ unto the dlambe^4oor, « 

That ahuta him Drom the heaven of kki 
Which vrith a yielding latoh, end with no mere. 
Hath birr'd him from the Uesee^ thing be eoui^t* 
So from himeelf impiety hath wrought, 

That for his prey to prau ha doth oe^n, 

As if the heavens ehould oonntenanwMiiB ain. 

But in the midst of hie unfriritAil prayer,* 

Having solicited th’ eternal powei^ 

That his foul thoughts might oompsm his ikiv 

fiiir,^ 

And they would stand auspicious to the hour, 

Even there be starts >-<quoth he^ I must ds> 
flower: 

The powers to whom I pray i^hor this fact,* 
How can they, then, assist ml in the act! ^ 

'* Then Love and Fortune be my gode, my guide I 
My will is back'd with resolution: 

Thoughts are but dreams til! their effects be tried; 
The blackest sin is clear’d with absolution ; 

Against love’s fire fear’s (tost hath dissolution. 

The eye of heaven is out, and misty night 
Covers the shame that follows sweet deugbt." 

This said, his guilty hand pluck’d up the latoh. 

And witli his knee the door he ojpens wide. 

The dove sloops fast that this night*owl will 
catch ; 

Thus treason worlu ere traitors be espied. 

Who sees the lurking sorpeiit steps aside; 

But she, sound sleeping, fearing no such thing, 
Lies at the mercy of his mortu sting. 

Into the cliamber wickedly he stalks. 

And gazeth on her yet>unstained boo. 

'J'he ctiriains being close, about he walks, 
llolling his greedy cye-li^ls in his head : 

By tht'ir high treason is hts heart misled ; . 

Which gives the watch-word to his hiuid full 
soon, 

To dmw the cloud that bides the silver moon. 

Look, os the fair and fibry-pointed sun,*’ 

Hushing from forth a cloud, bereaves onr sight; 
Even so, the curtain drawn, his eyes begun 
1 'o wmk, ^ing blinded with s gieates ught; 
Whether it is that she reflects so bright, ^ 

That dazzli^k them, or else some shame sa|>> 
posro; ^ 

• .But blind they arc, and keep themselvM cn- 
oloHod. * 


* — rttire* hi* trnrd ,] That it, wtthdrawB ft-pm Ut guard, or 
•Mt, or ahurgr 

b — (o tom* regard.] To tome r^ntUm. 
e ~ Mt eondunt—'] “Condttei” fer coodarior; aaln“Ricb8SI 
I.” Aet IV. 8e. 1,—“ I will be bla eamduet; " oad In “ Romeo and 
ffUet," Aet III. 8e. 1,— 

•* Away to heaven, reapeciivo lenity. 

And At»-ey'd fury dw my eauduei now |" 


* Jmd jrtptng U, M* Seald Ai* Augtr priekn] So In *■ A Mid- 
’ Njgbt'a Urmen," Aet UL 8a. S,— 

■* We. Hennio. like two amlleial god*, 

Have with our mtttd* emood both one Sower.” 


• — letv—} Mimdir, ttop, eMtrvet. 

1 T« add a more r^uMng—'i Mora” for grtaiar, aa in <’ King 
wAn,** Aet II Sc. 1.— 

TiU you atvong hand Aall help to give him atrangth. 


To make a moSt reqiitUl to your low.” 
g — aneapi'd Mrdt —] '*Sne*ped'* mean* nlapad ortAaciM. flo 
in » The Winter’i Tale.” Act I. Sc. 2,— 


• *' — that may Mow 

No mtaplag windt at honie," So. 
a — Mtfair fair,—] Ilia fltir ttautg, 

t — fact,—] That ft, dtd, or erSna. go la ■' Maaawn Car tlaa> 
tore,” Act IV. Se. a,—” And, Indeed, hie ^aef, tUI new, hi the 
government of lord Angrlo, never oanm to an UAdashtfUkSioM'.” 
Again III •' Time Andnmieut,” Act IK Bo. Iv— 
e “I think the meaiia that there waa mOM oan 
Confedemte In the fact," 


h _ ^.pointed aunr—1 Staetena aogfattad w* dhonld maS, 
Jtfe-gpotutadi oitina MUton'a,— 


• Pat..r a ttor^g^otkang pyiwaM.* 
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LUCaSCB, 


0. lukd tliw io ttuit darkfloine prinM diad I 
Then had they seen the period of their iU ; 

Then OoUatiue ai^aiiu bv Lucreoe' aide, 

In hia clear bed might have repoaed still: 

But they tauat ope, thu bleeeed league to kiU; 
And Qply- tbot^hted*Luoreoa to their eight 
Muat^aeU her joy, her life, her world’s dolight. 

• 

Her lily hand her roey cheek lies under, 

Ooaening the pillow of a lawful kiee; 

Who, therefore angm seems to part in sunder, 
Sweiling on either siile to want * his bliss; 
Between whose bills her head entombed is: 
Where, like a virtuous monument she Uei^ 

To be admir’d of lewd unballow’d eyes. 

» 

Without the bed her other ikir hand was, 

On the ^en coverlet; whoso {wrfect white 
Show'd like an April daisy on the grass, 

With pearly sweat,^ i*esembling dew of night. _ 

Her eyes, uke marigolds, bad sheath’d their light, 
And canopied in darkness sweetly lay, 

Till they might open to ailom the day. 

Her hair, like golden threads, play'd with her 
breath; 

O modest wantons ! wanton modesty! 

Showing life's triumph in the map of death, 

And death’s dim look in life’s mortality: 

Bach in her sleep themselves so beautify. 

As if betweeu them twain there were no strife. 
But that life liv’d in death, and death in life. 

Her breasts, like ivory globes oiroled with blue, 

A pair of maiden worlds unounquuruti, 

Save of their lord no bearing yoke they know, 

• And him by oath they truly bonounvl. 

These worlds in 'rkriptiu now ambition bred ; 
Who, like a foul usurper, wont about 
IVoA this fair throno to heave the owner out. 

What could he see, but raightdy he noted 1 
What did he nott*, but strongly ho desir’d I 
What he behold, on that ho firtnijr doted, 

And in his will his wilful eye ho til’d. 

With more than admimtioiuhe ailniir’d 
Her asurCL vein^ her alaliaster skin, 

Her oora} lips, nor snow-white dimpled ohin. 

t 

As the grim lion fawneth o’or his t^fey, 

Bftarp hunger by ttie conquest satisfiod. , 

So o^er this sleeping soul duth^Tarauin stay, * 
K& rage of lust by gajtmg qualihod ;>■ 

Slack'^ not aupivuss'd; ior standing by her 
side. 

His eye, which late this inutinv rest^ns, 

Unto a greater uproar tempts itis veuis: 

And Uke stripling slaves for pillage fighting, 
Obdurate vassala ex|doits effecting, 
tl^Udody death aoA ravjyidiineut dehgUtin^ 

«» Wwiat—] T« MiMf to to wiikma. 8«* now («), p. SSI, 
VoU I. 

h wqvstUM;] MftlfaM, wetS ws N t ; u in “Oth'He,” Act 
11. as •,—'** I S»v« drunk twl on* eiip and that waa 

draSSy tm Hf rd too." so. , • 

e — OdSMimda—] Sutmtit, So ia ** Antonv and Cloo- 

s 


Nor 


t 




children’s tav* iwnr motW's i^roaiis 
speoting, 

Swell in their pijde, the onset iun expecting: 
Anon his beating heart, ahunm atrikin^ 

Gives the hot and them do tJuir 

hking, I V 

His drumming heart cheers up his Iqimiag vje, > 
His eye commends* the leading to hia hand ; 

His hand, as proud of such a dignity. 

Smoking with pride, march’d on to make his stand 
Oil her bare breast, the heart of all her land ; 
Whose ranks of blue veins, as his hand did acale, 
Left their round turrets dmtitute and pale. 

They, mustering to the quiet cabinet ^ 

Where their dear governess and lady lies, 

Do tell her she is dreadfully beset. 

And fright her with confusion of their cries : 

She, much amaz’d, breaks ope her lock’d-up eyes. 
Who, {leeping forth this tumult to behold, 

Ar^ by bis fismiog torch dimm’d and oontrolTd. 

Imagine her as one in dead of night 
From forth dull sleep by dreadful fancy waking. 
That thinks she hath behold some gha^ly sprite, 
Whose grim aspect sots every joint a-shaking ; 
What terror ’tis! but she, in woraer taking, 

From sloop disturbed, heedfully doth view 
The Sight which makes supposed teiTor ti tie. 

Wrapp’d and confounded in a thousand fears. 

Like ^ a new-kill’d bird she trembling lies ; 

She ilarcH not look ; yet, wiukiiig, there appears 
Qniek-shifiing antics, ugly in her eyes: 

Such shadows are the weak brain'e forgeries *. 
Who, angry that the eyes fly from their lights, 
111 darkness daunts them with more^pdreadhil 
bights. 

His hand, that yet remains upon her breast,-— 
Rude ram, to batter such an ivory wall !— 

May feel her heart,—(poor citizen !) distress’d. 
Wounding itself to death, rise up and fall,. 
Beating her bulk, that bis hand shakes witnnt. 
Thid moves iu him more rage, and lesser pity. 
To make the breach, and enter this sweet city. 

First, Uke a trumpet, doth his tongue bepn 
To sound a parley to his heartless foe ; 

Who o’er the white sheet peers her whiter ohin. 
The reason of this rash alarm to know. 

Which he bjr dumb demeanour seeks to show ; 

But she with vehement prayers urgeth still 
Under what colour he commits tbm ilL 

« 

Thus he replies: “The colour in thy fiwe,— 

That even for anger makes the lily pale, 

And the red rose blush st J^er own disgrace,— 
Sliatl plead for me, and tell ray loviiw tale: 

Under that colour am I come to aoafo 

pain,' Art IV. Sc. 8,— 

••Ctmmeitd oatofciiliiwthrthtomlnrlHuidi*' 
and in “Alta Watt tliM Sada Watt," Act T. 8a. If- 
" Q aam nd lha papa* to hia giaeioua haad.” 



LOfaUSQB. 


nevetHxwqnn'd fiwt; lb« Iboit is thiii^ 

• FW those thiap egres betn/^hee natorioise. 

*• Thus I ibreStsU ^1^ if thou mesn to ohide; 

Thy besuiy bsth sirtoar'd thee to this mgh^ 
Where thou^th pmmqp touitt my will abide; 
Mv will that narks thee for my eaHh's deliftht, 
Which 1 to oouauer sought with ail my mi^t; 
*Biit as repitDof and reason beat it dead, 

By thy bright beauty was it newly bred. 

** t see what crosses my attempt will bring; 

I know what thorns the growing rose defends; 

1 think the honey gnardm with s sting 
All this, beforehand, oounsel compn bends: 

But will is deaf, and hears no heedful friends; 
Onlv h« hath an eyu to gare on beauty. 

And dotes on what ho Wks,*’ 'gainst law or duty. 

“ I have debated, oven in my soul. 

What wrong, what shamu, what sorrow 1 shall 

brc^; 

But nothing can Affection’s course control, • 

Of stop the headlong fury of his speed 
1 Irnow repeutant to^ ensue the dei'd, 

Keproocb, disdain, and deadly enmity , 

Vet strive I to embrace uiiiie infamy ” 

Thiv said, he shakes aloft his Roman blade. 

Which, like a falcon ton'ring in the skits 
fVmcheth the fowl below with his wings’ shade,* 
Who>4e crooked beak threats if he mount be dies: 
So under his insulting falchion lies 

Harmless Lucretia, marking what he tells, 

With trembling fear, os fowl hear falcon’s bells.^ 

*• Lucrece,” quoth he, “ this night I must enjoy 
thee: * 

If thou deny then force must work my way, 

For III th'J^ Did 1 pHjposo to destroy theo ; 

That duDu, some worthless slave of thine I’ll slay, 
1*0 kill ihiiie honour with thy life’s deoav; 

And in thy dead arms do 1 mean to nlooc him, 
Sweanog 1 slew him, seeing thee embrace him 


^uu^Jd, IvatAtbyaaoratfrkRidt 
IW Ikutt «a it mMwtkdi 

A litila harm, done to a great etidt 
Fi« lawful policy remaina tnatfted 
The pokonoiM cample noraetimea ia aompaoMl 
In a pure oompoond; heini an iqipiiwL 
Um venom in effect is piurlfrad * 




I “Then, for thr^usliand and thy (Aildren’a aaka. 
Tender my amt bequeath not to tneir lot 
Tlie shame that from them no device can take^ 
The blemish that will never be fiusnt; 

Worse than a slavish wipe,* or b{rCn-h<rar*a Wot r 
For marks desened in men's nativity 
Are nature’s kiults, uot Iheir own iimuny.** 


Here with a cockatrice' dead-killing eye ' % 

He rouseth up himself, and makes a pause; 

While she, the picture of pure piety. 

Like a white hind under the grype’e* sharp dawa^ 
Pleads, in a wilderness, where are no laws, 

To the rough beast that knows no gentle right, 
Nor aught obeys but bis foul appeute 

But^ when a blaok-fito’d cloud the world doth 
threat, 

In his dim mist the aspiring raonntains hiding, 
From earth’s dork womb some gentle gust dotk 

Which bfows these pitohy vapours from tiieii 
biding. 

Hindering then present fall by this dividing; 

Su hiH unhallow'd ha^to her words delays. 

And moody Pluto winks while Orpheus plays. 

Vot, foul night-waking cat, he doth but daHy, 
While in lits hold-fust foot the weak moiUH 
]<anteth; 

Her nad uchavioiir fueds his vulture folly,' 

A swallowing gulf that oven in plenty wontath ( 
ills ear her piayors admits, but his heart grautetb 
No {xmetrablu entiance to her plaining: 

Tears harden lust, though marble wear with 
ratumg. • 


' iSo thy Burviviiie hitslmnd shall remain • 
The aooruful mark of every open eye ; 

Thj kinsmen hang then heads at tmi disd.un. 
Thy issue blorr’d with iiameluos liastordy. 
And thou, the author of their oliloquy, 

Shalt have thy trespass cited up in rhjrmcs, 
And song by children in sucoeraing timos * 


Her pity plearling eyos are n'lly fix’d 
In the reinomolesH ^ wrinkles of ^ts ^pe; 

Her modest eloquence wilh sighn is mix’d, 
Whiohato her oratory ailds more ^raoe 
She puts the ^fiod often from his place, 

, And 'midst the sentence so hei accent breakir 
*rhat twice she dfth begin ere onoo she speska, 


* I think lk« komtf ptmnlta vOk a fOaa.l am awart that 
the honey snardeS wub a aons Matons. 

And doata on what he luaka,- ] On being underatood aftdf 

**Ioaka " 

e Cewheth the fowl below n)th bla winfa’ahade,—] romnare, 
••%ICBaiiMforlleaann,’> Aetnt Se 1.— 

“Tlila outeard-aainted deynljr— 

VihOM aetilrd vuatre and dclibenrte word 
Kipa youth / the head and fulllea dotb tnmew 
A* taleon doea the fowl ” 
and aee note erf / _ 

•1 — aaAMrlAearraleoo'a mUb .1 So la “Henry VI." Part III 
Aei 1 Se I,— 

— nor ha that lorea hrai beat. 

The prondaat he that hnlda np Uuiraater. 

Dmw ailr a wmg if W orwidi ahoha Ala Mt§ ” 


• e 

a Worae tkan a alarlah wipe,—] Aceording to MakaStUSh* 
brand with whleh ilavea were marked " 
t Here with a eockatrlee’ dead killing ey^] So In 
Nliht," Art III Sr 4, -“(hey will MU one another kgtkalaak, 
like rorkaMeii " See elan note (h), p. 189, Vol I 
* Like a wkHe kind oerfar Ma ttry^a ekoiT efolM,'*-) Pmpeile, 
IbepmiaineenttlieyrypAoooryrtpe, At the name t|>psiie Sk 
have been tiaed for PtMmrt 

h lint tekta a black fat'd eloail-—l mdone. With doebMlI pttm 
priety, anbatitiitcd,- “£noA, when a blaelHhe'd rhiud," (te. 

4 — 4,a eulimrc folly,—J lleie "faUa" aignlSee aaaa l e w awe m 
dapraalitf, aa In “ Othello, Aet V Se. S,-~ 

“ She turn'd Idfatla, and ahe wee a whot* ** 

» — Tfinor||le«#t Pitrfinra, rrHnt/aea 



LUCRBCE. 


She cuninreH him by high almighty Jove, 

Jiy koighthood, geatry, aod street friendship's oath, 
By her uotimoly tears, her husband's lore, 

By holy human law, and common troth. 

By heaven and earth, and all the power of both, 
Tbat^to bis borrowd bed he make retire, 

And stoop to honour, not to foul desire. 

Quoth she, " Reward not hospitafity 
With such black payment as thou hast pretended;* 
Mud not the fountain that gave drink. t(} thee ; 
Mar not the thing that cannot be amended ; 

End thy ill aim before thy shoot be ended : 

He is no wo<jd>man that doth bend his bow 
To strike a poor unseasonable doe. 

i^My husband is thy friend,—^for his sake spare 
mo; 

Thyself art mighty,—for thine own sake leave mu; 
Myself a weakling,—do not, then, ensiiaru me ; 
Thou Iwk'st not Tike deceit,—do nut deceive mu. 
My sighs, like whirlwinds, labour henoe to heave 
thee: 

If ever man wore mov’d with woman’s moans, 
Be moved with my team, my sighs, my groans: 

** All which togother, like a troubled ocuan, 

Beat at thy rooky and wrock-threatouing heart, 

To soften it with their continual luntioii; 

For stones di-ssolv’d to water do convert. 

O, if no harder than a stone thou art. 

Melt at my tears, and bo coin passionate! 

Boft pity enters at an iron gate. 

“ In Tarquin’s likeness I did entertain thee ; 

Hast thou put on his shape to do him shame ? 

To all the host of heaven I complain ui«, 

Thou wrong’st his honour, woimd’st his princely 
name. 

Thotf art not what thou soern’sr.; and if the same, 
Thou soem’st not what thou art, a god. a king ; 
For kings like gods should govern everything. 

" How will thy shame beeseeded in tliino age, 
When thus thy vices laid before thy spring! 

If in thy hope thou dar’st do suuh outmge, 

'What dar’%t thqu not when once thou art a king ? 
0|^be remember’d, no outrageous thing 
i>iom v^uwal actors can be wiu’il away 
^ Thou kings’ misdeeds cannot m hid in clay. 

, < 

** This deed will umko thee o^ly lov'd for fear; 

But happy monarohs still aro** feared fur love : 

With foul offenders thou perforfto must boar, 
When they in thee the like offences prove: 

If but for fear of this, thy will removq; 

For princes are the gloss, the school, the book, 

'VVhore subjects’ eyes do learn, do road, do look.’* 

% 

"And wilt thou he the aohool where Lust shall 
‘ learn ? ‘ , 

Must he in thee read lectures of such shame ^ 
Wilt thou be gloss wherein it shall discern 

• -*• i] Of ;>wf | w wrf . 

• Pot prlaem an tli« glMa, a<j4 
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Authontj far sin, wazmat for blame I 
To privilege dishonour iu thy name, 

Imou back’st reproach against long-living loud, 
And nudist fur reputation but a bawd. 

' Hast thou command I by him that gave 
thee, 

From a pure heart oommand thy rebel wiU: . 
Draw not thy sword to guard iniouity. 

For it was lent thee all that brood to kill. 

Thy princely ofiice how const thou fulfil, 

'When, pattern’d by tby fault, foul Sin may say, 
He leam’d to sin, and thou didst teach the 
way ? 

'* Think but how vile a spectacle it were, 

To view thy present tresjiass in another. 

Men’s faulte do seldom to themselves appear; 
Tlioir own transgrossiuris |>artially they smothw; 
This guilt would seem death-worthy in thy 
brother 

O, how ore they wrapp’d in with infamies, 

'11;iat from their own luisdecds askauM their 
eyes! 

" To thee, to thee, my lieav’d-iip hands apjieal, 
Not to seducing lust, tby rash roller; 

I .sue for exil’d majesty’s repeal; 

Let him return, and ilatteriiig thoughts retire: 
ills true respect will prison false ilesire. 

And wipe the dim mist from thy d'ilag eyne, 
'I'liat thou slialt see thy state, and pity mine.'* 

“ Have ,lono,” quoth he; “ my uncoutrollcd tide 
Turns not, but swells the higher by this let. 

Smal* lights are soon blown out, huge fires abide, 
A yd with the wind in greater fury n-et: 

The potty streams that jiay a daily debt 

To their salt sovereign, with them fi-esh fidls* 
haste. 

Add to his now, but alter not his taste.” 

'* Thou art,” quoth .she, “ a sea, a sovereign king; 
And In, there foils into thy boundless fined 
Block lust, dishonour, sliame, misgoverning. 

Who seek to stain the'ocean of thy blood. 

If all tliesc petty ills shall change tby good, 

Tiiy sea within a puddle’s womb is hears’d. 

And not the puddle iu thy sea dispers’d. 

shall those slaves be king, and thou the' 
slave; 

*171011 nobly base, they basely dignified ; ^ 

'I'hou tlieir fair life, and they thy fouler grave % 
Thou loathed m their shame, they in thy pride. 
The leaser thing should not the greater hide; 

The cedar stwps not to the ahrub’a fo^t. 
But low shrubs 'wither at the cedaFs root, 
e 

”So let thy thoughts, low vussols to thj state**— 
" No more,” quoth he, " by heaven, 1 'wiU not he« 
thee! « 

Yield to my love; if not, enforced bate. 


** — r—en aiai r «rti« 
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.jiotoad ofkmAi oot toaob, shall rodi^ taartiiee; 
• 'Aat doi^ daiqpiterall^ 1 masD to bearthM 
Unto th» bam bed of some rascal jnoom, 

To be thy {Murtner in this sbameral doom." 

'Aua said, he sets his to»t upon the %ht. 

For light and lust are deadly enemies: 

Shame folded up in blind-coDcealinff night, 

When most unseen, then most doth tyrannize. 
The wolf hath seiz’d his prey, the poor lamb cries; 
TUI with her own white fleece her Toioe con* 
troU’d 

Entombs her outcry in her lips' sweet fold: 


Tlmt tbroogi Uie heugth time he sta nds ^s* 
grac’d: ^ 

Besides, ^ soul's flur temple k de&o'dj' 

To whose weak ruins muster il^{M df OMtsS, 

To ask the spotted priucoes how jao wsa« 

She says, her suhgeots wit^ foul htsurrestion 
Have batter’d down her oonseorated watl,» 

Aud by their ifaortal fault brought in Mil)iieotion 
jBer immortality, and made her tfl^ 

To living death and pun perpetuid: 

Which in her prescience she ooutroUed i^ill». 

But her foresight could not forestall their wilL 


For with the nightly linen that she wears 
He pens her piteous clamours in her bead ; 
Cooling hk hot face in the chaetest tears 
That ever modest eyes with sorrow shed. 

O, that prone* lust should stain so puro a bed! 
The spots whereof could weeping purify, 

Her tears should drop on them periietiudly. 

But she hath lost a dearer thing than life, • 

And he hath won what be w'ould lose again : 

Thk forced league doth force a further stnte ; 

Tbis momentary joy breeds months of {tain ; 

Thk hot desire converts to cold disdain ; 

Pure Chastity is rilled of her store, 

And Lust, the thief, far poorer than before. 

Ix>ok, as tho full-fed hound or gorged hawk, 

Unapt for tender smell or speedy flight. 

Make slow pursuit, or altogether balk. 

The prey wherein by nature they delight; 

So surfeit-taking Tarquin fares this night: 

His taste delicious, in digestion souring, 
Devours bis will, that liv’d by foul devouring. 

O, deeper sin than bottomless conceit 
Can comprehend in still imagination! 

Drunken Desire must vomit liis receipt. 

Ere he can see his oivn abomination. 

While Lust is in his pride, no exclamation 
Can curb his heat, or rein his rash desire, 

'Tin; like a jade, Self-will himself doth tiie.^ 

And then with lank fold lean discolcur'd c^eek. 
With heavy eye, knit brow, and strengtbless pace, 
Feeble Desire, all recreant, poor, and meek, 

Like to a bankrupt beggar wails his case : > 

The flesh being proud, Desire doth fight with Qrace, 
For there it revels ; and when that decays, 

The guilty rebel for remission prays. 

So fares it with this kultful lord of Borne, 

Who thk accomplishment so hotlv chas’d ; 

For now against himself ho sounds thk doom,— 


Even in this thought through the dark night hs 
stooleth, 

A captive victor that hath lost in gain; 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healeth,* 
The soar that will, despite of cure, remain; 
Leaving his simil {lerplex’d ” in greater pain. 

She bears the loiul of lust he left liehmd, 

And ho tho burden of a guilty mind. 

He like a thievish dog creeps sadly thence ; 

She like a wearied lamb lies pontiug there ; 

He scowls, and hates himseli for his offence; 

She, desperate, with her nails her flesh doth 
tear; 

Ho faintly flics, sweating with guilty fear; 

She stays, exclaiming on the direful iiiebt; 

He runs, and chides hk vanish’d, loath’d delight. 

lie thence departs a heavy oonvertite; * 

She there remains a hopeless cast-away ; 

He in his speed looks for the moruiug light; 

She prays she never may behold the Hay ; 

*• For day,” quoth she, “ night's scapes * doth open 
lay, 

And my truo eyes have never practis'd how 
To cloak oflunces with a cunning brow. , 

“They think not but that evety eye can see 
Tho eatne disgrace which they themselves liehold; 
And tlierofore would they still in darkness be, 

To have their unseen bin remain untold; 

For they their guilt with weeping will unfold, 

Aud grove, like water, that doth eat in sted. 
Upon my cheeks what helpliam shame 1 foel." 

Horebhe oxc]oimB against repose and rest^^ 

And bids her eyes hereafter still bo blind. ^ 
^he wakes her newt by boating on her breast, 
And bids it leap thence, where it may food 
Some purer chest to close so pure a mind. 

Frantic with* grief, thus bredthes she forth her 
spite 

Agaiuet the unseen secrecy of night: 


" a O, Oat nroM /«*< *»om/a tMn to pmrt • btdn See note <•. 
p. S»S. V<a. tl. 

s rai, like s Jade, Selr-will Jihneelf doth tire.] Compare, 
•'Beaty Vlll.” Oct I. OS. 1.— 

*•—anger le like . 

A fttll-hot fcony, who being idlow’d bb way, 
Sclf-mettte time hbn." 

e — peeptex'd—1 TMevord hm no longer the force it oncepor* 
•ewwd. wUb Staakaepeare it meant tomUdortd, aUtrocM, eoine- 
tinoa frommUi • thes In •> Othello." Act V. Sc. S,- 


•• —. hut, being wrongbt, 

Perplttfd 111 the extreme jS 
and in “ Cymbeline,* Art III. 8e. 4,— 

“ —— one, bA pointed tinta, » 

Would be interpreted a tbug ptrpltt^d 
o Beyond telf-a«pltcatlon;" 

C —eoneertite,] A “oonvettHe" b g ae nljg U , or eoneerl. 
e — aeapea—1 Lapitt, tUptt to in «fha wintor'a Tab," Act 
lll.84>.3.-"muii havowo hoier Boray «n*a,a bomet aeoty 
tmtty bamet—agr' aome tcopw tbangh Iomnot bgcUCb, yotl 

tvad wmtingHfoutbwoijup in Um oiopt," 
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V ^ ft * 

('<NMcu9ri‘ki8iii^ imsM or hell! 
tHniBibter aa&aotaiy o&ebawe) 

Kuk Tor Util tt^drders fell! * 

Veet sia^tieeftRhK ehooe f nun# af blame! 

PUnd ro^rd bewp ! dark harfaonr for defame! 
Grim oave of deaths whiapenng conspirator 
With*3loBe‘t«daj|u*d treosou and the ravisfaer 1 

**0, hateful, TMtoroas, and foggy Night! 

Since thou art guilty of my curelese crime, 
Muster thy dsisto to meet the eastern light, 

Make war against pniportion’d course ot time; 

Or if thou wilt permit the sun to climb 
ihs wonted height, yot ere he j^o to bod, 

Knit poisonous clouds about bis golden head. 

“With rotten dam {is ravish the morning air; 

Cet their uxbard unwholosume breaths make siok 
The life of purity, the supreme fair, 

Ere he arrive bis weary noon-tide prick ; 

And let thy misty ** vapours march so thick. 

That in their smoky ranks Ins smother’d light 
May set at noon, and make perputiial night 

" Were Tarouin Night (as he ib hut Night’s child), 
The silver-sniiiiiig <1110011 ho would distuin , 

Her iwiuklisg hundinunlH too, hy him dofil'd, 
Through Night’s black bo'-uin should not peep 
ogam: 

So sliouM 1 have isopartnere in my pain ; 

And fellowship in a oh dotii woo nssuagi^*' 

As palmers’ chat uiiikcs short their pilgninago. 


Medce me not otigeet to ^ tell-tal* Day f 
The light' will show, idiarioter’d in my mwer^ 

The story of sweet chastity's decay. 

The impious lireaob of holy wedlock vow: 

Yea, the illiterate, that know not how 
To 'cipher what is writ in learned b<»ki, 

Will quote<> my loathsome trespass in my lodmi. 

** The nurse, to still her ohiU^ will tell my atoi^T, 
And fright her crying babe with Twquinw name j 
'The orator, to deok his oratonr, 

Will couple my iwproach to l^uqum’s sheme; 
FeaHi-hnding minstrels, tuning my delkme. 

Will tie the hearers to attend each line, 

Ilow Tanjuin wronged me, 1 QoUatiue. 

“ Let my good name, that senseless reputation, 
For Collatme’s dear love be kept unspotted: 

If that be made a theme for disputation, 

The branches of another root are rotted. 

And undeserv’d refiroach to him allotted 
That IS as clear from this attaint of mine, 

A» I, ere this, was jHirc to CoUatino. 

“ O unseen shame! invisible disgrace ! 

O unfclt soie ! crest-wounding, private scar ! 
Hoprnach is stamp’ll in Collatinus' face. 

And Tarqiiin’s eve may read the mot* afar. 

How he ill pca<H)* 18 wounded, nut in war 
Alas, how niuiiy bear such shameful blows, 
Which not themselves, but ho that gives them 
knows' 


** Where now I ftave no ono to blush with nio. 

To CIU 8 H their arms, and hang their heads with 
mine, 

To mask their brows, arid mdo their infamy; 

But I alone alone iiibrit ait nixl pine, 

Seasniiuig the earth with showcia of silvi i lit me. 
Mingling my talk with tinrs, iiiy gnel with 
groans. 

Poor wasting monuments of htsting moans. 

“ O Night, thou furnace of foul-tookiug smoke, 
l^et not the jealous Day hcRold that fiux* 

Which underneath thy hluok all-hnliiig cloak 
Immodestly lies niariyr’d with disgroic 1 
Keop still piKwosaroii of thy gloomy place, 

Twat all the faults which in thj icigu are made 
May likewise be sepiilohrod in tky abode ^ 


“If, Oollatiue, thmo honour lay in me, 

Fiom 1110 by stiong assault it is boittt. 

My hoiioy lost, and 1, a dnme like liee, 

I hiv e no perfect ion of my summer left, 

But rolib <l and ransack'd by injurious theft: 

In thy weak hive a wauduruig wasp bath 

citpt, 

And siukd the honey w’hich thy chaste bee 
kept. 

“ Yet am I guilty of tby honour's wrack,-— 

Vot lor thy honour did I entortam him * 
Coimna from thcc, I could tg>t put him back. 

For it had lK>eu dishonour to dindain him. 
Besides, of woariiKRS he did complain him. 

And talk'd of virtue ;—O, unlook’d-fur evil, 
Whi'u vii tiie is pro&n'd m such a devil! 


> Btitrk tlMV fof tTiisvili'* murdvni MltJ 8 m note (I), 
p SSI, Vol. I 

b misty nmnafir—) Th« flr<il qu«rto rAids Miwfy, but the 

siibwauunt oovws rlshtU hsvv ' inuiy ’ In nuppon of the Istler 
Stniunv 'idduevs tlm lollowmg piufapM (toiu pieiedin^ staiisas m 
thU posm.— ^ t 

“ Mutwthy Mwt* t9 tSMt Uie eutvrn Upht," 

^ M tiinUt 

Covars tlw shione that Aitlows sueh dritsht, ” 

towfttelfMT.bvfaHiuiaddldsIlMiatiUtiuwatatbe purpose nom 
“ Vkttus and Adunls,"— • 

0 Lika mUtf vopaurt whan they blot tha sky ” * 

a And fklknaiMp in woa doih i««a Msuac«>—J Tkia aantinient 
oreurs te King i.aar," Act 111 de. 8,— 

” Bsttban tha mind muds sutlbranea Hath olanklp, 

Whan gilff hath malas, aad^iaaring teliowsoip,'’ 
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tnd in ''Romeo and lulirti" Act Ill Se 2,— 

“ —— if sour wee delight in fctlowship,” A 

d irilf quota—! W’ttI scan or net* As in " Hamlal,’* Act u. 
ar I,— 

" 1 am sorry thst with better heed and Judgment, 

1 had not ga»M hun.” # 

e _ Me mot—] The “mot” is tha moffa, or merd. Thus in 
*• PeiUits,' Act II Sc. 2,— • 

“ The laonf, Uiiod ma alft, %• 

t Tei amd gtllKy a/ tkp Aeeaar’s mnnlt, Ac ! Ifstana. to appo- 
kitlon to the eld eopies, reads. “ YaO am 1 fututnr," Ae.( but 
lloiwell shows very ilaarl* that ahanaa was unaslMti RW: “She 
Is lapraaehwg henalf. at drat, tor having laaeirad Tarquia'a vMt 
but InstantW detouds harsatf fey aajiviw *hat sha dM tt OM af 
respect to her husband “ 



i^csam. 


*" rfboidd Uie worm intnide tho tB*id«a bod f 
»0r eudcooK batoh bi aparrows' nests t 

Or toads infiaot &ir foonts wim venom mod f 
Or tjnuit fotiy lurk in gentle breastsf 
Or kibip be breakme of their own behests T 
' But no pmfeotion is so absolate, 

some imparity doth not polluteii 

** The aged man that oofieni-np his gold 
Is plagvd with cramps, and gouts and painful fits; 
And Bcaroe hath eyes his treasute to behold, 

But Uke stUl-pining Tantalus he si^ 

And useless bams the harvest of his wits ; 

Having no other pleasure of his rain 
But torment that it cannot cure his pain. 

« So then he hath it, when he cannot use it^ 

And leaves it to be master’d by bis young, 

Who in their pride do presently abuse it: 

Their father was too weak, and they too strong. 
To hold their oursed-blessed fortune long. 

The aweets we wish ibr turn to IcMthod sours. 
Even in the moment that wo call them ours.* 

“ Unruly blasts wait on tho tender spring; * 
Unwholesome woods take root with precious flowers; 
The adder hisses where tho sweet birds sing; 
What virtue breeds iniquity devours; 

Wo have no good that wo can s»ay is ours, 

But ill-aunexod Opportunity 
Or kills his life or else his quality. 

“ O Opportunity, thy guilt is great! 

T is thou that exeout’st the tiuitor’a treason ; 
Thou sett’st the w’olf where he the lamb may get; 
, Whoever plots the sin. thou ’point'st the season ; 
*T is thou that spum’st at right, at law, at reason ; 
And in thy shady cell, whore none may spy him, 
Sits Sin, to seixe the souls that wander by him. 

** Thou mak'st the vestal violate her oath ; 

Thou blow’st the fire when temperance is thaw'd ; 
Thou smother st honesty, tltou murder’et troth ; 
Thou foq} abettor.' thou notorious bawd ! 

Thou plantest scandal, and displacost Iau<l: 

Thou ravishor, thou traitor, thou false thief. 
Thy honey turns to gall, thy joy to grief! 

” Thy secret pleasure turns to open shame, 

Thy private feasting to a public fast. 

Thy smoothing titles to a ragged ** name ; 

Ihy Blar'd tou^ to bitter wormwood last)' 

Tlw violent vanities can never lost. 

How dbmea it, then, vile Opportunity, 

Being so bad, such numbon» seek fur thee 7 

" When wilt thou bo the humble suppliani’a friend, 
And bring him where his suit may he obtain’d 7 
Whan wilt thousort ” onghourgreat strifes to end ? 


• VimUf Math waU >m tendar tprinir;] S** note p. t2S. 
a~.«nqtlieaiMaw,] A neiiie, 

< —'tort M ilrenr—1 Pirtt tmt, in eSooM, crjtan bout ■ m (n 
"Beery VL* Part I. Act 11. 8e. s,— 

" 1 11 aerr eona ether tinw to vMt you ;" 
gad in "Boniy VI" Pan lU. Aet V. Se. 

tbon kaap'at me Oam fte UdU, 

Bst 1 vBl aect a pitetay day An thae.* 



Or ftv« thataool 
Give physio to Um idlok I) 

The poor, la(t^l|y!^ 

But th^ neW me^ vrlth'o^piv^lliSjl^ 

*' The patient dies while the phyel^iib ; 

The orphau pines jvhilo the oppressor feeds; * 
Justice is foasting while the widbv igsepe i 
Advice is sporting while infeetion hreegs : 

Thou grantet no timo for ohaiitsble deeds: 

Wrath, envy, treason, rape, and murder’s ragaB, 
Thy heinous houra wait on thorn as their pages, 


“ When Truth ami Virtue have to do with thee 
A thnusiuid oroHses keep them from thy aid: 
They buy thy help; but Sin ne'er mves a fee, 

He gratis comes ; aud thou art well appiud ^ 

As well to hoar as grant what he bath said. 

My Collatiiio would else have come to me * 
When Tarquin did, but he was stay'd by thee. 


** Guilty thou art of murder and of theft ; 
Guilty of perjury aud siiboriiatiun ; 

Guilty of treason, forgery, and shift ; 

Giulty of incest, that abomination : 

An accessary by thine inolinatiou 

To all sins past, and all that are to ooroe, 
From the oroatiou to tho general doom. 


** Mis shapen Time, ropesmato of ugly Night, 
Swift-subtli* post, carrier of grisly care, 

Katcr of youth, false slave to falsQ^ktljght, 

Base watch of woes, sin's paek-adrse, virtue's 
snare; 

Thou nursest all, and muft^’st ,^1 tltfit are: 

G, boar mo, thou, injuri6ii8-#liifti»g Time I 
lie guilty of my death, sia^ of niy crime. 

*• Why hath thy servant. Opportunity, • 
Betray’d tho hours thou gav'st mo to t epose 7 
< ’anocH’c] my fortunes, and oiioliainod me 
To i-ndless date of iiuver>dnding woes 7 
Time’s ofiire js to fine ” tjir hate of finm ; 

To eat up errors by opinion bred, 

Not si>eiid tho dowry of a lawful bod. 

" Time’s glory is to calm contending kidgn, 

To unmask falsehuofl, and bring truth to lighfes* 
To stanip the sikf of time in aged thinn, 

'1^ wake tho morn, and seniinel tho ni^nt, • 
To Vrong' the wroiiMr till he render nght, 

To ruinate proud Suildings with thy hours, 

And smear with dust their ghttonog-gold«& 
• towers; 

" To fill with worm-holes stately roomltaents, 

To feed oblivion with decay of uunga. 

To blot old books and alter theiiMontents. 


S — •ppll<ll'~'J Piearnf. mtUt/td, % • 

• — to ftne ihf halt of font .} tfPftog It to $a4. So Is " Mwlb 
AdiPaboot NoUiinK,’’ Art I. He, And tba fima la (Air Um 
wlikb 1 may so the flncri. I will Uv« and (KasbaoholMr;''and In 
» AU'a Well that End* WaU," AM IV. 8e. 4,— 

•tha.dire'alhaoiwwn.'' ^ 

t r» «r«n« gk iiw~i Pamir pnpoa*d,>-*‘T» mrtat tlw 
vnMiKot.' fee. • • 
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To phiek the quills from ancient ravens* wings, 

To dry the old oak’s sap, and cherish springs, 

To spoil antiquities of hammer’d steel. 

And turn the giddy round of Fortune’s wheel; 

^ To show the behfi^e daughters of her daughter. 
To maiie the child a man. the man a child, 

To slay the tiger that doth live by slaughter, 

To tame the^uuicom and lion wild, 

To mock the subtle in themselves beguil’d ; 

To cheer the ploughman with iiicreaseful croiw, 
And waste huge stones with little water-drops. 

“^Why work’st thou mischief in thy pilgrimage, 
ITnless thou couldst return to make amends t 
One poor retiring * minute in an age 
'Would purchase thee a thousand-thousand friends. 
Lending him wit tliat to bad debtors lends: 

O, this dread night, wouldst thou one hour come 
back, 

I could prevent this storm, and sliun thy wrack 1 

** Thou oeoseless lackey to eternity. 

With some mischance cross Tarquni in his ili^^ht: 
Devise extremes beyond uxtruinity, 

To make him curse this cursed cnnuTnl night: 

Let ghastly shadow’s his lewd eyes atfright; 

And the dire thought of bis comuiitUxl evil 
Shape every bush u hi<leou»-Hhapelcss devil. 

** Disturb his hours of rest with restless trances, 
Afflict him in his bed with bc<drid groans ; 

Let there bechance him pitiful mischances,' 

To make him moan, but pity not his nioiins: 

Slono him with harden’d hearts, harder than 
stones; 

And let mild women to him lose their mildness, 
Wilder to him than tigers m their wildness. 

“ Lqt him have time to tear his curled hair,** 

Lot iiiiu have time against himself to rave, 
liot him have time or I iiue's holp to ilespair. 

Let him have time to live a loatlicd slave. 

Let him have time a be^ar'a urts to crave ; 

And time to see one that by alms doth live 
Diadoin to him disdained scraps to give. 

“ Let himshavek-time to see his friends his foes, 
merry fools to mock at him resort; 

Lot him have timu to mark how clow tide goes 
Jii time of sorrow, and how swift and short 
Ills time of folly and his tlyio of 8{)Ort; • • 

And ever let his unrecalliiti; oriine 
Have time to wail th’ abusing of his time. 

a 

** O Time, thou tutor lioth to gn«id and bad, 

Teach me to curse him that thou taught’st this 
iU! 

At hia own shadow let the thief run ma«l, 

Himself himself seek every hour to kill 1 
huch wi-etohed haids such wretched blood should 
spUl; * . 


* — Mtirins Xthimimf mtnate. 

S -> Mt ««ul«d hair.—1 Ht* B»n p. 633. of fhe prrrnit 
vn^mo. 

' Jf* otaadoion* —1 That b, n bnnmlaioM. or { 

StmmM Mottttioiwr. « * { 
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•For who BO base would such an office liav% 

As slanderous * death’a-man to so base s slave f 

" The baser is he, coming from a king, 

To shame his hope with deeds degenerate: ^ 

The mightier man, th» mistier is the thing 
That makes him'bonour'd, or b^ets him hate; 
For greatest scandal waits on greatest stats. , 

The moon being clouded presentlv^ is mWd, 
But little stars may hide them wnon they list. 

“ The crow may bathe his coal-black wings in mire, 
And unnerceiv’^d fly with the filth away ; 

But if tne like the snow-white swan desfre, 

ITio stain u^ion bis silver down will stay. 

Poor grooms are sightless ni|^t, kings glorious day. 
Gnats are unnotM wheresoe’er they fly, 

But eagles gaz’d upon with every eye. 

“ Out, idle wokIs, servants to shallow fools ! 
Unprofitable sounds, weak arbitrators ! 

Busy yourselves in skill-contending schools. 
Debate where leisure serves with dull debaters ; 
To trembling clients be you mediators : 

For mo, I force * not argument a straw. 

Since that my case is post the help of law. 

“ In vain I rail at Opportunity, 

At Time, at Tarquin, and uncheerful Night; 
la vam 1 cavil with my infamy, 

III vain I spurn at niy confirmM despite: 

Tins helpless smoke of words doth me no right. 
Thu remedy indeed to do mo good, 

Is to let forth my foul-defiled blooil. 

'* Poor band, why quiverist thou at this decree f 
Honour thyself to rid me of this shame; 

For if I die, my honour lives m thee ; 

But if I live, thou liv’st in niy defame: 

•Since thou couldst not defend thy loyal dame, 

And wast afeaPil to scratch her wickeil foe, 

Kill both thyself and her for 3 'ieldiug so.” 

This said, from her be-tumblod couch she starteth, 
To find some des}>erate instrument of dcbth: 
Butethis no-slaughter-house no tool imparleth. 

To make more vent for passage of her oreath, 
Which, thronging tlmuigh her lips, so vanisheth 
As smoko Irom AStna, that in air consumes, 

Or that which from discharged cannon fum^ 

“ In rain,” quoth she, “ I live, and seek in vain 
Some happy moan to end a hapless Me. 

I fear’d byTarquin’s falchion to lie alaim . 

Yet for the self-same pur{)ose seek a knife: % 

But when 1 fear’d 1 way a loyal wife : 

So am I now:—O no, that cannot be; 

Of that true type hath Tarquin rifled me! ^ 

" O, that is gcHie* for whieh I sought to live, 

And tbetefore now 1 need fiot fear to die. 

To clear this spot by death, at least 1 give 

- •— 

6 — pretentlr—} 

• f tofe» na*—] 1 rtgari, VC rmlma avt: M is '*I)ew»*6 IdAour t 
Act V. Sc 1,— 

Your «ath one* biekv, ]ren/arec not to fenvssr ** 





A fafi^ of ikiDC to slander’s livery ; 

A aybig life to living inluny: 

FMr nelpless help, the treasure stol’u sway. 

To bora the goiltless casket whore it lay 

« 

'* Wdl. well, dear Oollatme„ftoo shalt not know 
The stained taste of violated troth ; 

I will^ot wrong thy true aflTsotion so. 

To flatter thee with an infringed oath ; 

This liastard graff shall never oome to growth : 
He shall not boast who did thy stock |)ulluto 
That thou art doting &ther of bis fruit. 

** Nor shall he smile at thee in seci'ot thought, 
Nor laugh with his companions at thy state ; 

But thou shalt know thy interest was not bought 
Basely with gold, but siol’n from forth thy gate. 
For me, 1 am the mistress of my fate. 

And with ray trespass never will di^ense, 

Till life to death acquit my forc'd oflbncu. 

** I will not poison tbeo with my attaint, 

Nor fold my fault in cleauly-coin'd excuses ' * 

My sable ground of sin 1 will not paint, 

To hide the truth of this false night's abuses: 

My tongue shall uttiT all; mine eyes like sluires, 
As from a niountaiu-spriiig that f<‘ods a dale, 
Shall gu-sli pure streams to purge my impure 
tale.” 

By this, lamenting Philomel had ended 
The well-tuu’d warble of her nightly hoitow, 

And solemn night with slow-sad gait^doscendcil 
To ugly hell; when, lo. the blushing’morrow 
Lends light to all fair eyes that light will borrow ; 
- But cloudy Lucr^co snames herself to see, 

And therefore still in night would cloister’d be. 

Bcvealing day through eveiy cranny spies, 

And seems to point her out whore she siU weeping; 
To whom she sobbing speaks: “ O, eye of eyes, 
Why piy’st thou through my window 1 leave thy 
peeping; 

Mock withithy tickling beams eyes that are 
sleeping; 

Brand not my forehead with thy piercing lighi, 
For day hath nought to do what’s done by 
night.” 

Thus cavils she with everything she sees: 

True grief is fond and testy as a child. 

Who wayward once, hw raoo<l with nought agrees. 
Old woes, not infant sorrows, boar them mild ; 
Contimiandb tames the one ; the other wild, 

Like an unpraotis'd ewimmer plunging still. 
With too much labour drowns for want of skilL 


■ The little Mrde that tune their marnins** lor 

llAe her moaiie med wItJI their etrect nModr.] 

This mar twee heen the gem of Bumi’ heuuttlhl lluee ta t%t 
Bmmkto' Dooms — 

• 

*' How cen ye chant, ye little birda. 

And 1 lae weary. At' o'caw! 

Thou'lt braak my heart, tbou warbllns bird, 

That wnfttoaa thro’ the flowering thmi: 

Thou tnindf me o' deiortei) toye, 
n«i«fted, ne«cr to mtuni t 


So she, doep-drenobed in a sea of oare, 

Httlds ditputaUan with oaoh thi^ viaw^ 

And to herself all sorrow doth omnpate ; 

No objeoii but her passion’s stnwgth leoews; 

And as one stufts, another strafl^ ensusa; 
Sometime her grief is dumb, Cid ludih no viprda f 
Sometime *t is mad, and too nmdi talk affor|^. 

The little birds that tune their mornhig's joy 
Make her inouts mad with their sw^ mmody : * 
For mirth doth search tlie bottom of annoy ; 

Sad souls are shun in merry oompsny ; 

Grief best is pleas’d with grief’s society ; 

True son'ow then is feoliiigly suffic’d 
When with like semblance it is sympathix'd. 

’Tis double death to ilrowu in ken of shore; 

He ten times pines that pines beholding food ; 

To see the salve doth miuce the wound ache more; 
Great grief grieves most at that would do it good; 
Deep woes roll forward like a gentle flood. 

Who, being stopp’d, the bounding banks o’er> 
flows; 

Grief dallied with nor law nor limit knows. 

“ You mocking birds,” quoth she, “your tunes 
entonit) 

Within your liollow-swolling flaather’d breasts, 

And in my bearing be you mute and dumb ! 

My restless discord loves no stops nor rests; * 

A woeful hostess brooks not meny guests : 

Bulish your tumble notes to pleasing ears ; 
Distress likes dumps <* when fame is kept with 
tears. 

” Come, Philomel, that sing’st of ravishment, 

Mako thy sad grove iii my disheveil’d hair j 
As the (lank earth woe^is at iliy languishment. 

Ho I at each sod sti-aui will strain a tear. 

And with deep groans the diapason bear; * 

For burden-Wise I’ll hum oil Tarquin still. 

While thou on T'oreus despant’st' bettor skiU. 

“Anu whil(» against % thorn thou bcar’st thy 
part, 

To keep thy sharp woes wakmg, wretched I, 

To imitate thee well, against my heiyt , 

Will fix a sharp knife, to affright mine eye; 

Who, if it •wink, thereon fall and dm. 

Tliese moans, os frets upon an instrument, 

Shall tune our heart-strings to true languish** 
mciit. • 

“ .^nd for, poor bird^ thou sing'st not in the day. 

As shaming any eye should thee behold, 

Borne dork-dugp desert, seated from the way, 

b — te gou mute and dumb t] To avoid ^la plronaan, the 
octavo of 16J6 ha*, “—he you evtr dumb wit oomiMwa, “ Hsm* 
iet,” Actll. flc.S.— . 

% » 

** Or giren my heart a workint, mute ami immh, * 

e — M rtop* nor r<nu;] “ Sio|i* " and “ rcata" arc tecbideal 
term* Id niu*io. Bo in “ UunhO,” Act Ill^flC. fl,—"laook you, 

thoeantlie i<o|w " AndJn“B«naoaiulffiilMt,''Aet fl. flc.^** 

“ rest* me hit minim rottf » 

d — dump* -I flBce nut* d, p, ISA Vpl I, 

• — detcant'M—) Sfic i.otck, f. 7, Voi, f. 
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Thai knows not |»r&hiitg beat nor freexing cold, 
We iltid out; and there we will unfold 
To cxeatuma stem eed tones, to change their 
kinds: 

Since men prqH bouits kt beasts bear gentle* 
r minds.'*’' ®.. 


As Ihe poor frighted deer, that stands at gase. 
Wildly determining which way to fly. 

Or one encompass'd with a wiudirf; maze. 

That cannot tread the way out readily; 

Bo with herself is she in mutiny, 

Tb live or die which of the twain were better. 
When life is sham'd, and death reproach's debtor. 


^ • To kill myself,” quoth she, “ alack I what were it, 
But with my b^y my pwor soul’a pollution ? 

They that lose half with greater i>atience boar it 
Them they whoso whole is swallowed in cotifusion. 
That mother tries a merciless cHincliiston 

Who, having two sweet babes, whi-n death takes 
one, * 

Will slay the other, and be nurse to none. 

w 

^>ly body or my soul, which was the dearer, 
When the one pure, the other made divine ? 
Whose love of either to myself was nearer, 

When isiih wore kept foi heaven ami (JoUatine 7 
Ay nie ! the bark iieel’d from the lofty pine, 

Ilis leaves will wither, and ins sap decay ; 

So must ray soul, her bark being |>eel d away. 

** Her bouse in sack'd, her quiet interrupted. 

Her mansion latter’d by the ciiomy; 

Hor saured temple spottcil, spoil’ll, oorru[ited. 
Grossly engirt with ilaring infamy; 

Then let it not Iw call’d iinpiuty, 

If in this blemish’d fort I make some hole 
I Through which I may convey this troubled 
soul. 

“ Yet die I will not till my Cullatine 
Have heard the cause of my untimely death ; 
That be may vow. in Chat sad hour of mine, 
Revenge on him that made me stop my breath. 

My stained blood to Tarquin I’ll bequ<-ath, 

Which by«him tainted shall for him be spent, 
.And as his due, writ in my tustauiont. 

I 

r ** My honour I '11 bequeath unto the knife 
That wounds my bmiy sq dishonoured. 

T is honour to depri\e dishonour'd life ; 

The one will live, the other^being dead: 

So of shanty's ashes shall my fame be bred ; 

For in my death 1 murder shameful (•corn : 

My shame so dead, mine honounia new.bom. 

" Dear lord qf that detu' jewel I have lost. 

What legacy shall I biKiueath to thee f 
iiy i-esofutioi^love, shall bo thy boast. 


^ wbqse example thou reveng'd mayst he*,. 
How 'nmpiin must be usM, read it in me: " t 
Myself thy IKend, wilt UB myself, thy fee, 
And, fot my sake, serve thou ftlse TM^n so. 




” Thie brief abridgment of my will I make s— 
ead body to the skiee and ground ; 
resolution, husband, do tbdii take ; 

Mine honour be the knife’s that n^ee my woond 
My shame be his that did my fame confound; 
And all my fame that lives disbursed be 
To those tW live, and think no ebame of me 


% 

" TTiou, Collatine, shalt oversee * this will;, 

How 1 was overseen that thou shalt see 
My blood shall wash the slander of minew ; 

My life's foul deed, my life’s fair end shall free it. 
Faint not, faint heart, but stoutly say, * So be it.' 
Yield to iny hand ; my band shall conquer thee. 
Thou dead, lioth die, and both shall vioton be.” 


This )ilot of death when sadly she hod laid. 

And wip'd the brinish pearl from her bright ey<». 
With untun’d tongue sne hoarsely call'd her maid. 
Whose swift obetiienco to her mistress hies ; 

For flcet-wing’d duty with thought’s feathers flies. 
Poor Lticrece’ cheeks unto her maid seem so 
As winter meads when sun doth melt their 
snow. 


Her mistrosH she doth give demure good-morrow, 
With soft-slow tongue, true mark of modesty, 
And sorts a soil look to her lady’s sorrow, 

For why her face wore sorrow’s livery ; 

But durst not ask of her audacioualy^ 

Why her two suns were cloud-eclipsed so. 

Nor why her fair cheeks uver-wash’d with woe. 


But os the earth doth weep, the sun being set, 
Each flower moisten'd like a melting eve ; 

Even so the maul with swelling drops ’gan wet 
Her circled eyne, enforc’d by sympathy 
Of those fair suns set m her mistress' sky. 

Who in a salt wav’d oct'an quench Ijieir light, 

^ W'hich makes the maid weep like the dewy 
night 


A pretty * while these pretty creatures stand. 

Like ivory conduits com ci^rns filling: 

One justly weeps ; the other takes in band 
No cause, but company, of her drops spilling: 
Their gentle sex to weep sro often willing; 
Grieving themselves to guess at othera’ smarts, 
And then they drown their eyes, dt hrask 
hearts. 

« 

For men have marble, women waxen, minds, 

And therefore are they fnrm’d as mi^le wiU; 

The weak onpres8’<h imprsattcn of strings 
kinds .. 


• rSait, CnOatim*, tMI ovenae ttli rl/J ;] " Onnttra wen 
Swqwntljr ««l<lefl in Wilt* the »upentiuaa*iit i autton of our 
nnwoims but iiur lot Mlui«wto<l)to» no nueb t)man«, out nr* 
iNv (a* eontnidt>tl«iiuUbod from nxontia.i.1 with nny 

it(bt wbaMver. In MIm old WtiU th* tonic ortnetr uwd 

7ao 


ln*(cad of osoeutor.*’—.Mnnom. 

It U notireabi* Aot Shokoisoan In hi* «w« wfll amotato lobs 
HnU, hi* wm-iB-Uw, and Sumsus U* bMom danShtn, 
and Thomaa RuawB and Riaaoia noBIs* aaoiwww. 
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7h«r smooibneas, like a goodly champaign, plain, 
Tanya open all the little worms that creeit; 
la men, as rough'grown grove, remain 
Cave-keepin|pevilH that obscurely sleep: 

Through otysial walls each little mote will peep: 
Tbou^ men oau cover crimes with told stem 
looks, H- 

^oor womenJa fiices ore their own faults' books. 

Ko nku inveigh against the wither'd flower, 

But chide rough winter that the flower liaih 
kiU'd; 

Kot that devour'd, but that which doth devour. 

Is worthy blame. O, let it not be bild ^ 

Poor women's fiiulta that they are so fulfill’d * 
With men’s abuses! those proud lords, to 
blame, * 

Make weak-made women tenants to their shame. 

The precedent whereof in Lucreco’ view, 

Assail'd by night with circumstanoos strong 
Of present death, and shame that might ensue 
By that her death, to do her husband wroug : 
Such danger to resistance did belong, 

That dnng fear through all her lH>dy spread ; 
And who cauuot abuse a body dead 1 

By thin, mild patience bid fair Luorcce speak 
To the iKKir counterfeit of her complaining: 

, “ My g*rl,’' quoth she, on what occasion break 
Those tears from thee, that down thy oheoks are 
mining ? 

If thou dost weep for grief of my sustaining, 
Know, gentle wench, it small avails my mood : 
If tears could help, minu own would do mo 
good. 

“But tell me, girl, when wwif’—and there she 
stay'd 

Till after a dera groan—“ Taniuiu from faeiite ?” 

“ Madam, ere L was up,” replied the maul, 

“ The more to blame my sluggard negUgenco: 

Yet with the fliult 1 thus far cau dispense,— 
Myself was stirring ere the break of day, 

And, ere I rose, was Tsrquin gone away. 

** But, lady, if your maid may be so bold. 

She womld request to know your heaviuci^i.'’ 

“O, peace!" quolb Lucreco; “if it should be 
told. 

The repetition cannot make it less ; 

Fer more it is than I cau well express: 

And that de^ tortui^ may be call’d a hell, 
When more is foi^han one hath power to teU. 


■ —— Cm impieipoa of (tnoito kind* 

la liorai’d tatlwm bp r<H«c,bjr firand, ot aluil: tte.J 
" KbMU” hm alsniflaiMWoroa. Fer the amtlmont, compaie the 
dbUMtas paaaago te “TveUlb Kfght," Act II. Sc. 2,-. 

* How ao^ la to fnr tho *f«iwr4Uao 
Is wasMii’a waixaa bearU to wt Uialr temti 
aim. onrftailtjr ia ilw eaue. net wat 
For, ittoli M wo are sMde at aueh «o bo," 


“ <5«>, got me hither paper, iuk, Mid pe%^ 

Vet save that Ubour, I have hdt*. 

What should t say T—One ^.my husbaadl** insa 
Bid thou be ready, by and ife to hear * 

A letter to niy Ici^ lay BnrvINf dear: ^ 

Bid him with spe^ to esrry is ^ 

The cause cr%vea hMto, and it inU sSon he 
writ." #. 

Her maid is gone, and she prepare* to Wiito^ 

First hovering o'er the paper with her quill: 
Conceit and grief an eager combat fight; 

What wit sete down is blotted strai^t with, will} 
This is too ourioua.go«d,^ this blunt and HI: 

Much bke a press of people at a dow. 

Throng her iuventiouN, which shall go before.* 

At last she thus begins:—“ Thou worthy lord 
Of that unworthy wife that greoteth thee, 

Health to thy person ! next vouchsafe t' afford 
flf ever, love, thy Lnorooe thou wilt see) 

Some present speed to come and visit me. 

So I oomraend me from our house in grief 
My woes are tedious, though my worda« ai* 
brief.” 

Hero folds she up the tonour of her woe, 

Her certain sorrow writ uncertainly. 

this short schedule Collatine may know 
Her ^of, but not her grief's true quality; 

She dares not thereof make discovery. 

Lest ho should hold it her own gross abuse, 

Ere she with blood had gain'd her stiuii'd 
excuse. ^ 

Besides, the life and feeling of her passion 
.She hoards, to spend when be is by to hoar her ; 
When signs an<l groans and tears may grace the 
fashion * 

Of her disgrace, the better/n to clear her 
Fi-uiu that Bospioiun whjph the world might bear 
her. 

To shun this blot, sh* would not blot the letter 
With words, till action might beootpe them 
better. 

To see sad sights moves more th^i hear them told; 
.For than the eyo iuterprete to the ear 1 ■ 

I'he heavy moaSn that it doth liehold: 

When every part a part of woe doth bear, 

^T*is but a {lart of surrow that we hear : 

Deep sounds* uflike lesser noise than shallow 
fords, • , 

ebbs, being blown with wind of 


Her letter now is seal’d, and on it writ, 

“ At Ardea to my lord with mote than haute.” 

The post attends, and she doUvers it, 

\ • 

- » - • 

e — hUd—] An old form at hHi, adopted for the Mko of the 
rbfme < 

•' — fumU'd—l FiUtd to 

* ~ too curioutsi'"^—'] 'toa jaoUMfmttt pnefaw. 

• Pm//• oumbi oMlrc mr t»»t0*4^molutUow HaloM 

mnjeoinred, dbii iritb moeh alwoihBUy, thu ih* pwt wme,.* 
•* Deep/nod*," Ae. ^ 


And sorrow 


^ords. 
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LUCB£CK. * 


(Surging the soor-foc'd groom to hie as ftst 
As l^gitig fowls before the northern blast: 

Speed more than speed but dull and <dow 
• deems: 

ExtreDgity still urgelih such extremes. 

The boihelj villam* oourt’sies to I^er low ; 

And, blushing qp her, with a steadfast eye 
Reoeives the scroll without or yea or no, 

And forth with basliful innoeenue doth hie. 

But Uio^ whose guilt within their bosoms lie 
Imagine evwy eye beholds tlieir blame; 

For Luoreoe thought he blush’d to see her shame: 

When, silly groom I God wot, it was defect 
Of spirit, life, and bold andadty. 

Such harmless creatures have a true ros]x:ot 
To talk in deeds, while others saucily 
Promise more s^ed, but do it lei‘)urely: 

Even so this jiattern of the worn-out age 
Pawn'd honest looks, but laid no words to gage. 

His kindled duty kindled her mistrust, 

That two red fires in both their faces blaz’d ; 

She thought he blush’d, as knowing Tai'quin’s lust. 
And, blushiug with him, wistlyon him gaz’d ; 

Her earnest eye did make him more amaz'd : 

The more she saw the blood his cheeks rejtleiiish, 
The more she thought he spied in her some 
blemish. 

But long sbo thinks till lie return again, 

And yet the duteous vassal scaroo is gone. 

The woai 7 time she^otuiuot entertain, 

For now't is stale to sigh, to weep, and groan: 

So woe hath wearied woe, moan tired moan, 

That she her plaints a little while doth stay, 
Pausing fur moans to mourn some newer way. 

t 

At last she calls to mind where hangs a piece 
Of skilful painting, iii«l<lo fur I’l'iam’s Troy : 

Before the which is drawb the |>ower of Orettco, 
For Helen's rape the city V» destroy, 

Threat'ninff clond>kisaiiig llion w'lth annoy ; 

Which the conceited ^ {lainter drew so piimd. 

As heavop, it seem’d, to kiss the turrets bow'd. 

A tL.,"swid lamentable objects there, „ 

In aoom of nature, art gave lifoless life : 

Manv a diw drop seem a a weeping tear, 

Shod for the sLuichter'd hubbtnd ny the wile: ' 
The red blood re^'d to show Uie painter's strife ; 
And dying eyw gleam’d forth their ashy lights, 
like dying ootus numt out iu teiiious nights. 

There might you see the labouring pionl-or 
Begrim’d with sweat, and smeared all with dust; 
And foom the iow'nrs of Troy there would ap}ioar 
The very eyes of men through loop-holes thrust, 
Qaidfig upon the G^ks^with little lust: 

• — villain-} Star*. 

k — eaneellei—] Appfrlkemth*, (marttpUr*. 

« <—4l<M|> nswnl and Bmtling((avcmmeiit.] Prafotind nSiUTta* 
lion and coiuplareat 

* Mmt ISfonit'd. ~J Throiu'd. In ifcr Katiw of irttM'd, 
•t •vlfftodSMra.Dceursitt •• PvrlfOOi,* Art 1. Sc. 1,— 

The liliiid niiHv c«^t» 


Sudi sweiist observance in tins wmfc woe hod,^ f* 
That one might see Giose fuMtff eyee look sad. 

In great commanders grace sod miMty 
You might behold, triumphine in their foces; 

In youth, quick b^ing and dexterity; 

And here and there the painter intezla^ , 
Pale cowards, marching on with trembling pacee 
Which heartless iieasants did so well resemble, 
That one would swear he saw them quake and 
tremble. 

In Aiax and Ulysses, O, what art 
Of physiognomy mi^ht one behold f 
The face of eitner ’cipher’d eitber’s hasrt; 

Their face their manners most expressly told : 

In Ajax’ eyes blunt rage and rigour roll’d ; 

But the mild glance that sly ulysscs lent, 

Sbow’d deep regard and smiling govemment.” 

There pleading might you see grave Nestor stand. 
As ’t*wero eiicouraging the Greeks to fight; 

Making such sober action with his hand 
That it beguil’d attention, charm'd the sight: 

In speech, it seem'd, liis beard all silver white 
Wagg’d up aud down, and from his lijm did fiv 
linn winding breath, which purl’d up to the 
sky. 

About him were a press of gaping faces. 

Which seem'd to swallow up Ins sound advice ; 

All jointly listening, but with several graces, 

As if some mermaid did their ears entice ; 

Some high, some low ; the painter was so nice. 

The scalps of many, almost hid behind, 

To jump u}! higher seem'd, to mock the mind. 

Hero one man's band loan'd on another’s head. 

His nose being shadow'd by his neighbour's ear ; 
Here one, being throng’d,^ boars back, idl boU’n 
and red ; 

Another, smother'd, seems to pelt and swear ; 

And in their rage such signs of rage they bear. 

As, but for loss of Nestor’s golden word3. 

It fvaem’d they would debate with angry swords. 

For much imsginory work was there ; 

Conceit deceitnil, so compact, so kind,* 

Tliat for Achilles' imago stood his s^r, 

Grip’d in an armed hand ; himself, liebiud, 

VI as left unseen, save to the eye of mind: 

A hand, a foot, a face, a leg, a head. 

Stood for the whole to be imagined. . 

And from the walls of strong-besieged Troy 
When their brave hope, bold Hector, march’d to 
field, 

Stood many Trojan mothers, sharing joy 

To see their youtbihl sons' wesptms wield ; 

And to their nope they such'odd aotiim yield,' 

Copv’d hUli tawoid* Soavo^ vS tell tlw oaitS b Oromf’d 
By man** opptenlon." 

• -- kind —I JVafaral 

f to aetr hope mkA odd oefto* ybtd,—1 TSo BMOa- 
iny appeoH lo be, that to ibelr Som (bold Honor) tsoy oahlbltad 
Kueh pcnif tor, or <to«fr0il aeibn, Ibc. 
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(Uke bi^ titfaHsirtM) » Idod <f hmvy 


ftar. 


AM 


Dam tlur atnnd of Dftrdao, iiImm thw 

* 

T» Stmefa* toady bonkB the rod bhKtd ton, 
mienm to imitate the bottle aon^t 
With BWoUiDg ridyee: and their make beam 
To break nfMa the gauedahoroi aod than* 

Betira awn, tiB, meeting grmter toaka, 

They and ahoot their Ibam at Sitmda* 


To thu weU->paiated piere ia Locreoe come, 

To find a Ikoe where all dietrew is atell'd.*’ 

Many aha sees where earea have carved some^ 

But ncae wbcao all diatreas and dolour dwelTd, 

TiU she deapairing Becuba beheld, 

Staring on Pnam’a wounds with her old eyes, 
Which bleeding under Pyrrhus’ proud foot lies. 

In her the painter had anatomis’d * 

Time’s ruin, beauty’s wreck, and gnm care’s 
reign: 

Her cheeka with chaps and wrinkles were dia- 
guia’d; 

Of what she wae no semblanoe did remain: 

Her blue blood chang’d to black in every vein, 
Wanting the spring that those shrunk pipes had 
^ed| 

Show’d life imprison’d in a body dead. 

On this sad shadow Lucreco spends her eyes, 

And shapes her sorrow to the beldam’s woes, 

Who nothing wants to answer her but ones, 

And bitter words to ban her cruel foes 
The painter was no god to lend her those , 

And therefore Luorece swears he did her wrong, 
To give her so much gnef, and not a tongue 

** Poor inatrument,'* quoth she, ** without a sound, 

I ’ll tune thy woes With lamenting tongue , 

And sweet balm in Priam’s painted wound, 
And rail on Pyrrhus that hath done him wrong, 
And with my tears quench Troy that bams so 
long, 

And with my knife scratch out the angiy eyas 
Of all the Greeks that are thme enemies. , 

Show me the strumpet that began this stir, 

That with mv nails bar beautv I may tear 
Thy heat of lust, fond Pons, aid incur 
This lhad of wn^ that boraing Troy doth bear: 
Thy eye kindled the fire that bi^eth here j • 
And here in Troy, for trespass of thine eye, * 
Ihe Bire, the sou, the dame, and daughter me. 

• 

* Why should the pri|pite pleasure of atwae one 
Beoome the puUiegilagnfl of many mo f 
Let sin, alone cmniuittM, li(^t slrae 
Upon bra head that ^th tnu^ieosed so} 

Lrt guiltleaa souls b« freed guilty woe: 


IVir ^’s evince aeifaqr an 

To |W||ue a ]fuir(rte «n b 1^ 

** Lo, have warn Heoubfe bete BwMt disA 
Here mhnly Beetor fiunta, heve TenUus mtmMh 
Here friend by friend in hh|^afeimii4a^ 

Aod friend to IHehd givw tSuMVkMl tmAda, 

And one man’s hut tasse many livss oMftMindat 
Had doting Priam oheok’d hu sw’a desim. 

Troy bad been brq^t tdih ftmu, and not srtti: 
fare” 

Here feelingly ahe weeps Tn^s pt^ited woes: 

For sorrow, hke a heavydunging beU, 

Onoe set on ringing with his osm weight goes ; 
Then htUe slrength lings out the knell: 

So Luorece, sot grwork, sad tales doUi tell ^ 
To penoill’d {letiBivcness and oolour'd sorrow; 
She lends ^em words, and she their looks doth 
borrow 

She throws her eyes about the painUttg round. 
And whom sho finds forlorn she doth uunent. 

At last sho sees a wretohoi image bound, 

That piteous looks to Phrygian shophords lent; 
His fiioe, though full of cares, yet show d oontent 
Onwanl to Troy with the blunt swains he goes. 
So mild, that Patience seem’d to scorn his 
woes. 


In him the painter labour’d with his skill 
To hide deceit, and give the barmleeB show 
An humble gait, oaltn looks, eyes wailing still, 

A brow unlieut, that seem’d to welcome woe 
Cheeks neither red nor pale, but mingled so 
Tliat blushing red no guilty instauoe* gave, 

Kor asliy ptdo tlie fear that felse hearts have. 

But, like a constant anB confirmed devil, 

He ontei tam’d a show so seeming just, ^ 

And therein so ensoono’d hin secret evil, 

Tiiat jealousy itself could not mistrust 
False oreemog oiafi and*p«ijnry should thrust 
Into sobni^ta day^uoh black-foc’d storms, 

Or blot with bell-born sin such soint-like fimns. 

Ths well skill’d workman this mild image dMw 
For peijuiwfiiDou, abose enoiimiinf stoiy 
The opMulous old Pnani after slew; 

Whose words^ dike wild-fire, burnt the ndaing 
glory • 

Of nch-butit Ilion^thai the skies were sony, 

And little stars shot from their fixed plact^ 
When their gloss fell wherein th<^ view’d their 
faces * 


Hus pidttre she advisedly perus’d. 

And chid the painter fbi his wondrous skill. 
Saying, some shape in thnon'sjmui abus'd j 
So tear a form lod^d not a mind so iU: 

And still on him she gaz’d, flf|d gadog stiB,. 

^ Such signs of truth nf his pain fens shs misd. 
That she concludes the piotura ms beliea 


« -vtius—1 TM«eti|iic(ka(r^rl>refd<*>,toadQrM, 
eCMU is a llRvmr aUiiss, lo nwt Uw raqiiiniSPBl 
(ferine 


Ukelbat 
» ef the 


ftri. 

* — in«tigK<^l JmdMim Wrpn^. 
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LUCIiECE. 


< **lt oannot be,** quoth she, **tbat no tnuob 
OTilo”— 

She would have naid '* coo lurk in each • look 
But Torquin’e nfiape came in her mind the while, 
And from her tou^e can lurk ” from oanuot ” 
took: ( 

** It oanhot be," ahe hi that aanae fonaook, 
And'turo'd it thua,—“ It cannot be, 1 find. 

But Buoh a ahould bear a wicked mind: 

For even as subtle Sinon here ia painted, 

So Bober-ead, ao weary, and ao mild, 

(Ae if with grief or travail he bad &inted) 

To me came Tarquin armed; ao be^il’d* 

With outward honesty, but yet denl’d 
With inward vice: os Priam him did cherish. 

So did I Tarquin ; so my Troy did perish. 

“ Look, look, how listening Priam wets his eyes, 

To see those borrow’d tears that Sinon sheds 1 
Priam, why art thou old, and yet not wise 1 
For every tear he foils a Trojau bleeds: 

Ilia eye drops fire, no water thence proceeds; 
Those round clear iiearls of his, that move thy 

JKr qwnohlesH fire to bum thy city. 

** Such devils steal effects from lightloss hell; 

For Sinon in his fire doth quake with cold, 

And in that cold hot-burning fire doth dwell; 
These contiaries such unity do hold, 

Only to flatter fools, and moke them bold : 

So Priam’s trust false Sinon’s tears doth flatter, 
That he finds means to burn his Troy with 
water.” 

Here, aU onrag^d, auoh passion her assails, 

That patience is quite beaten from her breast. 

She tears the senseless Siiioh with her nails. 
Comparing him to that unhappy guest 
Whoso deed hath made herself herself detest: 

At last she smilingly with this gives o’er; 

"Fool! fool I ” quoth slfe, “ his wounds will not 
be sore.” 

Thus ebbs and flows the current of her sorrow, 
And time doth wearv time with her oomulainine. 
She looks Vor Uignt, and then she Jongs ror 
, morrow. 

And b^h she thinks too long with her remaining: 
Short time seems long in sorrow’s sharp sustaining:, 
Though woe be heavy, yet it< seldom sleeiis; ' 
And they that watch see time how slow it 
creeps. 

Which ail this time hath overalipp’d her thought, 
Tliat she with paintml images hath B|>enb, 

Being from the feeling of her own gnef brought 
By detip surmise of^otbera’ detriment; 

I^Ug her W(ies in abowa of diaoontent. 

It eaaeth some, thicugh none it ever cur’d 
To think their dolour oChera have endur’d. 


■ — lo aeouIN— ] So ditjitfittS, or to mtuktd ; unlcM SiMkoo- 
MV* bm ronftMiiid* tbo Miivr sad aetWo luHtteipli; md umo 
■ tMauil'd" Cm Tbo old toxtros^—** tobrsnild,'* Se. 

•> - •rolor-aRUit—] .VivoiMtery mmbotot. ^ 

» ^ u irnnlb—>) Vnlt‘’<'wn tlrOV*. 
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But now tfie mindful moabsnger, come baek^ o 
^ugs home hia lord and other company; 

Who finds hia Lnoreoe dad in mourning Ua<^; 
And round about her tear-diatained eye 
Blue oirdea stream’d, like rainbowa in the dey r 
These water-galls ^ in her dim element 
Foretell new storms to those already spent. 

Which when her aacUbehoIding husband saw, 
Amazedly in her sad fooe he stares: 

Her eyes, though sod in tears, look'd red and raw. 
Her lively colour kill’d with deadly carm. 

He hath no power to ask her how she forea; 

But stood, like old aoquaiutanoe in a trance. 

Met for from home, wondering each otner*a 
chance. 


At last he takes her by the bloodless band. 

And thus begins : " What uncouth * ill event 
Hath thee befall’n, that thou dost trembling 
stand ? 

Bweet love, what spite hath thy fair colour spent 1 
Whv'art thou thus attir'd in discontent t 
Unmask, dear-dear, this moody heaviness. 

And tell thy grief, that we may give redress.” 

Three times with sighs she gives her sorrow fire, 
Ere once she can discharge one word of woe: 

At length address’d * to answer his desire. 

She modestly prepares to let them know 
Her honour is ta’en prisoner by tlio foe ; 

While Oollatine and his consorted lords 
With sad attention long to hear her words. 

And now this pale swan in her watery nest 
B^us the sod diige of her certain embng: 

" l^w words,” quoth she, " shall fit the treB{MUM 
bes^ 

Where no excuse can give the fault amending: 

In mo more woes than words are now depending; 
And my laments would be drawn out too long. 
To tell them all with one poor tired tongue. 

** Then be this all the task it hath to say:— 

Dear husband, in the interest of thy bm 
A stJ%r>ger came, and on that pillow lay 
Where thou wast wont to rest thy weary head; 
And what wrong else ma;|r be imagined 
By foul enforcement might be done to mo, 

From that, alas! thy Lnoreoe is not free. 

" For in the dreadful dead of dark midnight, 

With shining falchion in my chamber came 
A creeping oreatnre, with a flaming light, < 

And softly cried, * Awake, thou Roman d^e, 

Ajid entertain mjr love; else lasting shame 
On thee and tiime this night I will inflict, 

If thou my love's desire do contradict. 

*' * For some bazdfoivouFd gA>om of tbinV qnotb be^ 
* Unless thou joke thy liking to my wilL 
1 'U murder steaigh^ and then 1*11 slauguter thee, 

a TbrnHotM »lUi»rtb«.*b«gl«Mb«M>nMran. 

En once ihe mb dtiohaift m* wardoTYM:] 

Tb» anuf IM here M to til* aUBBtr of dWtasitinc anoint 
amw by moan* of * awlbb. 

• — sdarcM'a—] P rtfo n t I , 



LtTCRBCK. 


AndnwMr I J^9Wid joa vbam jfon dM 
llu loaibaoaw Mi of hwt, and •» did kid' 
llie leolien in th^ daed : this aot will b« 


Mj fime, and thy perpeioal infiuny.' 

*'^iih.tliu^ 1 did begin iotatart and oiy; 

And then againat my heart he aet hia aword, 
Svaariw imleaa I to<A all patiently, 

1 aheuldnot Ihre to q>e^ another word; 

So ahoold lay tfiamestiD reat upon veoora, 

And never be (bigot in mighty Borne 

Hi' adttltante death of Luoreoe and her groom. 

^ Mine enemy was strongs my poor self weak, 

And far the weaker with so strong a fear: 

Hy bloody judge forbade my tongue to apeak ; 

No rightful plM might plead for jusitoe there: 

His aoarlet lust oune evidence to swear 
That my poor beauty bad purloin'd hia eyes ; 
And when the judge ia robVd, the prisoner dies. 

**0, teach me how to make mine own ezcuao! 

Or, at the least, this refuge let me find,— * 
Though my gross blood tw stain'd with thu abuse, 
Immaoutate and spotless is my mind ; 

That was not forc’d ; that never was inclin'd 
To accessory geldings, but still pure 
Doth in her poison'd cdosot yet endure.” 

Ln, here, the hopeless merchant of this loss, 

With head declin’d, and voice damm’d up with woe, 
With sad-set eyes, and wretched arms across, 

From lips uew*waxen {>ale begins to blow 
The grief away that sioiM his answer so : 

But, wretched as he is, ho strives in vain ; 

What he breathes out his breath drinka up again. 

» 

As through an arch the violent-roaring tide 
Outruns the eye that doth behold his haste, 

Yet in the eddy boundeth in his pride 
Bock to the strait that forc'd him on so fast; 

In rage sent out, recall'd in rage, being imst: 

Even so his sighs, his sorrows, make a saw, 

To p^ah grief on, and back the same grief draw. 

Which speechless woe of bis poor she attendath. 
And his untimely frenzy thus awaketh: 

** Dear lord, thy sorrow to my sorrow lendeth 
Another power; no flood by raining slaketb. 

My woe too sensible thy passion maketh 
More meling-painful: let it, then, suffice 
To drown one woe, one pair of weeping eyes 

“ And far my sake, when I mi(^t diarm thee so, 
For she that was thy Luorcce,—now attend me: 
Be suddenly rovengra on my foe, , 

Thine, mine, his own: suppose thou dost defend me 
Fr«m what is pest; the help that thou shalt lend 
me 

Gomes all too la^ yef lei the tiaitor die ; 

, For sparing justice feeds iniquity. 


** Bat era 1 name him, you, firir lardkT quetii 
Sneaking to those that came with Oolkttfiat 
“Shall ]^ight your honoumUs to me^ 

With Bwitt purauit to vengs thia vnong of mbia | 
For 'tia a meritoriooa flur desi^ 

To riiaae injustice with rausngaftil aitaa; 
Knights, by thehr oaths^ should rig^tpoditadiMf 
. barms." • 

At this request, with noble dispcridon 
Bach present lord began to promise aid, 

As bound in knighthood to her imposiUoa, 
Longing to hear the hateful foe bewray'd : 

But she, that yet her sad task hath nm said, 

The {^testation stops. “ O, speak," quoth she, 
“How may this forced stain be wip'd from 
me I • 

" What is the quality of mine oflenoe t 
Being constrain’d with dreadful oiroumstanoe, 

May my pure mind with the foul aot dispense T 
My low-deoHued honour to advance, 

any terms acquit me from this obanoe t 
The poison’d fountain oleara itself again; 

And why not 1 from this compelled stain 1 ” 

With this, they all at onoe b^an to say, 

Her body’s stain her mind untainted clears ; 
While with a joyless smile she turns away 
The face, that map which deep impression bears 
Of bard misfortune, carv’d in it with toani, 

“ No, no,” quoth she, “ no dame, hereafter living, 
By my ozouso shall olaim ozouse’s giving." * 

Here with a sigh, as if her heart would break, 

She throws fortti Tarquin's name: “ He I he I ” she 
says, 

But more than “ he ! ” her poor tongue could not 
speak; 

Till after luatiy accents and delMs, • 

Untimely breathings, sick and short asst^s, 

She utters this, “ He, he, fair lords, 't is he, 
Tliat guides this hand* to give this tround tu 
mo!” , 

Even here she sheathed in her harmless breast 
A harmful knife, that thenoe her soul unsheath’d 
That blow did hiul it from the de9p unfost 
, or tbat^oUuted prison where it breath’d: _ 

Her contrite sight unto the olouds boquoath^ 

Her winged sprite, and through her wounds dotli 
* • fly • 

Life’s lasting date<from canoell’d destiny. 

€tone-atill astonish'd ^ with this dSadly deed. 

Stood CoUatine and all his lordly orew: 

Till Lucredh’ father that beholos her bleed, 
Himself on her Mu-slaughtor’d body threw; 

And from the purple fountain Brutus drew 
The murderous knife, and, as it left ^ platfo 
Her blood, in poor revenge, l^ld it in riuM} 


—• ” M Am», bMMftW IWtiw, 

Bf ar ncoM flak data awttM’a i^iag."] 

_^ MV site Ma^ tmpmUn Laertkm vivat.'’ 

Uv.liS. I e. M. 

k aftoshb'S—1 Te «« am ad tshS arf npivaM little 

705 


nm now tlian that wa aw lurprMt, but fenaatiy Iha i_ 

ttlomM waa tn naarar aaoantaoaa witb la aqrmdosv; aUfumt, 
iumdtntruelt. So In JPMnjr. M. U. Tol. i. p. Ml. *niia aatasa- 
lib, torpeS. knawathT ' »M ftmuad Mirart and bains h ai iwf 
lot benummedNs iMato s ii anl t ^otStH." 

* 3c 2 



LUOBKOS, 


And babbUog from her bn««ii tt doth divide 
In two ifitm river^ thefe the critneon blood 
drolee her bodjr in on every side, 

Wb<^ like a late-eack'd iidand, va^v stood 
Bare and tmpemded in ibis fwrful pood. 

Some *]i nor olood Ortill {mre and red remain'd^ 
And some look'd black, and tiiat &lae Tsrquin 
stain’d. t 

About the mourning and congealed face 
Of that black blood a watery rigol * goes, 

Which seems to weep upon the tainted place: 
And ever since, as pttying Lncreoe’ woes, 
Oormpted blood some watery token shows ; 

And blood untainted still doth red abide, 
Blushing at that which is so puinfled. 

" Daughter, dear daughter,” old Lucretius cries, 

** That life was mine 'i^ioh thou hast here depriv’d.'’ 
If in the ohUd the fathers image lies. 

Where shall 1 live now Lncreoe is unliv'd ? 

Thou west not to this end from me deriv’d. 

If ohildren pre>docoaso progointors, 

We are their ofbpring, and they none of ours. 

** Poor broken glass, I often did behold 
In thy sweet semblance my old uge new bom ; 
But now that fair-fresh mirror, dim and old, 
Shows mo a bare-bon'd death by time outworn: 

O, from thy cheeks ray image th«iu host torn. 

And shiver’d all the beauty of iiiy gloss, 

That 1 no more can ace what once 1 was! 

* O time, cease thou thy oourao, and lost no longer, 
If they suroease to be lhat should survive I 
Shall rotten death make conquest of the stronger, 
And leave the faltering feeble souls alive 7 
The old beoH die, the young possess their hive: 
Then live, sweet Lucraco, live again, and see 
TUy father die, and not thy father thee ! " 

By this, starts CoUatine m from a dream. 

And bids Luoreiius give nis sorrow place ; 

And then in key oulu Luarewt* bleeding stream 
He falls, and bithea the pale fear in bis face, 

And counterfeits to die with her s space , 

Till monV shame bids him possess his breath. 
And live to be reveu|^ on ner death, 
n 

The deep vexation of his inward soul 
Hkth serv'd a dumb arrest upon but tongue; 

Who, mad that eorruw should hta uso control. 

Or keep him from heart-easing words so long. 
Begins to talk; Aut through bis'lips do throng 
Weak words so thick,” come in his poor heart's aid,’ 
That no man oould distinguish wnat )ie said. 


Yef sometima, ^Tsrania ,*'wm prawunbsd idifau 
Bui throni^ his teeth, asif the nsiM hs4oi& * 
This windy tempest, ^ H blow up sain. 

Held back his sorrow’s tide, to mm it mow; 

At lost it rains, ana boiw winds give d'eri • 
Then, son and fatoer ’mp witii equsl strifa 
Who should weep most, lor dangihUar or for nifa. 

n * 

Th^cme doth call her his, the other lii% 
Yettmiiherttay possess the olmm they lay. 

The father says, ”Sbe*s mine.” ” O, mine she fa 1” 
Kejdies her hnebsnd: ” do not take away 
sorrow's interest; let no mourner asy 
He weeps for her, for she was only mine, 

And only must be wail’d by Collide.” 

” O.” quoth Lucretius, " I did give that life 
Which she too early and too late ** hath spill d I * 

” Woe, woe,” mioth Colfatine, “she was my wife, 

1 ow’d her, and t is mine that she hath kill’d ! " 
“My dau^ter!"and “my wife!’’ with damours 

Tfie dispers’d sir, who, holding Lncreoe’ life, 
Answer d their cries, “ my daughter! ** and '* my 
wife!" 

Brutus, who pluck'd the knifa from Lucreoe’ side, 
Seeing such emulation in their woe, 

Began to clothe bis wit in state and pride. 

Burying iii Luorcce’ wound hia foUv's show. 

He with the Romans was esteemed so 
As silly-jeemtg idiots are with kings. 

Fur s^iortive words and uttering foolieh things. 

But now ho tlirows that shallow habit by 
Wherein deep policy did him disroise; 

And arm'd his long-hid wits advisedly. 

To check the toaie in OoUatiuus’ eyes. 

“ Thou wronged lord of Borne,” quoth he, “ arise; 
Let my unsounded self, sufmee d a fool, 

How set thy long-experieuc^ vdt to school 

“ Why, CkiUatiiie, is woe the cure for woe t 
Do wounds help* wounds, or grief help grievous 
deeds 1 

Is it reveD|» to mve thyself a blow 
For hia foiu act by whom thy fair wife bleeds ? 
Such childish humour from weak minds prooseds: 
Thy wretched wifa mistocA the maiter so, 

To slay hers^ that should have doin her foe. 

“Oourageoua Boman, do not steep thy heart 
In such relenting dew of lamentations, 

But kneel with me, and help to bear thy part, 

To rouse our Roman gods with invocations, 

That Uiey will suffar these abominationfl^ 


•vtrisol—) Swnotvir, p fiiS, Voi t. 

eiqsiv’a.] Hrpoi ^. M is Uamlsi,” Art I. Se. 4,— 


Of. 


**—>A Mine other honrlMe fmm 
toitefa uitgU tUpftiM faur MVewlfsty of iw 

So roiMSlie. Tluie In '*CymbelfM,'* Aet 111. 
toy. ud eiiMk sues. 


• w lhiek,—J 

So-f.*** 

- BAY. And BBAAk 

omiaatUw flu iMiMMe of hooriBg.' 

S ,|Vl||!l «*e too early and too.'ee tiath apiirfl if- By “ wo tala 
Mlisissi fr r rntmUp. TheaamerancattisfoanflIn**HenryVl.' 
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l>a(tin.AatII.ae.S,-> 

** O boy, thy Mhar sava than liflilaa waa, 

And hath btialt thaa of thy Ulb We Me/** 

• JDv VMiwb hriy lee a n d a ar half gr M ene flaaflrf} Tha 
repetitloB ie aa laalatant that wtaannat bat baUavaShdMitann 
wrote,— 

■« Do wenaflaeaM va nafla ** Oa. 

or,— 

** Ha wonaflaflaaf woonda,’* So 


! 



LOCRXCS. 




Bom* hmaetf hi thorn doth otaad 
^ gmo^d, 

Bjr our ahron* •niiti ftom ibrth hor fiur streete 
ehmU 

**N<nr, by ih* Cafdtol tiuA or* adon^ 

And by toi* idimto Uood ao unjustly stain'd, 
hs*v«n*a ibir aun that bre^ &a flit «*rth'a 

By aQ our oonntiiy i^fata in Boms mttmtain'i^ 
And by ohaate LtMireoa’ aool that late oomplam’d 
H«r wrongs to os, and fay this bloody knife, 

W* will revonm the death of this true 
mlel* 


Tliia aaH, be atrook hi* hand upon blip h w wHti * 
And kiMTd 1h» fetal knife to ana bisinaW} 

And to hw nmtmtatkm utfi^d tbs mal| 

Who, wcatdering at him, hla word* iBdiiri* 

Then jointly to the ground their kiUMUi tfeW boir t 
And that deep row, wbieluBmtaa 
He doth agun re^ieat, and wat they awjlle. 

When they hod Swam to thia advi^ doom, 

Ihey did onnolude to bear dead Liroreoe tbeooe s 
To imow her bleeding body thorough Rome, 

And BO to publish Tarquin's foul d^oo. 

Which being done with speedy diligenoe, 

The Romaus plausibly * did give consent 
To Tarquin's everlasting banishment. 


* — allow 1 

S —'idaaaiblr—J Moaning aerhi^ a* Stsavem eonjaetnnd, 
%fUk mfrmtam Pram >te«ia,ra So In tho ■' Argo 


aMat" of tho poemi whetowlth tha aaaiita waia to stava* 
tiiat with one oonieiit and a ganoial atciamHum, tha 1 anUHSa 
wore all oollKd ' So 


riM^i 




SONNETS 


INTRODUCTION. 


Tr> earliest known edition of Shakoapearo's Sonnets is the quarto published in 1609, 
srhich commonljr bears tho imprint, •• At London. By O. B!ld for T. T. and are to be solde bj 
William Asplej. 1009;” though, in the title-pages of some copies for William Aspley,” we 
hare, ** John Wright, dwelling at Christ Church Gate. 1609.” The “ T. T.” for whom this 
edition was printed is proved by an entry on tho Stationers’ Begisters to have been Thomas 
Thorpe 

“ 2a May. 1609. 

” Tha lltorpo] A books called Shakeapeore’i Sonnets.” 

Thorpe has prefixed to his quarto a dedication ully in form and very puzzling in expression, 
yet of so much interest in connexion with the party to whom Shakespearo is supposed to 
have addressed these effusions, tiiat wo are tempted to reprint it precisely as it stands in the 
original 

TO . TItK . ONI.IB . BKGETTEIt. OV . 

TUrsS . IMSVtNO . SUNHKIS . 
na w. fi. ALt., BAPrtKEssz. 

AMO . that . BTZBMirni. 
l‘IU>MISXO . 

BT . 

unit . EVEU 1.1 VINO . POST . 

WISHKTII . 

TllR . WfLt. WIsntNO . 

Al>V»JITVh£tt. IN 

SKTTINO . 

puurn. 


This eni^atioal preamble has provoked^ much controversy. The first inquiry has been direoted 
to what the tmter meant by *' The only begetter.” By some critics tho phrase has been held 
to signify, the solo object or hispirer of tho Sonnets; while others ooucoivo that begetter ” 
^imports no more than tho getter or ofjtainer pf (them in manuscript from tho hands of the poet.* 
The next and more impoMtont question which tliis dedication has raised is, who the **only 
begetter” typified by the cofltnu-tion, ** Mr. W. U.” really was. Dr. Fanner 8upp(»ed him 
to be William Hart, Shakespearu’s nephew; bu( as he was not bom until 1600, and Meres 
spooks of the Sonnets in 1598,f t^is supposition may bo at <mce dismissed. Tyrwhitt eon- 
jootured from inline in the twentieth Sonnet— 


** A non la htw all um$ In his oontiDwIing — 


* ^Tb* htgiUtr U ownlaWba ptrson vko g»u at jy c N rw 
a Urint. vrllit ih* eenmaon pnSs *« aOdtS to it. So la Packat'i 
' 1 luv« aonw cmniii.f«rm«n( at court aholl 
Secer you tlw t»*of«iea of Kw maAtot of tbo Itlaf** fovolc.* 
llOCVBtl. ( * 

78S 


o 

f " At tho aaote of Bnphoihm ««a theosM t* Hoc ia 
PythMtoiat. to tho tvtoto wttUt tonic of OvM ttvet U 
mcUiSwow and hoacy-toniutd ShakctiMafc: wUiat Ma 
Fmuu aad ASmI*, hit ZacroM, hit t«siM Soaaato amutte 
hitpitvatoMandt, TmUu, liSS. 



aoNKBTa 


* rti«t tile tniciiown ought be e Hitghe*. Uhls hjrpotheak ia in|^uoas, but, luifbrhinatdl^, 

if adnutted, it iuvohree the perplexing task of dUscovering who waa CSmlmen 

If laboured hard to prove that the whole of the Soniieta were addrecaed to Qofco fiKaabeth 1 
Drake wae eonvinoed thi^ the mitials ** W. H.** should be transposed, and timt represent 
Henty Wriothedlj, Earl of Southampton. Another and more plausible first bmswshod. 

we believe, by Mr. Boaden,* is that ** Mr. W. H.** is no other* titan William Horbert, EArl of 
Pembroke, one of Uie most Noble and Incomparable Puiru of Brethren,” to vdiuin the fim 
folio was inscribed. This opinion has been taken up with givat fervour by Mr, Armitagc 
Brown,'!’ and is very ably sustaineil by him. But here again wo ore met by a troublesome 
objection. Tltorpe’s edition, as we hove aeon, was not publUhod heforo 1009, arhilo WUliuni 
Herbert succecMled to the title of Pembroke in 1601. Is it at all probable that, at a pci'iud 
when the distinctions of rank were pnnotiliously maintained, any bookseller would have presumed* 
to address a nobleman of such emineuoo as “ Mr. W. H.”? Let the reader determine. 

Attempts have been made to illustrato Shakespeare’s character, as well as his life, from his 
Sonnets; t but nothing satisfactory in either respect has been elicited. The truth wo appre¬ 
hend to be* that although these poems-aro written in the poet’s own name, and arc, apparently, 
grounded on actual incidents in his career, they aro, for tlio most part, if not wholly, poetical 
fictions. Wo have the outhuiity of Meros for the fact that theso productions were scattered 
among the poet’s “ private friends; ” and when we find some flatly contradicting others, it is * 
reasonable to conclude that they were written on different occasions, and witli no more adapta¬ 
tion of fact to fancy than is usually found in imaginary compoBittons.§ 


* Oi> Ule Sonnets of Shuk«i>|WMe. identifyins tko Prnon 
to whom they were oddreesed, nnd elneidntina sovorol poini* 
In the i'uec'e HUtory. Iljr Jnmee llowleii." |X»S 

* Shake*peare'e .lutahin^aphteal Parmt, See 1H.18 

One of Ihn miMt elaborate and IneenloQ* of the*e I* enn- 
taiiMii in the work of Mr. Armlt.ige Btxiwn, already mvn- 
tioted. 

I Mr. Brown M of a different opinion Ho onneeive* Ihe 
Sonnet* to contain "a clear alluiton to oeent* tn Shafco- 
•peare'e life. Or rather a Mstory of them, with hi* own 
Iboiarht* and reeling* a* eomnienta on them.’* He raaln- 
taliia Indeed, that, eorreotljr «|ieaklng, they are not Sonnet*, 
famt htanaaa, of which 191 out of the IM are dtviallile into eig 
*e|>amte poem*, according to tho following arrangement .— 


Fta** Pock, Stansa* 1 to SO.— 7*0 hU fritttd, ptr$ua4tni 
him la marry. 

SnioHD Porn. Stanaa* If to .99.— To hit fHiml, who kaa 
rahbtd thr pae! of hn foryMoy Aim, 

Till no PoPN, SlnnaoM 6d to 77.nr 7*0 At* frirnd. tomplaium 
Itiy of At* eoidne**, ««,/ wormny hint of 77/e « tinny 

PiifiaTil PoKW Sian**,* 7H to lOI 7'.* At* frioad. com- 
plalHiny lOol hr prrfrrr another port’e prniare, anil repOHdag 
Aim for fouite that niog miur. hie rhara* trr. 

Fifth Pokm, Staiiaa* I''! lo 12fl. — To hi* friimit, rrrvelng 
kimealf for haning hrea eaon^imr *i7ea<, and dUctaiming Iht 
charge of inetmeloncy. 

SIXTH Poem, Stanaa* 117 to 191.—Th hU eMetr***, on htr 
in^daUtye * 




Faom bireHt oroatart» we iloairu inoiuoeo/ 

*Thel thereby beauty's tose might tiuver die, 

But as the n]ier should by time decease, 

Hie teudor heir might boar his meumry : 

But thou, contraoted to thiuo own bright oyes. 
Feed*st thy light's tiauie with self^ubetautiai fuel. 
Making a lamiue whore abundance lies, 

Thyseir thy foe, to thy swou} self too cruel. 

Thou that art now the world’s fresh oruauieiit, 
Aod only herald to the gaudy spring, 

Within thine own bud buriest th^ ooutent. 

And, tender cnnrl, bak'st waste in mggar^iig.^ 
Pity the world, or else this glutton « 

Ta eat the wodd’s due, by the grave and thoe. 


« t 


u. 


t 


f 


I f 

When foit>y winters shoU beHiege tl\y brow, 
And dig deep irendien in thy beauty’s field, 
Iliy youth’s proud hvery, so gas’d on now, 
WUl M a tattered weed, of small worth held: 


Then being ask’d whore all thy beauty lies, 
Where all the trea8U|e of thy lusty days,~- 
To say within thine own deep-stmken eyeo. 
Were on alheating 8h|iae uid thriftless praise. 


a Fnna Ailrwr emSiUM we iletlte IimNsm,—] A* ttwwelf 
rBm«rU«o, the Ant nineteen of Ume Smmete mv eaty an «x|wn- 
Ilea <rfilie ueatn la ''Venue amt Adanle,'* bnitantny.— 

" tJiMHi the Mutb’i InenaM why alivulilet tliou AmA, 

UbImi tlie MKh wits thflaeNMe be Mf . 

By lairof nmuiethnuaitbvjtAtetinMiA. 

That ateesMy live wbea tSmi ttaywlf art Aeadt " 

^ 7C0 


Uow much more praise deserv’d thy beauty’s 
If thou oooldst answer—** This fair child of siine 
riball sum mv count, and make my old excuse,—” 
Proving his beauty by succession tliine ! 

This wore to be uew-made when thou art old, 
And Bce thy blood warm when thou feel'et ii cold. 

m. 

Look in thy glass, and tell the isce thou view^ 
Now is the time that face should form another; 
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest. 
Thou dost beguile the world, nnbless some su^er. 
For where is she so iUir whose unear’d * womb 
Distlaius the tillage of thy husbandry ? 

Or who is he so fond wilf be the tomb 
, Of hts self-love, to stop noaterity 7 
Thou art tbv mother’s gl^ and she in thee 
Calls book the lovely April of her prime; 

So thou through wudows of thine age shall ie^ 
Despite of wnnkles, this ihy golden time. 

But if thou live, remembw’d not to be. 

Die single, and thins image dies with theei, 

I 

tv. 

Unthrifty loveliness, wh.T dost thou spend 
Updn thyself thy b^ty*a legacy ? 

h — mah'it waiM is nltiNiliaf.]*CamiMiw "XsaMoaai 

" B«a. Then aha haUi awoni that aha will mQI Utc ehaalat 
Bam. She hath, aaS in that tPsnsfWkaa haft wasta.*' 

« •» ttMar*d—J ITaylasfAaA. 






« bvqnesi givw b 0 (Mi% Imft dotli,!^ni^ • 

jAd, aside, «1m Imdi to tboM tr* 

HiMi, beawlaoqs aigeud, ahy do«t i^iou tlmM 
Tho bomtaooB 1 m«m |}7«B awo to giro * 
FroMian usenr, OMi tbos him 
* 9oigiMtt*aumcii puno, jdtouwt ootUvof 
IW liOviBf imAe uritb tbjMlf ijoaa, 

ThiP of lltj •«»» mii dooaivo. 

11m how, whmt nature aaih tbao to bo jotw, 
What «MMitaida audit oaost tlwa kaoo r 
Thy ttaj|ia*4^baaaty maat be tombed nitti thee, 
Whiidi, uaod, fivaa th* oxerator to bo. 

T. 

Thoee hoora, that with geutle woih did firamo 
The lovely where ereiy eye doth dwell. 

Win play the tyraute to the very same. 

And that unfair which diixly doth excel; 

For never-reetutg time leada summer on 
To hideous winter, aud oonfoonds him there ; 

Sap ohedc’d with frost, and lusty leaves ouite gone. 
Beauty o'enmow’d, and bareneas everywhere: 
Then, were not summer's distillation left, 

A liquid pmoner mit in wells of glass. 

Beauty's effect with beauty were b^ft, 

Nor i^ nor no remembrance what it was: 

But flowers distill’d, though they with winter 
meet, 

Leese^ but their show; their substance still lives 
sweet. 


VL 

Then let not winter’s ragged hand deface 
In thee thy summer, ere thou be distiU’d : 

Make sweet some phial; treasure thou some plaee 
With beauty’s treasure, ere it be self-kill’d. 

That use* is not forbidden usury, 

Which happies those that pay the willing loan ; 
That's for thyself to breed another thee, 

Or ten times haumer, be it ton for one ; 

Ten timee thyseir were happier than thou art, 

If ten of thine ten times reuKur’d thee; 

Than what could death do if ttiou shouldat depart, 
Leaving Piee liviue in posterity 7 
fie 1 ^ eelf-will'd, for thou art much too fair 
To be Death's conquest, and make worms tfiine 
heir. 


vn. 

L^in the orient when the gracious light 
Lifts up his burning head, each under eye 
Dotii hom^ to his new<appearing sight, 
Smwing with looks his saerra majesty ; 

And having dimb'd the eteep-up heavenly hill, 
Beeembling strong youth in his middle age, 

Tet mortaf looks soore his beauty BtUI, 
Attending ou his golden pil^mage; 

Bui when from h^-most pitch, with weary car, 
like Iheble age, he reeleth^rrom the day, 

TIm eyefi, *fon dnteou^now couverted are 
Fhom hie low tract, and look another way: 

So thou, thyself out>ming in tiiy noon, 
t7lilock*d on disst, unless tiiou get a son. 


llnsio to hoKt* why hear'di tium mudoMwIly t 
Sweeds wfth sinNite war Bo^ toy dtfbflkti ih 
Why lov*rt that wm<m titoq tMdvbit not 


Qr dae rabeiv^ with pieasui# thtdtuhDcigil 
If the true oonoord of wdl4uned am)a4% . 

By unioua married, do omad tidne ear, 

Ttiey do but awra^ ohdA th«t^ wta> esaftamda 
liMsani^neae the pi^ tm thou Aouldit bear. 
Maik how one atnn(L aweai huabandto anothar. 
Strikes e^ in each hy mutmd orctarilif 2 
Beaemhling sire and otuld aud luqimy mcahat'i 
WhcL all iu one, one pleeaing xtote do whig*. 

Whose speeohlese sonft being maay, aeenting one, 
Singi this to thee, ** thou altigie wilt prove none.** 


IX. 

Is it for fear to wet a widow's eye 
That thou oonsum'st thyself in ainjde Ufb Y 
Ah! if thou isaueleaa snalt bap to die. 

The world will wail thee, like a makeleas* wilb t 
The world will bo thy widow, and atill weep 
That thou no form ox thee bast left behind, 

When every private widow well may keep, 

By children’s eyes, her husband's shape in mind. 
I^k, what an uuthrift in the wmld doth spend 
Shifts but his place, for atill the world enjoys it; 
But lieauty's waste hath in the world an sod, 

And kept unus'd, the user so destroys it. 

No love toward others in that bosom rits 
That on himself such murderous ahame commits. 


X. 

For shame, deny that thou bear'st love to any. 
Who for thyself art so unprovideut. 

(Jrant, if thou wilt, thou art belov’d of many, 
But that thou none lov’st is most evident; 

For thou art so possess'd with niurderons hath. 
That 'gainst thyself thou stick’st not to conspire. 
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate. 

Which to repair should be*thy chief desiro. 

O, change thy thought, Abat I may change iny 
mint!! • 

Shall bate be fairar loilg'd than gentle love 1 
Be, as thy presence is, g^ious and kind. 

Or to thyself, at least, kind>hnartea prove : 

* Make thee ano^lmr self^ for love of me, * 
That beauty still may live in thine or thee. 


As fast as thou shalt wane, so fast thou groweel^ ' 
Ip one of thine, fr&m that which thou depaiiest; 
And that fresh blood which youngiy thou bestoweet, 
Thou naaym odl thine, when thou from youth 
converteet. 

Herein lives wisdom, beauty, and inorease ; 
Without this, folly, ^e, ana ooid^Heuay : 

If all were minded so, the time* should ceme,, 
And threescore year would Xuak^the wwld awAy. 
Let ftioeav.whom Nature hath not made for store. 
Harsh, featurelms, and rude, barrenly periidi: 



* W SkMeerw tkse.] To tSoso who ok lihoviM IMorofc 
S t eo i > ] As obUoim fima of Iom. 

' 0 ~ B0h->} Cmmo#,SM orotf ^ 


* Mnoie M hror, *0.1 Hi to ImiurSMn U ma*te, why, *e. 

• — o mokidcw sl A nmMm wWi. Malu ood siote won 
avsonymi. the formor MSietlw mta Aris, 
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SONNETS. 


Lool^ wbom Bh« be«i endow*i^ she gave thee 
more ;* 

Whidk booo^us gilt thou ahouldst in bounty 
oherish; 

She esrv’d thee for her seal, and meant thereby 
Tbo^shouldat in^t more, nor let that copy die. 

• xn. 

When 1 do oq|^nt the clock that tells the time, 
And see the brave da^ sunk in hideous night; 
When I behold the violet past prim^ 

And sable earls all^ silvered o’er with white ; 
When lofty trees I see barren of leaves, 

Which erst ftom heat did canopy the herd. 

And summer’s green, all mrded up in sheaves, 
Borne on the bier with white and bristly board; 
fThen of thy beauty do I question make, 

That thou among the wastes of time roust go, 
Since sweets ana beauties do themselves forsake, 
And die as fast as they see others grow ; 

And nothing ’gainst Time’s sojHho can nmke 
defence 

Save breed, to brave him when ho takes thee 
hence. 


XIII. 

(X that you were vourself I but, love, you are 
No longer yours than you yourself here hve : 
Agiunst this coming end you should prepare. 

And your sweet semblance to some other give. 

So should that beauty which you hold in lease 
Find no determination ; then you were 
Yourself agdn, after yoursolf’s decease, 

When your sweet issue your sweet form should 
beer. 

Who lets so fair a house fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might uphold 
Against the stormy mats of winter's day, 

And banren rage of death’s eternal cold i 
(f, none but unthrifts {—dear my love, you know 
You hod a father; let your sou say so. 

iiv. 

Not from the stars do I tuy judgment pluck; 

And yet methinks 1 have astronomy, 

But not to tell of good or evil luck, 

Of plsgusra of iieitfths, or seasons’ quality: 

Nor can I fortune to brief minutes tell, 

’Poidting to each his thunder, min, and ^ind, 

^ si^ with princes if it shall go well, 

By oft prediot that 1 in heaven find: • • 

But from thine eyes my knc^ledge I derive, 

And, constant stars, in them 1 such art. 

As truth and bwuty shall tqgo£her thrive, , 
If from thyself to store thou wouldst convert ;* 
Or else of thee this 1 prognostioate^~ 

Thy end is truth’s and beimty*s doom and date. 


a,£MS, wSmi nisarletiMl 

Sm, *• IS** *** BWfSI** wilwy, whsMiMnS **iha«,*«xptalmth» 
■nNsSad Um m Ain»w«i-.oK a •urrar of ntanSliMl, you «UI And 
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■HU tBoia bauntmu ta jrm. 
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**ar afa vUia;" nianimitr bv mtatoka. 

a If itam Ibneir ta item tboa araoldat eanvaiti] Maantnt 
appansHT.-^r nutoMl at UWeSfiiatla than arolMat marir, and 

79S 


When I consider everythiim that grows 
Holds in perfeetiim but a Uitfo moment. 

That tikis Duge stage ptesmiteih nought but shows 
Whereon the stars in aeeret infiuenoe commeA; 
When 1 perceive that men as plants decrease^ 
CSiseied and cheek’d even by the self-same sky; 
Vaunt in their youthful sap, at height decrees^ 
And wear their brave state out of memory; 

Then the conceit of this inconstant stay 
Sets you most rich in youth befwe ai^t^ 
Where wostefol Time debateth with Decay, 

To change your day of y^uth to sullied night; 
And, all in war with ^me, for love of you. 

As he takes from you, 1 engraft you new. 

XVI. 

But wherefore do not you a mightier way 
Make war upon this bloody tyrant. Time f 
And fortify yourself in your decay 
With moans more bless^ than my barren rhyme ? 
Now stand you on the top of happy hours; 

And many maiden gardens, yet unset. 

With virtuous wish would bear youi^ living flowers, 
Much liker than your ^inted counterfeit: 

So should the lines of life * that life repair, 

Which this. Time’s pencil, or my pupil pen, 
Neither in inward woriii nor outward fair,*’ 

Can make you live yourself in eyes of men. 

To mve away yourself keeps yourself still; 

And you roust live, drawn % your own sweet 
skill. 


xvn. 

Who will believe my verse in time to come, 

If lb were flll’d with your most high doaorts f 
Thouffh yet, heaven knows, it is but as a tomb 
Which hides your life, aud shows not half your 
partb. 

If I could write the beauty of your eyes, 

Aud in fresh numbers number all your graces, 

The age to come would say, “ This poet lies, 

Such heavenly touches ne’er touch’d earthly faces.” 
So should my papers, yellow’d with their«ge. 

Be scorn’d, like old men of less truth than tongue ; 
And your true rights be term’d a poet’s rage, 

Aud stretched metre of an antique song: 

But were some child of yours alive that time, 
You should live twice ;—^iu it, and in my riiyme. 

xvm. 

Shall I compare thee to a summeris day 1 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate: 

Rough winds do shaLe the darling buds &f l{ay,% 
And summer’s lease hath all too short a date: 
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven idimeB, 

And often is his gold complexion dimm’d; 


b*Mt UnMn. * 

■ — wM it w jroBTl l sbM / iwwfa—1 TbafMdteit«rtb«qasfta 

wblebll*loM,eiMMTtoc **yirar**tob*ap»M«nar.diaag«dl*.- 
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SOKKETS. 


AadarwryftdrfhtmlSuraomflfUmddaidines. * 

Bjr ohacoe, or sufyaxtft chaagtiig ooiine, imtnmm’d; 
Jmt thj eternal aonuner auU not &de» 

Nor low poeaeasioo of that fldr thou oweat 
Nl>r dbaU Death Inrag thoa wander’at in hia ahade, 
Whan in eternal linee to*tinie thou groweat: 

So long M noon can bvaathe, w can aoei, 

*8o long lireeand thia gives Ufe to thee. 

XIX. 

Devouring Time^ blunt thou the lion’s pawa,^ 

And make the earth devour her own sweet brood ; 
Fluok the keen teeth from tiie fieroe’s tiger's jaws, 
And burn the long-liv'd phoenix in her mood ; 
l&dm glad and ecsrry seasons aa thou fleets,* 

And do whate’er thou wilt, swift-footed Time, 

To the wide world and all her fading sweets ; 

But I forbid thee one most heinouh orime: 

O, oarve not with thy hours my love’s fair brow, 
Nor draw no lines there with thine antique pen ; 
Him in thy course untainted do allow, 

For beantj^s pattern to succeeding men. 

Vet, do thy worst, old Time: despite thy wrong. 
My love shall in my verse ever live young. 

zx. 

A woman’s face, with Nature’s own hand painted, 
Hast thou, the master'mistreas of my passion ; 

A woman’s gentle heart, but not ectiuointed 
With shifting ohange, as is false women’s fashion ; 
An eye more bright than theirs, less fidse in 
rolling, 

Gilding the object whereupon it gazeth ; 

A man in hue, all hues in his oontroliiug,^ 

Which steals mop’s eyes, and women’s souls 
amaaetb. 

And for a woman wert thou first created; 

Till Nature, as she wrought thee, fell a.duting, 
And, by addition, me of thee defeated, 

By addmg one thing to my purpose nothing. 

But since she prick’d thee out for women’s 
pleasure, 

Mias be thy love^ and thy love’s use their troa- 
sure. 

XXI. » 

So is it not with me as with that Muse, 

Stirr’d hy a painted beauty to his verse ; 

Who heaven itself for ornament doth use, 

And every fair with his fair doth rehearse ; 
Making a oouplement of proud compare, 

With sun and moon, with earth and sea’s rich gems, 


With Aprils ftrBt>boim flowtrs, and sifl nx^ 
That heaven’s sir in this huge nmduiu* hmuR. 

O, let ms, true in love, but traly«write^ 

And then believe me, my love was ftdr 
As any mother’s child, though aot so 
As thm gold candles fix'din bte*en*s 
Let them say more that like of hesrnsy ynHA ; 

I wiU not prsiae that purpoee not to seu.^ 

Yvrf- * 

My glass shall not persuade me I am <dd. 

So long as youth and thou are of one date; 

But when m theetime'a ftirrowa I behold, 

Iheu look I death mr daya should expiate.* 

For all that beauty mat doth cover thee 
Is but the seemly iniment of my heart, 

Which in thy breast doth live, aa thine in mar* 
How oati 1, then, be elder than thou art t 
O, therefoi^ love, be of thyself ao waty. 

As I, not for my^f, bat for thee will 
Bearing thy besut, which I will keep so ehaiy 
As tender nurse her babe from flaring ill. 

Presume not on thy heart when smne is slain; 
Thou gav’st me thine, not to give back again. 

xxin. 

As on unperfeot actor on the stage, 

Who with his fear is put besides hb part,** * 
Or some fierce thing replete with too much rage. 
Whose strength’s abundance weakeua bis own 
heart; 

So 1, for fear of trust, forget to aay 
The perfect ooi^mony' of love’s rt^ 

And in mine own love’s strength seem to decay, 
O’erobaig’d with burden of mine own love’s might. 
0 , let my books be, then, the eloquence 
And dumb presagers of my speaking breast; 

Who plead for love, and look for reoompenoo, 
More than that tongue that more hath m^ ex* 
press’d. 

O, learn to read what silent love hath writ: 

To hoar with eyes belongs to love’s fine wit. 

jUIV. 

Mine eye hath play’d the painW, and hath steH'd 
Tliy bMUty’s form in talde of my heart; 

My body is the firame wherein ’i is hald, 

And p^rspeotive it is best painter’s art. 

For tnhnmh the painter must yem sea hia'Udl], 

To find where your true itn^ pictur’d lies, ^ 

^ Which in my bosom’s shop is famiging still, 

That hath ms windows glsasd with wine eyas. 


s — Mol bit Aw «WMt;] Of that tboo mmcwmI. 
b — Wmi A«m a* Um*« Mwa—1 Sw ‘'Tliat ADdnialciu,'' 
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** Th* Uon. mov’d with pity, did onduto 
, To hovo hta priooety poiw pot*d all away.” 
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soHirm 


• Ufom MS ttbst good tonia otos for bovo done; 
UbM tj 0 B have drawn thy ahapoy and thine for 
xne ^ 

Are windows to my breaat, wheitHthrong^ tiie atm 
Dehi^te to pee{>, to mxB therein tm tlflM * 

Tet eyeo thia ounmw '^^ant to grace their art 
They fttww but whae they aee, know not the 
' heart. 

» XXV. 

Let those who are in &vour with their stars, 

Of pnblio honour and proud titles boasL 
Whilst L whom fortune of such triumph bars, 
Unlook’d for jov in that I honour most. 

Orest princes^ nvourites their fair leaves spread 
But as the nuu^ld at the sun’s eye; 

And In themselves their pride lie# buried, 

For dt a frown they in their die. 

The paittftil warrior famouseu for fight,* 

After a thousand victories onoe fotl’d, 

Is from the book of honour razed quite. 

And all the reai forgot for which he toil’d 
Then bwpx 1, that love and am belovM 
Where Tmay not remove nor l»e remov’d. 

xxvi. 

Lord of my love, to whom in rasMalago 
merit hath my duty strongly knit, 

To thee I send this written euiiHutH^e, 

To witness duty, not to show my wit: 

Duty BO great, which wit so piMtr oti mmo 
Mi^ make seem bare, in wanting words to ehow it; 
But that I hope soino gocKl oonooit of thine 
In thy soul’s thought, all naked, will bcHtow it; 

I'm whatsoever star that guidos by moving, 

Poinhs on me graciously with fair aspect, 

, And puts apparel on niy tatter’d loving, 

•To show me worthy of thy swoot leenect: 

Then may I dare to l>oai>t how I do love thee; 
1^1 then not show my head where thou inayst 
prove me. 


XXVK. 

Weaiy with toil, 1 haste m^to my lied, 

The a<Mir repose for {iruhs \nth tiavel tir’d; 

But then b^ns a journey in my head. 

To work my mind, when bodv’s work'« expir'd : 
For then niy^’thouifbts (from far where I abide) 
Intend a. zealous pilgrimage to thv& w 

And keep mv drooping eyelids open Vide, 

Lociing on wknein which the blind do see: 

Save that my aoul'a imaginary sight ' 

Presents thy * shadow to my si^iless vievr 
Whioh. liko a jewi}} hung in ghastly nighv 
Makss black night beantwus, and her old laoe new. 
Loi, thus, by day my limbs, by night mq^mind. 
For thss and for myaelf no quiet fiud. 


xxvas. 

How can L ^‘hen, mtum in himiy plight, 

That am debarr'd the benefit of rest 7 
When day’s opn ro B # on is not esafd by ni|^ 

Bat dsy by n^^t, slid ni/^t by dsy, op p re ss’d f 
And eaeb, tbongh enemies to cithers rmgn, 

Do in consent suke hands to hSrtuse ms; 

The one by toil, the cither to ocnplsin 
How &r I toil, still futber off from thee. 

I tell the day, to please him, thou art brif|^ 

And dost him gmoe when douda do blot the 
heaven: 

So flatter I the awart-oomplezion'd night, 

When sparkling stars twire* not, thou gild’st the 
even , 

But day doth daily draw my sorrows longer. 
And night dpth nightly make griefs stran^h * 
seem stronger. 

XXIX. 

When in disgrace with fortune and men’s eyes, 

1 all alone beweep my outoast state, 

\nd trouble deaf heaven with my bootless cries, 
And look upon myself, and curse my firie. 

Wishing mo like to one more rich in hope, 
feahir'a like him, like him with friimds possewi’d. 
Desiring ihis rnuti’s art, and that man's scope. 
With what I most enjoy C4»ntente«l least; 

Vet m those thoughts myself almost despising, 
Haply I think on thee,—and then my state 
(Like to the lark ut break of day arising 
From sullen earth) sings hymns at heaven’s gate; 
For thy sweet love remember’d such wealth 
brings, 

That then I scorn to chadge iny state with 
king-. 


.\xx. 

When to the sessions of sneot silent Ihonght 
I summon up retnenihrance of things past, 

I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought, 

Atul with olii woes new wail my dear time’s waste: 
Then can I drown an eye, uiius'd to flow. 

For precious friends hid in death’s datelms night, 
And w*3p afresh loro’s long^since-caacell’d woe, 
And moan th’ expense of many a vanish’d sight: 
Then can I grieve at grievances foregone, 

And heavily from wne to woe tell o’er 
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan. 

Which I new my as if not paid before. 

But if the xniile I think on thee, dear friend, 

All losses are restor’d, and sorrows end. 

« 

xxu. 

’niiy bosom is endeared with all hearts. 

Which I by lacking have supposed dead; 


• ihaMMMi Ar Sakt,—) The cM Wxt b«s, — for MrM.’* 
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IbMM iWM lim^ isA «D lor?«V Ixmog 
«U thoai ftiflBdi vkioh 1 tiiocight l>wlAd. 
Bam vmaj mhtij mad obaMtmM ta«r 
HhIIi etorti|rotft mioa aja, 

AjiAnWrort ot Um dead, wludiuow appaar 
Bat thinpi raM>f*d» tbat%iddeu in tnee* lie I 
Hhni art tba M’naiHbiMe boned love doth live, 
Htmg vrith tita ^rtptiea of my kiveia gone, 

Who all their pim of me to thee did give ; 

Ihat dm ot many now »thine alone: 
lhair iinagoa 1 loT*d I view in thee, 

And tbno, all they, heat alUthe-aU oi me. 

zxxii. 

If thou survive my well-contented day. 

When that oLorl Death ray bones with dust shall 
oOven 

And shaH by rortune once more re-eurvey 
^ese poor rude linos of thy deceased lover,^ 
Oompare them with the bettering of the time ; 
And though thev bo outstripp'd by every {len, 
Beamrve * them for my love, not for their rhyme, 
Ehyieeded by the height of happier men. 

^ then voudisafe me but this loving thought,— 
/Had ray frieiid'e Muse grown with this growing 
f age, 

A dearer birth than this his love had brought. 

To maroh in ranks of better equipage - 
But since he diod, and {stots bettor prov^ 

Theirs for their style I '11 read, bis for his love." 


Tft Irt bam slouda hNartrirt ma la ts| «i|!i 
Biding ihy Imvary hi tfaeh a«ltaniMiMeif" 

T is not sneu|d> ^bat through,>ttHi timtl' UmA >< 

To dry the fun on ray storra>«bes^aa IbtNb 
For no man well of surti a saiva ean t»aiwl« 

That heafai the wound, uid darea not virdugraQa: 
Nor can thy shiyne give phvato to my piati 
Though thou repent, I nave ai|ll tiSa losa: 

Th’ oBeuder’s sorrow tends bat w^ loliaf 
To him ihat baara fclw sUrong oihiiioa'a oronb* 

Ah, but those tasrs are pern whioh thv lovasliadi^ 
And they are rich, and ransom alt ilfdaada. 

xuv. 

No more be griev'd at that whioh thou hast dona: 
Roses have Uioms, and sitver fouutaitia mud t ' 
Clouds wid odipses stain both moon and aan, 

And loathsome ouikor lives in g ws s tws t bod. 

All men make faults, and even I inthia, 
Authdrising thy trtsspam with oompMO^ 

Myself oonrupting, salving amiss, 

Excusing ihy sins more turn ihy sin^ara 
For to tny aenaual fiiult I bring in aanaa,>* 

Ihy adverse party is ^y advocate,— 

And 'gainst myself a lawful plea oommanoe: 

Such dvil war is in my love uid hate, 

That 1 an aocosaory needs must be 

To that sweet thiof whioh sourly robs from ma. 

XXXTL 



ZXXUl. 

Full many a glorious morning have I seen 
Flattor the mountain to{is with sovereign eye, 
Kissing with goUeu face the meadows green, 
Oilding pale streams with heavenly alchemy ; 
Anon permit the basest douds to ride 
With ugly rack * on bis oelesiial face, 

And from the forlorn world his visage hide, 
Stealing unseen to west with this disgrace : 

Even so my sun one early mom did shine 
With all-triamphaut splendour on ray brow ; 

But, out, alack ! ho was but one hour mine. 

The lawion cloud hath mask'd him from me now. 
Yet him for this iny love no whit disdaineth ; 
Suns of the world may atain when heaven’s sun 
stameth. 


XXXIV. 

Why didst thou promise such a beauteous day, 
Ana make me travel forth without my cloak, 
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liOi mo confess that we two must be twain, 
Although our undivided lovea are one; 

So shall those blots that do with ms remain, 
Without thy help, by me be borne alone. 

In our two loves there is but one respect, 
Though in our lives a separable spite, 

Whioh though it alter not love's sole effect, 

Yet doth It steal sweet hours from love's deU|^ 
I may not evermore acknowladga thee, ' 
Ijost my bewailed gmlt should do thee shame) 
Nor thou with public kindness honour me, 
Unless thou take that honour from thy name: 

But do not so; I love thee in snob aor^ 

As, thou being miue, mine il thy good report. 


xxxvn. 

/ * 

As a deorepit father takes delisht 
To see bis aoibflidiild do deeds of yotttb|y 
Bo 1, made lame by fortune's dearest* S|me, 
Tske all my comfort of thy worth and truth; ^ 
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SONKKTB. 


** For whother betuty, bittii, or wealtii, or wit, 

Or any of iheiie all, ori^, or more, 

Entitled * in thy, parte do erowntid sit, 

I make my love engrafted to this store : 

So then I am not lame, poor, nor despis'd, 

Whilst ^hat this shadow doth suon substance 

That I m thy abondaneeam snfRc’d, 

And by a part of all thy gloiy live. 

Look what is best, that best I wish in thee; 
This wish I have ; then ten times happy mo 1 

xzxvni. 

IIow oan my Muse want subject to invent, 

While thou dost breathe, that pour'st into my 
verse 

Thine own sweet argument, too esoellent 
For oveiy vulrar paper to rehearse ? 

O, give toyselr the tnanks. if aught in me 
vVorthy perusal stand against thy sight; 

For who *s so dumb that cannot write to thoe, 
When thou thyself dost give invention li^ht t 
Be thou the tenth Mose^ ten times more in worth 
Than those tdd nine which rhyniera invocate ; 

And he that calls on thee, let uim bring forth 
Eternal numbers to out-livo long date. 

If my slight Muse do please those curious 
days, 

The pain be mine, but thine shall bo the 
praise. 

XZZIX. 

O, how thy worth with manners may I sing, 

When thou art all the hotter port of me ? 

What can mine own praise to mine own self 
bring? 

And what is t but mine own, when I praise 
thee f 

fiven^for this let us divided live, 

And our dear love lose name of single one, 

That by this separation 1 may give 

That due to thoe, which thou deaerv'st alone. 

O almenoe, what a torment wouldst thou prove. 
Were it not thy sour leisure gave sweet leave 
To entertoin the time with thoughts of love,— 
Which time and thoughts so sweetly doth** do* 
cejve,~—.■ 

And that thou teaohest how to make one twain, 
By {ibusing him here who doth hauoe remain ! 


XL. 


Take all my loves, my love, y^ take them all; 
^Vhat bast thou then more tnw thou hadat be¬ 
fore ! • 

No love, my love, that thou mayst tme love call; 
All mine wns thine before thou nodst thra more. 
Then, if for my love thou my love reoeivest, 

1 oaunot blame thi^ for my love thou usest; 


• RnllUvd—] *' KnUtM nMni, 1 tUsk, mmoTM. TIw oM 
copy rwS*, *< III Htbr pucli.''—M amvs. 

• — doth IS thd dPddopr, 
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d Gentle ihoa ait, and thenfhre to he won. 

Btaateau* tha« an, thwefhn to he aeMtl'dil 

jChaqwe, **llawyTI.*’Vault Art , 

*' nM*c beautlAil, and tnMitoe taha wood: 

^ m 


But'yet be Uam'd, if UUm fitysdf* deoMvasi » 

By trafiil teste of whet tlqraacf reftueet. ** 

1 do formve thy robbery, geotle thief, 

Althou^ thou steal thee all my povarfy ; 

And yet, love knows, it is e greeter grief ** 
To bw love's wrong, tbaSt hete's known ityury. 
Lascivious ipioe, in whom «U ill well shows, 

KiU me with spites ; yet we must not be Iochr 

XU. 

Thoee pretty wrongs that liberty commits 
When I am sometime absent from thy heart. 

Thy beauty and thy years Adi well ^fits, 

For still temptation follows where tbou art. 

Gentle thou art, and therefore to be won. 
Beauteous thou art, therefore to be assail'd 
And when a woman woos, what woman’s son 
Will sourly leave her till she* have prevail'd I 
Ah mo! but yet thou mightst my seat foriiear, 
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth. 
Who lead thee in their riot even there 
Where thou art forc’d to brodc a two-fold truth,— 
Hers, by thy beauty tempting her to thee, 

Thine, by thy beauty being false to me. 

XLn. 

That thou hast her, it is not all my grief, 

Aud yet it may be said I lov'd her dearly ; 

That she hath thee, is of my wailing chief, 

A loss in loro that touoboa me more nearly. 

Loving offenders, thus 1 will excuse ye:— 

Thou dost love her, because thou know’st I love her; 
And for my sake oven so doth she abuse me, 
Suffering my fnend for my sake to approve her. 

If 1 lose thee, my loss is my love's gai^ 

And losing her, my fnend hath found that loss; 
]k>th And each other, and 1 lose both twain, 

And both for my sake lay on me this cross 

But bora 'h the jov ,—ray friend and I are one; 
Sweet flattery!—then she loves but me alone. 


xuii. 

When most I wink, then do mine eyas best see. 
For iiU the day they view things unrespectfr' 

But when I sleep, in dreams they look on the^ 
And, dhrkly bright, are bright in dark directed. 
Then thou, whose shadow shadows dotit msltA 
bright, 

How would thy shadow’s form form happy show 
To the clear ilay with thy much clearer light, 
When to unseeing eyes wy shade ahines so 1 
How would, 1 say, miue eyes be blessed made 
% looking on thee in the living day, 

When in dead night thy * ftur nnpmeot abode 
Through heavy sleep on sighUms eyes doth stay! 
' All days are m^hta to see ^ till 1 see thee, 

And ni^to, linght days when dreams do show 
thee me. 


She hi a vimuui, therefore fp he won.** 

* —m she *«f» jtrnMirerj The eld teat mletaheel* hae, 
" till he have prevaira?" 
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BOMKSm 


xunr. 

If doB nAttaaoe of my flseih tnare thout^t* 
distanoe should not stop my way ; 

For dsspite of apooe, I wpula be brought 
F^^ftm limits no: remo^ ^eie thou dost stay. 

No mattw then althoueh my foot did stand 
Upon the forthest earth remov'd from thee; 

Fdir nimble thonght can jump botb sea and land, 
As soon as thinX the plaM where he would be. 
But, ah I thougfat kills me^ that I am not thought, 
To leap large lengths of miles when thou art 
gone, 

But that, so mn<di of earth and water wrought,* 

1 must attend time's leisure with my moan; 
Reoeiving nought by elements so slow 
But heavy team, badges of eithei's woe: 

XLV. 

The other two, slight air and purging fire, 

Are both with thee, wherever I abide; 

The first my thought, the other my desire. 

These present-absent with swift motion slide. 

For when these quicker elements are gone 
In tender embassy of love to thee, 

My hfe, being made of four, with two alone 
Sinks down to dfsatb, oppress’d with melancholy; 
Until life's composition be recur'd 
By those swift mosseugera return'd from thee, 
Who even but now come back again, assur’d 
Of thy * fiur health, recounting it to mo: 

This told, 1 joy ; but then no longer glad, 

1 send them bock again, and straight grow 
sad. 


XJ.VI 

Mine eye and heart are at a mortal war, 

How to divide the conmiest of thy sight; 

Mine eye niy heart thy* picture’s sight would bar, 
My heart mme eye the freedom of that nght. 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dost lie,—> 
A closet never iiierc’d with crystal eyes,— 

But the defondimt doth that plea deny. 

And save in him thy fur appearance hes. 

To ’oidethis title is impannelled 
A quest of thoughts, all tenants to the heart f 
And by their verdict is determined 
The clear eye’s moiety and the dear heart's part: 
As thus,—mine eye’s due is thine outward 
part. 

And my heart's right thine inward love of heart 
, zx.vn. 

Betwixt foine and heart a le^ue is took. 

And each doth good turns now unto the other: 
When that mine eye is famish'd for a look, 

Or heart in love with sighs himsdf doth smother, 
Witft my love's pictnre then my eye doth feast. 
And to the painted banquet bide my heart; 


* —ao wneli «f asith aiul vatar wfwasbt,—] TIM la, bains 
aa an poiad af ao swell of Uunc dnll elenieRta. 
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AnoihMr time mine eye fo my beai^ 

And in hia thoughta of love doth ohare * pait i 
So, either by thy picture or my love, 

Thyself away art present i^U with me) 

For thou not iknher than my thoughta aami 


move, I ^ 

And I am still wltii them, and they wlth^^ j 
Or, if they sleep, thy pioture in tny 
Awakes my heart to hWt'a aiid#ye*a cydgbt. 


ZI.VIII. 

How oarefol was I, when I took my way, 

Eaoh trifle under truest bars to thrust, 

'That to my use it might unused stay 

From hands of fklsehood, in aure wards of trust 

But thou, to whom luy jewels trifles are, 

Most worthy comfort, now my greatest ^ef, 
'I'hou, best of dearest, and mine only oare. 

Art left the prey of every vulgar thief. 

Thee have I not lock'd up in any chest, 

Save where tbon art not, though 1 fed thou art. 
Within the goxrtle closure of my breast, 

From whence at pleasure thou msyd come and 
part; 

And even tbenoe thou wilt be stol'n I fear, 

For truth proves thievish for a prise ao dear. 

XLtX. 

AsMoet that time, if ever that time oome, 
when I shall soe thee frown on my defects, 
Whenas thy love hath cast his utmost sum, 

Call’d to that audit by advis’d respeots ; 

Against that timo, when thou aholt strange)^ 
pass, 

And soaroely greet me with that sun, thine eye, 
When love, converted from the thing it was, 

Shall reasons find of settled gravity,—^ 

A^nst that time do 1 onsoonoe me here 
Within the knowledge of mine own desert, • 
And this my band against myself uprear, 

Toward the lawful reasons on thy part: 

To leave poor me tiiott hast the strength of 
laws, 

Since why to love 1 cad allege po cause. 


How heavy do 1 tourney on the way. • 

When what 1 soex,—my weary travel’a end/— 
Doth teaflh that«eaa and that repose to say,* 
“Thus far the miles are measur'd from tfag 
• • friend I ” ^ 

The beast that bearsgne, tired vrith my woe. 
Plods dully * OD. to bw that weight in me, 
if by some instinot the wretch did know 
His rifler lov’d not speed, being made from thee: 

* Ibo bloodynpur cannot provoke him on 
That sometimes anger thrusta into his hide, 
Which heavily he answers with Lgroui, 

More sharp to me than spurring to hia aUe; 
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flcoorm^. 


‘Kj grief liar ooiiwnl, tod toy HoliitiiL 

k * 


Thtu ««ti my lom «(t«)i8e the iMf Aflbnoe 
Of To/f dull iieaier when from wee 1 eoeed: 
Prom wbrne thou art whr ehoiSd 1 luwte me 

TUI I retatn, of tmtiog ie no need. 

O. whet exouM wm my poor beast then find. 
When swift extremity oan seem but slow 7 
Then riionld I n>ur, though moonted on the 
windi 

In winged speed no motion shall 1 know: 

? hen oan no hone with my desire keep pace; 

herefore desire, of petfeot’st love being tnad& 
Shall neigh,—no dull flesh,—in his fiery race ;* 
But love, fur love, thus sull exouse my jade,— 
Sinoo from tbee going he went wilftu slow, 
Towaid|thee l*ll run, and give him leave to go, 

ui. 

So am I as the rioh, whose blessed key 
Can bring him to his sweet up-looked treasure, 

The whira he will not eveoy hour survey. 

For blunting ^ the fine point of seldom pleasure. 
Therefore are feasts so solemn and so rare, 

Sinoe, seldom ooming, in the long year set^ 

Like stones of worth they thinly placed are, 

Or oaptain jewels lu the oaroanet.*^ 

So is the time that keeps you, as my chesty 
Or as the wardrobe which the robe doth hide, 

To make some speoiid instant special-blest, 

By new unfolding his imprison'd pride. 

Bleeaed are you, whose worthiness gives scope, 
Being had, to triumph, being lack’d, to hope. 

, Lilt. 

What is jmar substance, whereof are you mad& 
That millions of strange ahadows on you tend 1 
Sinoe evexy one hath, eftdy one, one shade, 

And you, but one, oan every shadow lend. 

Deaoribe Adonis, wd the* counterfeit * 

Is prorly imitatM after you; 

On Helen’s cheek all art of beauty set, 

And you in Qrbfiian tires are painted new : 

Speak of the spring, and foison * of the j/mx ; 

Ine one doth shadow of your beauty i^ow. 


In all external grace you Mive some part, 

But you like mme, none you, &r oonstant heart. 


how much more doUi bsaoty heauteooa aaem 
By that sweet ornament which truth doth give 1 
The reee looioi jhb but fldrer we it deem 
For that sweni od^ur which doth in it live. 
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Tl^ eanlmr.blooms have flflleedls^ndyt < 

As tfie petfiamed tmctum of the r mal ^ 

Utmg ou aueh timara% and pbgr m wantonly 
When aummec^ breath toeir m aalm d w# ^ 
olosea 1 * 

But, for their virtue on^ is toeir alu^. 

They live uuwoo’d, end umnepectad liaes 
Die to themaelvea. Sweet reeee do not ae» 

Of their sweet deaths ars eweeteat odoum nadoi 
And so of you, baantaous and levriy JvMlib, 
When t^ ahafl fide, by ' vama dtetai yair 
truth. 


Not marble^ not the gilded monuntenta 
Of princes, shall outnve this powerful rhyme; 

But you shall shine more bnght in these oontottte 
Than unswept stone, besmear’d with sluttish 
time. 

When wasteful war shall stotues overtura. 

And broils root out the work of masonry, 

Nor Mam his sword nor mu's quick fire shall bum 
The living record of your memory. 

’Gainat death and ali-oblivioua enmito 
Shall you pace forth; your praise shall still find 
nxim. 

Even in the eyes of all posterity 

That wear this world out to tiie endiog doom. 

So, till the judgment that yourself arise, 

You live in thu^ and dwell in lovera’ eyao. 

vn. 

Sweet love, renew thy force; be it not eud 
Thy edge should blunter be than appetite, 

Which but to-day by feeding is allay’d, 

To*morrow sharpen’d in bis former might: 

So, love, be thou: although to-day thou fill 
Thy hungry eyes, even till they wink with fullneaB, 
To-momw see agaii^ and do not kill 
Tlio spirit of love with a perpetual dnUness. 

Let thu sad intorim like Che ocean be 
Which parts the shore, where two oontrucied-new 
Come daily to the bank% that, when they sea 
Return of love, more bleat may be the view; 

Or * call It winter, which, h^g full of care, 
Makes summer’s welcome thrice moM wish’d, 
more rare. 


Being your alave, what should I do hift tend 
Upon the boom and timvs of your deaixe t 
I have no predoos time at all to spend. 

Nor servioee to dou till you require. • w 
Nor date 1 chide toe world-wnhout-end hota^ 
Whilst I. my sovere^n, watoh the clorikllMr yaq^ 
Nor think the bittoraess of Abaaaoe aouib 
When you have bid your seirvukt onoa awau s' 
Nor dare I quaation with asyiaalana thmuM 


at Uhl 


Where you may ba^ m you* aS^ jinqgpnaa^ 


-1 «swMa*i» 
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Sm^ inh«n sow Im^pj joa makP ioovK 

go trap s»^ ;bi )ov^ tiia* m ipor win; 

Hboni^ joa do taiyvihxg, ho wiinko no iU. 

* insS 

Iblt gfid fbiUd that mode me first tout sUto, 

I show inihooght oontrol your times of pleasure, 
Or si yoor hand th* aooount of hours to crave, 
Behm your tsaail, bound to stay your leisure I 
0^ M mo Buffinr, being at vour beck, 

IV inipciaon’d absenoe of your liberty; 

And patience^ tame to sufforonoe, bido oaoh chock, 
Without aooming you of ityury. 

Bo where you fist, your dha^r is so strong. 

That you yourself may privilege your time: 

Do* what you will, to you it doth bolong 
yourself to pardon of self-doing orinio. 

I am to wait, though waiting so bo boll; 

Not blame your ploasure, be it ill or «'ull. 

iix. 

If there be nothing new, but that which h 
I htih been before, how aro our braius iM'guilM, 
Which, labouring for invention, lioor ainiNH 
The second burden of a former child I 
O, that record could with a backward look, 

Even of firo hundred ooursoa of the sun, 

Show me your image in some outitiuo book, 

Sinee mind at first in character was done t ** 

Thai 1 mij^t see what the old world could say 
To this pompoeed wonder of your frame; 

Whether we are mendo<], or w'h^r bettor they, 

Or whether revolution l)o the same. 

O, sure 1 am, the wits of former days 
' To Bubjects woi-se have given admiring praise t 

vx. 

Like as the waves make towards the lu-bhlod sliorc. 
So do our minutes boston to their end ; 

changing place with that i^hich goes before, 
In sequent tou all forwards do coutoud. 
Nativity,g^oo in the main of light, 

Oavds to maturity, wherewith being crown’d. 
Crooked eclipses 'gainst his glory fight, » 

And Time, that gave, doth now his gift confound, 
fnme doth trammz the fiourish set on youth, 

And delves the paraUcls in beauty’s brow; 

Feeds on the rarities of nature’s truth, 

And no^ng stands but for his scythe to mow: 
And yet, to times in hope my verse riiall stand, 
Fraismg thy worth, despitu his cruol hand. 

• • 

Sm it ibj Itill thy inu^ should keep open 
Ify heavy syelids to the weary night 1 


kauJHlidM lAy dumWi htt 

IHiile iilra to Ume do meek my 

Is it tte spirit tluA thQU,s«&#at frdmtabfte 
So fur from home intariiv deeds to |H7, 

? o find out dkaipm and ^e heun in m«^ 
ho soopo and tenenr of tbf Jealouky f ^ 

O, no I thy love^ though much, is net so gnat; 

It is my love tliatliWpa mine eye awake : 

Mine own true love that doth my itfit defbat. 

To play the watchman ever for »y sake: 

For thee watch I whilst thou dost wake etas 
where, 

From me far off, with others alI>tcM>>near. 
urn. 

Sin of Bolf-love possesseth oil mine oye. 

And all my soul, and all my every part; 

And fur this sin there is no remedy, 

It is BO grounded inwanl in my heart. 

Methinks no face so gracious ” is as mine, 

No shaiie so true, no truth of such acoowbt} 

And for myself mine own worth do define. 

As I all utbor in all worths surmount. 

JUit when my gloRS shows mo myself indeed, 
lii'atod and chapp’d with tann’d antiquity, 

Mine own self-love quite contraiy 1 ; 

Self so self-loving woro iniquity. 

'Tis thoo (myielf) that for myself I pruae, 
Tainting my ago with beauty of thy days. 

XMIt. 

Against my lovo shall bo, as I am now. 

With Time’s iqjurious band crush’d and o’erwora 
When hours have drain’d his blood, and fill’d hi 
brow 

With lines and wrinkles ; when his youthftil mor 
Hath travell’d on to age’s stoepy * night; 

And all those lM>autii's whereof now he’s king 
Are vanishing or vanish'd out of sight, * 

Stealing uw.iy tlio Irouhuro of his spring ; 

For such a iiinc do 1 now fgrtify 
Against cisifoundiiig ngu^ oruoi knife, 
lltat he shall never cut frtfu memory 
My Hwoct love’s brauty, though nfy lover’s life; 
Ills beauty shall in these b^k fines bo seen, 
And they ehall live, and he in thjpn, stUl greec 

. ^ 

When I have seen iTy Time's fell band defiio'd 
Ills rich-proud cost of outworn buried ago; 
Wboi? sometime lofty Bowers I see down-ns'd, 
And brass eternal slavS to mortal rage ; 

When I have seen the hungry ocoamgain 
Aflvantago on tlie kingdom of tko shor^* 

«And the firm soil win of the wat’ry main, 
Increasing store with loss, uid loss with store j 
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miscifEna. 
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iniea I liwm Moa •noh interobaoge of Mtata, 

Or state itssilf oraifoQtided to deca^; 

Knin hath iauj^t me thus to ruminate,—" 

That Time wiH come uid take my love away. 

'rhis thought is as a death, which eaiamt choose 
But veep to have fhat which it fears to lose. 


Since brass, nttr atone, nor earth, nor boundless 
sea, 

But sod moitelity o’cr-sways their iwwcr, 

Ilow with this rage shall beauty hold a plea, 
Whose actiou is no stronger than a flower 7 
O, how shall sumiucr’s honey hrcath bold out 
Against the wreokful siege of Ijattenng days, 
)^en rocks ini pregnable are not so stout, 

Nor gates of steel so strong, but Time decays 7 
<1 fearful meditation! where, alack! 

{Shall Time's best jewel from Tune’s (‘heat lin hid 7 
Or what strong hand can hold his swift foot back I 
Or who bis spoil of* beauty can forbid i 
O, none, unless this mil ado have might. 

That in black ink my love may still .shine 
bright. 


Livr. 

Tir'd with all those, for restful death I cry,— 

As, to behold desert a lioggar liorn, 

And ueeily nothing triniurd in jollity, 

And purest faith unhappily forsworn, 

And ^hled honour shaiiiutully misplac'd, 

And maiden virtue rudely strumpotud, 

And right porfeotion wrongfully disgrao'd, 

And strength by limping sway disabled. 

And art made tongue ti^ by aiitliority. 

And fully, dootor-liko, coutnilliiig skill, 

And simple truth luiscaU'd simplicity. 

And captive go<.>d attending captain til:— 

Tir'd with all these, from tliuse would 1 be 
gone, 

Save that, to die, I leave ray lore alone. 


UCVII. 

Ah, wherefore with infeotSion should ho live. 

And with his jpresenoe grace impiety. 

That Bin by him advantage sbuuht achieve, 

And lace itself 'with his sucirty i 

Why should false painting imitate his chpek, 

AlIiu steal dead seeing^ of his liX’ing hue 7 
Why should poor beauty indiroi-tly seek „ 

Bases of shallow, since Ins rr is true f ^ 
Why should he live, now N.itnre Itankrnpt is. 
Beggar'd of blupd to blush through lively reins 7 
For she hath no exoiietiucr now but his, <■ 

And, proud of many, livea upon bis gains. 

O, him she stores, to show what ‘Wealth, she 
had 

In days long stee^ before these last so tiad. 


s (Or wkoSU tpoM ] Th« atuito hM wrongly; "hit 

■p«U or SonnySe. 

s tfmS •i)«lng~] W« wmM iMd wUh Fnnisw, ** —i dead 
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Tht tii^t M (opuIelirM, wow ebam away, Os.] 

•at saw ftk g. MS; Tel. I. ts Ute imkato,— 

“ So art ilMM arlepad nr’ y galdm laakav 
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f UCTIU. 

Thus is his cheek the map of dm ontwom. 

When beauty liv'd and died as ^weie do now. 
Before these ba.<<td^il signs of fair WMre btmi, , 

Or diUTit iiilialut on a ijying brow; 

Before the golden treases of tho dead. 

The right of sepulchres, were shoru away,* , 

I'o live a second life on second head ; 

Ere beauty’s deail fleece made another gay: 

III him thuae holy antique hours are seen, 

Withont all oriianieiit, itself, and true. 

Making no snimner of another’s green, 

Bobbing lie old to dress his beauty new ; 

And him os for a map doth Nature store, 

To show false Art what beauty was of yore 

LXIX. 

Those imrts of thee that the world’s eye doth 
view 

Want nothing that the thought of hearts can 
mend; 

All tongiiOR, tho voice of souls, give thee that due,* 
Uttering bare truth, even so os foes commend. 
I'hine* outward thus with outward praise ia 
crown’ll; 

But those hiime tongues that give thee so thine 
own. 

In other aecciita do this praise confound. 

By soeiiig fart her than the eye hath shown. 

They look into the beauty of thy mind, 

Aiuf that. 111 giie.ss, they incasiirc by thy deeds ; 
Then, chillis, their thoughts, although their eyes 
were kind, 

To thy f.iir flower add the rank smell of weeds: 
But why thy odour matchetli not thy show, 

The .solve * is thi.s,—that thou dust common 
grow. 

ixx. • 

That tl) >11 art blam’d shall not lie thy defect. 

For slitiiders mark was ever yet tho fair; 

Tho oinniiitMifc of In-aiity is suspect, 

A crew that flies in licaveii’s sweetest air. 

Bo thou bo good, slander doth but approto 
Thy* worth the greater, being woo’d of time; 

For canker vice the swetdest buds doth love, 

And thou presonfst a pure iinstoinoil prime. 

Thou host i»ass'd by the ambush of yoiiuc days, 
Either not asaail'd, or victor btiiig onarg’d ; 

Yet this thy praise cannot be so thy praise, 

To tie up envy evermore enlarg'd: 

If some Husi>eet of ill mask'd not thy show, 
Then khnu aiuiio kingdoms of hearte, BhouI%t 
owe. 


UX1. 

No longer mourn for me when T am dead ^ 
Thau you shall hear the^surly sullen beU^ 

Upon tuppoHoe faiti e»t often knowa 
Tn Iw the dimiy ot a treond head. 

The aeuil that bbai them in the eepnkhre.'* 

• — edfv ttm Itol Sur,—] So Tynrhit^ tlw eoaiis iwaiss, 
'• _ ibal eml ” 

• ritine —tawr i —] The oM text hai, " IMr entwarA.* te. 
t Tkt aolve <« (Me,—] A cei|]eetun ef Msleae. The 

reaniaK, " Tha a^ye." Aa. 

t Thr werOr—) The old test li, " Tkttr waeM.* In. 



60HDBT8. 


Phit varuiiut to iha wwld that I am fled* * 
nom thia'nw worM* with vileat worma to dwell: 

if joa i«ad tbia llnei remember not 
Tijp haod that writ it; fiw I l^e you ao, 

TSat 1 ht yoor aweet ttu^hia would bo forgoty 
If thioking on me tiien an^d make you woe. 

if, I aay. you look upon thb verie 
When 1 pernam oompounded am with clay, 

Do not ae muofi aa my p^r name rehearse; 

But let your love even with my life decay; 

Laat we wiae world should look into yuiir moan, 
And mode you with me after 1 am gone. 

Lxxn. 

O, laat the world should task you to recite 
What merit liv’d in me that you should love, 

After my death, dear love, forget me quite; 

For you in me can nothing worthy prove 
Unlesa you would devise some virtuous lie, 

To do more for me than mine own desert, 

And hang more praise upon deceased I 
Than niggard truth would willingly imiuirt: 

O, lest your true love may seem false m this, 

That you for love siieak well of mu untrue, 

My name bo buried where my body is, 

And live no more to shame nor me nor you. 

For I am shiitn’d by that which I bring forth, 
And so should you, to love things nothing uurth. 

LXXIII. 

Tliat time of year thou niayst in me behold 
When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do hang 
Upon those boughs which shake against the cold, 
Bore ruin’d* choirs, whore late the sweet birds sang. 
,ln me thou see’st the twilight of such day 
As after sunset fsdeth in the west; 

Which by and by block night doth take away, 
Death's second self, that seals up all in rest. 

In me thou see’st the glowing of such tiro, 

That on the ashes of his youth doth ho. 

As the death-bed whereon it must expire. 
Consum’d with that which it was nourish’d by. 
This thou perceiv’at, which makes thy love more 
^ strong, 

To love that well which thou must leaio ere 
long: 

. LXXtV. 

But be contented: when that full arrest 
Without all bail shall carry me away, 

^ life bath m tins line some interest, 

Wbioh for memorial still with thee shall stay. 
When t||ou reviewest this, thou dost review 
The vetT part was consecrate to thee; 

The earth can have but earth, which is his due; 

mirit is thine, the better part of me: ^ 
So,^theii, thou hast but lost the dregs of life, 
mie pnij of worms, my body being dead; 

The ooirard conquest of wretch's knife, 

Too base tiiee tc ht remembered. 


The worth of that, ia that whioti it aoaAaitt^ 

And that is this» and this witt jkluw raaaains. 

uexv. 

So are yon to my thoughts as food to li^ 

Or as sweet-season'd showeik are to the^j^xMmd; 
And for the iieaoe of you I hold such sinfta , 

As ’tn'ixt a misfr aim his wealth is found i 
Now jiroiul as an enjoyor, and ondh 
Doubting the tilohiug age will steal his trosBOra { 
Nou’ couuting liest to be with you alone, 

Then bottur’dftliat the world may see myplsasora t 
Sometime nil full with feasting on your sight, 

And by and by dean stmwed (or a look ; 

PoHseasiiig or pursuing no delight, 

Save what is had or roust from you be took, a 
Thus do I piue and surfeit day by day, 

Or gluttuuing on all, or all away. 

UXVI. 

Why is my verse ao barren of new pride, 

So far from variation or quick change f 
Why, with the time, do I not glance ankle 
To now-found methods and to compounds strange t 
Why write 1 still all one, ever the same, 

And kcp]> invention in a noted weed,* 

'fliat every word doth almost tell ^ my name, 
Showing their birth, and where they did proceed t 
O, know, sweet love, I always write of you, 

And you and love aro still my argument; 

So all iny best is dressing old wonls new, 
Spending again what is airearly M|Kmt: 

For as the sun is daily new und old, 

So is my love still telling what is told. 

LXXVII. 

Thy gloss will show thoo how thy beanties wear, 
Thy dial how thy precious minutes waato; 

The vacant loaves thy mind’s imprint will bear, 
And of this book this learning inayst thou taste. 
'I'he wrinkles which thy class mull truly show, 

Of mouthed graves will give thee memory ; 

Thou by thy dial's shady stealth niayst know 
Time’s thioviah progress to etetniiy. 
lAiok, what thy memory cannot contain. 

Commit to these woste blanks,* and iho|i shalt fidfl 
Those children iinre’d, dchveFd ffom thy brain, 

,To take,a new acauaintauce of thy mino. « 

These ofiicm^Bb oft as thou will look, 

^ Shall profit thee, and much enrich thy book. * 

• txxvxn. 

So oft have I invwk’d thee for myjiduse, 

•And found such fair assistance in my verse, 

As every alien pen hath got my use, 

And unddf thee their poesy disperse. 

Thine eyes, that taught the dumb on high to nsg^ 
And heavy imorauce aloft to fl|| 

Have added feathers to the learned's wiog, 

And given grace a double migAfy. * 


• Mmr$ tabed >a«frt,—1 So tho odUloa of 1M«; tb« quarto 
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SONNETS. 


TeilM aMft proud of that which I oompUo, 
Whoio iafliienoe is ^ine, nod bom of tnee: 

In othofs* worki thou dost bat meod the stjle, 
ikxid arts with.tbv sweet graces graced be; 

Bot thou art aU mv ai% and dost advance 
As hlgu as leamin/my rude ignonuioe. 

' zxtix. «‘ 

Whilst I alone Eid call upon thy aid, 

My verso idone had all thy gontle giwto ; 

But now my oraeious numbers are decay'd, 

And my siolc Muse doth givo miother plaou. 

1 gnat, sweet love, thy lovely argument 
Deserves the tmvsil of a worthier pen ; 

Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent. 

Be rolw thee of, and pays it thee again. 

He lends thee virtue, uid he stole that word 
From thy behaviour ; beauty doth he give, 

And found it in thy cheek; ho can afTord 
K^raise to thee but what in thee doth livo. 

Tuen thank him not for that which he dotli eay, 
Since what he owes thoo thou thyself dost pay. 

uexx. 

O, how I fkint when I of you do write. 

Knowing a better spirit doth use your natne,* 

And in Cue praiso thereof spends tdl his might, 

To make mo tonguo-tiod, sjtcaking of your mine t 
But since your worth, wide os the ocean is, 

The humble as the prowiost sail doth boor. 

My sauey bark, inferior far to his, 

Chi your broad main doth wilfully appear. 

Your shaHowest help will hold mo up afloat, 
Whilst he upon your soundless deep dt>th ride ; 
Or, being wreck’d, I am a worthless lioat. 

He of twl building and of goodly prido : 

Then if he thrive^ and 1 he cost away, 

The worst was this,—my love was my decay. 

• LXXXI. 

Or I sbtdl livo your epitaph to mako, 

Or you survive when I in earth am rotten ; 

From lioDoe your memory death cannot take, 
Although in mo o%oh partf-wili bu forgotten. 

Your name from henoo immortal life shall have, 
Though I, onoe gone, to all the world must die; 
The surth<san yield me but a common grave. 
When you entombed in men’s eyes shall lie. 

Your monament shall bo my gentle verso,' 

.Whi(^ eyes not vet created aliall o*er-read ; 

And tCHagues to be yolir boing,Bball rehearse, • ' 
When tm the breathers of tbv world are dcsul; 
YoustiU shall live^—«uch virtue hath my i>eu,— 
When bieath most breathes,—even in thot 
mou^ of men. 

uuucn. 

1 gmnt thou weri not married to my Muse, 

And therefore mefeii without attaint o'orlook 
ThoAedioated wor^ which writers nse 
Of theii' fkir sul^Aii binsing every booK. 

. . . a 

s IbHmtesalwUarqilHtdatbUMjrownMiic,—} TLb "tveticr 
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Thou ar6 as fair in knowledge es in hno, * i 
Finding tb v worth a limit my pAiee; 

And thertMTe art enlbre’d to seek easw 
Some fresher stamp of the timchbetteriog dim, 
And do BO, love; yet w|»m they have dewd 
What strainod touches rhetoric can lend. 

Thou truly fair wart truly sympathis’d , 

In true-plain words, by thy trao-ta^ing llriend; 
And their gross j^nting might M bettor mfd. 
Where cheeks need blooa,--HUi thee it k abtiB’4 

Lxxxin. 

I never saw that you did painting need, 

And therefore to your fair no pointing set; 

I found, or thought I found, you did exceed 
Tbo banroR tender of a poet’s debt: 

And therefore have I slept in your report. 

That you yourself, being extant, well might abovr 
i low far a modem ** quill doth come too short, 
Sneaking of worth, what worth in you doth ^w 
Tnis silence for my sin you did impute. 

Which shall be most my glory, being dumb; 

For 1 imimir not beauty, being mute, * 

When others would give life, and bring a tomb. 
There lives more life in one of your fair eyes 
Thau both your poets con in praise devise. 

Lxxxrv. 

Who is it that says most 1 which can say more 
Than this rich praiso,—^tbnt you alone are you 1 
In whoso confine immured is the store 
Which should example where your equal grow ? 
Ijoan penury -within that pen doth dwell, 

That to his subject lends not some small glory; 
But ho that writes of yoi^ if he can tell 
That you are you, so dignifies his story. 

Let him but copy what in you is writ, 

Not making worse what nature made so olear, 

And such a counterpart shall fame his wi^ 

Making his stylo admired every where. 

You to your beauteous blessings add a ourfs, 
Being fond on praise,* which uuAes your praises 
worse. 

LXXXV. 

My t6nguo-tiod Muse in manners holds her still, 
Wtiile comments of your praise, richly compil’d, 
Beserve * their character with golden qoUl^ 

And precious phrase by all the Muses fil’d 
I think good thought^ whilst others write good 
woida, 

And, like unletter’d derk, still ory "Amen” 

To every hymn that able spirit affords^ % 

In polisn’d form of well-refined pen. ' ^ 

Hearing you prais'd, I say, “’Tis so^ ’tig inie^” 
And to toe most of praiso add something mofo} 
But that is in my thought, whose We toyoe^ 
Though words come faiudmost, holds his ilmk 
before. < 

Then others for the breath of words rae^eet^ 

Mo for ray dumb |fioaghta, speaking in eSeet. 

• - I i , I 
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fOKNKI^SL 


txDtn. 


Wmittlie ttoadlkiQMll*<tfhia^r8BtTM«e, 

• BScsgA fur &e prise of all-toO'pireoiotts yati, 

* lint ^ HIT ripe thoogMe in my brain inheorse, 
MakintWr tomb the womb wherein grow 1 
Was it ius spirit by spirits tai^ht to write 
Aboro ft moi^ pitchy that straok me dead t 
No^ neither he, nor hu oompeora by ni^t 
Giviog him aid, my verse asionish^^ 

He nor that af&ble-familiar ghost 
Whuli nightly gulls him with intelligence. 

As victors, of my silence cannot boast; 

I was not siok of any fear from thence, 

But when your countenance fil'd * up his fine, 
Then lack'd I matter; that enfeebled mine. 

IXUVII. 

Farewell! thou art too dear for my possessing, 
And like enough thou know’st thy estimate; 

The charter of thy worth gives thee releasing; 

My bonds in thee aro all determinate. 

For how do I hold thee but by thv granting 1 
And for that riches where is my deserving 7 
The cause of this fair gift in me is wanting, 

And so mv patent baoK again is swerving. 

Thyself tnou gav’st, thy own worth then not 
knowing, 

Or mo to whom thou gav’st it, else mistaking ; 

So thy great gift, upon misprision growing, 

Comes home again, on better judgment making. 
Thus have I nad thee, os a aroam doth fiatter, 
In sleep a king, but waking no such matter, 

• IJUXVIIL 

When thou shalt be dispos’d to sot mo light, 

And place mv merit in the eye of Scorn, 

Upon thy sioo against myself 1 '11 fight, 

And proTo thee virtuous, though thou art forsworn. 
With mine own weakness being best accjuaintcd, 
Upon thy part 1 cau sot down a story 
Of faults conceal'd, whoroiu I am attainted; 
llurl^ou, in losing me, shalt win much glory: 
And I by this will be a gamer too ; 

For beading oil my loving thoughts on thod, 

Tho injuries that to myself I do, 

Doing thee vantage, doublo-vantf^o mo. 

Such is my love, to thee I so belong, . 

That for thy right myself will bear all wrong, 

LXXXIX. 

Say th^ thou didst forsake me for some fault, 

And I will comment upon that offence ; 

Speak ef my lameness, and I siiaight will halt,^ 
Against thy rmsons making no defence. t 

T^u const not, kive, disgrace me half so ill, 

Toset a form upon desitm change, 

As in myself disgrace f knowing thy will, 

1 wiO. ao^uaintAnoe ktran^e,* and looK strange; 

-r 

• •• vned foU ••U—1 Seewote p. to, Tol. II. 
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Be absent from thy waBcs; and in ay tongna' 
Thy sweet-beloved name no mongsbaU 
Lest I, too much profime, ahmdd do it wi^fL 
And haply of our old acquaintance tdd. 

For thee, against myself 1*11 tow ddb|^ 

For 1 must ne'er love nim whom thqu desi 


hate. •» 


xo. 


Then hate me when thou wilt; if ever, now; 
Now, while the world is bent my deeds to cross. 
Join with tho spite of fortune, mako ms bow 
And do not drop in for an after-loss: 

Ah, do not, when my heart hath soap'd thii 
sorrow, 

Como in tho rearward ' of a oonqaBi!*d woe! * 

dive not a windy night a rainy morrow. 

To linger out a purpos'd overthrow. 

If thou wilt leave mo, do not leave mo lastv 
When other i>etty griofii have done their spite, 
But in tho ousot oome; so shall 1 taste 
At first tho very worst of fortune's might; 

And other strains of woe, which now seen 
woo, * 

Compar'd with loss of thee will nob seem to. 

XOL 

Some glory in their birth, some in their skill, 
Some m their wealth, some in their body's foreo; 
Somo in their garments, though now-faugled ill; 
Some in their hawks and hounds, some in theii 
horse :* 

And every humour hath his adjunot pleasure, 
Wherein it finds a joy above the rest: 

But these particulars are not my measure; 

All these I bettor in one general best. 

Thy love is bettor than high birth to me, 

Richer than wealth, prouder than garments* post, 
Of nioro delight than hawks or horse- be; 

And, having thuo, of all men’s pride 1 boast: 
Wretched in this aloifb, that thou maysi take 
All this away, and most wretched make. 

xoii. • 

But do thy womt to steal thyself away, 

For term of life thou art assuraA’mini^; 

And 11^ no longer than thy love will stay, 

For it depondJ ifpon that love of ttune. * 

«Thon neM I not to fear the worst of wrongs, « 
When in tho least ef thorn my Lfc hath end. 

I see a better stateAto mo belongs 
Than that which on thy humour doth depend: • 
Thou const not vex mo with incAwtoiit mind, 
Since th|^ my life on thy revolt doth lie. 

Oj wha^ ^PPy do I find, 

Hwpy to have thy love, happy to die I 
But what's so blessed-fair t^t fears po blot t—• 
Thou mayst bo false, and yet I know it not i 
-• 

•)Mlt And, th« band thnt M«mFto lie itMtr fttendilllp togeUm 
wnl be tiie very thranghr of tbeir ninlly.*' 
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BOyNKTS^ 


Mcm. 

8p •htQ X lire, s&piNwinK thou trt true, 

LUm u deceived buebeuiT; so love's &ce 
Ibj still seem love to me, thoos^ elter’d-new; 
Tbj loolS'vrith me, taj heart in other place: 

For th6re can live no hatred in t^ne eye, 
Therefore in that I cannot know fny change. 

In many's look^the fitise heart's history 
Is writ, in moods and frowns and wrinkles strange f 
But heaven in thy creation did decree 
That in thy face sweet love should ever dwell; 
'^nniate'er thv thoughts or thy heart's workings be, 
Thy loolu should nothing thence but sweetness 
tell. 

■How like Eve's apple doth thy beauty grow. 

If thy sweet virtue answer not thy show I 

xcnr. 

They that have power to hurt and will do none, 
'That do not do tho thing they most do show, 

Who, moving others, are themselves ns stone. 
Unmoved, ouid, and to toraptation slow ; 

They rightly do itiherit heaven's graces, 

And husband nature's riches from expense ; 
rhey are tho lords aud owners of their faces, 
Others but stewards of their excotlcnoo. 

The summer's flower is to tho summer sweet. 
Though t{> itself it only live and die ; 

But if that flower with base infection meet, 

The basest weed outbraves his dignity: 

For sweetest things turn sourest bv their deeds ; 
Lilies that foster smell far worse tuau weeds.** 

xcv. 

How sweet and lovely dost thou make the shame 
Which, like a ennkor in the fragrant rose, 

Doth spot the l}eauty of thy budding name I * 

^ in'wnat sweets dost thou thy sins enclose ! 

That tongue that tells tho story of thy days, 
Vaking lascivious oommopts on thy sport, 

Cannot disjiraise but in a kind of praise ; 

Naming thy name blesses /»n ill-report. 

O, what a mansion'iiava those vices got 
Xvhioh for their habitation chose out ihee,^ 

Where beoiity’s veil doth cover every blot, 

And all things turn to fair, that eyes can see I 
Take^hecd, door heart, of this lar^ privilege ; 
The hardest knife ill-us’d doth lose his edge. 

• Is miint''i looks tho (hine liorrt'o hlotory 
It writ, la mood* and frowns l:c ] 

Tot *' gnelout Duiiosn ** wacrtii lha eontrsrr,— 

' “ Thera's BO art 
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xm. 

Some say, thy faoli is yeuth, sone, waatennees \ 
Some say, thy grace is youth and gentie spoii }# 
Both grace and faults art .lov'd of moiti and bee :* 
Then msk'st faulte graces that to thee Toeoii. 

As on the finger of a throned queen , 

The basest jewel will be well esteem'd. 

So are those errors that in thee ore seen 
To truths translated^ and for true thinge deem'd. 
How many lambe might the stem wolf betzay, 

If like a lamb be could his looks troiulatel 
How many gazers mightst thou lead away, 

If thou wouldst use the strenf^h of all thy state 1 
But do not so ; I love thee in such sort, 

As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report.* 

XOVIl 

How like a winter hath my absence been 
From thee, the pleasure of the fleeting year ! 
What freezings have I felt, what dark wys seen I 
AVhttt old December’s bareness everywhere! 

And yet this time remov’d* was sumifier’s time ; 
The teeming autumn, big with rich increase. 
Bearing the wanton burden of the prime,** 

Like widow’d wombs after their lortls* decease ; 
Yet this abundant issue seem’d to mo 
But hope of orphan.^ and uutather’d fruit; 

For summer and his pleasures wait on thee. 

And, thou away, tho very birds are mute ; 

Or, if they sing, 't is with so dull a cheer, 

That leaves look pale, dreading tlie wiutei^s near. 

XCVIII. 

From you have I been absent in the spring. 

When proud-pied Apnl,‘ dress’d in all his trim, 
Had put a spirit of youth in everything. 

That heavy ^tum laugh’d and leap’d with him. 
Yet nor the lays of birds, nor the sweet smell 
Of diflereiit flowers in odour and in hue. 

Could make me any summer’s story tell, 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they 
grow; ^ ^ 

Nor did 1 wonder at the lily’s white, 

Nor peaise the ileep vermilion in the rose; 

They wore but sweet, but figures of delight. 
Drawn after vou,—^you pattern of all those. 

Yet seem’d it winter still, and, you away, 

Aa with your shadow 1 with these did {May : 


" The Mere bimT /<«« came in with cap uA kncB." 

f But dp not to i I loie thee in aueh aort, 

Ae, thou being mine, mine u thy good teeoa||l 

Sonnet xxxti. eoneluitec with the came couplet. ^ 

g — iku ffme KRiov'd—J Tina time when 1 waa rmvte, wttfmtt 
flrom thee. 

b Tk* t 0 tmim§ autoMB, Mg wWt rIektneraaM, 

B0ari»f ikt wwUon uf Ikt ^ 

" Increase" ia proMiee,- and the "prime" means the spring. Cam- 
para, " A MMaummev Xlght’a Dlhmh,” Act II. Se. 1,— 

" Tha spring, <iw auminer. 

The edlfdfnp autumn, angry winter, ehaaga 
Their wonted tiverini and the 'maaed world. 

By their inorsaM, new ktewa not which ia wUeh " 

I ITleBprond.piedAprlAdrws'dtotMMalrim,—] Aadmewra 
M e a n i alowrad. The Una racatla a ehatming paasaga In ** Ebhisw 
and JuHM," AM 1. So. t,>- 

" BnMi eomtort, aa do luaty yaang man tosl, 

WheB unU mppm n ttJ April on tho haM 
or itoaping wliitar tusoda." 



8U1IHJST8. 


SOB. 

Tb« fiomrard vioiei tluis did I elude 
tlireet tluel* wheooe didst ttMV eieel thy eweet that 
smcUs. ^ 

If not from mj love’s breath 1 The purple pride 
Which on ihy soft ohoek ftH* coiuplexton dwells, 

In my love’s veins thou hast too grossly dy’d. 

The lily 1 condemned for thy hand,* 

And bods of marjoram had stol'n thy hair: 

roses fearfully on thorns did stcmd, 

(tee I* blushing shame, another wliite despair; 

A third, nor nor white, had stol'n of noth. 

And to his robbery had annex'd thy breath ; 

But, for his theft, in pride of all bis growrth 
A vengeful conker eat him up to death. 

More flowers I noted, yet 1 none could see, 

But sweet or colour it had stol'n from thee. 

C. 

Where art thou. Muse, that thou forcett’st so long 
To speak of that which gives thee all thy tiiight ? 
Spend’st thou thy fury on some worthless song. 
Barkening thy power, to lend base subjects light / 
Return, forgetful Muse, and stmight redeem 
In gentle numbers time so idly spent; 

Sing to the cur that doth thy lays esteem 
Aim gives thv pen hotli skill and argument. 

Rise, resty® 5luse, my love’s sweet face survey. 

If Time have any wi inkle graven there ; 

If any, Iks a satire <* to decay. 

And make Time’s rikuIs despised ii'crywhere. 
Give my love fame faster than Tune wastes life; 
So thou proveut'st his scythe and crooked knife. 

Cl. 

O, tnuuit Muse, what shall be thy amends 
For thy neglect of truth in beauty dy’d 1 
Both truth nud beauty on niy loro deiKinds; 

So dost thou too, and therein dignified. 

Make answer. Muse : wilt thou not haply say, 
’‘Truth needs no colour with hn eoloiir fix’d ; 
Bea^y no pencil, beauty’s truth to lay ; 

Bifimt IS be.st. if never ]nternii.x'd ?”— 

Because be needs no praise, wilt thou be diimb 7 
Excuse not silence so ; for’t lies in thee 
To moke him much outlive a gilded tomb, 

And to be prais'd of ages yet to bo. 


Then do offios^ Muss > 1 issoh ihss hovr 
To msks him seem long heuo%as bo shows sow. 

on. 

My love is strengthes’dyAheugh more wssk is 
seeming; • 

I love not less^^nough less the show oftp^; 

'That love IS merohsnriix'd whos^ioh esteeming 
'I'he owner's tongue doth puWwn everywhere * 

Our love was new, and then but in the spring. 
When I was wont to givet it with my lays; 

As Philomel in summer’s fttmt' doth sing, 

And stops her* pipe in growth of riiier days; 

Not that the summer is loss pleasant now 
Thau when her mournfhl hymns did hush the 
night, ^ 

But that wild musio burdens every bough, 

And sweets grown common lose their dear delight. 
Thi'reforo, like her, I soniotiiiio hold iny tongue. 
Because 1 would not dull you with my song. 

CIII. 

4 

Alack, what poverty my Muse brings forth, 

That having such a seo|>o to show her pride. 

The argument, all bare, is of more worth 
Than when it liath my added praise beside I 
O, blamo mo not, if 1 no more can write ! 

Look in your glas.H, and there appears a face 
That ovcr-goe.H my blunt invention (piito, 

Dulling my lines, and doing me disgrace. 

Wore it not sinful, then, striving to mend. 

To mar the subject that before was tveil 1' 

For to no other pass my verses tend 
Than of your graces and your gifts to tell; 

And more, much mure, than in your vorse oan 
sit, 

Your own gloss shows you when you look in it. 

CIV. • 

To mo, fair friond, you never can lie old, 

For as you were when first your eyo I ey’d. 

Such seems your beauty etiil. Three winters' cold 
Have from the forests Shook three summers’ pride. 
Throe beauteous springs to yellow autumn turn’d 
In ]>rooeBs of tlie sca-soiis iiave 1 soon, 

Three April perfumes in three4iot Jiities buni’d, 
Since ^rat 1 saw you fresh, which yot arej^reeu. 


* Th« lilg t eofuiemntd for thy hand,—} Tliat la, for titaling 
the tphtlttMi of thy hand. 

b One Muthinv ihnmt, Ac.] The quarto teadi, evidently l>y 
mietake. “ Our bluahinf,” hr 

e JiMWreaty Mute —1 *'Ke«ty** here meant idle, tufftd, &e. 
So la “ Cymhcline,’’ Act III he. C,— , 

“ — wearineti 

Can taere upon the Rint, ’when rettp iloth ** 

Finda the down pillow hard." 

Tflinijili tome have thought that, la the latter example, '* leety " 
rigiilltet veMtp, ratffrt 

« — a aatite—] A miirUt, "le la Bea Xuaaea't Maaque callad 

•• Tlaie Vindiealed,*' *e.-A 

••firm* Whu'athUr 

JBera. ‘T i« ChTanemsttIa, the Wave satyr. 

Mum. The geDlleiaXa>Uke satyr, earea for nohody." 

* That lava la merchandis’d whose rich eeteemlag 
Tbs swner^e tongue doth publish everywhere.] 

CwDigm^ "Utrtft ladHMir’e Lest," Aet II. Be. 1,— 

< « — my beauty, thengh »•;' ■"»»», 

Itasde aol the pslaua Bonriah of year praise, 


Beauty it bniighl by judgment nf the eye, 

Not utter d by (gw* rale uf rhapinen'a tonguei." 


t — lummer’t front—^ Biunmi-r’t bigluntug. 
ter'a Tale,” Act IV^c. 9,— 


Bo, lntbe«WI». 


” — no thepberdew; but Flora 
Peering In April'e front," 


” hut MS In ihs 
“Thwefetsliks 


g — her ptea—] The old copy has, '■ Air pipa 
tabtequent llnea, ” — Aer mournful hymaa." am 
Am," wc. • 

h But that wild matte burdrnt evdfe hough, fee.] Bo, In tho 
“Morehant of Venire," Art V. Be. 1,— 

*’ The nightingale. If ihe .hSiM ting by Ray, * 

! lAaekliiv. would be thought 


When every goiMe I 
No batter o musician than ibe wrea ** 

t — striving to mead. 

To mar the tubJeet that bMOtS vraa veilff 

At in " King Lear, ‘ Aet I. ^4^ 

** Stilvaig to bettsToft we tua wbat’a wSO." 
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Ah, vot doth beauty, like a dial-hand, 

SteiJf from his figure, and no fwoe perceiv’d 1* 

So TOUT sweet hdb, which mothiuks still doth stand. 
Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceiv’d: 

For fear of wbitdi, hoar this, thou age unbred,— 
!l^e yon were born kas beauty’s summer dead. 

"* cv. < 

Lot not my lovcWbe call’d idolatry, 

Nor my beloved as an idol show, 

Siuoe ul alike my songs and praises bo 
To one, of one, still such, and over so. 

Kind is my love to-day, to-morrow kind, 

Still constant in a wondrous excellenoe; 

Therefore my verso to oonstanoy confin’d, 

0|^ thing expressing, leaves out difference. 

Fair, kind, and true, is all luy argument,— 

Fair, kind, and true, varying to other words ; 

And in this change is my invention speut, 

Three tliemes in one, which wondrous scope affords. 
Fair, kind, and true, havo often liv’d alone, 
Which throe till now never kept seat in one. 

cvi. 

When in the ohroniolo of wasted time 
I see dosoriptions of the fairest wights, 

And beauty making beautiful old rhyme 
In praise of ladies dead and lovely knights. 

Then iu the blazon of sweet beauty’s best. 

Of band, of foot, of lip, of oye, of brow,** 

I BOO their antique pen would bavo express’d 
Even suoh a beauty as you master now. 

So all theii praisos aro but prophooies 
Of this our lime, all you prefiguring; 

And, for they look’d out with divining oyos, 

They had not skill ” enough your wortk to sing: 
For we, which now beholu those prosoiit days, 
Have eyes to wonder, but look tongues to praiso. 
n 

OVII. 

Not mine own fears, nor t^o prophetio soul 
Of the wide world ureainiug on things to oomo, 
Oem yet the lease of my trpo love control, 
Suppos’d as forfeit to a confin’d doom. 

The mortnJ moon hath her eclipse endiur'il, 

And the sad augura mook thoir own presage ; 
Inoertaintieis nowVown themselves assur’d, 

And penioo vroolaims olives of oudle^Bs ago. • 

Now with wo drops of this moat ualmy timo 
Mydovo looks fre^, and Death to me subscrtboe,<‘ 
Since, siute of him, I ’ll live iirthis poor rhyme, 
While be insults o’er dull and ^poeohleaa tribes: 


.^nd in this shalt find thy maramnnl, * * 
When tyiaots* crestosod tombsof bzasvsssspenh 

♦ ovm. «- 

What’s iu the bnun, thdlrink may ebsneter, 
^Vhich hath not figur'd to thee iny true spiriil 
What’s now to speak, what now • to register, • 
Tliat may express my love, or tty moiii I 
Nothing, sweet boy; but like pM^en divim, 

I must each day say o’er the very same; 

Counting no old thing old, thou mino, 1 ttine, 
Even as when first I hallow’d tty fidr name. 

So that etomid love in love's frett case 
Weighs not the dust and injury of age, 

Nor gives to necessary wrinkles place, 
lint makes antiquity for aye his page; 

Finding the firot oonceit of love there bred. 
Where timo and outward form would show it 
dead. 

CiX. 

O, never say that I was false of heart, 

Though absouoe scorn’d my flame to qualify! 

As easy might I from myself depart. 

As from my soul, which in tty breast doth lie: 
That is my homo of love: if 1 have rang’d, 

Like him that travels, 1 return again ;' 

Just to the time, not with the time exbhang’d,— 
So that myself brine water for my stain. 

Never lioUeve, ttougn in my nature reign’d 
All frailties that besiege all kinds of blood, 

That It could so preposterously bo stain’d, 

To leave for nothiug all thy sum of good ; 

For nothing this wide universe 1 call. 

Save thou, my rose; in it thou art my alL 

cx. 

Alas, ’t is truo I have gone here and there, 

And made myself a motley ' to the view, 

Gor'd mino own thoughts, sold cheap what is most 
dear. 

Made old offences of affeotions new. 

Most truo it is that I have look’d on truth •* • 
Askonoo and strangely ; but, by all above, 

These blenches gave my heart another youth. 

And worse essays prord thee my best of love. 
Now all is done, have what shall have no end: 
Mine appetite 1 never more will g^d 
On newer proof, to tiy an older mend, 

A god in love, to whom 1 am confin’d. 

Then give me welcome, next my heaven the best, 
Even to tty pure and most-most lovfog tvesst. 


• “ —— Uke • at*)-h»nd, 

Btm ftem Ml fisun, sad no pice pereci*’^) 

Is Bonnet mxtii.— 

** Thou bp thp dWi itaidy mavit know 

•Tiino*s <M«eiiALi»p|{iieM to etornltjr.^' 
h Then in the blMon ot iweot hsiuty'i keit. 

Of hand, Up, «r qre, of brow,—] 

•oIn wolfUt Kight,*' bL 

" Thp tongso, thp fieo, thf itmbi, aetiont, and spirit, , 
Do gteo then Seo-fbUt htmmMt.'’ 

■ skill snoapS—] An ousiMstJon doo to Tvrwbitt, the o] 
s»7 hseiug, •< onottith.* 

■ — «nd noolhtoMeouhsorilMi,—] That is, soecMihs. Sol 

TioQus and CrMSlda,'* Act lir l^i>— t 

" Bos Hoetar, in bis btl^of w*«tk, sshserMss 
To Issdsr ohlMta." 

.?7« 


• irSoS** Bw lo tymk, tpM new So nrpWsr,—] Bo Maloao, sod 
(Ibrbaps righUy though -some editors stlQ fbUow Uss guasto is 
reading. ** — what sow to rogUtor.” 

f Thot to mp heme of lore: if f hseo nngV, * 

Uko him that tneeto, 1 Return ognis i] 

Compore," A htidauminsr Night's Dream,* Act III. Be. t'-*' 

** Mp heart to her but oa guost-wtoe i(^ni'd> 

And now to Helon to it homo Mton'd.* 

g ^sdasHfeatyeelfonotlep—J A^aaiettoirdnoiwaattoasiiat 
garb ot a Jester. maUtf beoame in time tbo apnespm ten/baX 
b Note oM to done, have oAot aiolt Aoot ne end;] &loiM^ 
adopttng a anggeetlon of lyrwhltt, prinia, *■ —eooo srhas ahall 
haea no end,"^to tha maadMi taapneosMst of Iba aosasi kw 
aa tbo oM leai^ la fateUigWo, «■ an hoii^ siasim la 
nsklBg sap Aasga. 


e e» 



SUKNSm 

I 


GO. 

ftr xaj mIm do 70a tiith* S'otiane chide^ 

Th» gidtty goddess of my lisn^ful deedi^ 

• Thift dUl oS better for mg life provide 

Thsiipiddie mesiw, wbioib pabuo tmomers bne<U. 
Tbonee oomes it tbst my name receives a brand; 
Awa almost thenoe my nature is subdu'd 
IV wbat it works in, bke the dyer's band: 

Pity me, tiien, and wi^ I were renew'd; 

Whilst^ lilBe a williog patient, 1 will drink 
Potions of eisol,^ 'gaia.<^ my strong infection; 

Ko bittemess that 1 wfll bitter tbmk. 

Nor doable Mnanoe, to correct correction. 

Pity me, then, dew friend, and 1 assure ye. 
Even tiiat your pity is enouj^ to cure mo. 

csn. 

Your love and pity doth th' impression dll 
Which vulgar scandal stamp'd upon my brow; 
For wbiA care 1 who calls me wul or ill. 

So you o'er-green my bad, my good allow ? 

You are my all-the*world, and 1 must strive 
To know my shaiaes and praises from your tongue; 
None else to me^ nor I to none alive, 

That my steel'd sense’ or changes right or wrong.” 
In so profound abjfsm I throw aU care 
Of others' voices, that my adder's sense’ 

To critic * and to flatterer stopped are. 

Mark how with my neglect I do dispense 
You are so Strongly in my purpose bred. 

That all the worM besides matbinks are * dead. 

cznz. 

Since 1 left yon, mine eye is in my mind; 

And that wbioh governs me to go about ^ 

Doth part his function,' and is partly blind. 

Seems seeing, but eficctuolly is out; 

For it no form delivers to tnS heart 

Of bird, of flower, or shape, which it doth latch:" 

Of his quick objects hath the mind no part, 

Nor his own vision holds what it doth catch; 
For^Mt see the rud’st or gentlest sight, 

The most sweet favour or doformed’st creature, 

Tho mountain or the sea, the day or night, * 

The orow or dove, it sbfipos them to your fea¬ 
ture : 


inoapsbie aunO) veplete with yom 
My most true mind ^us maksl^ adbe mrinw,* 


cxvr. 

Or whoUior doth my mind, being mmafd milk 
yon, I ♦ * 

Drink up the mmaroli’s plague, this flattory4i 
Or wbetnor shaU*t say, mine eye saith true^ 

And that your love taii^ht it tnis dlcbemy, 

To make of monsters and things iudigest 
Such chombins as your swtlbt self resemble^ 
(Jreating every bad a perfect best, 

As fkst as objects to his beams ossemble t 
O, *tis tho first;'t is flattery in my seeinfl^ 

And my great mind most kins^ drinks it up: 
Mine eye well knows what with his gust is 'feeing. 
And to his p^to doth prepare the oup: 

If it be iioison’d, 't is the lesser sin 
That mine eye loves it, and doth first bq;ia. 

cxv. 

Those linos that I before have writ do lie; 

Even those that said I could not love you dearer: 
Yet then my judgment knew no reason wby 
My most fbll flame should afterwards bum clearer. 
Hut reckoning Time, whose million’d accidents 
Creep in ’twixt vows, and change decrees of kings. 
Tan saored beauty, blunt tho anarp'at intents, 
Divert strong minds to ths course of altering 
things; 

Alas, why, fearing of 'Kmo’s tyranny, 

IVfight 1 not then say, “ Now 1 love you best,'* 
When I was certain o'er incortainty, 

Crowning the present, doubting of the rest f 
Love is a Ixibo; then might 1 not say so. 

To give full growth to that which still doth grow I 


ozvi. 

Let mo not to tho marriage of true minds • 
Admit irnpedimoiits. Love is not love 
Which alters when it aligration finds,‘ 

Or tsMids with tho roinovcr to remove ; 

O, no! it IS on ever-fix<^ mark. 

That looks on tempests, and istiever shaken; * 

It is the star to every wanddring bark, 

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be 
taken. ^ * 


• — faa with Tortunt eht4t,—\ Tbf quarto eorroptly read*, 
••muk," tar “with.’* To ehidt taith U to quarrel with So, tu 
•* CymboUM,” Act V. Sc. 4,— 

•' With Mm* IhU out, nSfb Juno AUe," Sc. 

Asaia, inW OthBUo,** Act IV. Sc. S,—* 

*' The bntlneat of the *tBie doc* hbn offence 
And he doe* chide wUh you." 

a — nUel,—'] '‘Eiacl" ia vinepM, which, M Malone rcmaiki^ 
WM MtteoMdeciy enoeelou* in prermitiiigtheMBimuiiicatioii uf 
biMtttoiw dbumpers. 
e Kone ciM to aw, nor I to none alltrc. 

That «y etoel'd taanrat ehaagee right or wrong.] 

SlMVMU axpUnathiav—“ loa m the only person who hu power 
to change ny etuhhoin xeaelHtlan, eUher to what la right, or to 
srirattewToag." ■ 

4 Afntee 

e nr^f-*- an dMA] la the oU copy, '■ MeChiaks f’are 


‘ My molt true mind thus make* mine ege nntrue, 

* Thg mnit true nigd thus maketh mine untrue.* 

But the text i« undoutitecgy right. The word untrue ie used as a 
*ubitai>tive. “ The rineority of my BOireitun it the rause of ny 
untruth." i.e. of my Sot ••wing ohjeet* truly, •itch a* they appear 
to tlie rest of mankind, bo in “ Measure lot Measure,*'-> 

• Savwhat }ou can, my false outweigh* your Irw.* 

wr Mauiax. 

Lore I* not lure 

Which alter* when it alteration Unde,—) 

Compare, " King Leor," Act 1. Sc. I,— # ' 

'* Laoe’e not ipt>e 

When (t is mingied with regBriia, that stand 
^ Aloof horn th’ eoUretjPhlBt." 

it is on ever-ftxsd Bisrfc, 

That look* on tempests, and to never thafceai] 


r DetkperthtoAiactien,--] Pertoime pert ef hie offloe 
gr If SM* leteh;) To iefeb to to aetoe, or eeteh. 

naartnta reede. “derti toeA** 

My asset tmendnd tinuneketh ndnenattae.] 

' gneisd that Sk Bhaepa 

VOXi, IIL 


The 
I eneattM- 


So in '* Coriolann*," Act V. 8e. S,^ 


28&. 


« aadltlek P the wan 
l.iffe e great reo-we|M, etomdtng euergjiam. 
And saving those that tfo thaet ** 
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Xiora** niA Timt^s fool/ though roajr lips sjid 

WHhin his bending siohle^s compass come; 

Lots sltem not with his brief hours and weeks. 
But beam it out evfvi to the edge of doom. 

*lf this be error, iftd upon me prov’d, 

WeTer writ, nor no roan eves lov’d. 

cxvn. 

Accuse me thus:—that I have seanted all 
Wherein 1 should your great doseris tvjtaj $ 

Feigot upon your dearest love to call, 

Whereto all bonds do tie roe day by day; 

That 1 have frequent been with utiknown minds, 
And g^n to time vour own dcar>purcbas’d r/ghb ; 
That 1 have hoistea sail to all the winds 
Which should transport me ferthust from your 
sight. 

Book both my wilfulness and errors down, 

And on just proof surmise occumulab); 

Bring me within the level of your fmwn,'* 

But shoot not at roe in your waken’d hate; 

Since roy api>eal says I did strive to prove 
The constancy and virtue of your love. 

CXVIII. 

Like os, to make our appetites nioro keen. 

With eager * ooinpounds we our palate urge; 

As, to prnvont our iimladiea tinseeii, 

Wo sioKCB to shun sickness when we purge; 

Even so, being full of your ne’er eloyingsweetnesi^ 
To bitter sauces did 1 frame ray foraiiig; 

And, sick of welluro, found n kind of mcetness 
To be diseas’d, ere that tliero was true needing. 
Thus policy in love, to antici{)ate 
The ills that were not, grew to faults assur’d, 

And brought to modiciiie a healthtiil state, 

Which, rank <• of giKKiiioss, would hy ill lie cur’d. 
Bht tbeiiaa I learn, and find the leasou true, 
]>rugs poison him that so fell sick of you. 

c:fix. 

What notions have T dniuk of Siren toars, 
Distill^l from limtecs iVml os hell within, 

« ng fears to hopes, and hopes to fears, 
sing whei^I saw mysolf to win I 
What wretched efiMrs hath my heart committed. 
Whilst it hath thought itself so,hV)Bsed tiTever ! 
How have mine eyes out of their spheres been 
» fitted,* . '■ 

In the distraetioD of this maiding fever! 


O, benefit of iU! now I find tme 
That bettor ia by evil BtQl made bettw 
And ruin’d love, yrhen it ie built anew, 

Grows fairer than at ^t, more atcong, fiur graalar. • 
So 1 return rebuk'd to my oontenty 
And gam by ill' thrice more than 1 harve ei^pnt. 

czz. 

That you were once unkind befriende me now. 

And mr that sorrow which I then did. fed 
Needs must I under my tiuusgression how. 

Unless my nerves were brass or hammer’d steel. 
Fur if you were by ray unkinduess shaken. 

As 1 by yours, you ’ve pass'd a bell of time; 

And 1, a tyrant, have no leisure taken 
To Weigh how once 1 sufier’d in your crime. 

O, that our night of woe might have remember’d* 
My deepest sense, how hard true sorrow hits. 

And soon to yon, as you to mo then, tender’d 
The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits! 

But that your tre.spass now becomes a fee; 

Mme rausoms yours, and yours must ransom me. 

CXXI. 

T is bettor to be vile than vile-csteem’d. 

When not to bo receives rcjiroach of being. 

And the just pleasure lost, which is so deem’d 
Not by our fouling, but by others' seeing: 

For wny should othei s’ false adultonite eyes 
Give salutation to my sportive blood 
f)r on my fmilties why are fmiler spies, 

Which in their wills count bod what I think 
good 1 

No.—I am that I am ; and they that level 
At my abuses reckon up tlieir owu : 

1 may l>e straight, though they themselves be 
bevel ;» 

By their rank thoughts my deeds must not be 
shown ; 

Unless this general evil they inaiiitain,-~ 

AU men ore bad, and in their badness reign. 

CXXIX. « 

Thy gift, thy tables, aro within my braia 
Fiul character'd with lasting memory. 

Which shall above that idle rank remain, 

Beyond all date, even to eternity: 

Or, at the least, so long as brain end heart 
Have facnlty by nature to subsist; 

Till each to razd oblivion yield his |>art 
Of thee, tliy record never can be miss d. 


• Lev*'• notTI imSi foal,-] So, la ••HenrjlT." Peril. ActV.' 
■e. 

" Bat thooslit'* the dove of lift, and life feol.” 

•m not* ed I. p. Mt, Vet. 1. 

0 ewop DM irilMa Me level of urmir finw,—'] The “leiel" 
aieaat tb* renge. thue.tii “Tliv U tniai’t Tele," Act 11 Sc. S,— 

** -L- for the lierloi king 
I( eutt* te]rw<a mhift erw, out of me blank 
And leeel of mp bntlB.'* ^ 

« — eoier—] ** Bmer," Pi. efera >• fe'f. Mer, peipMai. So, 
|a«H*iial*t,’*Aetl Sc.S.- 

*■ It doth poNet 

And enid. Ilk* dtvppinge into tnigi.'' 

d -> nak of Medaet,.—] Tha^a, /wM ar Mw^ul of good* 
OMH. ■*, in *' Anteujr ead CleoiHura,' art V. Ve. S.— 
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■*-their thick hreelha, 

^ Bank of giOM diet." M 

• Jfo» Sen Mini eytt out of <*«lr tfiera horn iltled,—l 
‘'Pitted” her* mean* ttarltd, at by paiaaytmv. rniiwai*, 
“ Hamlet,” Aot I. 8e 5.— 

'* Make thy two eyci, like atuv. tart pom tkolroptomn 
•od alM^ » Petielee.” Aet II. Se. I,— 

” If it b* a day.B<« 7 <>v, aentch out of th* ealeadat,' a*, 
f dud gaim ty Ul—1 Old copy, '*ay 

C — ramambat'd—1 J U o t od od . Bo In ** Kfekaal 111.** Act U 
Bo. 4.— 

" •— If 1 had beea fomtmhtr^d," Bs. 


b Ofpt (ahitatinn to my mitlve Moodf] Be* aolo b. i,. Mj^ 
Vol. 11 

I — bevel :J Crvoked. 
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S^HNiSTS. 


llhti fofor nteitkm Mnild not so mudi hold,* 

Nor aoed I totfiw thy dasr loro to oooro; 

Hi«r6fi»B to giro them from mn woo I bold, 

» To trost thooe tobtoe Uiatoreeeive thee more: 

To keep an adinnot to remember thee, 

Vmo to import foigetfhineas in me. 

cxxni. 

No^ ’noMk ihoa ehalt not boast that I do obange! 
Thj pyramids built up with newer might 
To me are nothing novel, nothing strange; 

They are but dreesings d a former sight. _ 

Our dates ue brief, and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist UMn us that is old ; 

And ndher make them oom to our desire 
Than think that we before have heard them told. 
Thy roisters and tbeo I both defy, 

Not wondering at the present nor the past; 

For thy records and wnat wo see do lie, 

Made more or leas by thy continual haste. 

This I do vow, and this shall ever be, 

1 wiU be true, despite thy scythe ana thee. 

cxxiv. 

If my dear love were but the child of state. 

It might for Fortune's bastard be unfatber'd, 

As subject to Time’s love or to Time's hate. 

Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers 
gather d. 

No, it was budded far from accident; 

It suffers not in smiling pomp, nor falls 
Under the blow of thralled diHcontcut, 

'•Vbereto th* inviting time our fashion calls: 
it fears not policy, that heretic, 

Which works on leases of short-number'd hours, 
diut all alone stands hugely politic, 

That it nor grows with host nor drowns with 
showers. 

To this I witness call the fools of time. 

Which die fur goodness, who have liv’d for 
crime. 

exxv. 

Were’t aught to me I bore the canopy, • 

With my extern the outward iionounug, 

Or laid great bases for eternity, 

Which prove more short than waste or-ruining 1 
Have 1 not seen dwellers on form and favour 
Lose all, and more, by paying too much rent, 

For compound sweet forgoing simple savour, 
Pitiful thrivers, in their gazing sclent t 
No ;—let me bo obsequious in thy heart, 

And take thou my oblation, poor but fr^ 

• That poor retention could not lo much hold,—] “ That pan/ 
rdMlfoa f« the table-book given to him by hfa firirad, incapab o 
Vt r t U tm l ma, or ratbor of conMinmp, to much a* tha (oMel •/ th§ 
aroto.*’—Ma MU a. 

• O thou, my lovely btqr.—] *Thit lonnet dllTeie Oom alt the 
otben iu die pmant eoltoiSioii, not being wrUtoo in nltemate 
rfaynMO.**—M amob. 

0 — amaMs—] Sein WabcierV 

-DiiahaHor]faU,"Aet ril.te.Z,— 

** Ton had tha trick In aadit-«1ma to ha rick. 

Tin I had aiga'd year goiMM.’* 

d fa lhaold agohlack war not oottRiod Mr.—] Thiaand all tha 
msafariae SoBaota aw addreeaad to a woman. 

• Titrefarf atf eft» mra rmpim tiaet 

Mtr ey— ei n c merf .l 


Which is not mis'd witii aeoemds, knows no art, 
But mutusl render, noly ms for thte. 

Hence, thou suborn d informer! s true soul 
When moat imposifo’d stnnds least in Hiy 
oontrol. X 

O thou, my lovely Iwy,^ who in th|r power 
Dost hold Time’s fickle glass, his sidkle>hour ; 

Who hast by waning grown, snd therein show'et 
Thy lovers withering, as thy sweet self (mw'st; 

If Nature, sovereign miatreas over wra^ 

As thou goeat tiuwards, still will pluck tltee 
b^k, 

She keeps thee to this purpose, tbst her skill ■ 
May time disgmee, and wretohM niinutes kill. 

Yet fear her, O thou minion of iier pleasure! 

She may detain, but not still keep, her treMure : 
Her audit, though tlolay’d, answer'd must be, 

And her quietus’* is to render thee. 

cxxvii. 

In the old age block was not counted fiur,* 

Or if it were, it bon- not beauty's name; 

But now is black beauty's sucoessivf hoir. 

And beauty slander'd with a bustard shame: 

Fur since each hand hath put on uaiui*e's power. 
Fairing the foul with art’s falso-bormw'd face, 
Sweet beauty liaih no naptc, no holy bower. 

But is profan'd, if not lives iu disgrace. 

Therefore my mistresH' eyes* are raven black, 

Her eyes so suited ; and they mourners seam 
At such who, not born fair, no beauty luck, 
SLinderiiig creation with a false esteem : 

Yet so they mourn, becoming of their woe, 
That every tongue says beauty should look so. 

CXXVIIl, ^ 

How oft, when thou, riiy music, music play’st, 
Upon that blo*<HMl wo<i(l whoso niotKiii sounds 
W lib thy sweet liiigera, frlicn thou gently sway'st 
'I'ho wiry concord that uiiiio ear collmun(li^ 

Do I envy those jacks,* fiiat niimblo leap 
To kiss tne tender inward of thy hand, 

Whilst my poor lips, which should that hani'cst 
reap, ^ * 

At the food's boldness by thee blushing smnd I 
To be so tickled, they would changn their state 
>And situation with woso dancing oliipiL • 
OVA- whom thy* fingers walk with gentle gait, 
flaking dead wood more bloss’d than living lipa. 

Since saucy josks so hajipy are |n this, • 

* Uive them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss. 


llf-iv r r the rFpetUion of “ ejrri " to hovo beoa • etip «f 

t..i- • >1111 '•'•nor, •nd Ihtt the poet wrote,— 

“ —' mp mitirete' brow$ ore rnen hhuik," So.# 

••r,— W 

“ — mp mlttiTfe' epee am raven blo^. 
IIor*reaMe«tult«il,’*ae. V • . 

Compare. " Love** Lobour'i Lorif* Act IV, So. I.— 

* “ O, if la bloA mp ledp’c bromi bo doeVA, 

It movmo, that pafaitinc, and uiurpisg holt. 

Should ravieh deter* wlik a faUo oapeei i 
Aod tborofiwo ieahe bora moke bloek Mr." 

0 — Mmf prto,—J The k»e of a aptniMt or vinliwl •vem 
mnned “Jaek*" « IW * 

t — thp ynpwr—1 Is tf-ia oa in the !■*« Um. the eM aepp 
mUprlnie AMr for ** thp." • • 

m 



SONNE!^ 


Th' ozi^nae of gpirit in a waaio of sfaamo 
la luat in action ; and till action, luat 
la peijar'd, mucdorous, bloodj, ftill of blame, 
Savage, Oktreme, mm, cruel, not to truat; 
Enjc^^ no sooner but deapiaed straight; 

Post reason hunted; and no soOTer hod. 

Past reason hai«d, as a swallow’d but. 

On purpose laid to make the taker mad : 

Maa in punuit, and in posaossion so; 

Hod, having, and in aooat to have, extreme; 

A bliss in proo(—ana prov’d, a* very woe; 
Before, a joy propos'd ; behind, a dream. 

All this the world well knows; yet none knows 
well 

To shun the hcavon that loads men to this 
heU. 


exxz. 

My mistross’ eyes are nothing like the sun; 

Coral is far more re'd than her Inu’ rod; 

If snow bo white, why then her Drcaeta are dun ; 
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head 
1 have seen roses, damask’d red and white. 

But no such roses see I in her cheeks ; 

And in somo perfumes is there more delight 
Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks. 

I love to hear her apeak,—^yot well 1 know 
That music hath a for more pleasing sound; 

1 grant I never saw a goddess go,— 

Uy mistross, when sho walu, treads on the 
ground: 

And yet, by heaven, 1 think my lovo as rare 
As any she belied with false compare 1 

oxxxz. 

ThqiJ art os tyrannous, so os thou art, 

As those whose beauties proudly make them 
cruel; 

For well thou know'st to my dear-doting heart 
Thou art the furoat and must precious Jewel. 

Yet, in good faitli.jaomo Say that thoo behold, 

Thy ih(w hath not the power to make lovo 
groan: 

To say they orr,*.^ daro not be ao hold, 

Althouush 1 swear it to myaolf alono. 

And, to ho sure that is not false Iwwcar, 
Afthousand groans, but thinking on thy fhoo, 

Ono on another’s nook, do witness bear 
Thy black is fairest in my jintgment’s plaoo. 

. In nothing art thou black save in thy deeds, 
And thenoo this slutdor, os 1 think, pro-> 
oeeds. 


csxxu. 

Thine eyes 1 lovof and they, as pitying me, 
Knowing thy heart tormeuts ** me with diaks in. 


• ~ aaS prav'd. a v«ra vsiaT] Aa insviiiou* ■awndmeat Sr 
MiUoa* i til* feadioft— 

•• — Mid prpmi mi wry woe." 
a TlUm* tym t iMt, tiiti Iktf, mt pitftHf m», 

Ms twnMata aw with diidiUa, 

Uaw pat on black, Ac.J 

la tha qearta w« hare,*-'* Id^acal ma,* AeV whid naay 
. ‘.’Wadan adUors haw adoptad. althoa(^ (ha latf^idml oamettou 
Biada a oantuiy and a hair igo. 
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Have put on blac^ and loving uoimMCB ba^ 
Looking with pretty ruth upon mf pain. 

And truly not tho.moming sun oThimven 
Hotter b^mes the gn^ cumks of the east, ^ 
Nor that Ml star that ushers in the even 
Doth half that glory to the sober wes^ 

As thoae two mourning eyes become thy face 
O, lot it then as well beseem thy heart 
To mourn for me, ainoo monmii^ doth thoe 


And suit thy pity like in every part. 

Then will 1 swear beauty horsed is btook. 
And all they foul that thy eomplexion hw^ 


cxxxiu. 


Boshrow that heart that makes my heart to gicoan 
For that deep wound it gives my friend and 
me! 

Is’t not enough to torture me alon^ 

But slave to slaveTy my aweet’st friend must be t 
Me from myself thy cruel eve hath taken, 

.And my next self thou harder hast engroaa’d: 

Of him, myself, and thee, I am forsaken; 

A torment tbrioe throe*foId thus to be cross’d. 
Prison my heart in thy steel bosom’s waH, 

But then my friend’s heart let my poor heart 
Ijoil; 

Who o’er keeps * me, let my heart bo his go^ ; 
Thou caust not then use rigour in my gaol: 

And yet thou wilt; for I, being pent in thee, 
Perforce am thine, and all that is in me. 


cxxxjy. 

So, now I have confess’d that he is thine. 

And I myself am morteag’d to thy will. 

Myself 1 ’ll forfeit, so that other mine 
Thou wilt restore, to bo my comfort still: 

But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free. 

For thou art oovetous, and he is kind; 
lie loam’d but, surety-hke, to write for mo, 

Under that Irand that him as fast doth bind. 

Tljo statute * of thy beauty thou wilt take,.. 

Thou usurer, tliat putt’st lorth all to use, 

And suo a friend came debtor for my sake; 

So him 1 loso through my unkind abuse. 

Him have 1 lost; thou hast both bin* and 
me: 

lie pays the whole, and yet am X not free. 


CXXXT. 

Whoever hath her wish, thon hast thy JTiU,* 
And to boot, and in over-plus, 

Moro than enough am I that vex thee stilL % 
To thy eweet will making addition thus. ^ 
Wilt thou, whose will is large and spaoioos, 
Not on<» vouchsafe to hide my wiU in f 
Shall will in others seen^right gnudous, 

And in my will no &ir aoceptanoe abtM | 


•T r*e (Utute hf Mp bmUg—J ••MmtmU hat ban lie fcnC 
* cMoritp w rtWnKnn for 

inlhTI foewww «f “ WIB 

In ihiii Md the two mat Soanew obvioMtT pciMlo to thopoi*^ 

S'** porhopc inSicaiH afoo tho r- 

at **UwoiU]rbttMiMr«rnMM8aBiHtt,”**Hr. W.B.” 



Bosmeia • 


* l^ie aB wslor, jw ivoeivM T$ia • • « 

And. isjdmndanop^ iddaih to Iub Btca«; 

So ttuMi, boiiisx^ bi ySftoddtot^ WSB 
OnoiinU of muie, to moke tiiiy 1^8^ more. 

• *IjBt no nnkindf no&ir b^peeohors kill; 

Hunk all bat one^ and me in that one Wilt. 

• cxzxvx. 

. If thy aonl dieek thee that I come so near, 

Swear to tbj blind seal that 1 was thy Wilif 
And wiI4 ^y soul knows, is admitted there; 

Thos fitr for lore, my love-suit, sweet, folfiL 
Will wiB fulfil the treasure of thy love, 

Ay, fill it foil with wills, and my will one. 

In things of great receipt with ease we prove 
Among a number one is reckon'd none : * 

Then m the number let me pass untold, 
lltoagh in tlw stores* account 1 one must bo; 

For nothing hold mo, so it please thee hold 
That nothing me, a something sweet to tboo: 

Make but my name thy love, and love that still, 
And then thou lov'st me,—for my name is 
Will. 

cxxxvir. 

Thou blind fool. Love, what dost thou to mine 
eyes, 

Hiat they behold, and see not what they see f 
They know what beauty is, see whore it lius. 

Yet what the best is, take the worst to be. 

If eyes, corrupt by over-partial looks, 

Be anobot’d in the bay whore all mon ride, 

Why of eyes’ falsehora host thou forged hooks, 
Whereto the judgment of my Iieort is tied 1 
Why should my heart think that a several plot, 
Wmoh my hei^ knows the wide world's common 
place 

Or mine eyes, seeing this, say this is not, 

To put fair truth upuu so foul a face 7 

In things right-true my heart and eyes hare 
err’d. 

And to this false plague are they now trans- 
^00 fer^d. 

CXXZVUI. 

When my love swears tliat she is made of truth * 

I do belmve her, though 1 know she lies, 

That she might think mo some untuior’d youth, 
Unlesmed in t^e world's false subtleties. 

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks zbe young, 
Althou^ we knows ray days are post the best, 

T credit her falsMpeoking tongue: 

Ota Dotlf^deB thus is simple truth supprost. 

Alt wherefore says she not she is unjust f 
And wharefbre say not 1 that I am old 7 , 

O, love’s best habit is in seeming tmat, 

And age in love loves not to have years told : 
Therefore 1 lie with and she with me, 

And in our fimlte bg lies wo fiattor*d be. 

a tnthtagaofgnwtnMtfrt wiOieaMiMiMvve 
r--rg a niualMr db to radum'd iicm«:] 

** Bimsm and rvUat,” Act 1. 8e. S,— 

** mmurngtt rhnr ittmuay, aiiia, beii« i»a. 

Mar ttandJaaiuibar, ttMOgb In raakaofiig bom.” 

jrka alaoM nw AawflUnA M«< « Mvanal 

WJMk tor a p art to ia M Sn nSto tMrUtt rnmtmim ftau/J 


cxxxn, 

O, cell not me to juatUSf Ihe wrong 
That thy unkindnesa lays upon W heeit: 
Wound me not with tmne eye^ nut wim tki] 
tonguei 

Use power with power, and a^ ma not l&iirk. 
TeQ me Uion lov'et elaewhete| but in itt;jrajytt| 
Bear heart, finrbeSr to £^ee mine eye irndb?* 
What need'st thou wound with cugping^ wbw thj 
might 

la more than my o’erpross’d defonce can titde f 
Lot mo excuse thee: ah, my love well knows 
Her pretty looks have been mine enemiea 1 
And therefore from my fooe she turns my fosei 
That they elsewhere might dart tiieir injucioa: 
Yet do not so ; but since I am near Main, . . 
Kill me outright with looks, and lid my pain * 

CXL. 

Bo wise as thou art orud; do not press 
My touguw-tiod pationoo with too much disdain; 
Irt^t sorrow lend mo words, and words express 
The manner of my pity-wanting pain. 

If 1 might teach thee wit, better it were. 

Though not to love, yet, lov^ to tell me so 
As testy sick men, when their deaths bp near. 

Mo news but health from their physicians 
know j— 

For, if I should despair, I should grow mad. 

And in my madness might speak ul of thee: 

Mow this ill-wresting world is grown so bad. 

Mod slanderers by mad oars bdioved be. 

That 1 may not be so, nor thou belied. 

Bear thine eyes straight, though thy proud 
heart go wide. 

. oxu. 

In faith, I do not love thee with mine eyes, 

For they m thee a thousand errors note; s 
But’t is my heart that loves what they despise. 
Who, in duspite of viow,iiP pleas’d to dote; 

Mor are mine oars with tby tongue's time 
delighted; • 

Mor tender feeling, to base touofios prone, 

Mor taste, nor smoU, desire to bo invited 
To any sensual feast with thee aloDe: , 

But my five wits ^ nor my five sdnses can 
Btssuad*! one fosiliah heart from serving thae, 

Who leaves unBway*d the likeness of a man, 

Thy proud heart's slave and vassal wretch to hot 
Only my plague tfus for I count my gsin, 

That she that makes me sin awards me pmn. 

• * 

oxur. 

Love is sin, and thy dear virtue hat^ 

Hate of my sin, grounded on sinful loving; 

O, but with mine compare thou thine owq 
And thou sbalt find it merits not reproving; 

SmmaU, or $mMrat lamdt," Mo^oatoAMIs ui, an sdrtiamr 
at nDiniiioii wi<sa«d Ibr a farm to a inrtteMar fUfttStar, ite 
otlier eommonaff walrinx la* tba Uaw UMk *t aamman 
over them.” 

• When my love evoan that aha is isaSa at ttnUi—] This 
SoniMt with MBM wtoSoM amaan to |mv« tawB int prmtaS Is 
» Tho PaMtoMto PSatta.” UA * 
a But mr'Baa traA J TSh ivn wtu wm aanaBta *11^ 
liMiaathm, ftmaqr, afSitoitMiv sad siiaiety. 
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Or, if it dfli^ not fivm fiMarHm of thine, 

Thkt hare profan’d their acarlet amamenta,* 

And seal’d fidae bonda of love aa oft as mine 
]^bb’d othera^beda’ revonuea of their rents. 

Be it lawful 1 love tbec, as thou lov’et those 
Whom thine eyes wpo as mine iinportaue thee: 
Boot pit^ in thv heart, that, when it grows, 

Thy pity may ueserve to pitied^be. 

If thou dost seek to have what thou dost hide. 
By self'exanfi>le mayst thou be denied! 

CXLUI. 

Lo, as a careful housewife runs to catch 
One of her feather'd creatures broke away, 

Sets down her bal>e, and makes all swift despatch 
In piirsutt of the thing she would have stay ; 
TVhllet her neglected child holds hor in ohace. 
Cries to oatoh her whose busy care is bent 
To follow that which hies before her face. 

Not prising hor poor infant’s discontent; 

Bo runn’st thou after that which flies from thee, 
Whilst I thy babe chase thee afar behind ; 

But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to me. 

And plav the mother’s i>art, kias rao, bo kind: 

So will I pray that thou mayst have thy ITt'//, 
If thou turn bock, and my loud crying still. 

exuv. 

Two loves I have of comfort and despair,* 

Which like two spirits do .suggest me still; 

The better an{[el is a man right fair, 

The woner spiiit a woman colour’d ill. 

To win ino soon to hull, my fumaln evil 
Tempteth my better angel from my side,* 

And would ooirupt my saint to be a devil. 
Wooing his puHty with hor foul pride. 

And whether that my angel bo turn’d fiend. 
Suspect 1 may, yet not directly toll; 

But being boih from mu, both to each friend, 

I gUi<ss one angul in another’s hell: 

Yet this shall I iio’or know, hut live in doubt, 
lill my bad angel fire piy good one out. 

CXLV. 

V 

Those lips that Lome’s own hand did make 
Breath’d forth the soiuid that said, 1 bate,” 

To me thi^ languish'd for her sake: 

when she saw'^my woeful state, 

Straipht in her heart did mercy 90 ^ 10 , 

Cbidmg that tongue, that ever sweet 
Wui urd in giviug gentle doom ; 

And taught it thus anew to gfeet; 

" I hate,” ahe alter’d with an 4ncL 
That follow’d it m gentle day 


fonow who, Hke a Hen^ 

From heaven to hiw is flown away; 

“ I hat^” from hate away she thraw. 

And eav’d my life, sayings” not you.** 

OLVI. 

Poor soul, the centre of my sinful earth. 

Fool’d by these rebel powers that thee array,*’' 
Why dost thou pine within and suffer dearth. 
Painting thy outward walls so costly gsyt 
Why so large cost, having so short a leaea 
Dost thou upon thy fading maosiim spena ? 

Shall worms, inheritors of this excess. 

Eat up thy charge 1 » this thy body’s end ? 

Then, soul, live thou upon thy servant's loss, 

And let that pine to aggravate thy store; 

Buy terms divine in s^ing hours of dross; 

Within lie fed, without be noh no more: 

So sbalt thou feed on Death, that feeds on men. 
And Death once dead, there *s no more dying 
then. 

cxtrii. 

My love is as a fever, longing still 

For that which longer nurseth the disease; 

Feuding on that Avhiuh doth preserve the ill, 

Th* uncertain-sickly appotito to please. 

My reason, the physician to my love, 

Angry that his prescriptions are not kept, 

Hath left inc, and 1, desperate now, approve 
Desire is death, which physio did except. 

Past cure I am. now reason is past care, 

And franho-inad with evermore unrest; 

3Iy thoughts and my discourse as madmen’s are^ 
At random from the truth vainly express’d; 

Fur 1 have sworn thoe fair, aud thought thee 
bright, 

'Who art as black as hell, a.<i dark as night. 

CXLVIII. 

O me, what eyes hath Love put in my head. 
Which liave no correspondence with true sight I 
Or, if they have, where is luy judgment fled. 

That censures ' falsely what they see arigh^t 
If that bo fair whereon my false eyes dote. 

What' means the world to say it is not so ? 

If it be not, then love doth well denote 
Love’s eye is not so true as all men’s: no 
How cau it 7 O, how con Love’a eye be trae, 

That is so vex’d with watching ouirwith tears f 
No marvel, then, though I mistake my view; 

The sun itself sees not, till heaven clears. 

O, cunning love! with tears thou keep’st ynaMind, 
eyes well-seeing thy foul faults shoukiflDd. 


• -> tlivtr MariM emament*,—] Bo tn ' King ft.«raid III." 

•!»«,— 


•* wbM ^ grow Itala. 

Bit eliMfct pt* on •enr<*l urmmmtmU." 

H Amd ttnl’d laiM bond* of boo mt 9/1 m$ minti) Compon, 
«;ThoiM«alwMarV«af<^'Aotll.8e.d.— 

** O; tvs tluM ftator VtiSh* pigoono dp 
To*Mif*o#'«dw»S«aoirmoiw, tIuuiilwTafootont 
Tobotp obU^dUth uofbriMtodl" 

• T«* lo*oo I hovoofcomfbrt and do * palt,—1 TbI* Soenot ew 
MoMd ** wlih a ditamMO** te “Tho Pnerioinu PUgrim,” IBW. 

4 — niggoot oio») IW4 do. 

• —Aon ■Ma,—] Tsogenloln^ "Aon «ho 


genuino word, howrror. b (bund in ” The PM*lonoto Pttgitan * 

r Poor iOttL tbo eonira of mp *10(01 eoRh, 

Fools bp Ukooa rebel powen that ibae artap,—] 

In tbo old eopp the tramcriber M'„eomnMltei Im niatakawp 
repoated (be la«t tbiae word* the pracedlngUne^ and gteoana.— 
** Mp dieie rebril powteethat Ommaaf." 

The emendation, ** jPooTg bp,” la K’^Uona'a. 

V — eonvuna—] MtUmmtu, 

b Lova’a aro ia not eo Into oa all aua'a; aasl Wo bbUtve 
with Mr. W. M.lotttom. that agulbbla ama taiiaaS^ aad Owl Ska 
poetwiote,— 

*' Invo’a ape n agl la aat ao traa aa all BMn'aaa^” 



somrirrs. 


CU.1X 

ijniM uiea, u ennl! My^lloveflieexioti 
When I. emiwi myael^ mth thee pertalEe t * 

Do i not think on ihe^ 'when 1 f^rmt 
> Am of myeell^ aU tjreat, f«r Ihy s&e t 
Who luiteth thee that 1 do call mj friend t 
On^hoin frown'et thou that I do fawn umn t 
Najr if thou low'rst on me, do I not apcnd 
Bevenge upon wi^ present BM>aa 1 

What mmt do 1 in myaelf respect. 

That is so prond thy service to despise, 

When all ray beet doth wcmhip thy defect, 
Oonimauded by the motion of thine eyes ? 

Biii^ love, hate on, for now I know thy mind; 
Thoso that can see thou lov'st, and 1 am blind. 

ci. 

O, from what power hast thou this powerfbl 
might. 

With insufhcien <7 my heart to sway 1 
To make mo give the lie to ray true sight, 

And swear that brightness tloth not grace the 
day 

Whence hast thou this becoming of things ill,* 
That in the very refuse of thy dc€*ds 
Titero is such strength and warrantiso of skill, 
That, 111 my uiiud, thy worst all best exceeds 1 
Who taiiglit tbco how to luako me love thee 
more, 

The more 1 hear and see just cause of hate ! 

O, though I love what others do abhor. 

With others thou shouldst not abhor my state : 

If thy iinworthiiicss rais’d love in me, 

More worthy 1 to bo belov’d of thee. 

CU. 

liovo is too young to know what conscience is ; 
Vet who knows not, coiisciunco is bom of love 1 
Then, gentle cheater,** urge not my amiss. 

Lest guiltv of my faults thy sweet self prove : 

For thou betraying me, I do betray 
My nobler part to my gross body’s treason ; 

My ggipl doth toll my body that bo may 
Triumph in love ; flesh stays no farther reason ; 
But, rising at thy name, doth jioint out thee« 

As his triumphant prize. Proud of this pride. 

He is €»ntcnted thy poor dnidge to be, 

To stand in thy aflairs, fall by thy side. 

No want of eoiiscience hold it that X call 
Her ** love ” for whose dear love 1 rise and fril. 


* — putSkeTI That U. takt part. 

h An<l (vrar that brigliintaa doth n»t graca the dsr t] Com* 
para, ** Romeo and Juli t," Aet 111. Sc. A,— 

** I’ll aa;, jon grejr la not the morning'a eye." i 

a Whanea haat thon ihia becoming of things 111,—J Whence 
aasMhmi this power of adornimg or Mdllae •4t, Re. 

d Tkta, grmUe clieaier,—J “ Cheater ” bore elgnlSM uektmtor, 
an oflMal who appean to havs baea tasuded Iqr the common 


cm. 

In lovii^f; tiiae tiKMt knowPst I am far s w o m. 

But thou art *wtod ferswCHni, to gie lov* avmars 
log: 

In act thy bed^vow broke, ana new Ikith toMe 
In vowing new hate after neoblova kwari^ 

But why of two oaths* tweaelf da laoouaf^pA 
When 1 break twwfty 7 t am pe^lmrad ipoat^ 

For all my vows are oaths but to misuse thse^ 

.\nd all my honest frith in Miee fr lost: 

For 1 have swoni deep oaths of thy deep Idttd* 
ness, 

fiaths of thy love, thy truth, thy otmatanoy) 

And, to euligbteu thee, gave eyes to blindness, 

Or nuule them swear against toe thtag they sse : 
For i have sworn thoe fair,—more periur*d 
To swear, against the truth, so fowl a Ue I * 

OUIl. 

P Cupid laid by his brand, and fell asleep: 

A maitl of Dian's this odvantogo founa, 

And his love-kindling fire did quickly i^ep 
In a cold valley-fountain of that groimd ; 

Wtiicb borrow’d from this holy fire of Xiove 
A dateless-lively boat, still to endure, 

And grew a seething bath, which yet men prove 
Against strange maladies a sovereign cure. 

But at my mistress’ eye Love’s brand new-fiPd, 
The boy for trial needs would touch my breast; 

I, sick wiilial, the kelp of bath desir’d, 

And thither hied, a sm distemper’d guest, 

But found no cure: the bath for my help lies 
Whore Cupid got new fire,—my mistress’ eyes,* 

ouv. 

The little Love-god, lying once asleep. 

Laid by bis side his heart-inflaming nrand, 

Whilst many nymphs that vow’d chaste life to 
keep , 

Came tripping hy; but in her maiden baud 
The fairest votary took up that fire 
Which many legions of iTue hearts had warm’d; 
And so the general of hot desire 
Was sleeping by a vii^ifl hand disarm’d. 

This linuid »ie quenched in a cool well by, 

Which from Love’s fire took heat perpetual,. 
Crowing a l>aih and healthful remedy * 

Ifor mep diseas’d ; but 1, my mistrem* thrall. 
Came there fbi*curo, and this by that 1 urove, 

• Love's fire heats water, water cools not love j 

paeple in Shakwpemn’i d!y much the (nme M tbef new leek spM 
Ml Infonner. Sec nidb *>, p, eta Vol. I. . * 

• — more peijur’d I,—] The quarto bp s palpable mlatabo 
prints,—*' More perlurde nt,’‘ Re. 

t — mg ■f'*reM'eycs.] The old eopy baa, mj mlaiiaa ggs." 

g — erau» eooli not love.] (hi these two lest Sennets Iumm 
ebserees that **Ther teem to here been eerlp eeawe ef the pesi^ 
who perhapa bad not dotaraslned whieh be should pmCsr. Me 
hasdlp eeiiM have intended to send tbosPbotb late the sradA,” 
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A LOVER’S COMPLAINT.- 


Faoic oflT a lull whuso concavo womb ro-worded 
A plaiutful story from a mHioringvalo, 

My spirits to attuud thin doublu voicu accorded, 
And down 1 laid to li'tt the uad-tiiii'd talo : 

Ere long espied a fickle maid full pale, 

Tearing of paiKirs, breakiug rings o-twaiii, 
Stombing her world” with sorrow’s wind luid rain. 


Somotimes hor Icvoll’d eves thoir oarrisge rids,. 
As tlicy did battcir to tbo si)horcs intend; 
Sometime diverted thoir poor bolls are tied 
To th' orbed earth ; sometimes they do extend 
Their view right on ; anon thoir gazes lend 
I’o every place at once, and, nowhere fix'd, 

Tho mind and sight distractedly commix'd. 


tjpem her head a plaited Ipvo of straw, 

Whioh fortified hor vieago from thu sun, 

Whereon tho thoug^bt might think somotimo it 
saw ^ 

'rhe carcass of a beauty spent and done: 

Time bad npt soy^ed all that youth begun, 

Nor youth all quit; but, spite of heaven's fell 

‘"•ge, 

Qome beauty peep’d through lattice of soar’d age. 

II 

Oft did die heave hor napkin * to her cyne^ 

Whioh en it had oonoeit^ ohafaotors,* 

Latmd’xing the ailkon figures in the brine 
That season’d woe had pelleted in tears, 

And often reading what oontonts it beim i« 

As often ahrieking undistingoish’d woe^ 
la ehunears of au s^’, both hi^ and low. 


Hor hair, nor looao nor tied in formal plat, 
IVoclaim’d in her a careless hand of pndo ; 

For sopie, untuck’d, descended her shov'd hAi 
IlongiDg her pale uid pined cheek beside; 

Some in her threoden Met still did bide, 

And, true to bondage, would not break firom 
thence, 

Though slackly braided in loose negt^enoo. 

A thousand favours firom a maund' sho dreiw 
Of amber, crystal, and of beaded* jet, 

Which one by one she in a river threw, 

^Unon whose weeping margent she was set; 

Like usury, applying wot to wet^ 

Or monarw’s hands, that let net bounty fiiU 
'Where want cries some,^ but iriieie excess bers 
aU. 


a '* ThI* SHUtUai poMB mw flm printeil In IMS. vitli ow 
■iiiaw'BUanM, at tha and or tiia cuaato adltloa of hu Sonntte. 
I annular tluU It haa not mraotodi'*ho attonUon of aoma KorUbS 
i-ilol-Ti tSa opaning Mag uaaommoBlji^ldetnreaoaa. The flgiiTat, 
>iw««*aa, of tba lady oao the oW mon abonld ba ataadlng, not 
attttnt. ^ rim afalai Bhokapaam rooUabig on • wh.*— 
Mamks. 

b ~.«alSailiw oola—1 A opw Wao l a ot aanSgnona valo, wa 
apptaKaitS, Iwt ma void b paciulor.. , 

a ~ soridHI Mitnmtm. Oonfaw, «Kii« Uut,* Aet lU. 
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d »naekto<~] JVondtercMaf. 
a — ooneefleddiametcn.—] FanoffWAysroa 
f ^0 pumwf 1 A 

g—hoadad-l ThoaBaitoimla."»« * * d . * ' 
h ... eriaa aanor*] Tho* la, ooMc. i K i ll y ovfl a tn o % 
arria tomt, • 





A L0YSE«8 OOKPIAUtS. 


ir ^ aW twMi|y f. 

Wludi ton^ «iid gtre ilw 

Oiloi^d aaa^f * iiti|t flf ^(wiad ftdd aad 
Bidding thsm find tiMir dtonlo&es in mud; 
Ftmiid v«i more lettora eM» peon'd in blood, 
Y/Vih tdeUbtd edk fiMi end vAoiefij 
XaBwaik% and Mal*d to euzioiia eeoreoy* 

Tbwe often bath'd die in her fituute eyee, 

And often kiaa’d, end often gan^ to tear; 

Cried, O ftlae blood, thou raster of lies, 

W^t unapproved witneaa dost thou bear I 
Ink would have aeem’d more black and damned 
hew 1” 

Thia said, in top of rage the lines she rents. 

Big disomitent so breaung their contents. 

A reverend man that graz’d hie cattle nigh,— 
Sometime a blusterer, that the ruffle know 
Of oouti, of City, and had let go by 
The swiftest hours, observed as th(^ flew,— 
Towtuds this afflicted ftnc^ fastly drew ; 

And, privileg'd by age, desires to know 
In bnef the grounds and motives of her woe. 

So slides he down upon his grained bat,' 

And comely-distant sits ho by her side ; 

When he again desires hor, being sat, 

Her grievance with his bearing to divide : 

If tlmt from him there may be aught applied 
Which may her sufl'ering ecstai^** assuage, 

*T is promis’d in the charity of age. 

** Father," she says, '* though in me you behold 
^e injury of many a blasting hour, 

Let it not tell your judgment 1 am old ; 

Not am, but sorrow, over mo hath power: 

1 might as yet have lieen a sproadiug flower, 

Fresh to myself, if 1 bad sel^-applied 
Love to myself, and to no lor^ beside. 


Cpat Ml ihak sOkiiB puotia hvaik 
wlmt's sweet to do^ to do will : 

Euh eye that iaw did «Mshaat the miAd} 

For on hia visage was in UtUe dtnwn. 

What largeneea thMka in psgadlas was i^wn.* 

Small show fum wss yet npon his 
Hia pheenix^ down began but to appear. 

Like unshorn velvet, on that tenoWs skin. 

Whose bare out-brsgg’d thl web it seemVl tc 
wear \ 

Yet show’d his visage by that coat m<Mra dear s 
And nice affections wavering stood in dOttbt 
If best were as it wss, or best without. 

** IBs qualities were beauteous as his farm, * * 

For maiden-tongn’d he was, and hereof free; 

Yet, if men mov’d him, was he such a storm * 

As oft 'twixt May and April is to see, 

When winds breathe sweet, unruly though they 
be. 

His rudeness so with hia autbdriz’d youth 
Did livery falseness in a pride of truth. 

*' Well could ho ride, and often men would say 
' That horse his mottle from his rider takes: 
Proud of subjection, noble by the sway, 

What rounds, wliat bounds, what course, what stop 
ho makes 1 * • 

And controversy hcnco a question takes, 

Whether the horse by him became his deed. 

Or he his manage by the well-doing stood. 

But quickly on this side tho verdict went; 

His real habitude gave life and grace 
To appertoiuings and to ornament, 

Accomplish’d in hiniself, not in bis cose: 

All aids, tboniselves made fairer by tbeir plane, 
Came ‘ for additions ; yet their jinrpos’d trinP 
Piec’d not bis grace, but were all grac'd by 
him. • 


** Bntjf'woe is me ! too early I attended 
A youtbfhl suit (it was to gain my grace) 

Of* one by nature’s outwards so oorameiideS, 
That maideua’ eyes stuck over all his face: 

Love lack’d a dwelling, and made him her place ; 
And wlmn in hia fair parts she did abide, 

She was new lodg’d, mid newly deifled. 

« Bis hrowny locks did hang in crooked curls; 
And ev;^ It^t occasion of the wind 


“So on the tip of his swlKluing^tongue 
All kind of arguments and question deep^ 
AU replication prompt, and reason strong, 
For bis advantage still did wake^d slrgip: 
To make the woc[ior laugh, the laugher weep, 
lie hadAhe diajoqjb and different skill, * 
Catching all passions in bis craft of will:"* 

" 'f hat he did in thfl general bosom reign 
Of young, of old ; &ud sexes both enchanted 


• run tbifM «itt feat an! alteladljr , 

Stuma/k’J, satf Mafit to cartMO tterttfJ] 

* iUdti mk" ia ssSaMM tllfc; what wa sow tam Jlat allk. 
“rBt **TTTTllTTt o h rortf, afealf. *'To be oanalnaed at (tia pro- 
prfetr aC thia daMvisUaB. laU the reader eoniolt the * Baval 
Lirtlete,' fee. is the Brittah IneeiiiB, where ha will lad that 
asdniujr Iksesda «f a Bsnnw rlVhes wan Biaead sadef the raafe 
0 t hsms, teMBSaet thna siawaloBal/."—Srssvsva. 

a ^ tmtoflm pm taUartl. A eeafaetnial nadiBg at Malaoe, 
tkaahtaavxkaetti.— * 

BBd allao faw M liaiw,*’ fee. 
a ~.M( (lataMdlMl,—3 WXanmfhtiag,moM. 

S'— aeatin—1 JNMrrKfeas. 

• Otomo-i TlwAiaMfmda, "0«M^''fev. 

largiaiMi] Hataaafefearatasefew., . 

I vaswnl^feMi ar, MaaBs«silalatt,aMS. Wathtskthe 
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h ->pba>iilz (foam—1 Ii thU corrupt f Malosa aupsoiw to 
" phoenix Shha ineaaa wuUthtm, rare/ but If to, the SUWhttt u 
very far fetched. 

i Yet. if mea mov’d him. waa ha each a itorm, fea.] CSBVH*. 
••ABUBy andtHaapatra," Aet V.Sc Scyp * 

" — hia voice waa propaitlad 
At all <he tnaad tphctei, and Shat to ftbrndt { , 

Bat when he meant to mitf aB#abaka the art, 

^ Ha waa at nttllng tbbDaar.” 

k — became—] Jilornod, praead. 

t Cama/or—] So MbIoim) the saaita havtaf. "Cm On," fea. 
m Cmehiaf aUpawiaBainhlaeiafterwU}:] ’• Thaw tthaib is 

m m o a 0 m mo M or ^ M o 0 ^ m 


Abtor.'’~5«ssTBBa. 
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A hovBva 

1V> dwell with him in thcmghto, or to remain 
in peraonal duty, following where he haunted: 
CoDHonta liewitdh'd, ere he deeire, have granted; 
AuJ dialoga'd for httn what be would oa^, 

Ask'd their own willa. and made their wills obey. 

• • 

**Mayy there were that did hie jncture get. 

To serve their eyes, ami in it [uitrtheir iiiiud ; 
lake fools that in th’ iinogination set 
The goodly ohjeote which ahro.uI they find 
Of lands and niansions, theirs tii thought oMsignVl; 
And lalKiuring in more nleasures to bestow them 
Than the true gouty landlord which doth owe 
them: 

“ Per many have, that never touch’d his hand, 
Sweetly suppos’d them tnistress of hts heart. 

My woeful solf, that did in freedom statid. 

And was my own feo-simplo,* (not in part) 

What with his art in youth, and youtli in art, 
Threw niy afieotioiis in his chariued power, 
Reserv’d the stalk, and gave him all my (lower. 

“ Yot did I not, as some iny equals did, 

Oeinand of iiim, nor l>emg desir’d yielded ; 
Finding myself in hDiiourso foihid, 

With safest distance I mmo honour sluclded ; 
Kxperierice lor me iiiaiijr bulwarks liuiMcd 
Of jiroofs new-hloediiig, which lemaurd the foil 
*Oi this false jewel, ainl his umotnus spoil. 

■* But, ah, who ever slumn'd hy pn*eedeiit 
Tho destin’d ill she must herscU assay I 
Or forc’d exatiipleH, 'gamst her own content, 

To put the hyqMHs'd perils ill her way I 
Counsel may sU'p a while what will not stay ; 

I'or when wo rage, inlvice is olton seen 
By bluutiug us to make our wits more keen. 

fl’ 

Nor gives it satisfaction to our blood, 

That we must curb it upon oMuts’ proof; 

To bo forbid the sweets that seem so good. 

For fear of barms tliat preach in our behoof. 

O api»ctite, from jildgmenr stand aloof i 
The one a palate hath that needs will tasto. 
Though lleasuti w'oep, and cry, ' It is thy last ’ 

“ For fqjrt.her’' I eoiild say, ‘Tht.s man \s iintnie,’ 
And knew the pitterus of his foul licgmling ; 
Heird where his plants in others’ orchards givw, 
Saw Jiow deooita were gilded m his snuhng ; 

Knew voWa wore ever brokers' ’ to defiling ; 
Thought oharact||\rs and wouh mViely but art. 
And baatarda of hia foul adulttu.ite hVart. 

” .And long u(>on those terms 1 held my city, 

TiU Ihuu ho gan bcoiege me : ‘ Centlo tnaid*. 


And WM mr own ] “Had an abaoluta power 

awr iii>salf, a» lartf* aa a temAMn fee ha* over hl» eMate."— 
Mautsa. 

k For hirtiier / eowM Mpi*-'! tVe ouetit profaabl} to rewt.— 
Per, fiMrr, i could day." 1st. 

• bnlMrtol Fomdmn. pitiipani, "Hamlet.’' Act t. Se S,— 

•* 1>« not h«l>c«e hw enm^ar Ihey are 
Hot of that djre which (Keir inveaimenu ohow. 

But meiv iinploraiut* of m-kkaip mm.' >> 
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COMPLAINT. 

Htive of mj sofiering yonlli RMne fteiinf 
And be not of my holy vowa aihud: 

That 'a to you awom, to none -waa evar said ; 

For fraata of love<i have been called onto. 

Till now did ne’er invitS, nor nevw vow. 

** * All my offences that abroad you aee 
Are errors of the blood, none of the mind; 

Love mode them not; with acture * they may be, 
Where neither {tarty is nor true nor kind: 

They sought their shame that m thw ahalna did 
tmd; 

ml ao much leas of aharne in me remains 
By how much of me their reproach contains. 

“ ‘Among the many that mine eyes have seen, 

Not one whose fiatne my heart ao much as 
warm’d, 

Or my affection jmt to the smallest teen,* 

Or any of iny leisures ever charm’d ; 

Harm have 1 done to them, but ne’er was harm’d ; 
K(>pt hearts in liveries, hut mine own was free, 
.And reign’d, commanding in his monarchy. 

“ ‘ Ijook hero what tributes wounded fancies sent 
me, 

Of [).ili;d pearls, and rubies red as blond; 

Figuring that they their {lasaioiis likewise lent me 
Of griet and blushes, aptly understootl 
In blo<i(lle.ss white andtiie encrimsoii’d mood ; 
Kiri'cts ol terror and dear imulesty, 

Eni'amp'd in hearts, but fighting outwardly 

‘‘ ‘And, lo, liohold these talents * of their hair. 
With twisted metal amoronaiy impleach’d, 

I have receiv’d from many a several fair,— 

Tlieir kind acce)itaTice weepnigly beseech’d,—• 
With the annexions of fair gema ennoh’d. 

Anil dee]i-braiu’d sonnets that did ant{>Hty 
Kiich stone’s dear nature, worth, and quality. 

‘“The (hmnoiid,—why, 't was beautiful and hard, 
^''hereto hia in\ia’d * nrojicrties did tend ; ■w 
The deeji-green e.mcnud, lu whose fresh regard 
Wealf sights their sickly radiance do amend; 

The heuveri-hu’d aapplure and the opal blend ^ 
With oh|oct.s nianifold ; each several stone. 

With wit well blazon'd, snaild or raada soma 
moan. 

“ ‘ I.iO, all these trophies of affections hot. 

Of {lenaiv’d and subdu’d desires the tend^. 
Nature hath chai-g’d me that 1 hoard thefn n^ 
But yield thorn up where 1 roraelf must render, 
/riiat is, to you, my origin and euder { 

For these, of force, must your oblations be, 
i^mce 1 their altar, you en{>atron me. '' 


4 aetoiv--) Thu wntd U autpicimu. MolMia tmtMImmt M 
to he aynon)mout wlih arUon, 

♦ — lern, —j rroMklr 

t — tairnia of tbnr hair, -J ‘'Taleitta” •ppeua to be ewA 
here for nekei, u is ' Cvmbaline." Aet I. Sc. S,>- 

'* —> in himaalf, 'tia modi; 

In yott,->wbteh I aceouat Ma,~-bejrenA oU Islasli.* 

K invto'd—1 JmoinhU 

k — bhaia—J « Bitmd" far UrmM. 
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▲ umaim 


•* 0 t of yoam ttutt ehmuAtm IunmL 

• Whos9 •iij'MalAVirnriiM} 

JMw W ffli B B bmm Im to yfmr own oomiKMDq. 
UBilow*d wiili d|^,tlK»t muning huaga did nue | 
What ]»» voar mitthder, f<w obeya. 

Works jQiito joa; «e4 ^ your andn ixnaos 
^Their dkittaot psroeils in oombanad sunoa. 

' Lo, this devios was sant ow from a Bun, 

Ur* aiater sanctified, of holiest note; 

Whioh late her noUe suit in couit did ahun. 
Whose rarest harinin made the blossoms dote 
For she was sought 07 sfsrits of richest coat,* 

But kept oold distance, and did thence remorei 
To spend her liring in ^mal love. 

** * But, O, my sweet, what labour ia't to leave 
The thing we have not, mastering what not 
strives,— 

Paling * the place which did no form reoeive. 
Playing patient sports in unconstrained gyves t 
She that her fame so to herself contrives. 

The scars of little ’scapeth by the flight. 

And makes her ahsouco valiant, not her might. 

** * O, pi^on me, in that my boast is true; 

The accident which brought roe to her eye, 

Upon the luomeui did her force subdue. 

And now slie would the caged cloister fiy : 
Religious love put out Religion's eye : 

Not to be tempted, would she be mimur’d,* 

And now, to tempt all, liberty procur’d.*^ 

" ‘ How mighty then you are, O, hear me tell t 
The broken bosoms that to me belong 
Have emptied all their fountains in my well. 

And mine I pour your ocean alt among: 

I strong o'er them, sod you o'er me bemg strong, 
Must for your victory us all congest. 

As compound love to physic your cold breast. 

*My c«rts had power to charm a samwd nun,* 
Who, disciplin'd, ay, dieted ^ iii grow, 

BeU^d her eyes when they to assail begun, 
Auvowe and consecrations giving {dace. 

O, most potential love! vow, bond, nor space, 

In thee hath neither sting, knot, nor confine. 

For thou art ail, and all things rise are thine. 

** * When thou iinprossest, what are precepts 
worth 

Of st^e example ? Whmi thou wilt infiamc. 

How oddly those impedimenta stand forth 

• Or } “The po«t, 1 •orpeet, wnite, ‘jt’ 

tlrter tnictlfled,' lee Mai.«sb. We tnepeot w too. • 

h Wtieec niMt heetnsf auide the Moctenu dele;] “Wboee 
•qmipibhiBeou were eo estreordinerp Uiat the flower of tho 
yoiiDS noUlitp owe poMioneiel* enaiaoand of her.”*- Mauivb. 
e >- rieknl eoat,-«] “ Cota'’ fpr eoat of omu. 
d Paiiiic Me •Mcv>-1 ^Tbu Is the nodliM; ^ Melooe, for 
"JfUgbit the fMee,” a<e. of the eld tapf. wa eboidd ptete, 
"PUHep the ae. The weed Pl 0 mk>f wss cvideriitlT eanght 

by the irameiww or eo mp e elw ftom the bliowitif line, and in 
niMokea it tfaic descrlptiA the tmetmt Uttrmmm Is at Uttie 
ta rapport of Pittimg, eonpoie. Sonnet can. 

*• Toor lows and php doth ih' tinpi e wl onjl** 

WhMi vifagor ecaadSI stnniiM npra mj brow;** ac. 

• •rbnamr'd,—] The anarto has. “swnr'S.*’ 

m 


liOT»*li4i!iiw «!• iftmA tufa), 'gxhMit iMMsy 

'galnoi wbama, 

AndsweetMni in the sa0krii» ibmgfl it IWMm. 

'nm aW of all frwees, shodkflb end fimm. 

"*Now <m these haerte tl^ cm mte d«|NN»d, 
Feeling it bteak^ wMi MeecBBg fwnlaa.thfl%|^Mt 

And Bupplioaa* their aigh* to y^ ektellds 

To leave the bait^ that you mnfca 'gafriM 
Lending soft audiaiioe to my sweet deaig^ 

And credent soul to that atrot^>honded ot^. 

That shall prefer and undertake my troth.* 

** This said, his watety eyes he did diuttouot, 
Whose eights till then wore levdl'd on my ; 
Kaoh cliedc a river running from a fount ^4 
With briuidbi current downward flowM epaoe; 

O, bow the channel to the stream gave grace 1 
Who glas'd with crystal gate the mowing roaea 
That flame through water whiem their hue en* 
doses. 

"O, father, what a hell of witchcraft lies 
In the email orb of one particular tear 1 
But with tlie inundatiiro of the eyes 
What rooky heart to water will not wear t 
What breast so oold that is not wanned heiigi 
O * deft efTect! cold modesty, hot wrath, 

Both fire from hence and chill extinoiure hathl 

** For, lo, his passion, but an art of oroft, 

Even there reanlv'd my reason into tears ; 

Thore my white aide of chastity I daff’d, 

Shook off my sober guards and civil fears; 
Appear to bun, as he to me appean^ 

All melting; though our drops this lufferenoe bore. 
His poison’d me, and mine md him restore. 

“ In him a plenitude of subtle matter, » 
Axmlied to oautels, all strange forms receives, 

Of Duming Uoabes, or of weeping water, 

Or swooning .peleneas i*and he takes and leaves, 

In eithnr’s fitness, as it best deceives. 

To blush at afweohes nmk,’ t9 weep si woch^ 

Or to turn white and swoon at taagio shows ; 

''That not a heart which in hi#level dhme 
Cmtld^soape the h«l of his all-hurting 
‘Bhowing mir tiaOure is both kind and tame ; 

> And, veil’d in them, did win whom he utaiuld 
* maim: • 

Against the thing die sought he would excldm} 


t — promir’d.) A eomctlon ihnn tlio edition of ISM, Um 
(| iMrta nodlofl, "praemra." 

> — oWercdimii,—] The quarto tend*, “a MeredAmfHt,''lM., 
a monifeet erroc, thauah adopM by MiUone. 

b Who, diaclptte’d, oy, dieted in graca ,—] The eld qppy !»•,•*« 

“ Who dierlplln'd 7 tUaHn gtaem." 

I taata arau mra poorer] A pelpobto eorraartoii, ^ irhieh 
Malona prapoMd, ’• |oiui arsi praaf," are. autvAa 
“ Jjora afoM at peace,* Ac., Und Mr. Dyce aaejeetinaa, '* Awe 
•niMi ow im wL** 4N(e 

b O rtcrteAet I] So MMonc; the qoarto nwditifl. ••Or deft 
effect," Ae.i flam wlileh, ttR<cM"eflbet”ctande tat gfaattmUih 
It la not eaay to extwet any eenw. 

I — tanh,—J Oraat ab 

a a 





A LOTi^’S COMPLAINT. 


rPhen ha moat hurn’d in hcart-wiah'd luxury,* 

He Tireaoh’d pure maid,* and prais’d cold ohaa. 
tity. ^ 

** Thus merely \idth the nrment of a Grace 
The naked and oonceal^ fiend he oorer’d, 

That th’ ufijxperient gnve tite tempter jdiwe, 
Wbiobt'like a oberabin, above them hover'd. 

Who, yoang and aimule, would "not be so lo* 
vePd? ' 



" O, that infected moisture faia «ye^ 

O, that fidse fire which in hia diedc ao |dn**d, 
O, that forc’d thunder from Ina heart dm fly. 
O, that aad breath his spongy hmgi heatoW'i, 
O, all that borrow’d m< 


ag ow’d,* 

Would yet again betray the fore-betr^d. 
And new pervert a reoonoiled maid 1 ** 


• — IwnuTt —1 jMeivtovmw. 

V He preMtMd pun muiii,.-] Tbn emetruethni wm not un* 
oeinmoii. Compm. ** Kin# John," A*‘t 11. Bo. 

**H« tpeukt plain canaMi-fln, and amuka. aad bounce." 


and “ Henrjr V.” AM V, So. 

** I epaak fo thae plain toldSar," Se. 

c -> th»i neden, a«*di~1 Oared un a na 

poutMtd. that auunwd deelia appanntly m roaL 



< 




Thb BMuing oollectioa of irrolative poema, aoroe probably from Slmkcri^xMra'a hnu<l, but oome oei-Uiinl^ lj«lQni;inK to 
othor wrttert), waa first publishcKl by WilHiim in siuall octavo, with the title,— " The I'anaioimto 1*11(^1100. By 

W. Shakospoare. At Lomlim. Printed for \V. Jiif>^nrd, anri nro to bo Hold by W. lamko, nt Ltio Oni\ bound tti TibulM 
Churchyard, 1598." In 1012 another edition wmii printed faenrinfi; the title of, ** The Piisiuuiiiito Ptltrrimo. Or Uortains 
Amorous Sonnete, betwiwne Venus and Adunis, newly corrected luid uutpnonteiL W. Hhakespore. Ilie third 
Edi t i on . Where-unto is newly added two Love-Kpiatlca, the first from Pans to Hollmi, and Hellen’s answere liaoke 
aitai^ to Paris. Printed by W. lai^garil, 1012."* The “ Lovo Eptstloa" which da^giinl the andiunty to particularise 
in his title-page, and insert in this reprint as the works of Khakoafiearo, were two of Orid's lljiistles, that had been 
translated by Thomas lleywood, and printed with tiis name in his “ Troia Brittoumca," Ac. 1609. It was not likely that 
Haywood would potienUy submit to this flagrant injustice, and accordingly at ilie close of a work eu^tled, *' The 
ApUtagy for Aotors," Ao. which waa published by him itf 1612, he ap{Jonded the following lo^^ to his bookseller, 
Miolioise OkM.— • . e 

To my a|>proTed good fhend, Mr. Nicholas Okas. * • ^ * 

**'rbelaflnite faults aeoapod in my booke of JJntaiTut Tny, by the negligence of Uio Printer, os the misquotativn^ 
Bustakiag of sUlaUes, misplacing bnlfe lines, ccumng of strange and never hoaniWf wurda These bo({ig wlUiont numbilr, 
when I would have taken a partienlor acoonnt of the Ktrala^ the Printer answered me, hee would nut publishe bis owne 
dtawerkamanship, but miher let bis owne fiiult lye upon yio necke of tho Autiiur: and Iwing femrful] tliat others of bis 
qnrnity, had beene of the same nature, and oondibon, and finding >orf*on the contrary, so carefull and industrious, m 
BssWns and laborious, to doo tho author ^1 the rights of tho presso; 1 oonld not cho'ise hut gratulato your honset 
end i j w v oars with this short temombmnee. Here likewise, I must noocssarily insert a manifest ipjuiy done me in 
wariM, by taking the tw^ E^tlcs of Faris to Helm, and Helen to /*am, and printing them in a IciMe voUime under the 
MOM of anothw, whkfli may put the world in opinion 1 might steal them from him; and hee, tidf himaeUh tighf, haih 
siaoe psifaiUahedthem in his owne name: but os I must ooknowl^gc my lines not worthy lAs patronage under whom ho 
hath pnbUsht them« so Aie Author I know much offended witti JU. Jaggard. that (al*xigether uakaowne to hlai^ 

* Allhmgk tius edittan purpovu to be the Mfrif, no intcrmrdisie impietifam between jr and tb%|tst eapy ti ntm knewn. 

• • m 



' THE PA'iSSlOSATE F11.CIRD1. 

f 

pramnad to nutiw ao bokl irith hia hiof. Tbaaa, and tiw Ifto didtonaatiaa, I know yon to ba deoro of; Hid 1 
wnh but to iioa ttaa biHf*l7 witbor of ao wwthio a worka aa I eooM willingly oonnnit to yonr cam and woHonanddl^ 

« Toon oanr, ^OMAS HETWOOD** 

i 

Tbia eapotura, atdad probably by tba indignant maonatraaea of 8bidnap«ai«y aampidlad daggard to oaaod tibo 
arlglBa}tttIa-pagaoftbaia2adittoci,aadaubati«utaaBOthar,«hklibomnoaatboc'anuaa. AmIi at laart^ ia pranuaad 
CO bam boCa tha aaa^ tha ibot that Malona'a copy of thla odition, by tba '' ftnrtmato a a gH p aai ia" of tba old biadar 

eoatoir* two tttlO'iM^^ ona with and tha othar withoat an aothor'a oaioa. e i 


Da Doi the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye,* 
*Q<«Inat whom the world could not bold arj^ment, 
Perauade my heart to thin false perjoi^ 1 
Vows fcv thee broke deserve not punishment. 

A woman I forswore; hut, 1 wUl prove. 

Thou being a goddess, 1 forswore not thee: 

My vow was earthly, thou a heavouly love; 

Thy grace being gam'd euros all disgraoe in me. 

My vow was breath, and breath a vap<qir is ^ • v 
Then, thou iUr sun, that on this eMih dot^ 

Exhale tliis vapour vow ; in thee it is : ‘ ^ 

if broken then, it ut no fault of'toiiw. 

If by mo broke, what fool is sot so jwfse ,, 

To lose an oath to win a paraSwo ‘I ?, * 

if * 

«• ^ ■ 
Sweet Cytheroa, sitting by a brook, 

With young Adonis, lovely-frtjsh and gftoeTi, 

Did court the lad with many a lovely look,— 

Such looks as none could look but beauty’s queen. 
She told him stories to delight his ear;" 

She show'd him favours t«i allure his eye ; 

To win his heart, she touch’d him hero and 
there,-— 

Tomhes so soft still conquer chastity;— 

But whether uuri^ie years did want conceit, 

Or he refus’d to take her figur’d proffer. 

The tender uibbler woum not touch the bait, 

But smile and jest at evc^ gentle offer: 

Then foil ahe *an her l^k, fair queen and 
toward; 

He rose and ran away.—ah, fool too froward I 


• 4 * 

If love moke me forsworn, how shall 1 swear to 
• lovel* *• 

^ never faith could hold, if not to beauty vow^d I 
Tnou^ to myself forsworn, tb thee 1 'll constant 
» prove‘ 

Those thoughts to me like oaks, to thee like osiers' 
bow’d. ^ 

Htudy Ids hiss leaves, and mskes his book thine 
eyes, 

Where all thoee ptoasoras fire that art nan oom- 
{oehuid, , 


If ]uMiwled|n be the mark, to know thee shdU 
sumoe^ 

Well learned n that tongue that wriK can tiiee 
oenmend; '* 

All ignorant that soul that e i S >a i> thee without 
wonder; i ’ 

Which is to me some praise, th&b’l 

admire: “y 

Thine eye Jove’s lij^rtning seems, th|f ^oioe Ids' 
dreadfhl thunder, 

Which, not to anger bent, is music and sweet 
^ fire. 

'^;Cela^ial as thou art, O, do not love that wron^ 
.^Te 41 ^ the heavens’ pruiso with such an earthly 


^ ♦ IV. 

S^rce hod the sun dried up the dewy mom. 

seareo the be||l gone to the hedge for shade, 
When<Jytborea, an in l<»vo forlorn, 

A longing taniooce for \ don is made 
Under an osier growing by a bitxik, 

A brook where Aden iisod to oool his spleen : 

Hot was the day ; she hotter that did look 
For lus approdch, that often there had been. 

Anon he comes, and throws his mantle by, 

And stood stark naked on the brook’s green biim : 
The snu look’d on tibe world with glorious eye, 

Yet not so wtstly as this queen on him: 

He, spying her, bounc'd iu, whereas he stood; 

“ 0 Jovo,’°quoth she, '* why was not I a flCod ! ’ 


Frir is my love, but not so fiur aa fickle; 

Mild 08 a dove, but neither true nor trusty ; 
Brmbter than glass, and yet, as glass is, brittle ; 
Softer than wax, and yet a.n iron, rusty: 

A lily pale, with damask dye to grace her. 

None faimr. nor none falser to deface her. 

Her lips to mine how often hath she Join’S^ % 
Between each kiss hex oaths of true love swearing f 
How many tales to please me hath she ooin’d, 
Dreading ray lore, the loss thereof still feerins! 
Yet in the midst of all her pure protestkigi^' 
Her fSsith, her oaths^ her tears, and aU watw 
jeetiiiga ' 


* tMsotUMhMnFtRlrritttorteortblMars,-*’] TMt SowMt, 
OHS twe Mban (Km. m. asd xvA wm to ftHind, wlili «U(kt 
vo UHto l^ la "loMk X^ut’i Ltot* Is “Ml# F«Nton«t« 
Ptllflei,^ It to wwriwl bgr MS of tto Soama otoMdir sivrn. Me. 
rassviitn toftaailiig,— r 


“Wton nr low iwMH ttot ato to maCa at truth," Ac. 
aad Mo. aaiMV.: “Two loroa I toTt,” Ao. 

» » to hft «tt;) Tto ottf mthaa, "aon." 

« If lav* OMto nat ta rwm ,—) Saa "bna'altohoBt’a baal. 
Act IV. Sola 



THJB PASSlOKAtK 


bunt'd wit^ «ove, a» titmw vritk dre daniedti, 
She bura'd otrt eoou as straw 6iit>barueth; 

fhuu'd the liwe, end yet she foil’d the 
* ’ framing. • 

Mie bade love last, end jibi she fe& a-iuruiug. 

• Was this a lover, or a lecher whether 1 
•Had in-the best, though exoeikut in neither. 

VI. 

If music and sweet poetry agree,* 

As they must needs, the sister and the brother. 
Then must the love be great ’twist thee aud mo, 
Heoaiise thou kiv’st the one, aud^ I the other. 
Duwland to thee is dear, whose heavenly touuh 
Upon the lute doth ravish human sense ; 

8|MU8er to me, whose deep conceit ih such. 

As, passing al^eenceit, needs no defence. 

Thou lov’st t 9 hear the swet't melo«.iious souiul 
Ti^d PbflBbtts* lute, the queen of music, makes ; 
And t deep delight am chietly drown'd, 

Wbeniui biniself to siu)Mug ho betakes. 

One god IS god of both, os poets feign ; 

One kiitght loves both, and both in thuo roiuaiu. 

YU. 

Fair u'as the morn, wlnii tliu fair queen of. Uod, 

• * « • 

Paler for sorrow than lier uulk-w^te ijovo^ 

For tdou’s sake, a youngster f^Ud and wild ; 
ier stand she takes upon a steep up hill: 

Aiioii Adonis eumoN with horn^nd iiuuudsj * 

She silly queen, with more thfui love's good will, 
Forbade the boy he should not {>sss those 
grouiuls; 

Once.” quoth she, “ did I see a fair sweet youih 
Here in these brakes deep-wounded with a boar, 
Deep ID the thigh, a sjH-etacle of ruth 1 
See in iny thigh,” quoth she, *'hero wa.s the 
sore:" 

She showed hers; he saw more wounds than 
one, 

And blushing tied, and left her all alone. 


Sweet rose,fair flower,untimely jduck’d, soon faded, 
Pluck'd in the bud, and faded in the spring! 
Bright orient pearl, alack! too timely shaded! 
Fair creature, kill'd too soon by death’^ sharp sting! 
Like a green plum that bangs upon a tree. 

And falls, through wind, before the fliU should lie. 

s 

I ween for thee, and yet no cause I have ; 

For wof" thou left’st mo nothing lu thy will: 


• If inttite and »w»ei ))aetnr amee.— j Thu poem, arrordinU 
t« Mr. Collar, «aa publUhed in thr nri.t rdilion nf K Bariittrld'i 
'* Eormnion of Lady rrronia,' ishS, hul waa otnitird liy the 
atiiWor in lli* edition of 1014 From whirh < ireamttanee, Mr. 
Collier infera that It wm orltica by 8 bakek|Hsare. 

b A Itoe haa bere been IwU. 

• For why —) * 

d Venua, with yunof Adoni* attting by her >-1 Thia Sennet, 
vhS MifM varlattaua. oreoM In a cnilerlion ur Poetna by li. 
Ortftn, ealled Fidauaawie vAatU Men JClade, ISMS, and there 
ibe ejMiiig Une la giren aa in our teat. “ The Paaalonato Fti- 
|nm'’teada,-> 

'* Venoa eritb Adontt Mttftig by ber." fee. 

• .fed M be frU to Atr, to fell «Ae to biai.] In ‘*Tbe Paationate 
Pnsrin " tbto iin«: la fntprrfect, " to " bepf oaittod. Tba word 
ieaiiptdM ttwa fitSBa’a flileua. 


And yet thou left'st me more than I did emvo; 
Fur why J craved nothing of UuMii still: 

O yes, tlear frieiel, 1 pardon cflive of thee,—* 
Thy disounteut thou didst b«t}ueath to me, 

1Z.A 

Venus, with young Adoins tutting by her*% 

Under a my riltf shade, tK>&ut to w<hi him : 

She told the youngling how Mare did tiy 
her, 

And as he fell to her, so fell she to liiiii.* 

“Even thus,'* quoth she, **the warlike god em» 
brae’ll iiu’,” * ■>' 

And then she clipp’d Adonis iu her arma ; 

"Even thus,” quoth aliu, ” the warlike god au^’d 
me,” . ^ 

As if the Isty should use like loving charms ; 

" liven thus,” quoth she, “ he senuid on my lipa," 
And with her lips on his did act the snisuro; 

And iUt she fotcheil breath, away lie skqts, 

And w'oulil nut take hi'r meaning nor her pleoaqre 
All, that I had my lady at this hay, 

Th kisatutd dip mo till 1 run away I 

' a X. 

C’ruhhc<rago and youth 

, , ^Oalm(>tJl^e together: 

.Vouih is' full of ploiisiuiee. 

Age i'l hill of cine ; 

Vbuili like Kiiininer moin, 

Age like XMiili'i* weallior , 

Youth like siiiiiiiier hrav**, 

Age like winter hare. 

Voiitli iH full of sport. 

Age's breath is short; 

Youth IS til in I lie, ago is lame ; 

Youth IS hot mid hold, 

Ago is weak and cold ; 

Vonth IS wild, and ago is tunic. * 

,\ge, I do abhor thee, 

Yoiilli, T do adofep thee ; 

O, iny love, niy love is young I 
Ago, 1 «lo defy *aheo : -t 
O, sweet shephetd, hie thee! 

For iiictliiukH thou stuy’st too long. 

M. - 

•J{eHut/is hntrfi 'wiin and doubtful good, • 

A shining g1o.»'s tliat finleth snddunly ; 

Aaflower that dies when first it ’gins to hud ; 

A brittle glass tha^ ’s broken presently ; 

A doubtful ggod, a gloss, a glass, u flower, 

Lost, faded, broken, dead witlfiu an hour I 

f “ EV4U1 thui,” qiiotli kli<‘, “thi! warlike etnb/sr'd nit,“f-' 

In tlie MKT part of tin, Hoimri tlir vctk|i<ii tit FMvua lUMV 
conaiiierribiy from the one Is'forr iia There, It run* M fnllowai** 
** * R,en thiiBi’ n"etli kIs ' ilie waai'm god emlime^l UiOi' 
And Ihu* khe rtarp il bdunlk in net arm* ; 

‘ Kveii thu*,' quutli «b«. Mlie a^iike ffiid unUo'dlu*/ 

Ak if tbe hny klimild une like tovlBir eliuina: * o 

But be, « ttmimard boo, f€t»'i htfojfer, 

• A»d run HWOii, f*e /ie<iH/e,.u« tfneen uegbuHogi 
Sbiiieinii hoik folia lo ubaer her prnftr, 

A Hd all hit tex Of eovoTiitte deteebnff j 
Oh, that 1 bad rtiy mitireee at MatbiiL 
To kU* and cii|^ <, till I qip away.” 

a — deiy Mer —) i||dno«si|| m contemn tboe. f«, In “itiMa 
and yuUM,''Act V. SO. 3, -> * 

“ I do de/g thy oonjuratlont,'* feo. 
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And M goods lost ars sold or never found, 

As fbded g^ss no rubbing will relEraeh, 

Am flowers dead lis wither'd on the ground. 

As broken glass no cement can redress,— 

So beauty blemish’d once for ever's loet, 

In spite physio, pidntmg, pom, and cost. 

''' XII. 

“ Good nighty good rest” Ah, neither be my share 1 
Shu bode goou night, that kept ray rest away ; 

And daft *4 me to a cabin bang’d with oarc. 

To descant on the doubts of ray decay. 

"I'arowt 11," quoth she, ’‘and corao again to¬ 
morrow 

Fare well I oould not, for I sup^ ’d with sorrow. 

Yot at iny p.uimg sweetly did she smile, 

In Hcuni or fneiKlsbip, nifl I construe whether : 

’T may be, sho jov'd to jest at ray exile, 

'T may be, again to inako mo wandor tbithcr: 

“ Wander!" a word for shadows like in^sidf, 

As take the pain, but cannot pluck the iwll. 

xni. 

Lord, how mine eyes throw gazos to the cast! 
kly hoiU't doth ohaigo the watch; the inurning nse 


Doth dte each moving ae n se fiom idb xesk, ' 
Not daringtrost the ofl&oe of ndne oyse. 

While Ihilomela sits and singfk x idi and 

mark, » * 

And wish her lays war* toned like the lark; 

For she doth welcome daylight with her ditty, 
And drives away dark dismal-dreaming night. 

The night so {lack d, 1 post unto ray pretty ; 
Heart hath his hoiie, and eyes their wished 
sight; 

Sorrow chang'd to solace, solace tnis'd with 
sorrow; 

For why she sigh'd, and bade me come to¬ 
morrow. 

Were I with her, the night would post too 
soon; 

Ihit now are minutes added to the hours; 

'i'o H[>ito me nun’, each niiimto m eras a moon ; * 
Y«‘t not for me, shine sun to succour flowers ! 

Puck night, peep day ; good day, of night non 
b jri ow ; 

Short, night, to-night, and length thyself to¬ 
morrow. 


SONNETS TO SUNDRY NOTES OE MUSIC. 


, XIV. 

It was a lordiiig’s daughler, 

Tlio fairest one ofAhroc,'* 

That liked of her* master 
As well as i9i’ell might Iw, 

Till looking on an Enghsiiman, 

Tho fair'st that oyo could sec, 

Uui ^cy full a-tai’uiug. 

Tjong was tho combat doubtful 
That love with love did hgbt, 

To loavo tho master lovelona, 

Or kill tho gallant knight: - 

To put in proctico eitlur, 

Alas, it was a spite 

Unto the aillj damsel! 

But ono must be refused ; • 

More mioklu was the pain, 

That nothing could lie ubm 
T o turn th^ both to gain, 

_ji- 

■ __ tuck mlSNf* #«»»» • niwA'^ A eowillon propoted by 
BiMvwu, »h« old copy muilnit, " lit. 

b It was a lotdMR'o dauchtcr, 

Tb# (Umt •«« «r thioo,—1 

BOtl are mM In tho eld copy to 
OMt*. in ono of bi^ MSS. aaya 
iM Money."—M amos. 

Tba late Nr. S. Walker, la hte 

V m 


• Thh end tbe Sve followlne 
have tMwn «et to muolck. Mr. 
thKiy own eet by lohn and Then 
« rmUMtf bn «MH<er—] 


For of the two the trusty knight 
Was wounded with disdain: 

Alas, she could nut help it t 

Thus art, with arras contending, 
Was victor of the day, 

Which by a gift of leaming 
Did bear the maid away: 

Then, lullaby, tho learned man 
Hath got the lady gay; 

For now ray song is ended. 

XV. 

Cn a day (alack tho day !),^ 

Lovo, wnoso month was ever May, 

Siiy’d a bloBsout passing fair. 

Playing in tho wanton air: 

Thiough tbo velvet leaves the wind. 

All unseen, ’gan passage And; 

That the lover, nok to death, 

Wish'd himseu tho heavenfs breath. 


onlttsblo work. " A CritliMl KsamlnMlon at Uw Text of Shiibe- 
•panto,” tee which ba» been publlih d wbilo thcM paRo* w*ra In 
picpantioa for tha prm. ■uegMU that wa nboiiM rand, “of « 
nuwiari" Uiat la. • acholar by pmIraaloD. s aaatar of am. 

d On s4«r (alacX tba day t),—] Thia, u we hmn baSnn i* 
mark^ la nna of tha tbrao SMOata toand m “Lova’a Labotw ^ 
UNt." It wna printad also, with Sbakaapaana'a nwaa s tt a nha d. 
la a odUaettoo of mno antitlad. ** Enolaiid'a HsMoos,” ISdSb 
sthm II is tnUtl^ na ftMianola aowMord'aJtMW. 



raoilt lub dimslai may blow.;, 
woald I W)|^i irinmtAi sot 
alas, mj band bath aworn 
^’er to tbee fhun thy thorn! 

Vow, alpok;, for youth unmeet,* 

Youth 80 ant to pluck abweet.* 

^l%oa fat whom Jove would awear^ 

Juno but an £thio|ic were; 

And deny himnelf for Jove, 

Turning mortal fur thy love.’* 

Idy flocks fend not,* 

My ewes breed not, 

My rams siieed not, 

All is amiss: 

Love's denying,'* 

Faith ’a defying. 

Heart’s ronying,* 

Causer of this. 

All my merry jigs me quite forgot, 

All my lady’s love is lost, (Jod wot: 

Where her faith was (Irmly fix’d in lovo. 
There a nay is plac'd without remove. 

One silly cross 
Wrought all my loss; 

0, frowning Fortune, cursed, fickle dome! 
For now 1 see, 

Inconstancy 

More in women than in men remain. 

In black mourn 1, 

All fears scorn I, 

Love hath forlorn me, 

, Living in thrall: 

Heart is bleeding, 

All help needing,— 

O cruel speeding!— * 

Fraughted with gaU! 

My shepherd’s pipe can sound no deal. 

My wrtner’s boll rings doleful knell; 

My curtail dog, that wont to have play’d, 
P^ya not at tul, but seems afraid ; 


My'Mghssoflssuk 

Proouretows^ * 

In howling wue, to ses any dcSslbl pBgbt. 

How sigbs resound • 

Through heartless gnmn^ 

Like a thousand va&quwh*d men in hloocly figltt 1 

Clear wells spring not, 

Sweot birds sisg not, 

Green plants bring not 
Forth their dye : ■ 

Herds stimd weeping. 

Flocks all sleeping, 

Nymphs back peeping 
Fearfully; 

AH our pleasure knowni to os poor swains. 

All our merry inoetingH on the pliuns, 

All our evening sport from us is ttod, 

All our love is lost, for Lovo is Uuail. 

Farewell, sweet loss,** 

Thy like ne’er was 

For a Bwcot content, the cause of tdl my moon 
r<ior Corid»)n 
Must live alone. 

Other help fur him I see that there is none. 

XVII. 

Whenaa thine eye hath chose the dame, 

And stall’d the deer that thou shouldst strike, 
Let reason rule things worthy blamo, 

As woll as fancy partial might: ^ 

Tttko counsel of some wiser hood. 

Neither too young, nor yet unwed. 

And when thou coin’st thy tale to toll, 
Hraooth not thy tonguo with filed * tall^ 

Lost sho some subtle practioo smell,-— 

A cripjile Honu can find a halt* 
Hut plainly say thou lov’st her well, 

And sot thy person forth to soil "> « 

What though he^; frowning brows bo Iwiit, 

Her cloudy loi>ks will clear “ ere night; 


• Youth to opt to pinch • tweet.] In ** Love't I.Abtsir'« Loti," 
we hoee here two liitct which were omiltca bolfo ui llie prctrul 
version and in “ England's Helicon • 

** Do not call it tin In me, ' 

That 1 am rortwurii fur thcc." 


t Thou /or trioin Jovt would swear—] in this line, unlett 
aomecnilhet to “Jove” hat been lout, “kwijt" it eni)iln>icl no a, 
dUavlIiible. 

a Hy Ooekt feed not, tee ] These verses, under the title of 
Tk* Vnkmuum ComplaiHl, and tutMcribud JffHota, 

an pralted In “ Englaiid’t Helicon '* They arc found alto, with 
none, hi Weelket’a MtutrigaU, 1509. That Bbakea|H>are had any 
band either in them or In the poor effusion beginnint;, “Itwfft 
a lordliw't dangler,'* fte. it Inconceivable. , 


Love’t denying, 

• a • a 


Heart’i renying, Sc ] 

"n« JiUHieMifc Ptlgrtm Ad Wealket’a book have, ‘Love it 
4«iaau* and ‘ Heart 'a cOfslI^np.’ The reeding of the text it found 
hiXHta«d‘b JHaMciw. except that to haa, 'Love it,* and ‘ Faith 
la.*"—Maaoxx. ^ 

• — imyliig,— ] foriwlarluf. 

* My jjahT } So Woelkna'i ttadriguti. The ether eopiet 
mad, “ Wiih aighea,* too. 


g Oreea phuitt hting not 

roftii tetodye.] 


WsalkaiPtcepyhHb**- , 


" Irfind In lit ring not 
Chaerfully.'' 

h — raeei Inal,—} We follow Weetkoa’a Mailrigatt. The ollmi 
f o>,iea n .Hi, “ aweel loro," Sir. a* 

1 — Ihetantr nf all mg inonn ] So Woelkmi'a MaitrlgaU, and 
“KnK^ml't ilglii'wi." “The raeaionate Hlgrlm'' ban, “my 
u og," toe. 

k dt uvU ai fanrg pariial mlKht'] 'ihit ia Veiy Wibahty 
9'orni|it, but the cliaime uroitoted by Hteeveut, “partlfl Uko," 
la uiicndurahle, and^e nave no faith in the maitinff said to 
lie derived from a MB. of thia poem in the poaaettiun of Mr. 
Collier,- 

* At well at partial fancy likV" toe. 

Query g- 

“ At woll as fancy OMirUof might”! 

Compare, “ Luereee,"— ^ 

“A martial man to be i(dt/VMey'* tlavo I” 

1 — Hied Ulk,—] Polithed dlcifOO. 

at And tat thy pgrtom forlK to tell|i| A -roadtng aittoKet^ Ity * 
manuacript copy of this podlff, of the ago of Shakespeare, which 
Malone used. " Tbo Paaitonato yUgtom ” haa— 

» —. Aar penon fbtQi to tale.” 
n — wUl eloar*^ <^0 the MS. Jiitt filbnNtd to. ^'The f’aptiooatf 
PUgrim " nodf, “via «sfsh”dbB. 

• s 


vpu 111. 


291. 
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THE PASfJIOHATB PILOBIM. 


AihI tbeu too late she will repent, 

That tbua diaaembled her debgbt; 

And twice ^esire, ere it be day, 

That wbieb with aoomabe put away. 

What though abe strive to try her strength. 
And bgi.. and braw^ and say thee nay, 

H«>* feeble fbroe wiU yield at length, 

When craft hath taught her tb'ua to aay^ 
*^Had wooi^ been so strcnig aa men, 

In faith you bad not bad it then.** 

And to her will frame all thy ways; 

8nare not to spend,—and chiefly there 
Where tby desert may merit prame, 

By ringing hi tby lady’s ear: 

The strongest castle, tower, and town, 
The golden bullet bwts it down. 

Serve always with assured trust, 

And in tby suit be humble-true ; 

Unless thy lady prove unjust, 

Seek never thou to choose anew: 

When time shall serve, be thou not slack 
To proffer, though she put thee baoL 

The wiles and guiles that women Work, 
Dissembled with an outward show, 

The tricks and toys that in them lurk. 

The cook that treads them shall not know 
Have you not Iieard it said full oft, 

A woman's nay doth stand for nought 1 

Think women love to match with men. 

And not to live so like a saint: 

Here is no heaven ; they holy then 
Benn when age does them attaint.* 

Were kisses all the joys lu bi*d. 

One woman would another wed. 

B« t soft I enough,—too much I fear ; 

For if '* my mistress hoar my sung ; 

She will not stick to ritig" mine ear, 

To teach my tongue to be so long ; 

Yet will she blush, hefe be it said. 

To hear her aobrets so bewray’d. 

xvm. 

Live with me, and be my love,*' 

And we will all the pleasures, prove 
That hills and valleys, dales and fteliis. 

And all the craggy mountain yields. 

There will wo sit iiiion thd'rooks, 

And see tlm shepherds feed their flocks, 


• Bsflii whan asa doaa them attaint 1 Ttil* i» (he lection of 
tba MS. MIoarad by Malana; it la poor (tulT, but it ha* UiiPadvan- 
laRO of bdnit Intalilglbla, which chnni t be ealil of tSa corre- 
sepundiny ttanaa In "Tha Paaaionata Htlgriui,"— 

** Think woman dial to aVriea with man. 

To atn and navar far to aaint i 
Thtra la no kaavdb by holy thao, 

Whaa Una viln afo alpiU tbaia attaint." 

b tvc So tha MS. " Tha Taajiunata Pilttrim ” raada,— 

a will not »Ht» to tinp mlna aar.—1 The readlnn of iha 

MS. by MMoaa. That of ** Tha Patahmaie inigtlin *' ii,>- 

" — to fotmd mt'bm tt* anr," *c. 

.<« Xitvo vitk na, and ba ny l»Ta,>-]*Tbli basatlAil a^g, wbteli 

. m 


, By shallow rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals. 

There will I make thee a bed of roee«y 
With a thousand fmgnut posies, 

A cap of flowers, and a kirtle. 

Embroider’d all with leaves of myrtle. 

A belt of straw and ivy buds, 

With coral olasps and amber studs ; 

And if these fdeasures may thee move. 
Then, live with me and be my love. 

Lotk’s Answer. 

if that the world and love were young,* 
And truth in every shepherd’s tongue. 
Those pretty pleasures might me move 
To bve witjft thee and be thy love. 

EIX. 

4 

As it fell upon a day 
In the merry mouth of May, 

Sitting in a pleasant shade 
Which a CTove of myrtles made-, 

Beaatsjiild leap, and birds did sing, 

Trees did grow, and plants did spring : 
Everything did banish moan, 

' Save the nightingale alone : 

She, poor bird, as all forlorn. 

Loan’d her breast up-till a thorn. 

And there sung the dolefuH’st ditty, 

That to hear it was great pity : 

fic, fie,” now would she cry, 

“Terou, tereu !'* by and by ; 

That to hear her so complain. 

Scarce I oouM from tears refrain , 

For her griefii, so lively shown, 

Made me think upon mine own. 

Ah, thought 1, thou mourn’bt in vam 1 
None takes pity on tby pain : 

Senseless trees they cannot hear thee ; 
Ruthless beasts * they will nut cheer they. 
King Paudion he is dead ; « 

AU thy friends are lapp’d in lead; 

All tby fellow-birds cfo sing, 

Careless of thy sorrowing. 

Even so, poor bird, like thee, 

None alive will pity me.* 

XX. 

Whilst as fickle Fortune smil’d, 

Thou and I were both beguil’d: *' % 

In IsiMrferUp siven hen, will be found eempict* M p. fiik7 
VoJ. 1. It U tcnncrailv luppoMtl to hove beon written bp Marlowe 
• If that the world and love were youne,—j The pretea* 
vercion of the ** Anawci" U at*o defect! t e. Compare the copy In 
'* £n)(iand‘i Heliron," where It beaiatbe aQtnaiuie, often miofto* 
by Sir Walter Ralei|fo, of Jamoto. BM alao Taicy% “ Bcliat^* 
Vol. I. p. m, edmlsip. 

f — beaaia. JK.) Fnm the BbrUped venlen of tbia poein tat 
“Eaglaad'aBelieea." "The FaationaM FUgrim" 

Ice. •* 

E Even ao. poor bird, Uka tkae. 

None alive will pi^ aw.] 

Thia cMiptet, whicb termlRatee 'bepo«au •• Zaglaad^ Haliom,* 
li omICMd la “Tba Paaataaate PUtiiau* 



Bvttty one tbat fliiitent thee 
Is so friend in nnsery. 

Words am £ke the Wind; 
Ihith^ friend era herd to find: 
Srsry man will be thy fiTjend, 

Whm thou bast w^reunth to i^nd 
Bat if store of orowna be aoant, 

^Ko man wiO aupjdr thy want, 
if tnat one be prodigal, 

Bonntifiil they will him call: 

And witii eu<m-like flatteriDg, 

Pity but he were a king. 

If he be addict to vice, 

Qttidtly him they will entice ; 


If to women he be bent, 

They have him at otMbmandamenifcj 
Bat if fintane onoe do lhm», 

'nien farewell his great renown t 
They that fttwn’d on him belbre, 
Use bia ooropany no more. 

He that la thy friond^deed, 

Ifo will help thee in toy oei^; 

If thou aonow, be will weep ; 

If thou wake, he cannot sleep: 
Thus of evoiy grief m heart 
He with thee doth bear a mrt. 
Th^e are Mrtain signs to kmjw 
Faithful friend from flattering fbe. 


THE PBfBKqi AND f URTtK. 


1 

! 

1 

I 


I 

I 


Tir'B PnOSNIX AND TUB. TDD. 

{PROM THE ADDITIONAL POEMS TO CHESTER’S 

, Lort't Jffartyr, or Iloialim't Complaifdf 1001.) 


Let the bird of loudest lux',* 

On the sole Arabian tree/ 

Herald sad and trumpet w. 

To a'liosti sound chaste ,wings oliey. 

Rut thou shrieking harbinger, 

Foul pre-ourrer of the fiend, 

Augur of the fever’s end,*’ * 

To this troop come thou |^ot near! 

From this session interdict 
Every foal of tyrant wing, 
iSave the eagle, feather’d king, 

Keep the obseqtiy so strict. a 

Let the iiriest in surplice white, 

* That dofuiictive luusio can,*' 

Be the death-divining swan. 

Lest the requiem lack his right * 

And thou, treble-dated crow, 

That thy sable gender mak’st 
With the breath thou giv'si and tak’st, 
’Mongst our mourners shalt thou go 


• Let theMrd of loudeet lasr,—] **In inoi • book «ai puMIthed, I 
entitled ^ftove* Martyr, or Uoaeltn* ('omtilaint, Alieimrienlly 
■hadonlng tao Truth of i«ve,ln thr conatant Fate of the Phemis 
and Tortlo. A Poem entoriaced with much Varirtie and Ilarttle, 
now Siet mnaleted out of the eenerabla Italian Torq^naio Cwlianoo 
kp Kat>eit Cheater. With the Inie Leicead of taiuoua Kins 
Aitluu, the laat of fko aino Worthiee, beina thr flrat Saaer of a 
naWwdtIah Poet: oeUeeicd out of divente aatitwitical Jleoarda. 

*■ * TV ttaeae are added aome naw Cotnpoaitiona of aavoni mitdero 
Wrllen, wkoM namea are mhibribed to their aevaral W«wkea ; 
npoa the Snt Snhieet, vln tie Phcenin and Timle.* 

^ ** Amene theae new eampoaidoiia la the floilowlM poem, aub* 
'^•olbei wba our poet't aame. The aeeond title pKflited to theae 
eereaa, ia pet anefofkU. * HertlMer follow divenw Poettoai Eaaaica 
an tha fhrtner Sttfejeti; vis. the Tuttle end Phoanfac. 1>oaa hp the 
beat and cUefbat of onr modem Writers, with Oieit Nantee aub- 
.acribadw their paniealarWorkea. JVaear tafsraeateai. 

**' And saw Ant aonatemted bp them all seaeraUp ta tha Lo«e 
asd Merit ef the traa-aoMa knicht. Hr ioha Sallibwie.' 


, Hero the anthem doth onmmonoe 
Lo^iB An<i constancy is dead; 

I’hcDniz and the turtle fled 
III a mutual flame from hence. 

flo they lov’d, as love in twain 
I fad the essence but in one ; 

Two distincts, division none: 

Numlier there in love was slain. 

Hearts i-ernote, yet not asunder} 

Distanee, and no space was seen 
’'rwi.xt the turtle iiiid his rjue«*n : 

But"* in them it were a wonder. 

• 

.*^0 lietween iliein love did shine, 

That the tiirtJn saw his \^ght 
Flaming in the phmiiix’ sight; 

Either was the other's mine. 

^ Prfqierty ® wns thus aptsfit'd, 

'Jrhat ih^ sgif was not trie same 
Single nature’s * double name 
* , Neither two nor one was cnJl'd. 

a __ 

“The prinriiml writoA Buooiatod with Shokrpeam in thi* 
floUocium are lion Janoon, Miiraton, mid Chapman. ahoya 
*arv particular aroount of llieHi rerwa len^a tt«, 1 think, no room 
to douWof *.h« pcnuineiioM of tliU Itltiu pooiti.”—Mai.«Na. 

b Aopui of tbo fever'* end.—] Coiupnroi “ A MMiummer 
h'ight’* nWam,'* Act V. Bo 

“ Naw the waalcil hrMiil* do glow, 

Whllni the scriteli.ow], aerltcbi^ loud, e 
Put* tho wtoieli that lun In two. 

In remembnuire of a (bruud." 

• Thai HfuntHtm mutif eau Tint funemal tniuie Iwaw*. 
d But <a iSeiK- ] Aoxwpf in tVam. • ^ 

$ Prop*rtp mw IAm OMPoiFd,—] •• Propartp’' maaae here pro- 
prMe. Tlie *rtl*e of fltno** wa* spil'd. 

r Itoflo a«ttre’» double name—) Thla mapba rigM. thntmh 
wo havo tometlmei thoti|h' tbo genuine leading was,— 

“ Mngia aattitea, digbla nama," dee. 
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UeMon, in itself confounded. 

Saw division grow together; 

To thomsolvos yet oither-neither, 
Simple were so well compounded ; 

That it cried. How true a twain 
SeAneth this f&jucordant one ! 
r *liove hath reason, reason none. 

If what ports can so remaih. 
n 

Whereupon it mode this threno * 
To the phccnix and the dove, 
Go-supreraes and stars of love, 

As chorus to their tragic scene. 


Ibrm*—) A ftuiin’jit mkr. 


• • 

Beautjr, truth, and rarity, 

Grace in all simplicity, 

Here enclos'd in cinders lie^ 

Death is now tbQ pboontx' neat; 
And the turtle's loyal breast 
To eternity doth rnst, 

Leaving no po^rity 
'T was not tneir infirmity. 

It was maxried chastity. 

Truth may seem, but cannot be ; 
Beauty, brag, but't is not she ; 
Truth and iicauty Imried be. 

I'o this nm let those repair 
That are either true or nur; 

For these dead bisda sigh a prayer. 


THE PifufiElX AND TUBTLE. 


I 

I 




GLOSSARIAL INDEX. 




GBO’SSARIAIi INDE3^ 


hmtn, UWmU, it. S7S. 

AlMMd, uibdMtd, dtprttmd, lit. IM. 

Abnomimbl*, antt^mtAtpMimg iff abomlaiAlt, I 88. 
4ild«, ta pay U* ptnaUy, UL 438. 

Abide, myoura, ill, 237. 

Abteute, Mnyt lArmea. atMy m voHkUti, Ui. 44A 
Able, to giuUi/if, ill 108. 

Abudlng, forAodiny, IL 440. 

Abnun Cupid, I 178. 

AbridfpneHt, paMm*, 1. 878, 111. 854. 

Abroad diAarud, aipmdid, 11. 787. 

Ataey'book, A»JB. C, iioidc, ooImUmi, 1. 888. 
Ahaolute,ei>iH}^, IH. 830, 

AbqM, dtliuim, dapptUm, IL 888. 

Abjr, to pay dMr far, I. 884 « 

Ari-ldence, 1 ilSS. 

Accite, lo (umeum, ill 808. 

Accordingly, eonftirmalHy, proportloMoUy, 11. 28. 

Accost, approach L 705. 

Account of, to molM, to apprei'iale, I 11 
Ache (a nounX pronounc^ ae8«, aud forming a riddle with 
the letter H, I 721. III. 670 
Artie (a verbX pniHDunccd akt, ill lA 
Arlcnown. known. 111. 8*0. 

Arqnidutanee, amity, id 778 
AcnMN, to break, a tiU-yard laAnieol, 1. 732, U 17 
Actnre, oetloa, ill. 7S6 r 

Adamant, loodtloiM, I 389. 

>ldam Bet the Archer, 1 741. 

Adam, akt a tetjoaiu, I 138 
Addiction, taUlnorien, 111. 888. 

Addition*, qnalUieo, title*. eKaraeterUtUu, U. 22, 111, 288, 340. 
Addreaa, lo prqian, to make ready, L 80, 878, 412, 600, 671, 
ti 160, UI. 434, 754. 

Admittance, tnyue, faeklon, I 658, 688. 

AdvioB, eoqndrmtion, repruenMioa, 1.481.11. 76. 

Adeteed, orntred. aware, penuaded, 1. 200, Sfi, MS, 727 
• AHect, to lore, I 55. , 

%nbct the letter, to uae aVIteratloO, I. 72 
ARiection, efftetatxim. imagtnatton, 1 82, U 840, IlL 201. 
AmMStloned, affected, IL 240. « , • 

Allevr, to one**, or emvlnn, ill 505. 

Affined, honnd, UI 848, 600. 

Alfray, tofnyhten,, L 104. 
tflhint, lo eonfnml, to eacounler, lil, 353 j 

tffy, hetroiA, U 374 
Any, to conSde, ill. 508. 

Aft«r4upper, a rere-eupper, a eerond em-pptr i SR5 
Agalnet the hair, against the gratit, hi 206, 

Ai^liMiaby, a dlniwutive Jlgnrt carved on a Jewel, L 337, 
675. 714. 

Agidae, to oobnoioledjie, UL 658. 

Agwid, ia goad eameet, 1. 35. 

Atm, tofflMti. to ntrmiee, i, 20, 21, id. 053. 

*Aim I cry aii^ to ttuaouraye, L 39 
Aim, to g^ve. m direct, L ISO. 

AJei. a^dm, L M. % 

Albany. «» asuient name for Soottand, UI 57 
Aldar-llelbet, olldearat, dearest gf ail, IL 342 
Ales, nuttefeOioiKet, L tA ’’ 

A*li«b.a(Hlb. UL2a4. ^ 

An at onoe, a trite pArodA B- 89, 440. 

AWtefatlve examples, b 888 
Annul l(tiu|8td.8],M. 

Allmr, Jo apflnve, UL Si, 757. 

ADowed, Benwait, L 02 
ABowtng; a B h m i i , loaglWl, IS. 202. 

AJhttdugt MMrpeNig. UL 400. 


I AlnUMlrlnk, « porNoa yf Ugwer dnmb 4* eetutw • 
JNNifoil, ill. 640. 

AUhea’a dream, L 588. 

Amaslng, eonfimndiny, ey^eMny, L 458, 088. 
Amea-ave, hdh oeei, IL SA 
Aiuiaa, afiivU, UL 785, 788 
tmort ^ected, t 882 ' 

Anchor, m anckortt*, til. 883, 

Vnrient, oneign, an (lUlgnAoaror, I, 048| 000, UL 848 . 
Vndrew, a name fir a eMp, 1. 804. 

Vngel, BiicieOb, L 877. 

Viigerly, angrily, L 7 

Vnthropuphagl, SeyAkm eanayet, emaibali^ lit. TOO. 
■Vpe'bearrr, am inetrurtar and eaAlbiter if tyjM, UL 
.\piNUd, pleaeed, eatUffied, 12 747. 

Apimrent, nearest. 111. 202 
Apparent, vianiftst, UL 428. 

Apimritar, an tiJleer gf fho spMluat eoitrl, 1. OT. 
ApiHiril, danyrr, peril, li 467, * 

.\pplo.J«hn, L SNA 
Apply, to ply, 1. 232 
Apprehcnslnii, oonosU, earaaem, U. 801. 

Apiirobatlon, protf, 11. 67, 712 

Approve, to Justify, to eonflm, I, 417, UL 888 ^ 

AtoIim, to raise, to upraiss, IL 17. 

Vrgoey, a large vessel, 1 217, 804. 

Vripiment, ennosrsatioa, I. 7IA 
Vriii-gHUnt, UL 537. > 

Vmliit* hegonet avawU} IH 474. 

V.iow, one after atiolher, mieeessivett, L 148 
Kmn. chamber-hangings, IH 402 
Irrive, to arrive at, Ui 415, 

.Vi lliurb Hhow, Uir Dogonet In, L 888. 

IrUrnlato, to enter into articles, UI. 140 
VrticulateiL elroumetantially drawn out, 1 564. 
trtiflicial, ingenious, 1. 884. 

Artist, a scholar, UL 270 * 

Ahpeniob, *i>rinlUing, iU 85. 

AxHiiMigo, an, ass, llL 878 ^ 

Anaured, afianeed, L 181, SOS^ 

AHtonisbrd, thunderstruck, UL 711^ 712 
Aalringi'r, a falconer, U. 58 
, At IViend, on term* of friendship, UL lOAe# 

AtoHiljR, miles, 1 16V. ^ 

Aleimle*, Amps, U. ^60,4156 
A tone, to reconcile, L 450, li. TIA 
I lltjpkrd, taped, charged, UL 71. 

Attorney, odnocitle, pleadm-, ill 785. 

.\ lints, wenclhw, W. 227. • 

Vuful, authorised, lamfut, I 804. 

; , Vwibl men, men of worth and anlAar4f|^ L It 
wkwsrd, distorted, contrary, li 80, SOT. 

* l)*<!caHR,uta«d back, 1. 242. , 

Haffled, treated wuh ignominy, I 450. 
luldrii’k, a belt, L 800. 

Ole, injury, Ui. 120 g* 

1 1 elked, ridged, heaped up, 1. 510 

Ba'k logic, ^ dispute, to wrangle, 1. tsC 
Baliow, a p^ or staff, HL 104. •* * 

BeS,‘’le curee, 1M. 725 

BaUbury cheese, a thin eheeee, L 04L 

BamL a bond, L 136, lU. 5SA 

pan-^, perhaps a deg Maiuea orJmtdid, B ■«» 

Btukee'a hotw, 1.100. ^ 

Banquet, aiAmt, L 272 * ' , 

B e rh aa HH . aJUmd, i. 690, It 74 
I EkwtM. oapmrteueed, UL OlA 
j Berbefg Ibriima. h. 830 
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Bm tlw baarO, |0 (koM Ai biardt a. tSL 

Bann, yaoK, L S^0 

Bamaela, a OM-iUk, UL 01k 

JBania, haim*, L 790 

Baae. a nutie gtmt, L 0, 

Itoa^-ooQrt, {oHwr oDwa* 

JitjMi, M embroUUrtd numUt, T^pinff film fka vMiit to flk« 
knee, worn hy kntghte on horniad^, alao tia kouotngi nf 
a horee, alao "Ve turn. 111 11, lOH 
JDaa!liaci\ i 820 

BaallUdu, hitpe pieeet ordnanet, 1 0!0 

Jluata, enough, I Sl'i 

Ikwtard, a emeef wine, I ES9 

Bat, etajf or • hth kt 7SE 

Bata, to flap the wtngt like a henok, t. S18 

Bath t o bat (V tiuU linen vHth, U 141 

MatUn to feed, lit 870 

llatUa, an army, U OS. S74, III 048 

Bavtn, afitgqot of hrmhvwal i 540 

Bawonok, Iteau eaq, flne fellow, 11 301 111 300 

Bay window, tow-vHeidow, II 308 

Uoad’a man, ona wftoif duty U to ojfbr up prayen/or another, 

1 8, IL 843 

Bear a kndn, to rememiter well, I 100 
IkMurda, fiintastlo fkahlona of, 11 118 
Boar garden, Farlali, II 70*i 

Bear hard, to rrta in from mfifraat orfiar, 111 418, 48'i 

Bearing 4 lotli an infanfemantU, la u,h,Uh it is earried to the 
font ill 338 

Bear In hand, to encourage to hunt/ up, I S5S 575,727, III 401 
Ueatrr, the lower j.art of a hetmtl, sometimes used Jar the 
helmet iltelf, 1 6 IS 
Book, a bow 11 470 

IkooTiiii, fo adapt, to render Jit, to aditm, 1 31 U t'l, 321, 
781 7H5 

Beinming self restrained, ill 230 
HmI (elluw, lallmafo^ utul li TO 
llecllim iaggara vuui heggare. III 118 
Iteetiua, aterhangs. III J4. 

Xleg a fcatl, la ask tn uardshtp, 1 104, 120 
III {01141 r, one u ha gets or jnocuit* ill 758. 
lieggarand Uio Kill,; a liallail, 1 101 
^ liegiillid mridrd, diignised, ill 754 
JIuliHVii la control, 11 483 

llalikn, hi/iiriHin <0 Bl 500 

lta.iiu to, to teal uUh a yard measure, 1 204 

Oemonad hedraggted, 1 155 

lie naiighl a whili, a mischief on you * 11 138 

lleuiili iioli’ forun ni O'O 

IVmellt, a bimi;4( lirrw, il S50 

BenumlKHl, dxff, tn/lenbb, ill 8H1 

la Igou lak, a dtmp,, I 878 

liermooUiea, tlie Ihrmndna, lit 11, 48 

Ueala'ea, to emst, to imprecate sorrow or «atl on a i>cf«ot», 

1 85,400 

Beamlrch, to (oil, to hehntU It 101, Ui 338 
Bea^y o er the lioum id 90 
Heat, brat oi^ an qnthtt of endtarment, Ik 685 
Beatnwed. sttreted stowed, 1 118 , 

Ueatrani^t, dUthaoled, I 330 
Itoteem, to altow, to sufler, 1 bid. 111 33(1 
Better part, til* spiritual part, iii 6S1. 771 
tkttoriKSinny, a)irOT>i.rbtat jiknin, i 040 
Iknal, ertioksd. In. T7h 
lla\ia, tilr, 11 099 

Hmnay, to betray, to diseortr, IL 810, 404 
reaonlaii. • term tf emtempt, L 091 
lUaa, a nstUing mU, iU 808 
Bid, to iMtile, 1 40<k U 108. 108, UL 003 
Ihd fnrtb, invited met, 1 400 

lltdthaliaae.toekaltmgetetllegMMgrxftaM^'*! t^ULTtt 

UgglB, a eovT, 1 018. 

imberry, tiU takeMMiKy, L 089. 

XUItoo, L 049. 871. * 

ItiltfOM, iMtisMMiiltof lorfMt%Jli(iera, m 891. 

imiib to aet nib to iwit bfitc, to odeerNM, L Til, 

BiB^ betoerde, kntti e i ia w, t 790,40. lit. 

BtUMdiwiaf i rkto » w iw , i 748. 

8fW 


Biid>lMfll^ a deeertplfaa ^ ardkery, L Til, 

BfMOii,b»M<lUL 800 

^ktlag the tlmnih. • eamtgmpiuouo aoHsm, L uai 
Biaeka, MonrntNg Kdbitmsufm, ilL 100. 

Blank, a mark Ht gunnery, UL 9kt. 

BtOBcb, tojfinek, to start U. 098. Ul 904, 9M 
Blend, hlsndsd. Ui 780 
Bleaa the hriiU-hod, 1 888 
Blesa the mark, 1 83, 401, lU 848. 

BUnd worm, slaw worm, I 85^ UL 001. 

Block, a hat mould, 1 n>0 

Blood in, until the blood up, 1 71 

Blood lioltered clotted with bioed, UL 009. 

Blow, to rwdl. III 570 
Dine ca}iB tbr Seatch, 1 033 
Blunt, dull, insensible, il 443. 

Board, to acnief, 1 70S, U 339 

Boar a Head Tarein in Eoat Cheap, L 0Oto 

Bob to rap, to hd, L 849. U 148, 074 

Boklaid, tricked, iU 099 

Bialgnd, bungled, U 407 

Bodkin, a stdetto, a dagger, lb. 809. 

lkKl)kin<i, Ood’B, an oatb, UL 809 

Bold*, emboldens, lU 109 

Bolted, sifted, Itl 2J5 

Boltered, rlotted, Ui 602. 

Boltera, sieves I 543 

Bolting hntt|i, (be btn into wbtob meal if bolted, i 034. 
Bomliard, or bu nliard, a harrrl, a oapaetous vessel, s oum 
times of bather, for holding dniU, . 6JI, il 090 
Buniliast a sort if uaddnig used to fiU out dresses, I 97 
U< UI nikaa, vemea </ pleasure, I 507 
Koiu arUo, tiie Neapolitan, ui Ss3 808 
Il ot hi Ip fulramlage i 440, il 8tM 
IhaitN to gi>o, to eell a bargain, L . 

II >r II n <1 n drained. 111 97 

IJ line In liaiiil, eniymraiTcd by dilustve promises, IU 401 
Borrowed, assumed ill 788 
Bosky, woodu, I 65J 

Buboiii inuUipki.ll, manv sfanuuJieil IlL 150 
Bole UH»itu in (Ae slnmuih of ah trio, 1 $150, 530 
Bittlecl, lilato t, II ''31 
n ttoni to Hind round, or upon, 1 25 
Uoiiglit and aolil, entrapped,, betrayed, mads a victim, IL 
11. Ill 273. 

Botiiit, b unitary, Ui 101,800 

How, yde ii 155 

Bontxl, tnnt, ll (i(V 

Praili, a hound bUrh, 1 23S 

Braid, fdw deceitful, it 30 

lliavid htdirenrd ornamented, 1 204, li 144. 

llntien fluent oetentatioH, ii 144, 590, iU 453 

Brat tug btudiring, hectoring, ul 000 

Branl, a liamr, 1 H)3 

Break a dat, to make a breach of eontrart, t 438. 

Itioak up 01 rarve, 1 09, 40b 

Break nith linn to open the svifleet to Mm, L 8, iU 496 
Dreoat, loue, k J40 

Broath, a breathing, a combat for exerviee, UL 800 

Urcatki In watering, to take breath white driafeiag, L fi7. % 

Broethod, ekeotAed, mired, ill. 408. 

Breed Imto, on esstUer qf gnarretf, L 047. 

Breutfonl, blllian of, L 689 
Brewer’a horoe, I MS. 

Brew good ak, a proverb, 1 94 
Bnbe-buck, 1 881 

Ihrize, the gad, or hormfiy, UL 979, 003. 

Brook, a badger, h 969. 

Broken uinak, Ike miieic gf stnayat finlisBkwiik IL U9 
189,11! 987 

Broker,«pwutor.a 4ft«aL LtHSIIk 11,01^ itt. 788 

Brotadi^ adorn0 de ae rated, IU 078. 

Brooded, nwtolBlii; L 808. 

Brootn-srovee^ Ul 08;. 

Browtobaatard. a wnfsefi^ L SMi t 
Bcowb-uu, « baMtoiMe. a. lii. 

BwwIoL ttjhBeimrV Brown,«lii ifi. It m m 
BnO, fvort, U. Mfk 0801 ML ns. 880^ 818. 
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BaeU% to ItoiiA t. V*. 

to«4mtci/aMfVMH*t> L ISA. * ^ 

Bag, a tototuar, a gMla, U. 444, “65, iii. S9& 

Balk, Ih* brwuf, fU. 347. 

UuUf'tDuk, ajpOg 4ot, i. 644.^ ^ 

Bung, d^aUpurte, 1 580, ' • 

Bunhm, tit base,/out, orvigitr^ng, i, 42. 

Burgonut, a kulmtt. 111. 537. 

Burst, broken, 1. 255, 001. 

JfUukjr. boel.g, woody, i. 55S. 

But, unleee, except, 1. ITS, 300, 821, iU SO], 572, 70S 
But, only, lU. S33, 4S1 
Butolior of » silk liuttott, L 218. 

Butteiy Uiir, U 377. 

Buxom, luafVi eprightlt/, buoyant, II 88 
^ Bos, bus I an inuijaetwn of im^lcnoe, iU. 854 
^ BuaMrd, a boeiU, 1. 244. 

B]r «nd by, irnm^uUely. I 672, il. 856. Ui 32 
By dsy and night, at alt ttnuu,, n. 272, 342 
By thess ton bonos, a eommon ud/uration. li. 348 
By'rlnkin, by our kulykitt, or Itute liuiy, 1. 357, <11. 83 
CAonts, worsted gatlosni, i. 528, lii. 232. 

Cailp, a barret, ii 870 

Cadent, fnUUnff, id 70 

Cain-culoiimd, yellowijih red, 1. OHO 

Cake IB dough, hopes are frustrated, < 334, 370 

Coiner, a haiut-ynn, I 601 

0 , 011 , o btrd-rnll, i 

Collet, a striimfiei, ii ,17, hi 213, OO'J 

C.iitiuo, cnHture ii 101 

Calm, » mt‘‘jiri»iuiiemUon aftptalm, 1 5<i0 

Caiiicliit, hi. IIS 

Con, kniivs, 111 T'i5 

I'oiiorv, a dance iixt* raifaitrte, 1 61 . n. J7 
Candlo-oi aolers tktrchanats, rs, t 7')0. 

Car^her, the nog nuse, i 7'U, in 76s 
Canstii.k, a cnndlcstleK, i .»,IS 
Caiitle, a slin, a mrnrr, I 537, In 550. 

Cuntotis, cu hSj. 0 , II 243 ' 

CanTos, to toss, ti S02. 

Can yon hit it f a Bong, or daneo, 1 70 
Uapablo, impressible, euecxj>tible, i. 207, SOO, 574, 11 158, ill 
14, 72. 

Caiiitulata, to cof^federatr, 1. 541 
Coiiocclun, a simpleton, hi 200. 

Ca])riciouM, goatish, h 153 
Oaxitaui-Joni'ls, mipenor Jewels, 111. 708. 

Ca]>liou!i, atjiafiout, 11 13 
Carbiuindo, a mllop roote T an the nmls, 1 .5'<3 
Carhnnrle, <i gem suppuvil to emit natnv t,gkt, ill f. (O 
^ Coruanrt. n nerUa,e, 1 12i5. In TfW 

Card, by Uie. aemrcting to the book of trotnw'rs, in 'IHS. 
Carded, 1 540 ^ 

CarduiiM Benedielns, the blessed thieUe, 1 T43. 

Oareor, a term of tin* ntenoge. 

Catefol, painful, anxwti*, 1. 145 
OaikaiiPt, o lusiAliice, I 126, id. 76H 
Carlot. a ekwrl, ii. 157. 

Caroused, tl Inmjmr, a dnn},ing bout, hi. 308 

Carpet knights, li. 280 

Carpeta, ctiveringsfirr the lah'e, 1 2U> 

Cgroing, taunting, i 540 

Cai^'k, a ship of great burden, ill 061 

Carry otials, to BitSmi# to ihdtii«£/ie.t i 160.11 R4, 

Carry out a aide, a card-table phraen, ill 100 • 

Carrying dead liodies off Uio Ktagn, hi. 402 
t Cart, s ear. or dumot, til 363. 

OaiTe. to {Tits an asnerovs sign, 1 104, 045. 

Caae, a hmee, a pair, ii. 95 
Caae. • afeio, II. 273. * 

Caafceta, in Verebaut (if Venica, atwy of the, L 4S& 
Caaqne, a heJmet, il. 63 , 

Caa^^ a harteman't coat, U 41. 

Cast, dumtowd, IIL 667. '• 

(huitilhuio vuhtot U S3&. 

Caatla, a helmtd, iii 616 

Cat, the agent and toTOUffte of wltiShea, ill f 16 
CMnlan, a terto gf r^proatA. L 662. 

vor. m. 


^tes. eoksa, dafiUigi, 1. IfT, f«4. 

CatUn^ s Ittto strutg, L 108^ 

Caiitol, ern/tg eireaM^peettoa, tU. 886. 

CnutehniB. trrttehtfous, tneidtom. til. 166. 

Oaviam, a deftwey prepaixd/rnw «tiityMa*#ro^ ifi. 606, 
Ouaer, ajiro-paajbrptrjumies, L 364. 

Cenautu, to pemjudgmemi, L 6, li. MKI, 647. Hi. «JB», 781 
Ceremony, pronounced as a trlayUabl^ 11. S8, 

Certra. ill 83. 647 
Cfsa, Totasure, I 690^ 

ChanilMi \raB Atraiuihiga In old caaUaa, 4S5i 
Chaiubora, small jneoes of oninnner, U. 636. 
rbiuiiiea, envese*. easuaJttes, ill 64K. 

ChiuiReliiig, a thild changed hy/ktrim or gipeioo, t. 64P, 651 
lU. 222 

Channel kennel, li 417. 

CJuiitu-tar, handwriting, rlphert. 111, fS, 831.340,436,766,784. 
Chares, drii(7>7<re, ill 577 
Cliargu, of Watclinieu, 1 743 

diarJpB'B naiii, the amstrllatUm cailmt the bear, 1. 590, 

Chomt fiirtoutli-nrhe, 1. 743. 

Chnnii, tucot^Krr, 111 427 

Charm the tongue, to restrain or jmt« spell upon tlU tongmo, 
li 446, 111. 704 

Channel, an enehoMtress, one who wm ks by i^lh, 111. 684. 

Chamiing, magical, faeciniitiHg, li. 714, UI. OIKL 

Cliarneeo, a sort of witu, 11 O.IS 

Chartinn, blank, L 467 

Chnaes. a term of fronts, h 66 

('liiiuitnin, tnfrolls, id 501 

’rhent<‘i, «n Vsrhtatrr, 1 646. Ill 784. 

(.'heater, ii Oiinicslrr, urarpacr, I 560 
Clio k, la fig flow, or thy at, Ui. 384. 

Clii'ei,/ir«. Ill 36.1 

CliiM'r, nimoe, ae)iecf, 1 no.4, 420. Ill 740. 

ClietTy-pU, a ganie, U 2(11 

C'lieiunl, u <Kvtt hathcr, I ISO, U. 25.4, 004. 

Chi'Wi*L, a noisy ihaftctrug bird, 1 554. 

Clilile, to rebulr, to rt sound, li HO 

Clilihtnllh, tixpiurrEtTmtA, ii 757, 111 005,777.. 

Child, a female infant, id 221. 

Chilihiig, teeming, 1 351. 

ChUdraii tbnl ha\n no nnmea, illsgiNniale children. 111 631 
Clinpiii(‘s, clogs haring very thirk soles, ill 400 
('ll(■|>-l■l(;ll■, rt noknome, iilmi, to rxrhnnge togie, I 167, 4K9, 
Cliiisoiii, « vhitr rlolh used in, the Imptism of Infants, IL 117. 
Chill l». ihioien, lerm of endearmetU, 1. 81, 11. 201, 111 004. * 
'Cido, fodrildc, id 7(17 
Ch)'|ui>-piuc, a (lAme, 1. 104, 7^4 
Cli> le. diadem, ill .562 

('ll I'liini-tiiiiee, condw t, olrntniefantial deduetlon, I 4, fU 204 
Cireiiriiataiiee, nrennilocittlonfl, 366 • 

’(.’ital. rmliil, 1 'iV, • 

4 tie, to ijn-jtc, 1 11, U 411. 

( itti rii, fi miisicnl instrument, 1 64 
Ci\ 11, sour, b./fer, 1 707, 11 256. 

Cld'k-dlidi, o beggar’s dish, u 610. 

Clamour, to rrfi a‘Ai or siUnce, 111. 2S3. 

BCI.2w,#>/la/tfT, 1, 701 
e ('IShii, utterly, ettmjifelelm L 4CS. 

I f'h an kani, rigmarole, ti£ 156 

Ch'iir-at'tneK, upperjows of windows in a church, 11. 381. 
Cleai o the pin, h, split the wooden pin in cytarget, L 86, 71. 
Ch-mrnt'a Inn, L 027 

ClejM), *a cnil, to ilestgnaU, hi. 340, 483, 732. 
Clerklj.ftkotarfy. I 11, 678 
Cling, to thrhirl, to shrink, 111. 513. 

Clip, to emirrare, iU 246. 

’’Close, by stealth, seeretly, I 236, .411. ^ 

Chsip, iowkeedlt, to/asm, toJbtMr, {{•636. 

Close, wemttrn, li 4*8. • 

Ctotli-of-gold of tlasne, elofh oj^geid on a graiMd of ttsms, 
Ui. 543. 

Cloud in the face, a dark spot in Ihsfgnhtad ttf a Asm, UI 
654. 

Clout, f A< whits mark in A largt9/9o 71. 

Clomted brqguea, nailed dht,.*0u 746L 
Clown, ste^rysKM, U. 377. 
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CbnnmutiMiiM, ttaa praetlM of U. ML 

CoMl^ toaOmuut, HL f90. 

OOMt. CIM<4f OTNU, UL 7«7. 

CosU In iMmldiT, 1 WMw 
Coaii-*>lioop, L WO. 

Cock uulpye. apc^pntor ocIHM'iMni, L 031. 

CookstHoa, ajabtUov* hmmMt, 1. IL 908, lit. 748. 
CookUhlut. upUgrtm’* hat, HI 870 
CoolOMjV'a^poMMk. aMik, UL 70. 

Ca>A-«hat, tartUtht, It 000 

Coffin, ffi* onut iifaraiaed pit, I. 304, 01. 030. 

Cog^ to load dtoo, t» ckoat, to dtifivad, L 00. 

Cognlnnoe, a badgo, b 801. 

Coll, tmMo, tarmoU, L 7, 80,800, UL 800. 

ColknuMl iho gUnt, L 380 
Cold to tad, to thp eold bed, L 337. 

CoUlad, e me i ttt d, Uaehiaed, obeeurtd, L 848, III 000. 

Oollop, UL 900 
C nlmiU rin, UL 

^‘Coloqalnttdn, a pUmi beartnff a bitter fruit, UL 710 
Coloan, orfVleM. IL 300. 

Coloon on Bculiituin, UL 087 
Colt, to guU, t 083. 

Oombbinto, coitlnMfed, U 014 
Ccmabiaatlon, oontraet, 11 370 
Como owoy, como nwoy, a oong, ill SIO 
Come off, <0 pay, I 070 * 

Oomtorting, tHeourafftnff, dbetflHff, lU SIS 

CcnnmoiiiL to eommtt, to tulnaU, to rttign, U 40, UL 314,871 

Commlwiion toarrant, authority, lii sui. 

Commit, to foraioate, I'l 68. 

Commudity, tulmtiUaye, oilf^Hlemt, 1 SOS, 

Common, pubUe, I oa 
Comninn lliir, rumimr, UL 830. 

Common plkyom atrelUng playera, iU. SOS. 

Comport, made up, eompounded, i 130, III. 7SS 
Companion, a lourfUlov, 1 li% it 733, ill 170. 601 
Company, companion, IL 40, 0 >. 

OumporaUvQ, roadpin, oomparuone, or o/intlen, L 811, 840 
CompaaiedaOnAccl, Ui 784. 

CompoUtOT, eoacVuhrr, eonfderate, autttlary, I 17, II. 307 
Oomplementii. point-dc-ide* kwnn«r«, 1 83, 178,1|U 77. 
Comply, lafutemioe, to play (Ac oowrUcr, IS SM, 394. 
Comptwo, accord, tiyree. 111 840 

Ootn|KMinrc, ruinpuHture, ermpmUion, 11 494, UI 281, S86 
Compt In, in truM, tobe aceminted for, ui 480. 

Comptiblo, Auooptthle, eeoeilm, U. 343 
Con, tohnow, to attow, to award, IL 41, ill. 796. 

Oimoolt, tmoylnalipa, I 1A4. ffia. 

Conoelled, eonrepUpe, appiehotufre. 111 783 
Conoent, ograwmcnt «n mvctr, II 116. 

Gouoliwlona, opcrintcntc, II. 717, lit 878. 

OonooUmil. I 04. lOL 
Coneiipy, eoneupteaenee, UI 818. 

OoiuUtlogi, pnt/tamm or art, li. 483. 

Condition, naturt;'U(ipoeltum, L 897, U. 41, 198, Ui. 438, 


0^ 606. „ 
Cniidnrt, a eoaductor, a guide, 1.187, 810, If. 288, 880, ill 741. 
^Oonoy-ootoh, to cheat, I S60 ffi 

Oomiy-oati'lMr, a eheurper, a (rloAcIcr, 1 041 * 

OoiiSmii and ta liaiKn^ * oont phnoo, ul 687 
Oimgw and tainet, L 898. , 

Couluratioiio, outryoHee, I SIO 
OoBoeni, aynwmcnl, wnlcon, I 017. tl. itd 
Oonalgni^ Moled, Ul., Ml. , 

Conm>rt^> llM M»» , JtaMfktfgi fc 80,118.188 * 

Oonaort, >Sonde/ 88 
ConapoQtulty, OMm. p*reqC|ibik UL 148. 

Oonatnnoy, oonc t cM n d k , 1, STSt^Q, OM, 

Contnin, toAo(d;,49r<iidi|^1.488;. * 

Oo&tompUldo, m oofcbHr, aim|iMpltaMii I. ns. 

Ooutoat, ocgi rt M MdM, ffi. 7liL , 

Content, wnMncnAmt^^ocIraliMiL IU. 448. 

Oonttnonoo, temponaee, UL 808. 

Oonttnotft, oapaekm, UL 878l 
C omtlanato, im(nlMtmp(M^I*L 088. 

Cont m o t hm, mairiaoc co w in wk UL 870. 4. 

O u n Utc B, lOCoAcmc. MphX, 1489. ti 98 IU 4X1. 


Conront, to agree, to he oen v au ii ni, tf 978. 

CowYnt, be buumop, to otto, IL 081, 068. 

CoBveit. to tura, U. 480. 

Gonvertlto. apenitent, aeauaert, UL 748. 

Cknrey, tojtl^ to mamage byetndOi, i. 489; 706; iL pi, fIB 

jUt. sue, 601. • 

Ckmvirtod, UanyutJUd, L 806. o 
Oonvtnoo, to ooitguor, 1. OO; IL 710 UL 481, 800. 

Oonrlv*, tofiaet teyethor, UL S07. 

CooUng-cord, 11. 830 

Copntain>h«L a Uigh-ennmeit hat, L 389. 

Oopo, to euamnter, L 430. 

Copy, theme, L 142 
>Conuito,Ki daueo, il SO, IIT. 

Corinth, a cant nania lor a tordkOo, IL 478. 

OorinUiian, a tccncAcr, L 537 
Comuto, a euekald, L 871. 

Corathury, aa ooorplue, Ul. SO. 

Corporal of tKk Ueld. a» n(d«d« camp, L fT., 

Cootard. the head, i. 08. * 

CotmL cama^ongetde, lU. 88S. 

Cut-uiMMUi, a maUp<oddte, 1. 303 
Cutaalo, or Cotcwuld BiUo, L 680 
Couching, erovching, lU 434 

Coiisiwl, in oounaol, eeeret, %n merer, 1 17, 840, U. 88, IIL183; 
Countenanco, to reorivt, to entertain, I. 285, il 137, IU. 184. 
Counter, to run, to track the errnt baekusiTd, 1 150 
Caunt«IM^astar, a duparagtng frrm/or merchant, Ifl. 048. 
Counterfeit, a portrait, 1 41N, ill 70S 
Connterli'it, afaUe ptrre of money, iti 283 
CuunturtmintH, counterpanes, I 216 
Countenull to male aiuot or eyHiialeni, I 18S. 

County, ou sail, a jieer, 1. lup, sg], 

Cn’iplonu nt. 1 9S, liL 76S. 

Cuiimge, medic, eplnt, U 416. 

Conne, earrUre nfa horre, 1. 806 

Councr'a liatr, a vulgar Rii]H>ratition coneoTnlng, Ul 884. 

Court.etipbuiurd, a eiibinet, 1 liio 

Court linlj -aatiir, glodng speeches, in M. 

_Court uf wnnle, 1 ISO 
CuuitS, a term in (t.>>n(c 11. 0ft, 

Concin, a linsmon, 1. 109. 

Coiont, a convent, 11 010, 

Cim r, to prepare the table, 11.143 

Cowor to bend or sink, il 313 

Cowl ntaff, a pole used to carry a buohel, I 666 

Cnjntnl o mean groom, or peasant, U. 217, 298. 

Cocoiinge, eotocry, wltehcra/t, I 149 ■' 

OOsler, a botcher of cloChes or cAccc, U. 847. 

Cnu k, 0 manilia, lit. 134. 

Cnioked com, Itl 400 

Crants, erowne, garlands, Ul 390. 

Ctoip, a fmaJl vessel of burden, n 748. < 

Credent, esvdibU, plausible, b 027, UL 301. 

Credit, tnOireuiiton. n 269 
Vlresctre, incrvociiip, grouting, U 08. 

Crewel, vmretrd, ill 77, 

Criaplan. fhast of, il 119 

Critic, 0 cynic, id 811, 777. ' 

Critical, cyniooi, enutortouc, Ui 06S 
Crooked, bound or eroucAcd, lit. 434. 

Cron, a coin stamped vllk a oroes, i. SO, it 141, 40ft. ^ > 

CroM, to pats aoroet ths paOi of a ipcctra, Ui. SsiL 
*Oxow keeper, a CixtrwroiiL or a nictie tmployti to JrlgMoa 
• creic*, UL 120. 

Cruch a cup of wine, an inoitoHon to a earouot, L104. 
Onuwdo, oruMdo a gold ana to eatlod, lU. T13. 

Cry, a pack, a troop or eoutpemy, hi 104, 860. 

Cry aim, to eneoamge, L 89, 303. ODSl „ 

Cry Havoc 1 a cignol Jhr indicorkaiaatc doitaUar, L ML S. 

188, 437. 

Cry in the top of qnmiian, ioorosoomrer<Mtoagt,ttL9lb, 
Cry on. toaaaoaaoe. to oawrf, U. 979, 878, iU. 700. 

Cue, a ctogc tom/br (Ac l«( Mknfa af • igtHOlii, L 888. 

Cttlnea, armour^ (Ac (AlgAc, L 548. 

OoUion. ajMUryfoOoso, L SS8, IL 83. 

Cvttnlato taoMioA tiUtfiiL L SSS, IL 9»to AM M 
ihUlL toA«marlnicfttl;ia.S78. * 



Qli096iiaA2. 

j infiwy a. 4w. •• 

* Oarfam, mpi^iiIpw, arnrprnticimiMm, UL S4S, Tal, 
Oa>joa»«odd.>kiMiMMyiltV Hi- TAX. 

UL814. 

Cmt, cnm^rraiim^d, wmV L SSa, 

U. a&7, UL 73, 79A. 

^3artail-4b^ a haiUnthdog, L 631. 

Cartl»«K»« CHttMl* IL 69,138 ' . 

Oiuttud, tMiplng Into at ririo fhwta, U., M. 

Onatomor, a Ioom wanut^ U. 63, lU. 686. 

Cot and loqg talL. foni and bad, I. 868. ' _ 

Oyp!^ or Cyprsaai a It. 358. 

P iv, or doff. Id put of, 1. 1T4, 701. 

Pogonot, Sir. in drtimr^ Show, li 6M. 

DantB, <0 DondMRn, iiL 444, 680. 

Damnably dsmntMp, IB. 316. • 

Dancing uoraa, Bankea'a, 1.100. ^ 

Dancing sword, il. 66. ^ 

Danger, poimr, 1. 436. ill. 798. 

Dangerous, Mling, muKAUmmo, I 63, IiL 911, 49*. 

Dank, icet, rulleit, i. 178, 665, 630. 

Danskors, Jkaut, iii. 348. 

Due luka, to, 11. 878. t 

Darlxis’a cafiket, M 333. 

Darkling, 4n Hu dark, 1 366. 

Danaign, tiotdiy prrjMfxd, il. 416. 

VautKiry, 1. 876. 

Day^woinan, datry-woman, 1 68. 

Dealt o^ Ueutnuantry. fimghl hy proxy, lil 680 

Dear, cjiofce, rare, momentovt, ertrenw, 1. 69, 440, 11.135, til. 

SIM, 308, 618, 066, 063, TO.'t 
Deatli at tbe ebb of Dde, a popular opinion, il. 117. 

Death rock me naleep, begSimJng of a ballatl. t, 687 
Death's fool, ii 63T. 

DeaDt's-man, aumUianor. Hi 7 tS 

Dcatli-tokens, plague-tpott/omearntng death, ill 390, 669. 
Debltor-and-creditor, lAe titU of time old treatUu on botde- 
keeplng, iu. d48. ' 

DecepUnua, deMitiinp, ill. 811. 

Decked, aitrtnkled, ul. 9. 

Deck of cards, a pod: of eardt, U 44.3. 

DetiMit, to diejlguro the monirnancf, iu. 869. 

Defhatnres, OUlooks, drfaeerual, 1.12J, J4,'i 
Xleftnice, knowledge ti'im otxl-play, t 218, iii 384. 

Defimd. toforlfMl. i 660, 704, 729, Ul 068. 

DefUy, emartlp, featiy, iii. 601. 

Defuncthc, vowtnari^, in 795. ^ 

Deiy, Id cntilcntn or *jinm, iU. 791, 

Deiy, to renminoe, i 618 
Delighted, delti/Mtng, hi 8.69. 

Demerit*, good or til deeertu, ill. 132, 851 * 

Demit, to deprtti or cost doton. It 488 

Domi-wolves, a specie* qf dog, UL 499 • 

Donay, to deity, ii. 347. * 

Denier, a FrrtuA eoirt, ii. 619. 

Denunciation, aiMiunclation, li. 606. 

Depart, to part vrith, L 83, 293 
Depart, to a^tarate, ii. 400. 

DepHre, to dieinhertt, to deptm. Hi. 8lt 842, 768. 
iMlaclnate, to root up, iL 112, lU. 272. 

Deme, eameet, tagor, ii 301. * 

Daacant. eortotum in muiie, 1, 7, UL 740 ^ 

Deaign, to point out, to detignaU, L 46a 
Deaire yon of, datire of you, i. 361, U. 168. 

Daspatched, hereft, Ul. 344. 

Daatuetkms, dalodMaen**, iU. 660. 

Ostset, toe^tOrtt, tosTupiag, It. 417. 

Oetonntne, to end, to mth mny, L 814^ UL 866. 

DerU, roaiing, U, 110. ^ 

DBvQa, aerial, L SSL 

Dewbuiy, a aort of UadiAorrg. L 88a 

Dieb. doit, H. 467. 

Otet, to talta «e 8« *»<*«■ «dt»*e4» L 10. 

DWhceiiee^ dMinelten, L 60a 
DUnH0,lDdt(g«<MLiIL 88. 

DWiarit eritd; irragiilar. L <77. 

8oa 


POatlana, nw iM i l tt ei M! ,il ltl B id |iw i a Mtm 

DOdoa and IMUn«a, ^ old b a Ww Ia !*•»»» 

llbecL wsdicilfii, wdCkoHl riMMoirillb IU. 41|L 
DiaabUlly, dttpnnipMaent, L 16. • 

IMaabled, diapoMgwl, tw ip w gi nd , tt> MIL 8M. 

Dtaappolntedf itaoipy^4*d, UL 844, 

DtMuiindyiii((,^i^liri'"d, Ul. 686, 678. 

Dieoloae. dindpeara, IU. 881. f • 

DishabltML ditiodged, L 204. — 

Dislike, In tmprm itSopprolNri^a, U, 188. 

Dialiuin, to render indiilinet, to oUUeratih UL MS. 

Piames, toalh*, til. 270. 

Dimionnt thy tuck, dime tby mpier, U.S82. 

Dlftpark, to deetroy the eneloeuru tfapatk, i, 488. 

Dispute, to reaeon, t 101, iU. 836. 

Dispute on, to debate a oauee, lU. 708. 

Dlseeat, deptm, IU 611. * 

DtatiiJp, to elotttl, to coat into the ehadt, ILflS. 

Distempered, dUordertd, iU 388, 84a 
Dietinctly. aepanitrly, lit 10. 

Distansotions, detockment*. 111. 6Sa 
Distraught, dlilnuded, L 209, IL 848. 

Divialon, vartaiion in tnuela, 1.104. 

Do, do, an teipreeelon <\f omtempt, lit. 8Ta 
iJoir, to do of, to put off, 1.174, 7aL 
Dole, dietrOruMm, 1. 674 
Du me ngiit, accept my ohaUonge, i. 783. 

Do mo right, pledge me in a bumper, i 881. 

Don, to put on, iii. 370. 

Dunn, deetrayed, ill. 730. <- 

Doulje.tuwekn, douMedhunder-etape, IU. 472. 

DmihlonJealer, oneuitfaiff^^Hntoveor^l!e<Uoelt,l. 740, IL272. 
Doulilo.plotures, piotanw fkot skeaied ties ftiote by imrMng, 
Ul 647. 

Duiiblo set, tuitoe round iU. 88a 
Duot, to exHnffitUh, iL 08. < 

Dower, iU 88S 

D(>ule, a feather, down, lil 83. 

Down-gyved, hanging down looet, iii. 84T. 

DuWxabcL L 136. 

.jynMIhnta. a Diwk coin, HI. 448,<648 
Drttugftt.)<biiee, finrlm, drain, atwer, Sc., H. 608, tU. 808. 
Draw dry foot, to tradk by the scent of the foot, L 150. 

Drawer, a leailcr, i 627, 637, 060. 

Drawn ton, ! 644. 

Dreams. Joltn-a., a eUefiy, muddle-Maded/dlom. IU 868 • 

DrOss, to tuklreen, to prepare, il 03, iii 278»_^ 

DiiiiKiiigliabils uf Euglisliiiiw, lit Tia 
Dnnking Ui tiio itiuniiiig fBstffllg. L 087. 

Drive, to rueh jtell-nwU, Ul 009. 

Dmllcry, a puppM-ehaw, iU 30. a 

Dnige, druilgee, li 401. • 

Drum, Julin, his cDtertainntent, 11. 68. 

Ducats uf Vcuioi*, 1 480. 

Diidgociii, the wooden handle of a dagger^ m- 48a 
Duo, to endue, U 317. 

DiUlanL a dull oHaertfr, IL 762. 

Dumbed, etUnotd, rttulertd mute. Hi. 637. 
rmniim, hxaxy, mournful tuna, L 204, UL 748. 

Dun rnit of the mire, L %16. 

Duns the mouse, a proveriiial asyligc, 1. 216. 

Dupp, to H/l up, <#opeTi, iii 87» a _ 

Durance, o bt^ UfuHutr garment tuuaUy mem by awfWMlti 
i. J50. 

Durana*! robe of, eewri townd5ir <«lpneenm8«<, L-lBa 
Dwell, to aftule, toponttnue, L 802. 

Dyeing the balr, emteim of, I 742, ^ ’ ■* , 

Ksucr, atgrr, eour, fU. 844, 7IN5. ' # 

Eagled power of gnstnC cMMhe son, |L 468. > 

Ear, to plough, 1. 471, U. M, Ul. 632,6381^^. 

Eeatasy, ober^ten of mind, L*i8% UL Wt% 78a 
lutest^ guiekeet, madUest, L 720. 
equai. Ul. 097, 

Eggs for money, will ^ t'k». a proveiMttpluaM, uL om. 
Egyptian tbief ut poiqt of deatlb^L 26L 
EiasL warmieeod, nimigw, 1%681, 777. 

Eld, ohd eid age. Id. 2SL / 

ElemantaoftlMtiody. pH«elpls«8fmb,IlL 668 . ^ 
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GLOSSAB^AL INDEX. 


BiJW. in other viorde, i$l Wl. 

Botnnuei, a prrflx Ut iettem, li. S&i. 

EmbiUltiKt, the beatmeeU of rojfal (UgniUn btl the otiMem of the 
hall. It HMe, 

Bintj<in]n(un<tntiK impetlimmtt, lit. 141 

ErulKMiHid, a terra of Ike ehaae, elgnifyino exhanteted and tml- 
r«)l, 1. SSK. li M, lit &78 
Bmin«v>t a term in falf/Mry, la jiaralyM, ii 4113. 

E*'|i<»7> empire, mumreitinty, li 60, 640, 730. 

Kti((!iif!(i(t, tUfalned ut a hotUtge, i 661.' 

KiwrroMi, to/a4te;r^,ll. 61ii 

Enwaoiii*)', to Mile, to ehetter, 1. 122, 064, 066, ii 20, 111. 70S. 
Enneftr, to make tlertlr, it 400 
iCnoiKii, a ttandard-hearer, lii. 464. 

Kutcrtolniuoiit, re-tnelaftmenl, ill. 070. 

EiitUltx), mnohled, ill 704 
RntranriV, trance, rcvcrte, li 1*>7. 

Entreat, to eniertnun, iii 807 
• Riivy, haired, rnalire, 1 424, II 810, 050, III. 426 
Ephualun, «t alatiK torni, 1 6rti|, 070. 

Epliaplii) np'in toinliH, i 714 
EqulniiellAl of QiioulniH, II. 240 
KrrlTJK, erratic, ill. 882. 

Eacotfil, jiald, ill 862 
EapuiaiiiKi, hope, iii 811 
Eh]>ouha1m, mudi'ti of. ii 2H1 
Kwwy, to avuty, lli. 04. 

EatAtn, afalrt, lii 286. 

Katoom, the turn of mhnt U Ju td ettimnhte, ii 49 
EMtlinaiiDTi, eupfiosUum, evvjirture, I 610 
EHtriitipiN, 1 640, ill .'ili'i 
Etorno, rtrruul. III -I'.i'l 

Bvon. to Htrike a Uitaui'r u>ilh, to eqnate, il II, 10, iii 426. 
Even Ciiruitlftn,/(4loi»>-i A »jVi«n, lil a**!! 

Kvnr nniofiK ao luoirlly, tlio biirUun of a liullmi, i. 020 
Kviitiiut, inrvitidile. hi IHI. 

Kvil tiiixtnrn, mnliffruint nm/nneturf. ili 810 
EvilH, furU'ii, ii iMi'i 
Bxnutly, duly, 1 110. 

Kxiiapt, to etau, i 448. 

Kxvriimi'iit, hair, theheitid, I 417, ill 230 
ExiM'ntitTM, vJxnUmiuir, H. 01). 

Kxitiii|>t, jvpuraptl, jiiii^ci/, 1 121 
Kxlialo, II 74 

ExtilhUioii, pmtioH, tilloioanre, I 0, it. 720, ilf 08 
^7vi){nlit., end, e.nye-i,i'y, I 8Ul, iii 462, 674. 

K\)wrl, to anlielfiate, I. 200 

KX|.iHti<>uri), ejTiirtiitum, ill 631 

E.\l>mlioiih, rjTjirdlttoHe, i "0I,‘^67, 11 140, 619. 

Kxpmtis to termlnute, ill 70.8. 

ExfiuniiL'nli>, rwn/WaJ'. jHiJfed out, ttptgfferated, iii 078. 
ExtamhnI, teuieil, lil. i> t*J. 

Exti-rn, tudemat, lii il4S 

ExtranKht, extrarted, ii. 417 

Extravagant, nxinAxx'inf), In ;u’.2, ono 

EyasM, neetUngs, ■unhedged Hawke, lil S.%3 

li^iui iBnaket, n yimuir Mate e/mrroti' Ihu'/, > 1 . 063. 

Kvi*r, 4*11 airry, a met or hire^d of hairke, ill 863. 

‘ Pack, to htUiy, to brnrr, 1 276, 111. 452 « 

Eat<«<], htmed row vilk farinys, 1 2l>4. 

FafiooruiM, wleltii, 11. 20 " 

Fact, ontne, dent, lU. 218, 741 *■ 

{''■litse, toJU, to *HU, to ngrre UHtk, 1 81. 

Fair, heauty. 1. 09, 131. S44,11 149, iii. 788 741. 7«2, 763. 
Fairy, an envktentrest. ill. 570. n- 

Faiior, « raoMl, a tmttor, i 691. 

Fali<pn, f A« female haudi, lil 390 
Fa]«» hair, fiuihion of, .maringr, L 430. 

Familiar, a demon, 1 68, tt. 881. 

Fat.i:(o«, tjfrioitlpifam.\, flol 

Fani^oa, th« huinnur of fnrty, I. 250 • ^ 

Fwory. affteetion, loot, 1. 348. 871, ItL 236, 740. 

Faoi^ wocM, II. 769 
Fontutiaal, vtawmary. Ut. 4T4. 

ViMitMtIooaa, afkcltd |wrian|. 1. 170. 

Fat),Ma4 tormHin* firwnl;. t 64 
FP oafU otUiflea, tumid, IL 00 ' 

Fardol, « paOt, a Iwnim, Ml. 289. .959. 

mti 


ForfireU dear hisatt, 11 278. " 

FanhiouH, a Uteeaet (n hortea, 1. 260. 

Past anil looao. a game, 1 68, ill 678. ^ 

Fat, dcrcloyvng, ttekening, 1). 373 
Fault, mitfirrtune, i 040/'0fl7, it, 212 

Favour, cmtntenancc, featurre, grod yraeee, L 844, 47S^ 641, 
II 349. Ul 760. 

Fear, tofHghUm. I 270, ti. 480, 444, Ui. 428. 462. UB. 788. 
Fearlhl, emutlng fear, 1 899. ' 

Feat, neat, drxterove, nicely, it 760, lU. 22, 786. 

Feated. moulded, faehioaed, IL 710. 

Frntore, eomelinett of peraan, 1. 14. 

Fecka, f. tn faith, ill. 200. 

Frutlcra, nirknamefor eerrants, hi. 604. 

Fee gnef, preuitar eirrrwc, ill 609 
Fell, ahltt, coat of an animat, il 148, lit 111 
Fell ofhmr, anyfnrt covered wUh hair, ill 618 
Felloor, a cumpanum, ill. 20. 

Frtiuel, for flaltory and lust, lli 403 
F< t>dary, a raeaal, a federate, it 001', 783. ill 208 
Fere, tber, or jrhnm, companion, hueband or wife, ill. 021. 
Fein-Hiied, Ita Imaginary iirujnirty of conferring iuviaibliitjr 
Ao I 604 

Fat. fetched, ii 82, 359 ' 

Fettle, lo 7 >rrpoire, 1 197. 

Few, in. til brief, I, 237. 674. lii 9, 

Fii'o, a term of nmlempt, i. 046, II 89. 

Fiftren, an iin;ia«t, li 330. 461 

Figlitii, wtvste-eli'ths round « thip in a hgtit, 1 066. 

Figo lot lliy fnentlsliip, a^ 3 /t»r, Ac 11 59 

File.I, flrjiled, ill 401 

Filnil. mnrihed in equal pare, if 070 

!■ ill'll, puliehed. i 82, lii 7, I, 703 

FilN, thills, the eha/te of a viaggon, ill. 290. 

riiiil, to detect, ill 361 

Fine, to embcllteh, to rehne, li 07 

Fino, the toil, hieum, 1 0')9, ii 4.5, in 747, 

f'liii'li'ss, mdteer, unnumbered, lii 078. 

Fire, a diany llalih', t 0 

Fini-drake. a meteor, nr flie-vmrk, li 09,7 

Fire-new, iinuirf /iflA/y .,/<»»d i 63. 

Fit, a oiHo, diveion of a rung, strain of harmony, ni. 887. 
J’lt, /i> rtarl, ii ti. 779 

Fiti hi'W, (I piilei at, iii 099 

Fives, a disease in Ani.c,, lo’lid the viree, I, 260. 

Flariii'n, <t pried, 11 4'i0, iil 140 
I'iaji flragiiii, a dnnkmg riunt, 1 027. 

Flap Jack, a pancake, il 192 
Flask, a said ler » pincder-horn, i 94 
Flaw, a gust Ilf unnd, li 30,7, iii 720. 

Flnckcd, spotted, dajqiled, Jlakeit, 1 .170. * 

Fleet, /tjif, iU 606 

Fleshed, eager from the taste of flesh, I 674, 11 86, 667. 
Fleshed, made tn taste flesh, initvded, 1. 600, ii 70, 207 
^''lushmeiit, enpemess gatned by tuceestful initiation,, lU. 76. 
Flowed, having large, hanging diaps, 1, 871, 886. 
Ftihbertigihhet, aflend, ill. 80, 120 
Plivt-talhl, rmlit, flirting, rampvng umiu'h, 1 181. 

Flurentiiu' 1 a>v«, L 237. 

Flying at tlio hniok, hawking at unuer-foud, 11 862, S92> 
Foin, ( 0 }xu«, or fkrusl In/eneiny, i. 669, 111 104. , 1 

Fiiisnu, abundance, itutumn, 11 698, In 20, 763. 

•Folly, leantonness, lU. TOS, 748. 

F/md, foaiiA, i. 4^, li. 298, iii 64, 106. 

Fools, tlie hoggins of, 1 104,120 
Foot-eiotti, housing Jbr horses, IL ST4, SSu. 648. 

For, keotMac, U. 600, 788. 

For, forfttar gf, 1, S ili. 788. * 

For, Thru, il. 87, 111. 660, 668, 672. * 

For all WHten, plays any cAonieier, ii. 288. 

For and. and the, UV 387 ^ 

For the Heaveno, by Beavsn • i. 401, 704. 

For the lioid’a aakn, a farm of snppHeation, U. OSS. 

For why, beeatwe, for fkiemsuoit. L130,242, UL 817, T01, 78». 
Forage, to range abroad. 1. 821. 

Forbid, flarespidcsn, baoitehsd. HL 474, 

Foi«e. to con^ «» nyord to, uoIim^ L 91, ttt. 74& 

Fome, pbyftad vigoar, iU. 297 



aLOSSARIAL ITOBX. 


Fon*, (jffTCKgfAcA. UJ. M7. 

PomKl, tutgied, Ui. 309. • 

Fardo, to OaHmii, UL 119,110, 399 
ForsIow, to dtk^, to U>Uer, It 418. 

Foivflpeli^ /9rt>(<ide», W US. 

FqrhtU, mule/t imposed ha httrbM, to. 033, 008. 

Furtbud, tojbrbtd, to 889, 860, 703, iU 701, 704. 

Foigett^ intPORMw, 1. 008. 
forked, homsd. Hi. 808, 670. 

Forlwrn, /on-lost, U. 289. 

Form, the pkue inhere a hart «M(, Ui 788. 

Fomiito, reotoMoftte, teAter-minAul, i. 148, iU 94S. 

Fonner, foremost, iu. 403. 

Forth, out, 1. 396, U. 633, ill. 448. 

MForthrlght, a straight path, til. 894 
Fuitimo mv Fua, L 688 

Forty, a vstrU expressing a* indsiKite number, i. 190. it 893, 
077. 

Foul, plain, htwuiy, ii. 194. 

Four, eoIbspiUiliemforsome, iii 350. 

Fox, <f co«l term for a sword, to. lol 
Finine, order, Umit, 1 726 
Fruiitxild, canronlemtH. 1. 0.60 
Frank, a sty, i, UO, u 581 

Fruiightlug, eonslitufing the fraught or freight, iii 7 
Fmyed, atarnud, Jrt'ihtenril, iii 880 
French liratrl, a ilaiier, i 108 

Fret, a l-rjr, aud also a sU-p-point, of a stringed musieni 
instrument, I 843, ill. 367. 

Friend, a lorrr, { 791, m tSl 

Frii)|>ut7, a shop for sc ond-hand apparel, iii. 40. 

From the ti-eili, in prrtrnet, iii 550, 

Front, lieginniup. 111 775 
Froiitinr, the foreload, i 515 

Fnintlct, aforthtad cloth vorn hy liutus at night, Iii 117 
Froth and bine, a coni phrase Jm a la/ister, t 044. 

Frusli, to brutes, to hrraJt, in. 316 
Fullllled, fltlrd to irpicfioii, lif 7.61 
I'nliAm. false thee, 1 646 
Funeral eiiti.i-taiumiuits, iii 391. 

1 iistiiui TuliUea, il 870 

QAnCBViKE, a large loose rloaX, i. 438, In 21. 

Gad, a sharp-jirnnted insti umenl, lli 1,88 
Ood^ilII infeirted hy rolilx'n, 1 508. 

Gain-giving, misgiring, in 304 
Quit, step, progress, i 041, iil 3ii, .1'G 
Golliard, a daure, 1.104, n 00 
Galllos, a huge gaUeg, i 817 
OalliiUMifiT, a medley, lii 234 
Oallow, fi> nfright, in bh 

Gallowgiasaeg,/(wA/ooi »o?<luT«, li .I'iS, in 472. 

Oambimg iti hhikcnpi-aT'e tinii i loo 

Gap, C|)ar<nihi»t<, III 838 > 

Gape, to yell, to roar, ll. 005, ill .50s. , 

Gaping pigs, L 440 • 

Oamgnntua Uie giant, il 170, 278 
Onrbuila, turmoils, cummoliom, ill. ,5.15. 

Carden o( lielinout, i 441 
Garish, p'lui/v, biasing, ! ISS, n 659 
Ooscoiglie, Clili i Jnstier, L 625 
aatod, dismayed, iii 73, 

Aidy,/ettivoi, in 50-< 

Onnnt, fiermt, eager, Iii. 6.07. ^ 

Qeck, a periaa drnded, li 276, 757 

Oenento, ths gmcralUy, the multitude, il 607, Hi. 400, 483 • 
Genrroua, noble, nobly bom, iL 623, ill. 1.01. 

Gentle, gentlest, an epithet of endearment, in. 220 
Gentry, eemrtesy. lii. 84% 

German, aUn, iil. 803. 

German clocka, Gielr introduction into Englaii'l, i. 102. 
Oermena, seeds, toL S4. 601 

Gest, sariU eontaiUMufthe rou/U of a progress, &.C Hi 103 
Gests, (xpZoila, ill. 576. 

GtooaUj, qiirttoial, L 176. 

Gib, a eontraetion of (hOiert, i. SIS, iii. 373. 

Otddy, faoMMtoni, L 740. 

Gildot, «4Mia<cia, iuSSU 
ODliea of Brentford i. ti» 


a * 

GGlivon, gVStgjtOingrt. iii X)1 
Qinuml-Mt, at bit (a tmi parts, IL 90t 
nsntng. L 6;4. 

Gird, a aiwsifimi, « tgnitit, L J71. 

Gig, by, hg Jesus, Ui 37St • 

Give atm, to dttert, i. .09. 

Oire out, fe h> reliniywtik, H. SR3. 

Give the boota. fa sell a bargain, { 41. • 

Give the buulJong, to yield onsnslf imUgnished, L 74i. 

Give Uie nod, to rutifuts by gesture, liC 869. 

Qleek, lo^td or •eom, to jest, i. 364, 859. 

Glib, to gsid, UL 809 * 

Olonona, ambitious, ostentatious, il 718. 

Olovea ill the cap. cnatom of wearing, iil. 110 
Gloaw, to wftetdte, i 468, lli 887 
God bloaa the mark, t 401, Hi. 648. 

God buv J 11 U. (M tie loitA yon, ii. 90. 

God, dig you doll, Ooit, gtoo you good even, i. 60, lOT 
God, ’lid you. frViI rtimni you, n 16!> 

God gave the mark, I Old 

God warn ua, to no 

Gonduln, doaeitjiUon of the, 1 439, 

Oongarian, i Oil 

Good cbcBp, a bon marehf, t. 643. 

Good even and twenty, a ]Kipu/iir sidMoilon., I. OSS 
Good gooao bite not, apreiwrtiiui saying, i 130 
Good leaio, L 8S0. 

GoihI life, ii 846 

Good man, a man of substance, I .197, HI. 128. 

Good ninuncm, book of, H 173. 

Good W 11.0 iiendM no IiiihI., ii 174 

Gnrhellird, fnit-beltied, svng-l>rtlu(t, i. 621 

Go to the world, a mnfnnwmal soyiiig, t. 707, li 11, 160. 

(SoitrdN, yUGn dfri', i OiO 

Ooiita, drops, nl 48,1 

Government, moderalion, /orlirarunec, self-oonlr^ II. 400 
lb. 752. 

Gr.ii'lim.s, ho log, nmirly, gentle, i .107, 417, 721, til 760 
Gritiigo, 0 sohlory farm or lone kinise, ill 650. 

Grave, pcrainoiif, latal, ui. 673. 

Graves. Ojsmiwi for the legs, I 60) 

Greunly, xmmaiuirly vnu'mly, iH .179 
Urenn Sleeves, a f line, j 1,51, 687 
Gii<.6i, yrmriners, I 661, hi. 445. 

Glim., a Htep, to. 2.,7. 

Uros*, paliMibtc, 11 . 11 . 

(irolill'illllgn, 111 361 * 

Growing, 000-01 iig, t 131 

tJrow to a jvinit, lome to hasmev, i 346 

tlnnlgra, murmurs oj ihsaouleul HI. 609 

Urvia'. (he gryphon,, or grifiti^ a rul/urr iii 74.1 

Giiaid, to ornament with a Iforde-, I 111, 404 

Gindoii, a standard, il 90. 

Gules, in heraldry, red, H 410, ill 355. 

Gulf, the Ikroill, the siluill or, ill 501. • 

GmH, a young unfeathernl bini, 1 55i. 

Onn-at'Aea, blae^ ro-mdies, iioue-shotfor rannon, il 016. 
GiUit, loste, ll 311, hi ”02 ■ 

(^tn, a lad brain, a shnlhnn pate. Hi 408. 1 

(tj'so, a shackle,, afillrsi iu inl 
11 acKRT, blariau of Wmeot, I 829 
llaggun], awiUlvmrerlaimed hitwi, I 714, Hi CiO. 
ttuleynn, a bird, iH. 70 * 

Ilairfacon, mengrs msages, I 320. 

ITAlid'Gy, bv my, an old oath 1 81. 

ITaII, a boll 1 medcs room, L 160 
Hallowmna Heggnni, i 48 

Hand, to hear in, to encourage, to buoyffp. I 958, 787, UL*4»I. 
llamliiuit, mainprise, at targe on security, lb. 941 * 

Ilandaaw, awraplio* nf/iertt»5oMi, re Jicnm, UI. S. 54 . , 

Hang by tho walla, to he hungg^p as ustdhss, U. 70a 
Ylan^iga for Gieatmt, U 832. 

IlangiDga of walla in nliambora of old eaatUa, i 406 
Hangman, rogue, raseoit a name gwen to Cupid, L 710 
liappy, aceompUshed, il. ivi, 

nap|>y man to tola dote, a frlts^Hnue, i, 3M, 684, 008. 
Happy tbFscm whoM IktbeFgrma to the devil, a pmvart 
ii 452. 
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Bud.to1iMr.(oMi((nM<; tfpiiM, lojkr,UL tit, 436, iSIt. 
JSftriockA. wild miiifiinT. iii. 00. 

Hirlotiy, a Mm itfnpraatK. 1,201, fiSO, lU. 666. 

Hurloti, bat* wwwantan*, ^tOlaum, 1.144. 

Baraony of fhe aunt, i 441. 

Banmw, armrur, U(. 671. 

Hanow, lo mlMtut, to ootreemt, lU. 8S0. 

Harry, toritoram. ^ 6M. 

Havthe rmnda Id Ida own tuuuU, nuut makt tka bM of U, 
Ui. 2S6. . 

Hat at moBlii, vearing tb«, L 48P. 

Baugjity, hiffh, 11^102. 

Hannt, enajMny, UL 376. 

Hara an aya ot, to mo tivnmth. 111. SflS. 

Baring, fortutu, pooMoolan, L 002, ill. 707. 

Baroo,.^, a ^fndl for irUUiortwimaio olmtghtor, 1. 206, 111. 
166. UT. 

Bl^, a dmeo, 1.04. 

Bay, iinr. a/tnolng term, 1. 217. 

' Haaard, a tom fa toitni., U oo. 

Beadborongh, a aoiurtoOla, 1 228 
Haaran to aaitii, on oMaMratwn, L 667. 

Haavy night, a tfcfcfc, oUmdy night, ilL OiKI. 

Halta, heavingo, lit. 208. . 

Hall, a Vito Aungoan in a prioon, 1.160. 

Balplaaa, gtvfag no Aaifi, 1. lao, til. 728. 

Ham, boya, ham! the burdou of an old aonib t 027. 

Hanoa, hetuitfmward, 1 020. 
liancluDon, a pago, 1. 861. 

Henry Uia Pirtlt'a early llfti, L 608L 
Hent, to taico, ill. 228 
Hent, a purpooe, ilL 908. 

Herb-graco, rwi, 111. 382. 

HaMulea and hla biad, ill 809 

Hare be vltbtno, imekUog me wUKapprobriomgtotmreo, Ul. 202. 
Uaroby, m <( may kairpen, 1. 68. 

Uermlta. ltoa<inii«A, Ui. 4801 
Horna'a oak, L 600. 

Haro and lieandor, U. 178. 

Harud, a lymni of the A/tnuito.]>tava, iU. 401. 

Heat, aomeMwd, UL 18, 20, 80. 

Hay non nonur, old bailad Irunien, UL 881. 

Hoy Rolda, Jolly Bubln, a anng, L 381. 

Hide fox and all after, the game of hide and eeek, UL 870. 
Higb-men, Jbtor dlee, L 640. 

Hl^t, ealied, named, L 83, 66, 870, U. 308 
BIgh-tIdaa, Mgh-daye, L SOa 
Hild, held, UL 761. 

HUdtng, degenomu, L 678. •> 

BUlo. ho, Iwy I raloononf on eon ragomo n t to haeoke, UL 844 
IfflWFU 1 001. ^ 

BlKg Mfedpr thi ^tmiSnonaZ O*, i, 40O» il. 10, IU 7At 60S, 608, 
661. 7S6. 

Hit It, uan you, a eong or dance, 1 70, Ui. 007, 008. 

Hoi ebqa’ IlL 398. 

Ho I hoi ho I ajtendieh or mporaaloral laugh, L 308, 884. 
Hoot, to moLe lohUe mth leproey, U. 4W , ‘ 

Bohbydioraa, a peuteboard horee in May game*, 1.103. 
eHobl^-horaa, a by-word /Oran ahandoned woman, 1. 66, lU 
208 , 080 . . 

Bob nob, hit ormiee, U. 203. < 

Hold or cat bow-atrtnga, a term in arOhav, 1. 882. 

Holla t o term of Uh manige, U. 161 
HoUand. priea of In Uhak«vit>oai«’a Uina, L 660. 

Boneaty, ehaetity, Ifoaraliry, IL 82, 181, 477, Ui 31S«.*l00. 
Hood, fn^loMtv. to eooerdte hawVe eytsvith ahaed, 1.318. 
U. »1. 

Hoodmaa, Hoodmaiu^Bd. Kind mm’a U. 60. 

Bop^ to aqMct, UL 040, 666. 

Bofttoga, • etaab, UL 008. 

HotdKnuM.a8oHaafJ4aj«m4 U.<eo. 

Honaaa In foneing, 1 210. * 

Bewaa In hmMiy, L 817. 

Bemsawtlb,« MueyorharUii, UL 077. 

Bowaw, rngwng, 1.«. 

Boi; WhongO, to toMu(rMb.*)U. SOt. 
RlWg»«*aggar,«aM«fl|hb)raM&ia.Ul. 078. * 

JtaB, fo fow lo ami Aa «h» to aMp, U. 008. 

m 


Homorona, g er u era e, et^rtefuMO, tt> 188. ^ 

HnnfonKia-nuui, fkaaefor mhoporeonatedJhntattU aha n ieo rt, 

Ui.863. 

Htnnonr of forty hneiaa, L 25IL 

Hnnunir of miapiinotnatton, L 880- • 

Utuiiphray Ilonr, B. OOL* 

Hund^ merry Talea, L 706, 74S.*' 

Hunt counter, to tracks eeent baclwwrd, L 16(L 676, UL 880. 
Uunt'a-np, a term employed by hmUenJbr morning m m U ^ 1% 
emig, 1. 210. 

Hurly-burly, uproar, fuawiU, UL 471. 

BortUng, JuMUng, IL 102, 

Hoabandry, thr^ft, lU. 482, 

Hyan, a hyaena, U 160. 

Uyatcrica poasio, 1A« dtoMwe oxUid the moOkor, UL 78^ 118t 
I, lAe old farm ofay, 1 6, lU 782. 

I cannot toll, 1 677. 

Iceland, or Ibmd dnga, IL 117 

Idea, th* Raman name for particular doge, UL UK 

Idle, may. unld, mad-brained, U. 27, SO, 488, UL 808. 

Idle, infertUe, ill 066 

Idle bed, bed of tdleneee, Ul. 426. 

r fooka, infioih, Ui 200. 

Ignom^, Ignciainy, L 600, 

*lld yon, ytoid you, reward you, U. 108. 

HI. badly, UL 780. 

Ill-OFected, erected/or etni, i 483. 
lll-l»lui1iitod, m-lodgeit, il 163 
lU-aortrd, ill acampatiied, L 60L 
Imbarod, to lay bare, U 07. 

Imninnity, eruelty, /eroeity, IL 832. 

Imp, eon, it. 84 

Imp, to amend a hawks wtng, I. 403. 

Impair, itneuiUdtle, unheoamxno, uL 806. 

Imfmrtial, neutral it. 031 
Imijeaclnuent, hlndraurr, ft SO. 

Imploacbod, intmcncen, Intertwined, iU 780. 

Iintierloua, imiwrlal, ill 3S9. 

Iinparaeveiniit, tmprn rjttivc, it. 743. 

Ini}tnrtanco, alfrnlilcanre, ilL 216 

Important, imtwtunate, 1 148, 200, 704, U 30, 270. Ul. 100. 
Imjtoae, bidding, mpilmmeut, 1. 31. 

Impoaatble, inei^tblo, 1. 70.'i, Il 19. 

Impraea, a drvier, a motto, i, 401 

In few, In short, la tine/, I 33T, 374, ili. 9. 

In blood, with the blood up, 1 71. 

In by the week, a aa}iiig, 1. 86. 

In citmpt, in trust. Id 480. 

IndooiL in fact, inform, ill. 343. 

Imputation, reputation, UL 276. 

In iirlnt, prreieely, to the letter, I 13. 

In youth when I did tote, a tmllad, UL 404. 

Inappoaitc aUnllitiidon, L 603 

lnim{iata1e, ineusirpfible, umatettigent, it 681, lU 886. 
V>ca>nadiue, enarimeon, IU. 487. 

Inrenaed, prompted, U. 689. 

Inch, island, UL 473. 

IncUp, to em^oe, UL 660. , 

Inoouy, deVcatStjlne, pretty, 1. 07. 

Increoae, prodMe*. lii 774. 

Indent, contract, I 610. 

Indian, deail. In axhibitiona, UL 40 • ' 

l^lTervnL i)npartfai,pa«ubi4 moderoto, L 266, 460, U. 666, 
m. 852. 

IitUiiectly, N-rong/tdly, t. 8P1. 

Indnobon, begtt^ag, antranoi, L 686. 

Indnranee, eonfiiwmsmt, H. 090. 

Informal, dorangod, U. OSS. , 

IngtoPtU, disengaged, IL SO. « 

lugeular, or Ingenar, an fngawfeiw pamoto, aa arttot, UL 888. 

Ingenlonaly. tagmutoutib U- 878. 

tnhabitabla, ncf koMtabto, L 448. * 

Inherit, to obtofa pmamfon, topoemm, L 8$, 448. 

Inhibit, Id prohlMt, U. 8. 

Inlipil^, a Hondlty ohaiutar, IL 801. 

Inkhwm. a heeh man, a pedant, U. 808. 
inkla, aldudaftovtoULOSt. 

InlaaiiL crp oee d to nptand, u rb a nely br od, a. Ul, US. 
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In^ wytfm, flMi^ & MIt 

* XaMomtiCMriNRilt 11.41^ UL Ml * 

luoMot, >iMaA, L ts*«. 
laquMttm, i. U«. 

lOMt, httl. im. 

Iwtwwa, jmrpm, D. 1$. 

iMtnva, tMtMnHon. pr^Vt U1 9n. 

UitMd. pntma, 1. ssa, ti. 474, M8, UL m. 

4litmib)«, iatea p abU tf Mdtap, U. 18. 

. lotantloB, IntomUiri iU. SOI. • 

IntMBitafiM, inUrttiiratarlm, L U. 4S. 

IntaraMiits following done upon <lertli. 1;>U. f 

iBtwnwBtvof tteli^iaanliiiHTiobM^i tlfl. 

Iwtrln^ infriMil*, lU. Tfi. 
latarlaSktat iirtrtMM, 111 Ml 
iBVBDtioii, UaofkuMon, U. MT. 

ImnrdMM, amfidane*, iatimaey, 1 737. 

1b yWB, iatarlmUM,!. 03. 

ImmovMbli^ IrramomaNp, U1 SS7. 

Ilk 1 SSO. U. 800^ UL M 003, 314. 31% 837. SM. 
ltl« Bot »i\ aor twM aot co, L 741. 
ltBU«B atorr of Uia Bag of Gold, L 440. 

I aria. atrtainZif, trulf, t 378, 418. 

J*CK-A.>iBfrr, a puppti to b« throum at in ZattI, 1 803. 

Jack, boy t bo. boy I the oonunouctenmnl of an old round 
In tbioe parta, 1 S58. 

Jaok Qoardant. Jack in ojitea. 111 170 
Jack, or Mlatraaa, In bowling, 11. 723, til. 831. 

Jack shall bavo JIU, a jnvvtrbiat saying, L 868. 

Jacks, kept ^mrglnati, lU. 770. 

Jacks and gllla, tinnki ng raueb, 1.3.45. 

Jar. or tick, of'clocks or wstubes, L 480, Ui. 108. 

Janneing, btrrd ridtng, i 491. 

Jay, a proatUuta, 11. 735. 

Jealons, *u»i>(eiau$, 1 300. 

Jspthab and bit daagbtor, aj'npuXar haVad, tU. 354, 890. 
Jsrk, a twUeh, a maiden noaasunl, 1 78 
Jaasas, short tkong* aUarJud (5 tkifiot of a henofc, III. 670. 
J«st, to take part In a nuuk 5r ravel, i 454. 

Jb% to atrut, U. IAS, 853, 738. 

Jew, incony, 1 07. 

Jig, a dance, 1.104, 704. 

Jig, an extomporo pertonuaiMie of tbs clown after a play, 
ill 855. 

Jog on, Jog on, a song, til 355, 

Jobn-a.drestus, asleepg, imuittle-k*adtd filk"e, ill. 866. 

Jolm Drum’s entertainment. It 50 
John of Gaunt, L 494. 

Jointuring, a dlvUltd nag uaed a* a tore ^otes, hL 696. 
Jalnt-etool, a, an old proariiUiI aaging, L 344. 

Jounlain. Mugery, tlio witcli, it 893 
Jovial, Uka Jove, 11 760, 768. 

Judas and his red bcanl, II 166 • 

Jnde and Jiid-aa, t 103 , 

Jadtclo«u,j«d(c«t{, lit 158. « 

Jnmp, to agree, L 413. 

Jump, Just, Hi. 830 

Ji.^tioc, 8 Morality character, 11. 601. 

Joaticer, aJnttUse, U. 763, ill 90, 91, 97 
Jntty, to prqieet, to jvt out, 11. 83. 

Kaji, clean, rignaavU, lit 150 
Klecb, o» or tom fat, i. 630,11. M7. 

Keel, to eoel or «Mm, 1. 99. ^ 

Keep, to gnard, Ui 300, 7S0. 

Keep, to lice or tariito, 1.431, lit 43% 730. * 

Keep the weatlier, hev the vdmdaaard, held 4ha mefrmaaag, 
Ui. SIS. 

KaBdahgiean, L 880. « 

Katni, mdafoatmMUrgiif frebmd, 1.461, U. 888. 

Kay^oU, oM aa froa, it 81% lit 758. 
lElbea.MIlMatiia.LW. 

KUkywkky, tans <tf andwrsiaittjbr avifeartnb»nm, a 34. 
Kind. BOftiHt BadMiU, Ut. 007, 781, 783. 

Xiadla, to inalioato, % 130. 

Kiadlaa% wsaolwral, HI. 880 

Kiadly, fprtUmSp, vspcMOfg, tvpnprtaUkg, I. ISO. 33% 
itsor. , 

Kbad^, BafsnABgto aeUitra; UI. 71.4S0.43% 


XmgaadMM KaaMh aiMtadl t. Ml. 

Ktai% Cbanibar, Z aB d a u, U. 87% 

Kln^s.a«ll, iha aengStla, Ut 807. 

Knap, to break er enick, 1.414, 

Kuata. •atnXtor. UL 848. 

Knighta, mods of arming, ft, 118. 

Knotgr^ a ptoiU auawaal te p a i i m Oa pu pwli g Of i tHl 
tag eeniwalgirviwtk, L 808. 

Knots, garden bgurea, 1.8% 478. * 

liAUBi, a seat, 1, 800. 
liabrsa. the tipe, 1643. 

I.«ocd mntton. a osmI torm Jbr • coartonA, L 41. 

Lady-bird, a female of loose amnsure, L 185. 

Lady, lady, lady, the burtton cif am M boBad, L fl7. 

Isidy of my earth, flUe da torra, iodg </ mg aoiptotri jwr% 

I 108. 

Laid on with a trowel, lerfd on Ihielctir, 11.183 
LaUii, ladykifi or UuU tody. 1.86X> Ui. 33. 

Land4»tack, a dieeeJate erprteeUm, Ui. 051. 
lAntam. a turret full efwiwiaui*, 1. 310. 

Lapwing, alluatuus to the, t 186, 714, it 59% tU. 88b 
Larks, to dare, ii 078. 

1/sah, tofaeten u>Uh enrd, I 110 
Lassdom, /orsolsA by a mutiem, UL 88. 

Lstch,’ to etUch, iU 60% 777. 
isitohud, letehed, licked over, i. 863. 

Late, reeeaetig, il. 540, UL 750. 

’Latud, betotoj, htMighted, Ui 494, 060. 

Lattcii-liUlm, a tward wanting both edge and temper, t 043. 
LatUius, rod, denotemeut efan alaJunm, 1. 038, 664, it 3% 
Iisund, a lavnt, U 4SS, ill i!i0. 

Lsundry, a laundreet, i 644. 
laivolts, a donee, it 117. 

Lcml s|>cs in hell, empUtgmmU of a bear-vard 1. MS. 
Irfiagnor, a emnp, il. 84. 

Ijcam, to teach, iU 010. 

Ijeasing, lying, ii. 841. 
licatliar^'oats, a kind qf apple, t. 631. 
l.«avo, llcenre, lU. 737. 

Leave, to ream, to part with, 1 17,83 434 
Leer, countenanoe, favour, Il 160, Ui. 033. 
lieose, old form of loet, Ut 761. 

Ijnet, tbn cnurt-leet, 1. 330. 

Leg, to inefco a, to moJtr oheteanee, ii 470, 530. 
l.onjaii, paramour, mUtreee, eureetheart, i. 07% 11. 840. 
Irfiiiten, meuyir, ill. 863. ^ 

L’envoy, a poeteoript or QiUogue In old vfrittnge, t 85. 

Let, toforbatr, lit 787. 

lAnt, «top. bar, hindrance, i. X, ill. 108, 843, 741. 
liSt the world slide, a pr o v erb i al saying, t 337. 

Letter, eyUable, U. 761 

Ticvel, range In gunnery, 1U.811, 31% 778. 

lAsvrd, nicked, bate, matietdiu, L 449, 785, U. 888. 

Lllibard, leopard, L 9.t 

Tdlicrni, Itcentuau, 1. 404, 734, UI. 808. ,a * 

IJck Ids Ongers, on old saw, 1. 801. 

Lio, to ftoide, I 53. 

Liefest, deareet. It 333. 

f^eger, artndmUambauador, U, 811, 718. 

Lie in the throat, its slgnUlcstion. L 838. U. 38% Ht 88% 
Idea, guerdtm, ill. 0. * 

Lil% lifted, it 3S7S 

LUler, a thUf, Ui 388. * 

Lightly, commonly, umuitty, il. 540. 

L^ht^ love, laUlnd of, i. 4% 748. 

likes, pUoMee, 1. 80 

Liking, condition of body, I 643, 851 

Lily's Accidemm. L 688. yr 

Umbeek, on atoiabto, a neHsI noad in dMOUag, UL ML 

Llm11o,aprts(m.U.69%IU.818. * • 

Limbs of Limebouse, Iha ImgyAan f«bll% tt. 885. 

*Liine, btod-llma, UL 40. 

Limited, appodnUd, Hi. 4^. 
liooolnafaire bagpipeo, f. 583. 

Una, to atossglhen, L 887. ^ . 

Line, lineage, il. 80. . * 

Una <d lil% a faros to jMdwdlirK L 48 % 

Linstock. a«Mitoh«aadbygnwMr%iLtL 
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up,tohu$,m.m. 

Uiwbur PtJilSald, UL 74. 

XJMm. mdomnt, L 404. 

Idtiior, ta* 0 , U. B 20 . 

UtUa, mlniaiftn, it 140, iU. 864. 

14velT, liviHff, tU. 416, 

Urer, tba Mnt of love, L 062, 720, 

Livery, Ob' hup, L 407. f 

Liyfng, richer, putteuU/tu, retoureei, L 430. 

liiib, elnwn, fool, 1. 849 * 

Lockrani, oourw l^n, ill 146 

liouke, lov».lockH, thn ImUou of weArlng, 1 743. 

IioouMte, irueett, or the fruit of IKe loemt tree, iti. 710. 
LoilO'»tiir, leading or guiding etar, i, U8t. 

Lodge ta a watrea, i 742 

I«d^, layed, i 478. 

lioggate, a game Ilk* ekUtlee, ill. 987. 

Ixiodon, ttio Kiiig’a Cliamixsr, II. 678. 

‘Long of, bceatue of, 1 01, »no, IL 817. 488, 702. Hi 182 
' Loofed, a eea-lerm, olgnlfying to bring a ehip neurer tit* 
wind. III SCO. 

Looen, to duuiharge. 111. 70. 

Luoeo iKidJed gown, dree* mippoeed to be ■hitHealloe of a luoee 
woman, 1 204 

Lop, faggot wood of a tree, II 6.'>2. 
l^rdelnp. lUmUnlon, I 812. 

Love in itllnnoMi. u Jbntier, i 2't4 

Lover, a friend, Iti 431, *88, Tol 

Lovee, of all,/or bin'** ro/..', i :i>0, 0.80, IIL 078 

Low-uroai'liml, tow artmknl, lit 181 

Luw-tuen,/»b)e (ilM, I oio 

Li.wer tliniMi'ia, infertor i>artnn», lii 203 

Loxul, a worthU-m fellow, iii 218. 

Lni'e, a pike, 1 089 

Lullaby, a burden vfennga aari halUole, 111 080 
Luiina, luniioy, madfrmki, 1. 073, ill 211, 2.81. 

LupercaUa, feuMl of, iiL 400 

Lurob, to gain an eaeg viatorg at oanle, Hi. 148 

Luah, eucoutent, ill. 10. 

Lnatiqiin, luetg, 11 20 
Luxury, eonrupUrenre, H 636. 

Lyra, a Hondhonnd, Hi 02. 

MxuOIjATK, etatned, spotted, i 67 
Mode up, liHisheU, ntxanphehnl, il 408. 

UiiKle vomna to raiiiwi ileatli, 11. 832. 

4fagi>t pioe, magpies, iii. 408 
Uahoniot’a dove, ii 83.8 
llahn, ajtend, HI 80, 00, 120 
Mailed up. wrappeil up, li, soslf 
Main, main land, HI. 88. 

Main ut light, Jlooit of hght, itlv 700 
Make, a WMte, Hi. 761. ' 

Make a log, to make obrlsaHcr, il 470, 620. 

Make all split, a nantlcnl exprnaalon, 1 846. 

Moke a Hiiaft or a ttdt, Herr goes, hit or miss, 1. 007 
Make, Make ihe 4loiir, to thf, to bar Hie doer, 1 IjS, 063, 
H ^28. 100, iii 830 • • 

Mai(ul&is, matelese. Hi. 701 

Galkin, a homely loent'h. li 213, 111. 146. * 

Mall, Miatroae, Irarpioture, li 310, 277. 

Malimtha. malnfietion, iii 803 
t MtUt*wunna, druwj^ortb, 1 621 , 303. * 

Manimeriiig, heeitatlng. Hi. 070 
Mammet, a pwjtpel, a doll, t 108. 

Mamuioek, to rend, to fmr. Hi 1.84. * 

Man in the moon, hntend of the, i 880. 

Manuge, to govern, i 280, 474. 

Mandw^ora, a i>ow»rfKl opiate, til. 687, 080, 711 
Mandrake, falraloua^ endowed with 1^ 1. 320, il 37(1 
m Mafikind-womaii. aMwiSagant, a otrago, Ui. 107, 213. 

Manner, malHour, a thing etdton, i 64. , 

Manner, vrith the, Cm tke/ict, L 64. 

Manntiigtroe nx roasted, I 684. 

Mauctewllrr, laanstayer, L 683. 

Manymany, mumbtrtees, m.gHM. 

Map, •]dotuf«. Hi 018. ^ 

MorohiW, banters, boundartot, Ik 08, 418. 

Manihpane, «i toufetlion, L 103. 


Mo went, margin, i 101. 

Mamii, M iid, Hulun Bood'e miatteee, L 644. 

Mangold, the sunjlowor, ill 281. 

Mitekx tor ladies' Cun’S when riding, L 44, 

.Masques and tnumplia, ^ 44 

Mati’ii, to set a, to plan a roVbn% L 613. 

Male, to confound, to bevnlder, to destroy, i ItO, Ik 884 
iiatrrlafl, full of matter, il 164. 

Maugre, ia epdf of, notwithstanding, ii. 367, UL 112, 028. 0^ 

Mauud, a basket, id 784 

Mnanork, a cliieien-lieartidfellow, k S40 

Meali'd, mingled, ii 022. 

Mean, a term in music, I 7 

Measure, a dtlnfi, i. 103, 704, Ui. 733 

Medeelu, a physician, id 611 

Met-dH, deserts, merits, H 411, 440, 400, lii 803 

Mi’f, to mix, to mnldls, it 42 

Melny, retinue, iil 77 

Mclani holy of Moor-diti li, t 662 

Muiiioiy, memorial, ii 139, iik 170. 

Men of hair, satyrs, Hi 266 

Mends in his own luinds, must moJSrr the best of it, ilk 366. 
Mi’phostuphllus, a cant word far a gaunt-faoed fellow, k 042. 
Mricutiuiti, a merchant, 1 200. 

Mere, ipiUe, il 32. 

Mere, sole, absolute, certain, U. 681, 078, liL 600. 

Mert-d, entire, sole, lU 6b8 

Merely, entirely, abmlntely, 1. 712, IL 40, 163, id 415. 

Merit, guerdon, reward, I 454 

Mermaid, a eirrn, id 720 

Merry gn'ek, a wng or humourist, ill. 208. 

MntiipliVHiiial, supernatWttl, id 478 
MeU'-yiinl, a mcasunag yard, I 264. 

Mi’tlioiights, methoughi, dl. 201. 

M< wed, aH'mi of fiileoiiiy, L 104 
Mleher, a vagabanJ, I. 6.83, 

Mu lung, sl'ui/.ing, Hi 363 

MilUi. moist, id Olib 

Mile end, the luustem at, k 628. 

MillaiixprnreH, L 613 

Milieu, to walk affietnUy, to offset coyness, I 080, UL 108 
Mineral, a metnltic vein fit a mine, ili 876 
Mmikiii, a iluting, iti 00 

Mmiitejatk, a lulls figure UuU struck the guartsre gf the 
clock, il 4ba 

Mlrable, admirable. Id S06 
Misewain, sjmrioui, 11 ttO 
Miser, miserable caitiff, ii 327 
Misprised, mistakes, i 303 
Mlapnsing, undervaluing, despising, 1 714, ii 20 
Miupnsiuu, mMtoAe, mirunderstanding, L 363, 616, 733. 
Mispuiicyiation, hninuui of. 1 386 
'Miss, amiss, id 722 
*‘MIS8, to dwjifnse u'ltA, dl 13. 

^iselvea mi nages. Id 477. 

Mistaken, misapprehended, ii. 040. 

Mistfid, readii to weep, i 103 
Mistress, a bowl used m bouhng, iii 831 
Mistruss Mall’a pieliuv, u 277 
Mulduti, mufileil, Ui 866 
Moek, to Stuff, to gibe, ili 678. 

Hiidei, a mould, i. 471 

^dodern, ordinary, common, i. 100, 806, ilk 507, 583, 730. 
Mndo, A liend. Hi 89, 90, 130. 

Moduln, model, 1 337, 11. 41 
Moe, to make moutAa, hi 22 
Moiety, a portion, aJoo the haff, L 6|7, Uk 786. 

Moist star, fk« maoa, ilk 833. ^ 

Mold-warp, ihe mole, t 638 
Horae, A blockhead, a dolt, L 137. 

Moment, tmport, ill. 860. * 

Monaxvho, a tr^ /tolion so ealUd, L 103 
Money-iendeTS* brown paper, IL 0S& 

Monopoly juivUeges, bk 117. 

Monstrous, unnatural, ominou^ prophuUe, lii 480. 
Montanto, a term of fmsse, k 600. 

Moath’s mind, L 48. 

Maeoreal^ afoim esAe^pMen, UL 15. 
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IfooniA, wrMiMc, ineoMfuat, U 12 $ ' * , 

IbnaUM, (o UL 7i» 

fHTtker, 1. How, it 70, Ki. 741 
Hors |ad less, pmol and nuiU, t, 575, iU. 774, 

Hors ssclw to tlte mill, » game, l» 77. 

MorIs, Moraca doiMM, >1*65, H93. 

Horris^ke, MoorUK piht, i. l&O. 

Hortel, dtadlv, UL 728. 

*Hott o' the deer, s strain on the horn, U1 10* 

HortiUad, OMgtte, Ki 610. 

Host su end, eotutamiln, perptiuaUjf ,!. 33. 

Mot, motto or vord, Ui 744. 

Motion, pHpprishaw or puppet, i 11, Ui. S3S 
Hotiou, tJie t.mpntae of itenre, tu. 370. 

Mutlov, a fool, Iti 370 
Uought, mipht, u 444. 

House, a term of r>idr<7rmrN;, i SI, ti i'41 
liouse-huut, an auitiuU o/ lAr wra.«-{ Cnhe, i M'S 
Houkiug, gorging, dnvvrlng, i 203 
Howes, Itulirroua uitdeii, ilk 30, 36* 

Much, an tJipreeemn of contempt, t. fiOO, ki. 101, 4C8 
Hufilcr, a mrering to eonceal a portion of the /Ot-r, l 088. 
MkUe, litUozct’s, ki, 38 
Huletcrs, muttleert, ilk .',.68 
HiiOi-lnidgct, a pfue-wtinl, t 08,3. 

Murdered }H‘ieokiB blei dtiig on the npproach of tlio mimlersr, 
it 670 

Harderlntt-lileoe, a plem of arhUtrg vnth several iKimits, 
Iti 380. 

MuKumlel, a wine used in church at ttuxrrtage eeremonUs, 
1 270 

Hnsit, or Aliiset, a gap in a hedge, ill 728. 

Muss, a tcramhtr, tii 604 
Mutlnes, mutineers, I .330 

Mutton, Ured, a emit term for a esmrtozan, i 41. 

My cake is dungh, a prooerbutl sovinj?, i 2e4, 270 
My heart la filll of woe, a 1 tine, i 20* 

Nai>kinb, handlenhtefs, ill 4*0, 7S* 

Naught a while, he, a mtsiJiirJon yon ' il 128. 

Naughty, virked, base, i. 421, nt 03 
Nay-word, a wateh-wonl. i 080, ti 248 
Noapolltim iMtne-ache, iii S3.3, 308. , 

Near, <a close ooufUtenee, 1 703 
Near he, ne'sfthe near, a pmierhial phraao, t. 484. 

Neat sUrO, a tuiM eoio-henl, tti 74 
Nrcld, needle. 11 203, tit 741. 

NeglACtlnn, neglerf, il 200,313,111 272 
Naif, iM, I .370, 631 

Nethor-stcK'ks. short elocl mgs, 1 52fl, iti 77 
Nest way. the nearest trap, i 340. it 12, m 22S 
Kiee, tnoud, eJfemAnate, dntnly, 1 187, 209, 400, 674 
Kioely, srrupuhntsly, II ? 09 . • 

Nicholoa’ clerks, tit , cut-purses, I 621 
Nick, to marl tU-s a/col, i 148 
Nick, out of all, hryond all reckoning, 1 30, 

Nicked, emasenlaled, id 603. 

Ntght-r^e, a night revel, 1 361 
NiU, wlU not, h. 301 

Nine men's ntenis, a rustle sport, i 3.3.3. 

Nina Worthies, pageant of, L 104. 

* Moble, a eoio. i 632. 

Nohudy, the fnetore of, tit S3, 49 
Noddy, a game at cards, also a noodle, a rlmplelon, 1 6 
N6 had, an areliaic exiiresslon. 1 316. 

KoUe, a hand of musicians, 1 6-3,3. 

Nonce, /hr the oeoaston, i. 6L4. 

Nooksdiottcii, spaioM^ in o numer, Ic 87 
Wo poynt, non poi^f. i 62, 89 
Nott-lkSted, fwand-headed, I 638. 

Wovmn, a game pktyid tcith dice, I 93 
Nnrtiutt, hreedlfig, i>^144. 

Nst-hook, a headle or eatchfmO, t 623, 042. 

O, orb, efrelet hr rmwid, tti, 681. 
oidBan garlands, UL 187. 

Otdi at SdatHy hy attemlants of the iKildllty, ii. 787 
Oathfc taken on tlif aworti, L 497, lie 846 
Ob. dbohim, ahitiAmuiiy. i, 635. 

OlMsmi. nf ftdr*’ Ir^nda. i '183 


Oitidieut, afltsid^UL M. 

Ob)cct«d, j>r(!}>aMil. prejeiilsd, tL tM. 

Ofasaiiuloiis. fumoned, it. 418, 615, lit. 834. 

Olmeouloiis, obedOmt, swhwisnrs iU. 04M 
Obsss^tlon, ritw or obstnitnoes, 1 871. 

Obsen'ed, reigtetifliUy treated, i 009, 018. 

Olwtai'la, iorruidiem. o/nhetinate, il. S9T. 

Ooeupatlon, hamiiernlt, ill. 418. • 

Oddly, unequally, 111 276. 

Odds, quarrel. 111 At9 

Od's pitttkUia, Owl out pity, 11. 7S0 • 

IKiIinila, ogUs, L MO, 111 100. 

O’erjMirted, jukt equal to a part or ektiracter, 1 9% 

OVnunght. 0 i>er-rtachfil, inwr-hmib, 1. IIS, 111. .387. 
O'enitrstrud, o'erstmerd, ill 733. 

Oi's, circular lames of shining metal, i 304 
Oi'S, suiall-piu nuirls, 1 8.1 
t'f, for, Ui. 219, 642 

or alt lovea. far lonfs sntr, I. n.Mi, fl.'kfi, 111 073. * , 

Olttcea, tkr a}iarf«M«s(.i in ijnsif I'rmb/tshnients utherr reftmih 
ments wrie prrjmiYd nr dmtrihnud. III. 000. 

Old, old utls, mer, mie fun, 1 8!I9, 0*7, 730 

On, of, lit 416, r;± 

tbi, jutinouiici'd men, I 10. 

Onco./orMritJMnkr, runwtimei I 128,149.608,700,11( 149^680 
One good woman In ten, II. .>4 
Oiieyers, ooners, i 621, 6i'i4 
OoH«l.c(ii!.k, the ilnckhtrd, i 350. 

OpiniiiTi, repultUlnn, 1 668. 

OppoKitik, adiersnry, 1. 003, II 268 

Or e’er, brfimi, sooner than, i 111**, ii 732, ill 7, 48, 

<)l, lira, gold, ill 375, 733. 

ilrliit, Jlrld/alry-ringi, I 348 

Onlcr, til take, to adapt measures, I 238, 111 480. 

Orgnliius, proud, haught, ill. 203 
Oncnl, petluinl, lustrous, lit. 637, 

Orlliegroiihy, orthugrapher, 1 700. 

Orta, soriips, Il 404, id. 446. ^ 

OHpray, n laigs hawk, the sret-eagis, ill 176 
Oatent, apjtearanee, parade, I, 404. 

Otlierwheri*, otherplare, i 120, lil 02. 

Oniice, (he lyiir, I 3.31 
Oii|ihf», elees, gubttns, I 077. 

Out, pisl. III, 3 

Out Ilf all ci’Hi, out of all measure, 1. 6*20. 

Out of dll lilt k, hryond all rrehoning, I. 30, 

Out uf thy star, lii. 350 
Outvied, dr/euied, i 210 a 
fiverfliiwn, ftnuded, drouuisd, I 370 

tiierlouk, to oierbear, to overcome, to bewUeh, 1. 826, 416. 088. 
Oiontriitched, I 001 ^ * * 

Oversee, to rjecuir,, or supsnniend the esteautCnii of a VHU. 
UL 760 

Ovorwrt still, oerni’rtwnd. Ill 273 • 

Uwi III s, bosses uf gold srl in duiwumds, I 689. 

Gyre, m tiKin, to pamrts L J2T, 330, 366,470, IL 27,69^ lU. '708, 
Owen Oleiiduwer, I 606 • 

Owl, the, a iHikci’s dauglitar, li) 403. ^ 

Tai k, to nheme, to cogiplot, Ui 0*24. 

Paiktd, eon federate, h 734. 

I’Aikiiig, plottiug, iihiuioing, L 270, it 738, lU. 84, 

PiuMnrk, a toad, Ilf 373. 472. • 

1 I’ageaiit of the Nine Wnrtiiien, L 104. 

, I’agewtS and m<Uli)lie8, i 44, 104. 
j Paid, punished, i 630, Ii 718 

! Paiiited-clutli hanqingtfoT rooms, L Oh, d20, it 161, UL 7461 
’ Pojiiek, pwcook, ill. 300, 

Pitlabras,/eii. wnrats, i. 7*21. 

! Pale, to impale. It 409 1 

I Palled, deatyed, leniuui, til 
^ P.'dlianietJt, a rabr, Ui 001 
Pansies for tbougjiia, lie 403. 

Puntalism, the Itiiiian, I. 249, 276 
Fareel, |iatcel.gUt, paii,parti gilt, 1. 662, 042. 

Pans Garden for liear-Nn ,f(( X. 703 
PiU3sb t#|i fur the iiublid ..tuuseimmt, IL 388, 371 
, Peritiit, nr apparitor, L i.7. 

‘ Fnrle, s/iecck, L 6, 29t. ii od 

HiiU 
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PwUag, wfuMiog, UL 788. * 

PulaQa, ftHiou$, L 867. 

ftitaka, to impart, Utpartiofpaie, 1L186, 111 961. 

FkrUk*, to taJM part of, UL 783. 

FcrUker, a partner, afiutionarp, 11 801. 

Fsrl«d, mdotutA, imparted. 111 8B3. 

Pttiibkllr, by parihUitp, 111 669. 

FartlMUi,« leeapon, HutV-pOce and haXf-halChtrd, lU. 6*8. 
Fo^Oat, Dam*, a name fir tke hen, 1 M3, lU. 218. 

P««h, head or brtne, UL 200. * 

Ptem, to eurpaet M^or eepreetUtn, 1.644,674,11.444, iU. 986. 
PMudo, a term tnfinolnt. L 217. 

Pemage, paennyere, UL 690. 
pMatoMto, perturbed, aytueted, 1. 29S. 

Pauioiwto UheplwTCI, L 667. 

TMalonlng, displaying emotion, 1, 86, Ul. 732. 

1*Ms not, rega^ not, 11. 877. 

Pom on, jnum upon, to eentmee, 11. 600, ill. 08, 
pMMy>Ri 0 Muro ’6 pavJn, a dame, il 274. 
tpeatry, the room where paete woe nuide, I, 202. 

Pntch, fioi orjeeter, L 127, 372. 407, UL 80, 611. 

Patohoy, rogaery, rUlany, Ul. 2*<8. 

Pnttonee perforce, an ailaffe, 1. 170,11. 616. 

Patient, to make patient, UL 500. 

Patina, the ettver of tlia clialloe antrfcntijr neeil to holil pnr- 
tlcleeof the hoet; a plate, a ruiiniL bn^ht utyect, I 40,‘i. 
Patusa, panca verba, paucua jiaMabrIa, Jtau wonte, i. 76, 227, 
641, 11. 74. 

Paal’awalk, I m. 

Pavln, a dance, II 274. 

Pax, a email mKUU plate which mw klrted at maee, IL 11S. 
Pap, to beat, to punleh, I. <i74, il T48, 763, 

Pnafc, to mope, to pule, ill. 3.66. 

Feat, a pet, 1. 23^1 

Pedant, a echtnlmaetrr, 1, 248, 240, 260. 

PodaaciUe, a pedant, 1. 240. 

Peeled, «Aa«en, li 202 . 

Pnovlah, ehthlteh, eimpU, hradatrong. It 337,710. ill 463, 600 
Peg-a-tlamaup, a tuna, il. 873. 

Paine, (e wngh down, 11 600 
Pelaed. halaaeed, vulghted, t. 20 S, 417. 

PnUntod, firmed into pelleie, or Htttr halte. 111 666, 784. 
PeltIttK. paltry, detpleable, 1. 351, 460, ill. 77. 
Pen^uHl'liikhoni, carrieti by probaaional iwraonii, 11 S95. 

Panitant, dofno 1 H"- 

%nuy, metaphitrfir money, or means genrrally, 1.103. 
PenamnaiB, a hand of gentlcmoa in immediate aUendunee on 
the eovereign, 1. SUt, 066 
Pereh, a common measure. It. 2(11. 

PaidnraUa, endvrtng, ii 103, 111. 660. 

Pardy, eorrupHon nfppr dim, lei:l8, 

PoHoet, conddent, well-aeewrtd, ill 220. 

Pariaptii, amnfete, il 824. 

PeriwlKa, worn by Imliea, L 44. 

Pnijnre, i^pai^fneer, 8 76. 

Perplo:^, dtetraeM, freneled, 11. 736, Ul. 707, 748. ^ 
Paraon, tidfirm o/parson, 1 7.1. • * 

Pemileetlvea, to be viewed obliquely, 1 403, 11 271. 
ll%rt, ouleiti lively, enbtle, 1 S8U a 

Periiae, to esximtne, t 110. Ill 386. *■ 

pervert, *n ucert, U. 730 * 

• Peatere^ imjuulsd, eneumbered, I OUL Ul. 8lo, 611. 
Pew-fellow, eontpanloil, sharer, U 660. 

Pheere. ctnnpanfen. haehoa'l or wifi, lU. 021. 

Pheexe, to Hekte, L 937. Ul 836. « 

PhUtp, a name fir the eparrow, I 280. 
ntUMipiaa, fee shajl-horte, 1.402. 

YlUani’C^pAvaiognciMD'a 46. 

PkyabiaL wedMiuil, 111. 426. 

<^elc.< to yileJt. tt. (W6^tU.^81. 

Plek^ tomptitonfly niM, I. S9|^itL 888. 

PMk-UiankB, pawufen, 1 640. 

PlokbUatoli, the manor of. L 88*. 

PhUnureof Nobody, UL 8% 4S. . 

Platan oT we three, IL 9113., » 

Pled, p wH y eelonrarf, L 08, UL 77/. , 

Pled shiny, o iwter, « fiot, Ul SO, 

Plll^ demi. UL 711 818 


FldrogirnnttMaiidtheN^plaafelLin • 

Pilenw', jdlefc, on outer garment {fftealher, 1. IW. 

FlUed, robbed, pttlaged, L 408, tt 899L 
Fin, to oleeve the, (0 fpttt fee weedenpts 4)* • (Mprir i 81^ 7I> 
Pin and web. the eatarttHiu fee e]M, UL 80, 908. * 

Ptnohed, reetrained, rapped, UL 9f>8. 

Pinfold, a pound, 1.8, UL 74. 

Pink oyne, email epee, iU 651. 

Pionera, or pioneera, degraded eeUUen, itt. 681. 

Pip, a spot on a card, 1. 287. 

Plt^ or pith, eninenee, Ul. 860. 

Pitch and pay, pay on delivery, IL 78. 

Ptttlklaa, 'oda, Ood me pUy, U. 760. 

Place, oMdin^^plae*, IL 130. 

Place, seat of authority, L 426, Hi. 663 
Placea, dtgnitiee, honoure. III. 206, 663 
Placket, a pehlcoof, L 07, UL 88, 333, 838, 983. 

Pla^ood, punished, U 622. 

I*Iani.h(Ml, planked, made of hoards, 11 620. 

Plontotpi, the moon's injiusnee on plants, UL 291. 
nantalii, Ita luedlctnal «ae, L 66, 164. 

Plante, the soles of the feet, lU. 649. 

PlatoR, eilver coin. 111 . 581. 

Flatfomia, plane, schemes, 11 207. * 

Flnitaibly, wife eapreseUms of applause. 111 767 
Flauelve nuuinetH, graetous, popular, winning m a s m r *t 
UL 340. 

Pleached, Intertwined, i 701. 

FICAao one, and plcane all, a ballad, IL 280. 

Plighting truth, oinde of, L 43. 

Pliiriav, repletion, Ul, 88.6. 

Puint-device, preeiee, with great nicety. L 82, il. 158, 964. 
Point of war, a ilmm nfmilUam mvetc, 1 603 
Polnte, long tagged laces to/astendreases, 1.260, IL 841, UL 88S. 
Pol/B, weight. 111 076 

Poking-atlcks, (run* fir setting ruffs, iU. 260. 

I’olui ka, Polarulers, lU, USO 

Polltlrlan, a Hckemrrfor hu own advantage, Ul. 887. 

Polled, cleared. III 171 
Puniaiider, a bail of perfume, Ul 238 
Pomewater, a k(n<( >/ apple, 1 71. 

Poor John, hake, a fish, 1,160. 

Pophflhy, a parrot, a trlfilnnfip, 1 515. 

Porpciitiiie, porcupine, i. 120, iti. 278. 

Port, a gate, Ul. 63.5. 

Port, shew, stale, appearance, i 235, 396 

I’urtable, bearable, eupportable, ilL D.s, UKL 

Poruigo, porUndes, ii 32 

Poriance, carriage, mien, bearing, Ul 6S(L 

Pueauiwod, infirmed, I, 398 

poaaut, a, curdled milk, I 69<X 

PtHwet, to coagulate, 1. 600 

Poet, the fherirm il. 277. 

Potch, to push, to thrust, IU 140 
Retcnta, potentates, I 205 
Poultor, a poulterer, 1. 634. 

Pounert-box, seenl-tna, 1 615 
< Powder, to salt, I 566. * 

Poyiit no, non point, 1. 62, 80. 

Pioetice. eonepiracy. machination, eoUxfiena U. TT, 881, Ui 
78, 113. 706 , . 

Practlae oiu to ptof ov intrigue against, Ul. 8*1. 

’Nralae, to oppratee, ti 243. 

Pr|iik, to tulom, to dress oatmtotlaMly, U. 330, tlL 15fe 918. 
Praying at the mul of perfornuuicea, L 688. 

Proretlent, a sign, an indtootor, lU. 723. 

Preeepto, warrants, 1. 6l(L 

Prefer, to advottea, to premote, 1. 833,*!L 704. 

Pregnancy, ready wit, I. 677. * 

Pregnant, snjgde, ready. Hi. 862. 
prenon>Uiate,jbrmuimaiL UL SOT, 847. • 

PrepMteroaii, miqilaeed, inverss^, i. 948, 883, 668. 
Pmaorlptloa, ntedicaL IL 64. 

Preaence, presencs^ehamber, L 910. 

I’nwenOy. (mmadtoto^, tt. 866, 666, UL 748, 

Preaped, eeodv h«HML urgsd, t 886. 

Pieteaee, ifidgn, davica, L 81, IL 814, Ut-t&8. 

Prettoid, to Mtond, L 17, UL 744. 
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II. Mfc 
<utb, Di. tao. 

Fmwt;, to MitiidpKtei L m tt. nSk fii 4»^ 4M, 
I'HeM^ »4mrto Llto. 

Mek-*^ aMwtojtitotod, ormUtiim*, L ITB. 
Pitoto tlw to*>v, t iWf. • 

Mk • • toM iU. aSt 

Ittoia, (to^rino, lU. 774. 

Itohiim, (n» old fan* at mrig, L flTi^ U. 088. 
ratio* of eat*. L SI4 


ramtpi>ll*7< o ecbtHoI, 1.15. 

MaolinU, <A« ifr»»{*U rafttn to a bvUdllif, U. Ml. 
ranooi, • saag«nH5, 1.170. 
rant, toi prteiMlf, to 18* iattar, L IS. 
raioii or prUon bus, a gama, 1 4S. 

PriM, to rate, 11.404. 

PrlM, privilege, IL 411. 

Probd, prtAable, IIL 671. 

Procosdlng, adwmeamant. 111. 480. 

PiacDo*, Station, 111. 530. 

Prodlgion*. moMctraws, portantaue, I. 300, lil 430. 

Protoc*, tMleome, 1. OSO 

Proton* lue of tbe sacred nomcm set for pravoatins, L 608 
Fwgiiostlcalioti, alatauao, ill. 241. 

Project, to ehape, ill. £8L 
PrqJecUon, Jifnaut, preparatum, IL 70. 

FlroUxtons, eng, (Ulagmg, iL 000. 

Prontptnre, euggeaum, II ooo. 

Probe, ardarU, 11 605, ill. T45. 

Proof, armour, lil 473 

Proper, pemlior, parmmed, lit 140,170. 

Propor-I^a, hantUtme-falae, 11 240. 

Propertied, einumKribtd, ajtproprlaled, li. SOS, 403 
Propertfea, a tlicatrirol terui, 1. 847, 077 
Proposing, dieammng, 1 713 
ProroDgue, to deaden or Ijenmni, ill. 640 
Provnnd, prorrnrfer, lil 140 
Provincial, o/the rcclestarttcoZ propfnce, li. 633 
Provincial, lh>m Provina, rolobrated for ruses, lil. 366 
Prune, to plume, 1 611, IL 758 
Pnining, trimming up, odomifif, 1 78 
'Pucelle, Ia, 11. 833, 334. 

PufSinff, prigging, lit 227. 

Poke^itoLkmg, puer-etoeiing, I 638. 

Pnn, to pmnd, 1il 278 

Punk, aproetltuta, I 660, il 18, 631, 636 

Ponto nverso, in fencing, a baelc-luiiutcd etroke, L 217. 060. 

Pnrobase, proJIt, advantage, 11 181. 

Pnroluuie, hootg, plunder, 1 622, SIS. 

Jhuh I ptok / peJtotc ! I 781,11.74. 

Pttsh-pln, a game, 1. 78. 

Pst on, to iiunto, to proralx. 111 50S, 663, 672 
Patter on, a contriver, an inciter, fl 650, iil 163, St», 60S. 
Patter oal^ os adrenturer of money, in. 33. i 

Puttock, a bnaard, ii. 713. ,• 

Pouel, afoul drab, il 284. 

QoAir., to elacktn. It. IL9. I 

Quaint damply, clever, nimhie, 1 204. ■ 

Qaatnily. etoeer, adrati. L 13, 21. ! 

Qualiflcation. temperament, tii. 666. 

QnalUy, to mitigate, to tceaken, ill 667, 743. j 

guilty, profenion, ealUng, L 29, tU. 363, 658. | 

ijoanelis, book of, IL 173. J 

Qnony, a pile ofelanghtereA game, lil. 180. > j 

Quart d’Aou, or oardecne, a ooin, AefourU part of a IFrevuSt J 
fold eroum, 11.4.3, 40, £6 I 

Quat, a pimple or eeab, ill 608. 

QoM^. /iMtidtoiM, equaatyfeb, I. 708. 

Qaelk awnbr, Ifl. 4^ 

Qnem, a hamd^miU, 1. 8*0. 

Quest, tofstoWoo, ingt^fuey, a 627, 680, 651, 787. 
Qosstioa, taaonverae, UCTSO. 

42aeatien, auMvee, reaaoa, iU. 488. 

Qasabas, aqatauictia] oi; to 248. 

Qoiak, aUm, fsOeteotof, gaitbeoitbd, tt. 516^ Ito SK, 662. 
Qnkdt iserMtiaa, UaOt paettme, 1 58. 

887. 

Qatotok iltortiwfs, si^HtlaiM*, to. 350. 770. 


• 8 

QpitfUsti, ytodWto tm atoM sk IS. 887, 

QaUka/kMfeM^ 1.550. 

Qalotsbi,« miHtatvexatHaii, • pmKmi, a 171. 

Quips, «itiUI*m angry ffUae, ea^ 1, SO. 
l^t, to rtfuito it. 685, Ul. 605. * 

Qnlitauctt, reguital, to audtt ratwUal; 1.671^ U. 487* 
Qnlvw, MinOto, i. 6U1. 

Qaote, to look into, to seen. SI. 347, 6S1, 740. ^ 

R, Uis do^s letter, 1, 817. 0 

Rabato, or rabatu, anjimamaHt jbr O* osel^ » Mod V 
t 720 


Babbit'SHcker, a sueking rabbit, L 584. * 
lUne. nuture, UL 14. , 

Rack, to tlrtidh, to ejrtenit, 1 7S6. 

Rack, drifting tnptmr, or eend, 11 411, la 60, 785. 

Rocked. bonttMki by ami fitnu, IL 347. 

Rag, « term ufroutemiit, it 402 

Ragged, rough, rugged, haae, L 674, 618, a Ut. 

Riiggoa bcggaittl, ill. 747. 

Rake up, to carer up, iil lOS 

UamiuUUan, a {eio, erfrping, menu uirttok, L 6SS. 

Rana oboru*, rhyme, it. 140. 

Raua brUnmiug, full. 111. 72‘i, 776. 

Ibuiknosa, rtofrmsiMsi, L 325, ul. 4116. 

Rapa, traurportu, IL 719. 

Raptiiro, a /It, Ill. 146. 

Rarely, eurtouely, U. 728. 

noscaU a lean dwr, II 156, 317, lil ISO 

Rtttes, oountefor, u rguivaleul to, UL 662. 

Kathor, Ikaafy. guiek, I 66. 

Rats rhymed to deoUi by eluimiR, 11 178, 382. 
liangbt, rgfl, reached, graaped, U. .357, 400. 

Ravin, to devour greedily, 11 606, ill 460. 

Jlavined, ravenuue, iiL 501 
Kuyed, chafed, excoriated, i 254. 

R.ius«a itoihed, opened, UL 360. 
ftnxes, reals, I 621. 

Read, to irvad. 1 647,11. 607. 

Ttnarmicn, Oafs, L 364. 

Rt'Otirard, rearguard, lil 778. 

RcnMin, to dUeouree, 1. 411. 

Ruoaiinoiiln surlflncNS, vfirnj gf ihaugld, U 71. 

Rebate, to blunt, L 51, 608. 

Retialo, a kind of ruff, an ornamentfar the mek, I. 7S0. 
Kt'Iiac'k, « sort of fiddle, i 266. 

K<H»’i|it, reaepeaebr, 111 481. 

Ilei.iicnt, a note on the horn, i 009. 

Reck, to regartl, tii. S30. 

Record, to eftant, i 37, il 203.» 

R<‘<-(irder, a mummit laetrument rssewUinf a finite, Ul. 401, 
RtiLuvrr the wind of mo, a kunliug etgtr^on, Of 357. 
Recuru, to rreover, U, 640 , 

Rode, cnu-neel, vdi’lor, tii K30 

Rcd-Iatlico, the dfuolemmt of an altdu/vm, 1 680, 038. 
RtNldallii't phnuHW, «/« Aause p/irowalofpjl 6.64. • 

Reduce, to rertore, to hriug hack to a farmer elate, ti 67a 
Rurcity, dLuMlourijt In/ jinu/m, {. 7ja * * 

^^Rolrllwl, refuted, U 631. * 

Rc|prd, nfiection, nhierraiton, ill 741, 762. 

Regilurnt, dirutoraMp, mtr, lil 558. 

Reiinenleit, rei/rmjrmor, k 3(i7, 312 
Rclunir, to reltgkt, SL 701. 

Renutrhable. pmfoandty uttiHng, lit 677. • 

Romeinticr tby enurtes}', dUeotuinue eeremony, L 88- 
Reineiuhfrcd, mnlndeA, IiL 778 
Rcmeiahnuice, memorud, Ul. OftO. 

Beiaonsttonce, exhibition, manifeatation, a 084.* 

Remorse, pity, tendernau cf feeling, ag], aia U, 8I8,J|sl. 
ill 681. r.:m~r 

Remorselcs*, rvtontiew, piHkee, Ul. 7*8. * 

RemoUon, removal, IL 402, UL "* 

Bbtnuv^ renude, private^ L 293, 843, a 16», 508, Ul S47, 
Removeii, «taf<s,yoHrit«ys, IL 61. 

Bender, to itofDribe, to repreeenl, a 163. 

Ketiegse, deniee, rvnMsMNksJl 7^ 

J ' ' ■' 
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to rma’l Jrtm *iXU, to l/ring^hvck, L 23, 4M, 472, 
M. 20, m. iH. 4S4. 

Ilepetittoo, reeriminatioti, 11 48 
Itopino, twmtlon, dUcontent, tU. 72(1. 

Reproof, fiyhtltton, dUproof, 1 640 
Repngn, to raUtl, U. 8X5 
Repnting, btKuHng, It 352 
RM«rV4^wm, II. 210, Mi 706, 772. 

Bpeolve, li« auuraef,^!. iiOO. 

RMpect, t»{f-c(mimand, prudence, llj^STO, 740 

Reiipect, rtgaird,eoniiUifTaliu>i, I 86,187, 288, 488,(11.01,781. 

Rent, a term in Auric, 1 178, liL 740. 

’ItiMt, amri, 1.180. 

Be»t]r. immoMie, doll, unmty, U 741, ML 776 
Botlre, to wUhdmie, 1 464, 111. 741 
llcUriDg, mtuminir, ill 748 
KoUtrt, to n/er hack, il 88S. 

Itevorb, to reverheiate. Mi 00 

• Itovono, il term In leiiulnK, 1 6S9. 

Ibiword, to echo, lli 78-1 
JthnOopn'a pvnunld, il 333. 

Rmltn, the, I 437 

lUbuuilml n«(f, /Utktf elrumprt, lit. 669. 

Kl«‘li rout, a full chnripd eitnitchron. III 787 
Uirii eyos, 11 40, 160. 

Kid, to duitnty, II. 417, Ml. 14 

KiddleH, fURttn.n, II 270 

lUdtHi Uio wild iDnrn, pltij/n at sre-imir, i 603 

KlKglrti, imnlon, lli 613 

Right, direet, immaHutr, 1 323. 

Klgtd, A eirele, 1 012, in 760 

Klin, u fKirt n/CAr int>«(iiW4, il 101. * 

Kivngr, thf thore nr bunk, li 81. 
lUrulll.y, jHirttrl/Mtinn, nijnirtiirrahl/i, ill 660 
IbrelH, aefoeliitre, pnrtnciH, ni .320 
Him, a drinking l•r('lalllnl lull, 1 620 
IbNtil, a ruadaftad, u Aniwn, 1 10. 

Kuurlug DkvII, 11 110 

Kiililu, liry. jiilly llobin, a song, 1 281 

Biililu Oondti'llow, 1 882. 

lUtIJod, roilml. Ill 000 

notiMgo, eomnwiiun, tvrmolt, lli 3.32. 

Itdiidurc, n round nr belt. 111 708 
Biiiiyoti, a inun>)i oUl «v>,naii, n leitrh, I 07i., ill 47 1 
RoihI, the cro»», the \mt\sit on the rro'ji, 1. 607 
1 lioiik, (n wiudf ilouiK, to roost, 11 410 
Rnppiy, nipe-trii'kit, rihtilUrj/, 1. l8l. 238 
noMontar)' for miurmbraniir, III 40J 
Bother, red mttle, 11 488. 5 

Uough how, la plan, orfnshton (n ths roogh, in 302 
Bound, plain s/io^pt, 1. 120, jli Mbl 
Bound, mnndel, roundehiy, adanet, 1 104. S64 
Hounded, ineitmated, 1 308 

Bounding, tahUgierlyig, tnainuatinff. 111 203 , 

llonniflirH, a eirdLi, I 304. 

Houoii, a,«an>tt«!, a drrji draught, 111 308 
Koyfi, a polu no rnllcd. 1. 633 *5 , * 

I^yal menduuita, i 440. ^ 

Royidali, ecnrvg, U. 188. « 

IlmUUwk. the ndbreast, li 748. • 

Rndoaby. ftluateirr, ewat/gerer, 1 280, 

Rue, 5erli.j;nic#, lit. 388 • 

Rnir, the top of At boot turned oner, il 29. 

RiiRliui, rowMrer, rtmth-buchler, in. 050 
Rain, rttbbhik, t. 413 at 

Rnn ommtar, ta/dlow mi a fiiUe eeent, 1 160 
R^lie* atrewod on rooiu UiKira, and on Uio atage, l 108,256, 
aagin. M. 79S. •* 

Baataa, the wearing ot, lU. 802. 

Bunk, alierrlB.aBC^, 18629. 

Saokinwou, tlw lAuo of a hear, i. 044, 080. 

Baek'poaiuM, i. 09a * 

Baorod, detvlKd, deihmled, ill. 42S. 007. 

Sanrlng'ball, the hell rung on the eUvation of the host, ii. 678. 
Bod, grtwe, eertous, i. 8, 7^, 712, til 334. 740. 

BaOi, rewad, ill 101. * 

UnfflKin, the eobmr of Judas' kfilr, the distrtMtnfoulour, li 4$, 
Bag, to dntap, to .gag. lii 611. 

* 812 


SagH!taTr„oJfleerd raiUUaoe at flto aww a t of Vmdep, iH. TOR 
Hold, dme, i 001, 11.148, 849, iU. 220. • 

Sail, pomp, ntw/X, U. 70, UL 778. 

Saint Oemge. an Bngilab war cry. U. 681. 

Saint Uilen Meteor, Ub 48. ■ 

Saint Joqnea le grand,^r(ne of at CompoateUa, IL M 
Haint Kii'iiolaa, patron aalat 8r acholan and eatpuraM, 
1. 43. 621 

Sallet, a htlwet, U 384. , 

Salinta, or aalte, AttUsima, ptquaneu, 111 866. 

Sail, eott cellar, i 26. 

Snliletn, (•(>rruptlu]i of satyre, iiL 234. 

Salute, to move, to aehdaraU, il 005, bL 778 

faniuuig'i, .Sun Domingo, an old burden to drinkinf aragi^ 

1 ujl 

Saiidnl. of a sandy eolour, L 885 
Siilire, a sntirist, iii 776 
Maury, pmrittil, li 44. 

'Siiy. iismy, taste, rrtdeuee, id. 112 
'Sayed, assayed, li 183, lit. 112 
Sralud, dispersed, 111, 31.6. 

Suainblu, to seise, to scramble, to rifle, 1. 310, il 04 
ScoinrlH, or ara.ni('llN, tea hints, ill 27 
S<'a|tf>4, slipi, in 221, 745 

Sc iuf(.d lairk. teasel denrrateUmlh flags, I 407. 

Me athr, to dimngr, i 170. 
hi ogan, lleiiry and Jclm, I 637 
Sroine, a /nr/i.'liufx.n, il SS 
Hmtti o. the htail, i 118, 122. Ui 101,387 
Sroiiu etoiK, III 513 
Hi ora. Ill mart, la fa and 1 117, ni 089 
Sioni it with the IkkIh, a manner of scornful r^rcfiea« 
i 401, 721 

Hcnteh, b.tmuiiiX, >o notch, Iti 403 
Serinii'™, fencers, id 384 
Scrcij lea, scahlry ri>(t"ij, 1 2'i'X. 

Siriibhed, rtunlict, I 434. 

KciiIIk, shoals, ill, 316. 

'M.'inie. cJcriiM!, i 480, ill 687. 
a tail, I iWi, 

Si'itlii and CharylKiiH, I, 440 
Seale on di'eda, 1. 486 

.Seal, to etiomaff-e, to diwf up, li. 712, id 208. 

SiMR.in. firetrrra/ire hi 49s. 

Srrn't, sepanitid, ihvotid, hi 42.6, 007 
Si'i'lire, rrnr.Vw, to make on r-eonfidenl, 1 487, 053, 058. OOi 
il 200. Ill 00, 270. !M1 
Sertin*, fa assure, il 476 

Herundy, curelessty, over eonfidsntfy, I 402, Id 804. 

Reeurit>, cartUsttum, oi<er-is.m/UI«Hce, I 400, lU. 431, 408. 

See, to, to the si(ihl. Id 700. • 

Seel, in talc nniy, fn sew up the eyes. 111 494, 604 

Soon, mrstd, pravllerd, skilled, 1 288 

Setdiim rnmuH the lietter, a proverbial aaying, li. 084. 

Denac, to the, to the quick. III 098. 

Sepb'iitriou, thi north, li. 409 

Sisqiiestor, a separation, lit 083 

Sere, Urkicd o' the, riirdv moivd to mirth, hi SU. 

Sergeaitl, nneientlg one of the ktuffs guard, IU. 472. 

Serpigo, leprosy, ii. Oil 

Senaiit, n/nlleu'cr, an admirer, L 45 

Soasa, he quiet, i. 227, in 02. 

Sot, a torm iu uiuaic, 1. 7. 

Set a match, to plan a iMhberg, i 613 
^t up Ida leat, to rtuXe ail, 1.160, 208. 

Hetohoe, a demon, di 48 
Keren ages of nuui, la. 172. 

Several, peieutr, i. 03, ML 781. ^ 

Several, manifidd, li 10 ^ 

Shale, a com, a sheU, il Oft. 

Bhanla, brohen firagmente, ill 309 
Bliarda, malg teings of a beetle, Ui. Am, S&8. 

Sliaren tlenmlea, the, L Tift. 

Sheaf. ML 33ft. 

Sheen, brightneee, splendour, L 849, ML 883: 

Sheep, prououno^ th^ 1 4. 

Sheer, pair. MMirnii, t. 23ft. 48S. ^ 

Sbanl^ wndmM, mteaii, re p me w t 1. mb. iii. 17ft. 288- 
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finwrCs. i. €89. 

*>Wp-tiiq,a;biic^htaMrtM/>rlMKM^Ii.4MM.08&. * 

wtr. 

Sbog, fi, T*. ifb' 

VboU^Bt igmmmii, 1 2S0, U, ST. 

Mtought. tltaggu dog*, til. Ifit. 
flhottUa>ela|kjwr,« baU^f, i. 13&. 

8hov*.gto«t, a gcmt, 1 «26. 

■io*Bl>bow^ brood -toed i« tJU gom* qf thoM- 

grwit L* 043 

Stoewd, AmnA, miiAitmut, L Oi, 334. S»T. SSS, 340, 300, 

AST, 7(0, a 100, 003, la en. 

Bhritt, attruMtor oon/cwton, L Ul, 178, 181, 103. SOI, 
aiMOkOss. 

Blutvo, to bring lo eotifuAm ond abtolvi, i. 13S. 
ShrlTtac-tiiue, ti«u 0 Arift or conA^lois Ut. 303. 
8biit-uii,>nlrt«(<, omelKded, Hi. 403. 

Bbylook. derivation of tbe name, I 4.*tT. 

Bide, (eng, L TSO. 

Siege, a a«it, }>Iafle, ttait, 11. 633. til »$4 
SicdM'luot. a elotb to rirotn mttk Arough, iii 711. 

SlghUeaa, intdribb. 111. 470, 480. 

SighUfoea, vtnMgkilg, L 300. 

Sl^ts, apoTtvngfar teeing Arough in a helnwt, I 004 
Sign, to irttv an omen, lii &i>T 
Silly, thnpU, nufic, ii. 730 
Silly cheat, petty thefl^ ill 337. 

SligUitndo^ Inaptiuelte, 1 £03. 

Smmlar, emmtrrjifit, JeotH/iil, U TCI, ill H.’* 

Huiglo, nmplt, firhle, I. £78. in. 470 
Sink-a'lNU'e, anque-paer, a <lan^, i. IW. lOl 
SinUo. the B< U>r, i 

Sir, a title of eertam churchmen, II 845 
Sir, appUeil to nohihty and royalty, iih 304, 34& 

Mir lievia of llauiptoan, li Omi. 

Sir JIagonet in Arthur'a Show, i, 03.1 

Sir roTonuioe, an njiohigy for an) iiUHCemly aayiug, t 130. 

Sir. the, the geUbml, the courfic^ iii 004. ' 

Sircti'a song of allunmoui, i.,14(t. 

Sira, an old form of luldruaalng women. III 677 
Sithcncc. nnce, li 13 

Sit out, tvyUte to play, a card-tahlo idituae, i 63 
Sit thee down, aorrow, 1 66 • 

Sizes, aiUnnaneet, III. 80 
Skatnaniatea. rteKlm/etlou t, i HI 
Skill, euantni;, Jeeign, reaecn, ul ii/O, 231 
Skills not, U of no im)>orianrf, li I04 
Skinibleoikaluble, jum/'/cd, tlrrungut, i ,'i.lS 
Skliiker, Crawer of llq«nr, i 637 
, Bktir, to (cour, ii Idt, in £i(. 

Slander, to uliuv, in 340 
Slandiiraua, Ignnai.nimia, Ortimlnl «it 74S 
Staviata wipe, the brand tfAture, ui 74J * 

ileave, uaioniegfit aJk, ill. 4S4 

’Uedd^ tUdged, Hi 330 * * 

Slocvo, worn as a lavour by tiltere end wamurs, lii 333 
Steido^ ■untuHeUd, u 30R, Id. 7H6. 

Slipper, lUppery, itL 605. 

Blip*, counler/<nt piece* of I 170 , hi SKI 

Silver, to silt or ilict, la 07, 386 

f^lep, icon knet-brttchee, 1 179 

Sm^lMid. tullled, ttdUd, L 710, 7J6, li 6.5. ISO 

Smoke, to ditcovtr, IL .14, as i 

iSinooUied. fumed on. li 488 g 

Bmng, tpntce, emart, L 416, 633, ill. 104 

8lMaI^ a aarcorat, a eti-down, 1 5h.> 

Bneap. to niporAeek, lit 108, 741, 

Ibiaek-np, go hang ' a 24r. * 

Snipe, a/oel, a blodtiutMd, to. 660 
' Bnnlf, take It Is, to take ft fn dedgaon, t 84, 377 
'Saaflk.tl^Ul.84. o 
So, M. a 41.197, 46S, 4Ta 473, Ut £38, 638 
'Salikey«mlMiatbewonw.apToverti, 111 STS. 

SofUy, flowljr, la 877. 

, Soledl^ grout, pabito, oeewfoMed, L 38). 

‘.^oUdeaNa, a e»ta, a 4T7 

^^oaaHWag^oUdng \«<(lwr 8er« nor there. Hi <778 


1 lb m>^w > M ,/>rtn4> 4 |81.888^ 481. 

Sonaet. fikamete anebtiiieteer. 1 708. 

Souriet, earrujitian qf MuroKlk*. L 401. 

Sooaa^ obeid, i. Ua 

ScKitb, iwertMM, WiflaaM, tnta, L 473. 

Bomiw, eit thee down, i £6. 

Sorry, ifiimei, zorrotryhl, f 143. 

Sort, tot, Hi. 275. 

Sort, tezvit, toM W 360,747. « 

Sort, gang, nrm, oompasty, t 480, a 858. 

Sort, rank, degree, qiaditg, I 006. 

Sot, aJM, 1. 135. U 761 • 

Sewla, to tug, lo drag, HI. 171. 

Speak by the oard, to iguak preeiietg, or aeaordtng to fbe bntl 
qf monwir*, Ul. 3X8. 

Speak to, to a*ptrr or tag claim lo, 111 081. 

S|N<ralation, rtote, eeputJ, ill £03. 

Speculative inetnimenta, organs of trition, 

S]H-d, done, aeltied, I. 186. 

S|HH‘d, fortune, Ui Sill “ 

S|)err, lo Aut up. In. 26:1. 

Spill, to epoU, lo come to harm, ill. 711) 

Spirits in magic or will hemft, iii 47. 

Spleen, JtOMh. i SHT, . 343 , 330. 

Spot, slain, ill 774. 

SpniK. gwtek, rrailg, epright'y, i 07:1 
Spring, etuMd, sptig. Hi 724,138, 747 
Mpritcd, hciunM, li 7B0 
Hfiuaiidcn'd, liispmetl, i 398. 

Si|iiarc, oiuiMile, it 603 

Hqitarn, u quarrel, to quarrel, 1, 840, ill. £40. £08. 

Square, a efomarhrr, IH 2.'IS 

SijiibkIi, cm icnmuticre fieaerod, i 361, Ul, 209 

Squire, a rule, I. 9S, 629, ill S:i4 

StogKcra, n Ktnd oj npoplexy in horses, I 260. 

Htaggi>ra, perplexthes, tneertiludet, ii 33, 76a 
Stain, tiaot, mark, erlipee, U. h, 111 £ 66 , 

Stale, insipid, out of date, i 121 
SUikliig-hnrito of Icinrlcni, I 742. 

Stand on, atanda mo u]i(>n, tt Is incumbent on me, L 17% 
407, lU :«I2, £40 

Staiida, nr Standiiqm, In the a|Hirt of door.aliooUliil, I. 688 . 
Staiinycl, a kind of hauiL, It ‘laa. 

Star Cliauilicr, i cnirt of. i. Orel. 

Sinrk, rigid, stiff, 11 748. 

Klnnc% ti> 7 >rr/* 6 , 11 716 

Ht.ih, It ihnir or throne, f £'13, iii. 4)i£. 7> 

StatiiOH. sliiiuet, It £i4. 111 4'IU, 441 
Statin', pirlvrt, tmagn, i 86. 

Stalulc, seeurilg, or oMli/kdaiH, 111 730. 

Stiihilii-coi>B, eajn worn t-g ••dizens, 1 104. 

Stay, a cArrt or ohstaUet 1 39% > 

SlHct, lo harden like steel, ill. 728. 

Stullcd,/azd, ill, 7£3. 

Sti'm, rigid, iinyteldiHg, II .30 
Slcniagc, sleerwje, course, il 61 * 

Stic king^liu'c, alitdin^ilin'e, Ul. 401 ^ 

Stic kti r, nn arhllfaiiiriii combats, lii 318, 

*Stlgniutira1, hrandrd »ilh itrformity, I, l.'Ui, il. 380, 417. * 
h'dl, alwya, ever, 1 JiOiV £ 4 ii, 0«», il 42, 01, 08, la 488. * 

Still an crul, rmsdiinllyjieriietualtii, I. 33 
Still tiiilaic, top, iqhiluSl mueic, I 370, li. 03, VA, 

Stinted, stopjied, i JOO , 

Stith, «» unial, ill ‘ 162 . 

Stithy, the smith' t unrk-shop. 111 .309 

Htoirrada, nr atoccata, a tci-m of (hnclag, 1, 186, 8881 

Stniiutt’li, haughtimm, li. 683 

.Stoni 'liow, a erota bow for propelling sUmu, a S78I. * 

Sloim at dratiny at Hr*itic, HI .518 1* «...*• 

Stood upon, plumed or premmed Ul 61% 

Stopa, a technUjoi term in music, UL 863, ^7, 74% * 

fj^ut, bold, proud, 1 £14 ^ 

Stover,/odder, HI, 86, 

Strain, lineage, 1 708,11, 78. 

Strain, turn, tenileney, L Gfil, 666. 

Strain courteay, to. to anotdthejqfqf hmumr in npesdUm 
nn/leru^elmg, g 

Strange, menderpU, %v 'Ilbto, 1% 704. 
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f t 

8tm^ «v, t. ITS 
MrKii||e,>brw<^ ((. 719. 

HtnifpaiSo, « Mnd L BSl. 

Mtny Mlwrt, im<4« of dlMoveriug, L 4.17. 

8titet» hwrth. u naa. 

MtOm, to tap, to broach, ilL &50. 

8truV«, mb, 11. «32. 

8tKMW«nr/fMM*r(, 11. 00. 

Stnnk, a ovord, a thrUlt, ill MS. 

Sl&ck‘ln, eorruptlou tleeeata, 11. 204. 

Sinir, luifgafft, L 140. ' 

HtttlM, ftimUhcd, ondowrtl, I 107, 000. 

(tnbjept, peujiU, nikladc, ill. 10& 

(iuliacritir*, mtreumho, ill nno, 770. 

BnliaMy, an impott, ii 454. 

Hoocom, eoMoptmer, ntrermfim, 11. IS, ui. 204,460, 480,000. 
Boddau, violml, II 146, in. 606. 

Hue llToiy, to, 1. 408. 

^nlTor, to puoiiih, to nfifot, liL 603 

HufferM), rmrntrainfd, indulged, IL 888, 111. 730. 

BuiigoetliiK, rntlolng, Irmpllng, eedvclog, L 17, SO, 68, 448, 
11. 46, lit. 22,'470, bT2, ’..!8. 782. 

Bultor, pnmouurpd ehaotcr, 1. 70. 

BtiUen, mclannitoly, I 2h<l. 

Humptar, a horet that eurrieit provielmt on ajoumry, id 81 
Bttppueee, tiKpoitori, 1. 270. 

SetoeMo, end, ill. 4 mo. 

HurplU'u, puritan «>l)]nptione to llie, il. 51. 

Hnrprlee, to capturr, to cfict vn/iiiviri, il 418, ill. 003. 
Bwurlb, fh* com cut Vflth ope etrjkt oj a e, gihe, il 240. 
Bwaalier, nuuggerrr, it 8.1 
Bwnalilnff, eruehtng, emnhing, I Itift. 

BweOr over, to out-pwear, j|| 205 

BwiHflaiui twnnty, a /mnnhltU rmlearmenf, ii 247. 

Swuet muuth, IiokoHiO toniA, I 24. 

BwoitoTt><l, weUeted, ill AOl, 

Bwlfl, really, L 714, i«. 108. 

HwliiRn-lmokler, a holly, i 607 
Hwntd, MWi'ariiiK liy tin,, I, >>07, ilU 816. 

Bwunie tor daiidiijt wiih, ii 66. 

Bwoni Imitheni, nunt bintitd to thare riifh oihei^i fortune*, L 
484. il. 7.1 

RymiHiUiy, tguallly, 1. 4.S, 

Taki.k, a tuMeduuik, I 18 

Table, a piolarr, hoard or eannie on u-hith any ohjeet t* 
pamtrd, 1 21*7, 11. 7. 

' Table, lu palliiietij, the palm oj the hand, 1. 404, 

Tailor of tUo tiown, II. 27‘), 

THlaturinee, drumi, ill B07, 671. 

Tan, toe lahhle, ill 168,418. 

Tailor eriee, I 860 
Tatnlure, deJUement, ii 250 

TaVe, toiwu’liiA, tobtoel, 6>|>i(rob/«>, i 077, ili SO, S8, St5.303. 
Take a tnive, to wile jwue, | 8(H) 

Take In, to notiTueii to oremnne, ili 66S 
Take it in aunO, to (ale it (n dudgnm,, i 84, 977 
Take a .> #>ui Vob, Ir( me uiMletoiaar yiui,, I lOT, 6'4 
Take out. to ng% ili OHO 

' Take thought, to ahnniinu oorM^fto grtej, lii 420, 602. 

Take Ihy uM c iiiHk about thee, ill. VO 
Taking up. ttoiiiino, 1 576 ) 

Tain, l«lltag, couatia#, iil. 470. 

Talent, ataton, t.vO. 

Taleuta, rtoOto, ii. 73*). 

Ml, oOto tbmt, robust, 1. 048, it. 237. 207. Ut 247 
TaUoir.kearb, • mwut tump ef laUow for the ehaudUr, 

1 &3a 

TMtaHS^ter, a petti* rogom, t 600. 

Tain*4ttuka, a poltroon, il, 108. 

TkM, to to’emg, 11 S644HU. 2k 
turre. tolaetto, LOU, lii. 370. 

Tartar, Tarlarut, U. 77. SS4. *■ . 

Talked, ( aa al , eAaOeafrtil; 1, 001, 006. 

TaiaaVgentla, 10* laOb of giMBatofc, L 818. 
iMta, to#nh *0 <«•(, U. SM^ 269, 70S. 

^MwOiT a MeA eriw 834. 

^Htri)y.eoatad toltoiewe, il. SOd. to 

a 'Sipi. tamm, mfore. u. 133. 

i H4. 


« 

Teen, grM comm, L180^ ttL % 1M. S 

Te^. to rato,' to aaotOv, te aoMaii; B. 481^ *70, tii. VO. 
Tempearauca, toMpeeatar^ ill. lii. 

Toippeied, moulded, gualifUd, ii. 77, BL 441'. 

Ten, a card ot, a toato c<n^ i. 37^ 

Tender, an o/rr, a prottfie*, L IM. 

Tender betted, lit. 80. *' 

Tents, L S46. 

Torcei, the male haiok. Mi. S0O. 

Termagant, a hectoring tyrant of (he Mhfudc ptacm Bl. 481. 
Teatem, treter, <>r teaton, a eoin m> ecfUti, iiopeaie, 1.41. 
Tharhorough, a eea<toi0I«, 1. 64. 

Tbeutlck, theory, IL 41, 05, iU. 848. 

TIunre, L 000, iiL 938, 430. 

Tblok. Trtpidlff, Il ?88i IU. 760. 

Thtolcaktn. thule-head, L 077. 

Thievery. eunpUileattooa ot; IL 607, 

Thllli, ihr ehafle qfa trapon, liL 380. 

Thon, aa a mark of inanlt, IL 370 

Thou knave, a cateb, ii 878 * 

Though, if, eren if, Hnae, IL 408, 630. lU. oA.*' 

Tbnnght, melaarludy, iIL 670 • e" 

llirasuniral, bragging, boae(ful, L 83, U. 16& ^ 

Tiuoape, to dlepute, IIL Til. ' * 

Thnie-inan Iwetle, an implmtontfor drMngpHce, L 678. 
Tlirue-men soiig.men, ringer* of tang* in to^ iiarto,'iU. 337 
Ihnoe merry men ha we, the burden of a aQng; U. 347, 878. 
Tliwe-plio, three-pUed relret, hi. 327. J 
Tlirnnged, opprraed, ervihed, shrunk, b. 1^, 103, ill. 768* 
Tlininiineil, made of coarse wouilcn, i 074 ' 

Tliiiti(ler-»t(i»e, the imaiilnary pnduee gf thunder, ill. 430. 
Tib, o luov V’rnrh, li SIT 

priiifo nt cate, i. 210 
Tiikle, tirkliek, li. 844 

Tickled o’ tlin Here, eaelly moved to mtrfh, iU. 363. 

Tidv. plamp, L 6i)2. 

Tigiirly, briskly, ptimpUy. 1. 046. 
like, rloim, rlotlpole, 1 6/1. 

TiUy-ially, a luiliemvi Interjection, 1 600, IL 
Time and the hour, ih 470. 

Timely, in proper time, ii 360. 

Time oHif)-, duration of life, ill. 464. 

'liiura riuil, 1 661) 

Tliiii>n flout the I’ulnre of Pleasure, 11 606. 

'lira, to }irrk like ii Oiid. to tear, ii. 405, 483, ft 7Sl 
fi'aiua of fairy legends, i 883. r 

To, an allipiia for equal to, 1 16. * ’ 

To, on eUi]«i8 fur so os to, i 100 . 

To, to jdottghmrn’s irordt of eniMuragement, UL 37^ 

To fliend, for/rtetul, propitmu*, li 716, HL 493; SOIL 
Toasts and butter, tciiu «f uimtempt, i. 649. 

Tiikeneil peat lienee, liu 6 <9 
'Xukeiis, the Lord's, plague sjots, 1. 104, id. 660. 

Toll, il A. 

1« m o’ lledlainK. omef hcirsars, UL 130. 

Tongs onil bones ousio, i. 9i5. 

Too ttuo, too foil of ftneme, li. 62 
Too late, too rocentiy, il 140, lit, 756. 

Took it on his death, an ooil, 1. 987. 

Too too, cacRuaMV, aextntely, L 16, UL 336 
Top, the parish, il 238. 
loplOM, supreme, UL 373. 

Torch beareis to swakara, 1.315. 
fottered, tottoring, L 473 
T mail, a jung, a uvund, sympeUky, B. TIB * 

Touch, a touchstone, B. 494, 664. 

Touohed, pnrktd, UL 837. 

Touring, rirding, UL 488. 

Tnuse, to tag, to drag, li 888. *’ 

TowanL 4« prep as mUan, BL 888. ^ 

Towarda, apfirMaMng, ncctreahmed, L 17<8 
To}*. «4b mmoiMit trick*, L 388 
Tninect, a forry, L 438 
Transported, tmastotod, traa^tbrmedL k 878. 

Truh, to ekig, to imped*, BL 8 668 
Tniy-teip. agoim ao caOsd, B. 191 
Tt«Hdu«Mh«rftort, UL 88 
Trial hr te^tta, t 4I8, Ifl. 838. 




»4|»lii flm f» fteiitb tt. f71 

tk^atphi •»< li««iHii^ i 4i. 

kfUMh <8. «H. 

krtMlM. & 7S, tIL tSL 
Tto>8f iB <lit orlMtNtUog, U tSL 
Vtam, to MMit Ui M. 

r4», Mut, L «». a «M to. m 

TnroHMB, k&n n l m«m L S91 * 

’tm^toOtnopottomf 4ag, UL tt 
Taeimt, mjaurtth m a fnmpit, t 4M 
3Sm-dttk, mAtmi/d, U 81& 

Ttttk. to ton. pnmrbtolUi, to apodatOo, I Ttt, iU. AM 
Tnzk OresoiT. Fap« OregoiT Uw Horoutb, L Mi 
TnrljfMMi. atuuUaoimoudbi/SHllam itnmn, th* dtriooMoo, 

«MW1erfn. UL 11% 

Toniitlmfoliifta IM Ui m. 

Tnnili]a|^r41% 1 7SZ 

Taiqnataa, it* tmagtiwiT pTO|<«rtieii, i Wft 

Twt^n^iattlo, diebtr hottU. Ui 000 

Twin to htinHo or hnUrr, Ui 7lM 

Tj^pe of aoveniipity, iA« crawn, U 400 

Tpxtng, attiring, i 133 

CiAcaiKD, lAwiMwd, H E>tL 

UamiwliMl loUhoHl rteoMng imtrmo Ui 944 

UnMvoidad, MMtmfaialif*, II 418 fi03 

Unbotad, unblantod, UI 389, 009 

Uabttted, «m»rbiM Ui 390 

Unbolt, to Mptatn, iL 403 

UnboItMl, eoane, uaoijttd ni '3 

Dnbooki^ -ipaomnf, UI 088 

Unbnlded, unootitd, vnfadoi, IU 933. 

Uouipo to tmoarth a/at 1 000 

Vnci^ U) Kmoind to %ado, 11 404 

Uneoutb. vaiMom itrange ih OIJ 794 

Unilngn, tovMtrtoKt, il 4^2 

Undankinfcor, an uadtnltateer or wnilor, I S3T 

Undcrtabor onevktundrrtake thtttnarrdofanolJitr.n iCi 

UneiMd. unpUItgM HI 700 

UomUi hardly, patnfiUly, li 498 

Unniprma»e Intxprttihlr 11 140 

Vnfitir, to tirpnve ^ fame** or brauty 111 701 

Ui>ftithon>d hoira aud luatbly Mrttui i 080 

tlnluppy viaggtth, mitrhmaus il 45 OoO 

UBbnicfami, vmlieel ned ill O'i'i 

UJriiOUMlua without rnrlvtng the turhanst hi <M4 

UninomatnUnK Itn hum In irrmi, nfibln, 11 607 

Ununpiovcd. unnpnirwl uit^inirriMibtc, IU Sol • 

UtiiOB, on orieni pearl Hi lO t 

tilUoat, duhonntl I 64 > * 

Onbiwl UHoatural M J06 816, ill 03 7!J 
Unl«M, troepi, ili 1^7 
UnlUea <1/ HM Ih 790 

Unnuuiiiedi; not mtfieietiily trained, a tana of lalconir, 
1 318 

Vmwod, ftaovmod, L 310 

rinahlt, li 087 

UDirnipiy^miMion ih ns~ * 

UnquaiUlrd, daprioed of famUil* or goaXitUt, la 800 
Vaqi|Wollahle. anwaa to diument, li 153 ' 

UsMM}. mndrumd, h 30? 

' UnnotfllnK, nidtobt rtoaUtd, UI 74% 

Unrwpcolea imrayonlid!, UI 708 
UtuoBod *(nMtqrt9«niIi:iU SSS 
UMmlnlH^l, part, UI 480 

UntuapatliiK, mwiftniiiip, a 118. 

Untontad, i w i nw rutoM*^ flL 78 

Untnded, niHwaa tmwmiM, Ui 108 

UaMitai^ depriooiof htaagoradoruntmt, a. 788 

trDtnMnjpNOrnAk la 777 

UmiMM, fnmlMlib, 11^25 

Unorote. i» «MMi «M4^iir m 


VfNfMlidMnNl, 44ba M it w i>i ^nnii i Ui tWi. 

Uj|i«rt»8Ud, Mloniadi i 808 ^ 

HtUdaO, hti^Adgi, ^ 18 <18 TV8 

UwnM*, iMivy, L 808 

Om tnttfW, 1 788, U <»8 878 la m. 

Ua«, l8 f» tnwt, I 841. ^ 

Vno, In. pommton, la 888 

Utti^ old, mna/WiH L #89 

Ottmnoa, to mdromlty, a 781. Ui 401. « 

Uttend, etpribxf, or $mt mnwi i- 737. 

Uttaiwl, iMiiybrti, i 99 

8 AIL, to loMwr. ta oink, Ui ISO, 736 

VaU your aionai'lM. (Aom yaw |irM81 878 878 

Valuuit, rnMtua IU 894. 

VautHKo, (^^iportimi^, li 718 
Vantbnu'o, amuntr/ir tho arm, Ui 378 
VajnaiiapiMHing ttwoqnliiatUal 11 978 
4 arlot, a totroni, t/hotman, UI 388 
Varlai a male Wtut, lU soil 
\aa8 houndlott otyaim. It 908 UI 198 337 
\»ntli,th*/ortgotng tfc4«iM4,Ul SOS 
Velum, tdvrt 1 890 

\oniw, or\<iuT, a toacbor Kit fa/oaotay t 108 844 
V«ntima« holt* ((/ a ffnijeolel orJMe, JU 387 
\mi, mere tmr 1 14 II 01 
VUi lofcreu Ih JUS 

VUt, a fAmadrr ni fmjibim of ih* MoreliH**, I 8(8 838 
h JiV MO Ui rj 

Me to ohaJti n(/* u naid Uilila tnim, UI 681 
4 lliaut, maul teoualttl i) 14| 

VlUoin. tMMw^moii ihm, I 110 lit 799 
Lima id derayed mouldy Ut 377 
Mnideinuub >a ab<uMvf«{ 11 T"’ 

\ liM’ial I'U'hH the irii* of a vlrgttuU ill ’,79 
Vin,huinin„ tapp ug at flugrrlng, at in playing fk« vtrytaid, 
111 .!> 

VlrKtnalH, a •drtngid tiKfruaient jilnyad toUh Iwyo, Hi 868 

VIrtiu mlour, ettenluil goodnsu, lU 113,348 

Milnnna arc •mpltthrl il 110 

Mrtnnii InOthy hTHeHrlil i 408,014 

\iHagt% matlt IU t4s 

Vizaraeut adouement i OtO 

Viilalibi flr/lr Inetmtlant, III r04 

VulKar familiar, nitanim, I JOU, ii 247, hi 834 

I iil^rlT, pubhily, li 8 1 
WArTa,v<Mf< flgut II II J, 111 143 
WiKMl, TfOKuded tU 141.^ 

Wnku avattk/ftiiml, in R9S 

ISnlk a di tral 1 1 a f no*, I ()il • 

II i'k« hofindt, ill 410 

W iniiinn I rtf l« me 11 101 
Want 1 1 he ui/houl to mue I 891, HI 74 
IkitlijH u><l, vttheml, toltrtud, il 480 
arl, guard I «i,,S hi 10 
ItHrUna d*|>rrti'i*f UI 887 
War II I aroi ru md t 496 
Ha 8<s dill 1 of, I I'O 
HtrIn of ibea v rrifm 11 94 
Wan tiwl of, h 

t gumvi m n 1 J 
WniWAll ltd in in/I lut UI 408 
WaiHir I oan'llo a nan It utr tat fiotiwdt, 1 677 
Wat nemeybt-a Aam III 72i 

Watch, a toaXOi light H 909 

Wabb, to t«rM by deprUatuta of tUop, I 088 U 733, '98 

IU 3M), 449,871 ** m - 

Watfllunan, ancient i 718 . 

Hdbr-gaUo, oaeoiictary rainbow* lit 7*4 * 

Water ngt, a ojioeU* of dog ill 893. 

W&tera, furall play* any rheuvnUer, a 308 

Wirtenrork, dltUmper, i 984. O30 

Was, to grota, i M 

Wax, UKUWR tabUtu, ii 463 - 

Wax Inagea, aw of In witc hcr^ f ^8, itt 617. 

Waxen, nr 'VVxnL to Meeongh f 390 
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' <H u«^ ftinftntmma^ufr »v*> ***■ * t 

Vtaltb, ie*al, admmfa^e, i 

Wmr, ihtfathiMi, H. eiS. 

Waartog the h«t^t niMta, t. 439. 

W«b end pin. Me eaturuet in Me eyr, iti 88. 

Wee, dimlniUive, i 647. 

Weed, rub* or gammt, HI 740, 771. 

Week, the, * 1.83, 

Wr^ning, Mntiiiff, tmnutning, <L .102 
Weep a guod, to ary in good tamttt, 1. {^. 

Weet, to vrU, to Jevw, 111. 630. 

Weigh out,*outuw( 0 A, ii 07X. 

Weint, prophotU, /atal, ill. 471. 

.Welkte hfo, li-y-eiAuurtd eyo, 111 200 
Well, <m trpmtian appIloU tu Out <Uad, ill. 243 
Well appeared, nnutriod apjMmit, lu Itie 
Well tlhlng, 4 r good bodUy condttiim, I Hi), 

Wfll Haid, well dene, 1 601, it. 113, S40, til 623. 

Well aoeii, well tmW, I 83H. 

' Weatwaid hu I aeryo/Uu ThatMO leitfernwR, and Me tltU of 
a comedy, W 27» 

What, for whtitf whyt lil. 601 . 

Whnt Mhicfl pun 7 mhat do you • 1 674 
What the gnoil year l an i ti UmatliMi, i Tol 
Wlx'nl, refrain, burden ofo ballad, lil. 4«j 
Whftikrd, tuu ing priilubemwr», hi llil 
Xfhvnl aneftlamalvmff 410 , n til ill 1,1, IS8. 

When Arthur Hint In <*iiurt began, a iiiiiltt.|, I ii2n 
When? ran yen t«ll7 a piiivnilinil qiit rj I 127, 321 
Wlinn griping gnof, dir the laginuing ni an nkl imng, 

1 203 

When timl ( wa* and n little tiny bey, II. 2'>1. 

W'lirlma, wArti, 1, J lo 

Where, vhciriui, 1, 81, 4SI, II 124, .111, 371. 

Wliere le the lift ttini lair 1 led, i 1.i7, 6Zi 
Wtirrein, in that, U 133 
Wldftor, offer, orjdper, II 120 
Wtulea, until, li 210 

Wliliiping (hror,/rw'HA 1 022 

WhljietCN li, the baiidle of a irhlji, or tbe wh Ip itnlf, li 103,246 
Wlilet, oUrnt, at peaee, hiuketi, iil 11 
WUlt*>, tn hit thr. In orrlirrv, I 273 
Wlilllng Ume, hleaibing time, i 6<>6. 

WhiUler, a hltoflur of linr», i COJ 
Wliittlr, « tla»iied ll SOI 
Whnubiib, AnMimIi, lil 3lH 

Wlieiip, do uin iiii liaim, a tune ni liTiidon, 111 2.12. * 

Wlieeiilng, out ul alt, ll. ISO. 

Wirhtwl, hunr/vl, hi la 46 • 

W iduw Innid, a ihwvr, I, 2,8 

tMtuivre* and aldeyetii' vew^ef (haeUt), 1. 44. 

W^de^lrH^ vntdnery, li 613. 

Wild KOO»«* rhaao, a »<w< of barbaioai horn rare, or iteeple 
* rlioM, i 217. 

Wild mare, tAi gel,or nf tee taio, 1 .103. 

M'lllew ^rww V' a ballad, ill 713 

Will }i>ii tihe oifgH ler iiieiiry / pioieibin* lur u’llf'you tvfltr 
yourmfftu be nijnledf ui 203 • 

Wilauti, Jtdin, the rnm|H>g(.r, i, 742 i 

WIinpIrd, hoiHltd, veileil, i 67 
WiiK'haeter goom', a tynettol puetau, t 20? 
Whu<it,.,Uioalr-wilboi, L 220 * 

Wind, to Kftnf. ill %32. 

Wlndui^-liam, lotfiri trorli arrow Me braww gf a voman’o 
ilrern, U 190. ^ 

Windfiaa, eye-lid*. I 800, H 570, 781. Ui 730 
Wipklngigaleii. gate* rioted, L 2M. 
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/Tvat, nu rw 

WI% J, oortoMg, HU, 

Wiie-woBiaB, a ndtM, L ATSL 
Wish, lo eonwiead; 1 884, tlL 634. 

WUp of etiaw, o pwnlehMeiil/hr a oeoU, U. 417. 

Whitly, vUtfUUy, L 400 

Witk knoukdge, vitdom, L 400. 712, U. 801, Ilh'Mt 
Wit, whither wiitt aprOTcrbial Maying, li. lOOi 
Wlt.crBcker, pjoktr, i 730 
Wibanapper, one mho ogoett ropnetee, t 428. ^ 

Wltchea sailing in sievaa, Ih. 617. 

With bunaeli; wel boiili himmlf, tit. 60S. 

With the manner, t« the fact, 1 34 
Withering of bay treea, evU prognoatlc, f. 488. 

Without, beyotul, t 871, U. 23, Ui. 43. 

WItttoaaed, nrldi need, UL 608. 

Wite hvn, tkeflvt teiaei, 1 666 
WlttnL a contented eudiold, 1 669 
Witty, dMcemlngi^adtoMriu, ii 406. 

Woman-Urad, Aeapeclwd, lu 913 
Wfiman of the world, a named womem, I 707, IL 11,168. 
Wood, mad, crowd, wild, I 13, 363, iL S21, ill 789. 
IVoodroch, a olmpleton, t. 733. 

Wooden, MochieA, U 326. 

Woodman, eont term far a locneher, fl 627. ^ 

Woodman, Am n/amon, ll 741, bi.’,44. 

Wooluitd, tmaring avmoUen gaimtnt nett the Mn, going 
thlrtUae, 1. 96. 

W.Kwel rotk, or ooerl rotk, the bUu) I ltd, l iftO • 

World to wr, leontht/ul tn see, 1 2lo, 72 i. 

Woihl, to go to thr, lu i/ti mthrnd, l 7U7, ii. 11, 166. 

Worm, a tirpent li 7 l.l, in 6s.,, 6H4 

Wurth, mnllh, li rtunr, n 2,8 

Worti, eohiTBris, cidtbninx, 1 011 

Would 1 were druil! a» impeeration, til 260. 

Wound, enrireleil, ill 21 

Wieak, venge/tnu, in 170 

Wirst on inctrurttetif/orMr Arrp, 111 2'I2. 

Wrrlidi, a term t\f ctvltuement, ul oTe. 

Wilt, IntM, 11 ti'Jt. 

Wrlto, tnjiriKlaim, ii ’J. 

I Writhird, eo’/nA/rd, 1 200. 

Wrtdh, inlamUy, mufnrlut,, i 111. 

Wijing, dmtattng ft,o« the , i< ht path, n. TlS 
1 W'lj-mili'd lilr, ^tr fot /■/*», I 4<H> 

Vann, btUk, nwbb, It 2i,2 022 , ni T>, 6i8 
1 aw, a tea trim, to ehtgr/ei and taeillt U, in. 893. 

Ytlriird, eallid, nanted, 1 63, 94 

Ytor, what the good' an t srlnniation, i 701. 

Yiarn, logririf, to ver, I 0,0, li 78, 100. 

Tolliiwn, as, jialmoy, 1 617 
YelloWA, n dttmte „f honti, I 2')0 
Yrllowt 'tan h, ii 43 
Yeiunan, u ikengt cgleer, I 381 
a YriL, tnjnrk, to thrud with a quirt motion, 11 104, Ul 631 
Yia; keep lou warm, I 2r> 

Tot, note, 1 310, Ii 8. 44. 3!(i, .163, id. 74, 23.1, 679. 

Ynsan, or wajcrii, lo Kieetmgh, I 831. 

YirhL reutard, 11 . ItlH, ill. 607. 

Yield, to rejiort, Ui 648 

You may. yon may, yon Juivt fuU Vberty to dleert yoNraiU 
Ui 149,288. , * 

, Youngeat wren of nine, li. 268. 

Younker, a youngling, I 407. 

'/ant, afoul or guU, 1 92, IL 84L 
Zralout, ptoM, il 649. 

Zed, an UMaerrsmrtt leHtr, Ul 72 


bONDOM * 

u ei.».x eon, asn TAXunn, ntiirrM^ 
L ^i||i,3m> snugge stua. 










